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AND 


PLAIJf  OF  THE  WORK 


It  is  safe  to  assumo  that  no  family — no  intelligent  man,  or  woman,  indeed, — ^in  the 
'sisterhood  of  States  composing  our  connnon  c?ountry,  will  be  willuig  to  forego  tlie 
possession  of  some  poi*tndtui*e  of  the  more  lively  or  personal  sayings  and  doings 
which  crowded  themselves  with  such  rapidity  into  each  succeeding  day  of  the  Great 
Four  Years*  War:  and,  to  supply  that  want,  in  the  most  fit  and  attractive  form,  this 
volume  luis  been  prepared,  and  is  now  offered, — ^in  confident  assurance  of  its  value  and 
popular  reception, — to  the  American  People. 

Not  only  would  it  be  a  difficult  task  to  find  that  man  or  woman  whose  mind  hns 
not  been  thus  enlisted  to  the  most  intense  degree  of  interest  in  the  gn»at  pitxt*>s;oii 
of  events  during  the  period  named,  but  the  attempt  would  be  almost  equaUy  futile  to 
discover  tlie  family  circle  or  individual  n|)on  whom  those  events  have  not  fallen,  either 
dir<'ctly  or  indirectly,  with  a  shock  which  memory  will  never  efface  nor  time  obliviate. 
And  whilst,  of  these  latter,  it  may  be  said  the  number  is  well  nigh  past  enumeration, 
who  have  spilled  their  blood,  sundered  the  nearest  and  dearest  ties,  endured  weari- 
sonuj  and  relentless  persecution,  and  b<.^eii  brought  to  irretrievable  i>eimry  and  desola- 
tion ;  on  the  other  hand,  multitudes  theiv  are,  who  now  find  reason  to  rejoici*,  as 
Biirviving  ])articipants  in  the  gmnd  mid  triumphant,  though  bloody  and  appalling  tniin 
r>f  events  which,  under  an  overruling  Providence,  have  doomed  forever  this  and  all 
future  similar  attempts  to  destroy  a  Govennnent  founded  in  the  blood  and  prayers  of 
iarthVs  wisest  and  best,  and  upon  which  the  hopes  of  the  world  are  centred. 

Great  Company  of  Heroic  Martyrs  !  The  Nation's  acclaim  of  gnititude  hails 
ind  blesses  you,  and  the  Song  of  Jubilee  which  you  have  put  into  the  hearts  of  the 
Dcople — ^yea,  of  thrice  ten  millions  I — shall  be  taken  up  by  coming  genemtions,  and 
n  far  distmit  lands  now  awaking  to  politicid  con--ciousness,  until  every  voice  shall  sing 
•esjM>nsive  to  the  Uidversal  Anthem  of  Manhood  Vindicated,  Justice  Uegenerated,  and 
Liiberty  Enthroned. 

To  exhibit  and  conunemorate  the  course  of  events  thus  inaugurated  in  cnmeful 
jiibiiion  and  sectioiuU  heresy,  and  culminating  in  a  New  Birth,  and  m  a  larger,  stronger, 
nd  more  enduring  Life  to  the  Nation  thus  sought  to  be  desti-oyed,  the  historian  has 
tithered  together  and  woven  into  thoughtful  chapters  the  documentary  materials  and 
flicial  details  of  the  Stniggle  ;  the  poet's  genius  hiw  lent  its  inspiration  to  the  charm 
f  glowing  and  melodioas  rhyme ;  and  the  pen  of  romance  has  indited  its  most  touch* 
ig  story  of  mingled  |)athos  and  horix)r,  of  principle  tested,  and  sufieiing  crownetl 
/ith  victory ! 

All  these  have  their  appropriate  place, — their  peculiar  usefubiess  and  adaptation, 
.'iiture  generations,  scarcely  less  than  the  pn?sent,  will  read  with  absorbing  avidity 
he  historian's  volume ;  the  poet's  ringing  verse  vnW  not  cease  to  be  the  keynote  to 
imi  the  sympatlries  and  rouse  the  heart  to  greater  love  of  patriotism,  freedom  and 
isticH* :  and  the  more  gushing  sensibilities  will  find  food  in  the  well-wrought  tale  of 
^art-trials  not  sinijdy  "founded  "  on  fact,  but  the  delineation  of  gaunt  fact  itself,  \i» 
relation  to  individual  cases  iiuiumenible. 


T^ 


d2728 


PREFACE. 


The  character  of  the  present  work, — The  Book  of  Anecdotes  and  Incidents 
OK  THE  War  of  the  Rebellion, — is  disthictive  alike  from  that  of  the  fx>ber  History, 
the  conueeted  Narrative,  and  the  impassioned  Story.  Whilst  embracing  all  that  ia 
striking  and  niarvdlous,  touchinp:,  witty  and  pathetic,  in  the  scenes  from  which  the 
latter  have  been  produced,  its  object  is  no-  to  weave  together  any  individual  theory, 
philosophy,  or  methodical  detail  of  affairs,  lu:  to  present,  in  attractive  form  and  cla»-«*fi- 
cation,  a  volume  of  the  most  thriUlng^  racy  and  wonderful  incidents  in  the  Nation's, 
four  years'  experience  of  War,  culminating  in  the  assassination  of  Lincoln,  the  Beloved 
Chief  Magistrate,  and  in  the  ignominious  doom  of  the  Arch-Conspirators ! 

It  may  be  remarked,  in  a  word,  that,  equally  to  the  Army,  the  Navy,  and  to  the 
Civilian, — one  and  the  same  in  their  glorious  consecration  to  the  great  cause  of 
National  Existence, — are  the  pages  of  this  work  devoted. 

Nor  is  this  collection  confined  to  any  particular  State,  Section,  Corps,  or  Depart- 
ment, but  embraces  them  all.  The  States  loyid,  and  those  in  rebellion,  are  here  por- 
trayed, in  the  scenes,  incidents  and  episodes,  which  transpired  in  thtm  i*espectively. 
The  Army  of  the  Potomac,  of  the  Cumberland,  of  Virginia,  of  the  Southwest,  of  the 
James,  and  every  other,  of  what^^'er  name,  is  aUke  and  co[»iously  i'e|)re3ented.  Gen- 
erals Grant,  Shennmi,  Siieridan,  McClellan,  Burnside,  Hooker,  Thomas,  Butler,  Fre^ 
inont, — Admirals  FaiTagut,  Foote,  Porter,  Rodgers,  DahlgixMi,  Dupont,  and  the  rest 
of  the  great  h(»st  of  Chief  Commimdere  on  the  Land  and  on  the  Sea, — their  grand 
annies,  corps,  divisions,  brigades,  fleets,  squadrons,  etc.,  and  the  brave  men  under  theii 
leaiL — are  here  duly  commemorated. 

The  stirring  deeds  of  the  Armies  and  Fleets  en  masse j  and  of  their  officers  and 
men  individually, — ^those  momentous  days  and  hours,  those  transcendent  acts  and  move- 
ments,  the  memory  of  which  will  live  hi  letters  of  blood  before  the  eyes  and  burn  like 
tire  in  the  hearts  of  those  who  participated  in  them ;  these,  sifted  like  gold,  are  hen 
8i)read  out  in  all  their  varied  attractiveness.  Thus  it  is,  that  the  rank  andfile^  as  wel 
as  the  SEperlor  officers,  are  made  illustrious  in  these  pages,  by  the  valor,  skill  or 
achievement,  which  distinguished  them, — and  such  instances  may  be  said,  without  any 
strain  of  truth,  to  have  characterized  every  regiment  and  crew,  without  exception,  ii 
the  Grand  Army  and  Navy  of  the  Union ! 

A  glance  at  the  General  Contents  of  this  work  will  furthermore  show  that  thef 
comprise  Anecdotes  of  Scenes  mid  Events  relating  to  several  hundred  battles,  ski^ 
mishes  and  collisions,  on  land  and  sea,  uicluding  every  engagement  of  note  during  tlx 
pn>longed  Conflict ;  that  the  vessels  from  whose  mast-head  the  gallant  ensign  waved 
memorably  in  the  nation's  service,  liave  here  their  amials  of  fame  and  honor  ;  and 
thirt  not  a  single  general  officer,  of  historic  fame,  in  cither  ann  of  the  country^ 
defence,  has  been  lost  sight  of,  in  giving  completeness  to  the  volume  as  a  reposi^oiy 
of  whatever  is  piquant,  racy,  marvellous,  pathetic,  or  grand,  in  the  different  depart* 
ments  and  fields  of  militiiry  operation. 

Tiie  most  famous  sayings  and  doings  in  political  circles,  bearing  upon  Secession  ii 
its  public  and  private  asjiects ;  camp,  picket,  spy,  scout  and  battle-field  adventures; 
the  brilliant  tactics,  ruses,  strategy,  etc,  which  have  made  this  war  so  remarkable  cvei 
in  tlie  eyes  of  European  military  governments ;  thrilling  feats  of  bravery  among  tb 
tarpaulins  and  blue-jackets  ;  "  hanl-t^ick  "  and  mule  beef  legends ;  recruiting,  ooi" 
scripting  and  sul)8tituthig  oddities  ;  female  soldiers;  the  harrowing  sights  and  experi- 
ences of  the  hospital  and  prison;  and  all  the  irmer-life  happenings,  humors  aid 
drolleries  of  an  army ; — the-^e  cover  the  broad  pages  of  this  richly  filled  volume,  and,  it 
is  bidioved,  render  it,  above  all  other  works  which  the  war  has  odled  forth,  the  one 
m  i»s[)ecial  which,  lor  the  spare  hours  of  home  reading,  every  soldier,  seaman,  citizei 
and  family,  will  desire  to  possess. 

But,  in  addition  to  the  above  brief  summary  of  contents,  it  may  be  claimed  for  tliA 
work  that  it  is,  almost  exclusively,  the  one  specially  planned  for  a  choice  and  discrii» 
nating  exhibition  of  Woman's  Career  in  the  Scenes  and  Events  of  the  War !  P«. 
ha]>s  no  other  fact  could  give  such  peculiar  value  to  these  pages,  or  secure  for 
such  ready  acceptance  on  the  part  of  the  reading  public. 
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The  separate  volume,  originally  contemplated  by  the  editor,  to  be  devoted  entirely 
to  that  deeply  interesting  record,  has  been  merged  with  this,  into  one,  thus  adding  to 
its  departments  a  most  attractive  feature — rich,  unique,  and  siu^mssing  romance  in  ita 
resutne  of  startling  facts  and  strange  developments  of  the  Perils,  Valor,  Amours  and 
Devotednei<s  specially  pertaining  to  that  sex,  the  wheat  being  carefully  sifted  from  the 
chaff.  The  wonderful  character  of  Woman's  Career,  North  and  South,  during  a  four 
years*  fratricidal  war  wliich  reached  all  cla-'ses  and  penetrated  every  element  aii;l 
interest  of  society,  and  in  which  she  herself  was  summoned  to  bear  such  variety  and 
burden  of  experience,  has  no  counterpart  whatsoever  in  the  history  of  mankind ;  a 
fisujt  which,  indeed,  coufd  not  have  been  otherwise,  when  it  is  considered  that  never 
before,  in  the  ages  of  the  world,  was  such  a  contest  waged,  and  that  at  no  previous 
period  wa^  woman's  social  and  intellectual  equality  with  the  other  sex  so  generally 
admitted,  or  her  influence  so  powerful  and  wide-spread, — thus  necessarily  bringing  her, 
by  a  coincidence  truly  memorable,  in  active  identity  with  public  affairs,  in  the  greatest 
of  human  crises ! 

The  imit  which  the  sex  enacted,  under  these  unparalleled  circumstance?,  is  here 
mo^t  amply  illustrated, — excluding,  of  course,  much  that  was  of  inferior  interest,  and 
the  record  will  at  least  be  adjudged  a  Brilliant,  Romantic  and  Inviting  one,  on  (i^lanc- 
ing  at  the  Index  of  subjects  comprised  in  this  volume,  those  relating  to  Woman  being 
there  printed  in  Italics. 

Not  only  in  respect  to  the  specialty  just  remarked  upon,  but  equally  with  reference 
to  all  the  other  topical  divisions  of  the  volume,  it  may  be  asserted  that  no  trouble, 
lal)or,  travel,  nor  consideration  of  time  or  cost,  has  l>een  allowed  to  stand  in  the  way 
of  their  most  complete  pn^.paration.  Familiar  intercourse  with  officials  and  privates, 
attendance  at  the  Departments  in  Washington,  personal  observ-ation  and  correspond- 
ence, all  the  official  documents,  the  teeming  issues  of  the  newspaper  press,  in  their 
vast  and  prolific  range, — of  all  theso,  the  editor  has  painstakingly  and  freely  availed 
him<ielf,  during  the  last  five  years,  in  onler  to  produce  a  work,  if  not  absolutely  perfect, 
yet  certainly  not  excelled,  in  the  (quality  of  readableuess,  by  any  Book  of  the  War. 
Of  the  many  thousand  Imecdotes  which  have  ptissed  under  his  inspection,  in  the  immense 
accumulation  of  materials  named, — common  to  all  and  special  to  none, — the  contents 
of  this  volume  comprise  those  which  were  found  to  have  called  forth  the  greatest 
interest  and  admiration  on  the  part  of  the  public,  and  which  were  thought  to  most 
a;)tly  exhibit  the  lights  and  shades  of  the  war.  This  was  the  aim  and  oQect  kept  in 
View. 

A  conscientious  care  was  justly  called  for,  and  duly  exercised,  in  excluding  those 
productions  concerning  the  war,  to  which  the  pen-*  that  gave  them  birth  affixed  a 
re'aining  claim  ;  and  a  faithful  comparison,  in  tliat  rt»specC  of  what  is  hero  broujrht 
together,  with  the  contents  of  other  collections,  is  freely  hivited.  It  was  nevertheless 
ibund  inherently  impossible,  in  a  vast  number  of  instances,  (out  of  more  than  seven 
thousand  memorabilia  in  hand,)  owing  to  the  rapid  and  wide-spread  publication  in  so 
many  issues  of  the  press,  interchangeably,  of  tiie  same  anecdotes  or  performances,  to 
tr«ice  out  and  authenticate  their  paternity  or  first  source  ; — a  difRcidty  still  further 
increased  by  the  citiition,  in  frequent  cases,  of  different  authorities  or  sources  for  the 
same  narration,  incident,  poem,  etc.,  etc.  This  lack  and  confusion  of  identity,  so  com- 
mon, and  perhaps  unavoidable,  in  the  making  up  of  anecdotical  columns,  selections  of 
miscellany,  poetry,and  extracts  from  current  books,  for  the  prc^ss,  did  not,  however,  inter- 
pose any  barrier  to  their  use  in  a  work  like  this.  But  if,  arising  from  this  circumstance, 
anything  has  thus  unconsciously  Ikjcii  appropriated  for  these  pages  which  encroaches 
upon  any  exclusive  and  verified  proprietorship,  or  upon  any  repository  of  avowed  and 
genuine  originality,  such  matter  will  as  readily  mid  cheerfully  be  eliminated  from  the 
text  as  it  was  there  given  a  place. 

With  reference  to  those  passages  which  involve  the  heated  language  of  personal 
a)lloquy  or  combat,  it  seemed  not  always  possible,  however  much  to  be  desired,  to 
divest  them  of  all  their  excited,  and  even  irreverent  expletives,  and  at  the  same  time 
preserve  the  animus  of  the  occurrence  as  it  actually  transpired.     Nor,  indeed,  is  it  a 
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question  in  ethics,  readily  to  be  answered  in  the  affirmatrre,  whether  the  recital  of 
tiioev  gbsstly  scenes  of  blood  and  death,  which  necessarily  constitute  the  snbstant*  of 
evL'iy  war  oiid  of  all  war  literature,  and  which  are  read  of  with  such  avidity,  can  be 
conitidered  any  ntore  cougeuial  to  a  correct  taste  and  moral  sensibility,  than  the  nterely 
verbal  atteBlations,  however  imprecatory,  by  which  they  were  accompanied. 

As  showing  the  extent  and  variety  of  niatler  contained  in  this  volume,  the  simple 
statement  will  sullice,  that  the  accompanying  list  of  Battles,  Engagements,  CoUisions, 
etc.,  etc.,  consulted  in  the  preparation  of  these  anecdotes,  numbers  several  thousand  j 
— of  Generals  and  Naval  Commanders,  and  of  Public  Vessels,  many  hundred ; — each 
list  reflecting  a  multitude  of  pleasing,  spicy,  unique,  and  startling  events.  Besides 
these,  there  ia  presented  a  cla3:>ified  outline  of  tlie  topical  contents  or  special  subjects 
pertaining  to  each  of  the  Eight  Parts,  and  a  most  copious  Index  to  tbo  leading  anec- 
dotes is  placed  at  the  close. 

Of  the  mechanical  appearance  of  this  book,  the  names,  enterprise  and  liberality, 
of  the  eminent  Fublisbers.  will  at  once  be  accepted  as  vouchers  that  nothing  in  the 
typographical  and  ilhistrntive  art  has  been  omitted  by  them,  to  gratify  the  eye,  and  to 
pendfr  tlie  publication  onfi  in  every  way  deserving  universal  patronage. 

The  numerous  Illustrative  En  gr  a  v  in  ns,  executed  in  the  highest  style  of  beauty 
and  without  regard  to  cost,  by  the  most  skillful  artists  in  the  counir}-,  which  are  heie 
presented,  constitute  a  feature  of  embellishment  in  no  other  instauce  attempted  in 
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Asdr«nr  JaokMm'a  Fuuoua  Unlm  Toaat 

1  IhG  13tb  of  April, 
1S30,  there  was  a 
remarkable  dinner 
/  party  in  the  national 
etrojnlis.  It  was 
le  birthday  of 
^TliomaB  Jefferson, 
id  ihoee  who  at- 
'iiik'ii  the  party  did 
)  iivowedly  for  the 
purpose  of  honoring  the  memory  of  the 
author  of  the  Declaration  of  Inde- 
pENDGNce.  Such  waa  the  tenor  of  the 
inWtation.  Andrew  Jackson,  the  Presi- 
dent of  the  United  States,  was  there.  So 
was  John  C.  Calhoun,  the  Vice  President. 
Three  of  the  cabinet  ministers,  namely, 
Van  Bureo,  Eaton,  and  Branch  were 
there ;  and  members  of  Congress  and  dti- 
zena  not  a  tav. 

i 


It  soon  became  mamfeet  to  the  mor« 
sagacious  ones  that  tBis  dinner  p^y  and 
the  day  were  to  be  made  the  ocqasion  foi 
inaugurating  the  new  doctrine  of  nullifictir 
tion,  and  to  fix  the  paternity  of  it  on  Mr> 
Jefferson,  the  great  Apostle  of  Democrat^ 
in  America.  Uany  gentlemen  present, 
perceiving  the  drift  of  the  whole  perioral- 
ance,  withdrew  in  disgust  before  sum- 
moned to  the  table;  but  the  sturdy  old- 
President,  perfectly  informed,  remained. 

When  the  dinner  was  over  and  the 
cloth  removed,  a  call  was  made  for  the 
regular  toasts.  These  were  twenty-four- 
in  number,  eighteen  of  which,  it  is  alleged, 
were  written  by  Mr.  Calhoun.  These,  lui 
multifarious  forms,  shadowed  forth,  now 
dimly,  now  clearly,  the  new  doctriiui- 
They  were  all  received  and  honored  in. 
various  degrees,  when  volunteer  toasts- 
were  announced  as  in  order. 

The  President  was  of  course  first  called 
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upon  for  A  sentiment.  His  tall  form  rose  j 
nuye^ticall)',  and  with  tiiat  stc-nuiess  ap- 
propriate to  the  peculiar  occssiou,  he  cast 
thatappalliiigbomb-ahellof  worda  into  the 
camp  of  eonspiratora,  whiiihwill  forever  bo 
R  theme  Tor  the  conimendatiou  of  the  pat- 
riot and  the  historian — "The  Federal 
Union:  it  uust  be  pbesertedI"  He 
wae  Ibllowed  by  the  Vice  Praeideut,  who 


honor  of  Lord  Money,  and  a  at 
from  Windsor  visited  a  member  of  tJie  Cab- 
inet hoping  thereby  to  obttun  an  invitation 
to  the  ball.     He  presented  his  card — "  Mr. 

-,  Southern  Confederacy."  The  gen- 
tleman took  it,  examined  it  curiously,  and 

remarked  dryly,  "  Mr. ,  of  the  S-o-n- 

t-h-e-r-n  C-o-n-f-e-d-e-r-a-c-y,  eh  I     WeB, 

our  Government  is  not  aware  of  the 
existence  of  such  an  'iimlltution.'  There 
must  be  some  mistake,  Sir,"  and  the  seen- 
sionist  was  courteously  bowed  out.  It 
would  have  done  honor  to  that  Cabiuet  had 
the  example  of  rebuff  thus  set  in  the  eariy 
stage  of  the  rebellion,  towards  its  abettm^ 
been  carried  out  consistently  1o  the  end- 
But,  if  there  were  others  similarly  howtd 
out,  there  were  certainly  a  much  larger 
number  who  were  bowed  in,  and  to  whom 
the  doors  of  provincial  favor  opened  od 
golden  hinges.       • 


J,  C.  CilliauB 

;  gave  «s  his  sentiment — "JTie  Union :  next 

.  to  our  Liberti/  l/ie  tiMiC  dear:  may  w 
rememher  that  it  can  onlij  be  preserved  6y| 
respeetiug  the  rightS'Of  the  Stattt,  anddii-  j 
tributing  tquallg  the  benefit  and  burden  of. 

.the  UnioHj"  Those  who  Iwfoi-e  doubted 
the  iiitentioiL4  of  Calhoun  and  hia  South 
Caroliiui  friends,  and  were  at  a  loss  to 
understand  the  exact  meaning  of  the  dinner 
party  to  which  they  were  bidden,  were  no 
longer  embarnissed  by  ignorance.  In  that 
toast  wiv  presented  tlie  issue — liberty 
be/ore  Union — supreme  State  sovereignly 

— false  complaints  of  inequality  of  benefits 
and  burdens — our  rights  as  we  choose  to 
define  them,  or  dimnimi. 

From  that  liour  the  ^'igii)lllt  old  Presi- 
dent wiktched  the  ,South  CaroUim  conspira- 
tor, his  lieutenant,  with  the  searcliing  eyes 
of  unslumbcring  suspicion.  The  con- 
tests OF  Tllia  BOOK  FORM  THE  3EQ0KI. 
TO  THAT  TOAST. 


Some  Hlatake  In  the  Card. 
A  ball  was  to  be  given  in  Toronto,  C.  W.. 


Hot  "Jeft"but  "GeaA:«7"D«vla. 

Among  the"gentlomen"  furnished witk 
lodgings  for  the  night,  at  the  Union  street, 

station  house  in  ,  was  an  Irishman. 

He  had  a  large  amount  of  masonry  in  his 
hat— 'in  otlier  words  he  was  unmistakably 
tipsy.  When  su<^h  persons  are  brought  lo 
the  station  house  the  first  process  is  to 
search  (hem.  This  process  is  intended 
entirely  for  tlie  benefit  of  the  prisoner, 
aiul  prevents  him  from  being  robbed  I^ 
other  gentlemen  or  ladies  who  may  be 
placed  in  the  same  cell. 

The  prisoner  i^  next  asked  concerning 
his  name,  occupation  and  tmtivity.  These 
points  are  recorded,  and  reported  to  tha 
mayor  next  morning.  If  the  prisoner  is 
too  drmik  to  niu^wer  (jucj^tious.  the  expla- 
nation is  niade  when  he  pays  his  fine,  or 
goes  to  jiul.  The  Irishman  in  question 
proved  to  bo  a  character  in  his  'way.  ■> 
the  following  will  show  : 

"  Wlmt's  your  name  ?"'  iL-<ked  the  toTB- 
key,  as  he  was  broujiht  in. 

"  My  name's  Davis,  jm'  it's  as  good  a 
one  as  yours  any  day  in  the  year." 

"  Very  well ;  What's  your  first  name  ?" 
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The  Milesian  told  it ;  and  the  turnkey 
recorded  it  on  his  slate,  "  Jeif  Davis."* 

Though  decidedly  drunk,  the  Irishman 
w&s  anything  but  an  ignoramus.  He 
looked  at  the  turnkey's  memorandum,  and 
eaw  the  name  "  Jeff  Davis." 

"What  the  divfl's  that?"  he  sharply 
asked,  with  forefinger  pointing  to  the  slate. 

*'  Why,  it's  the  name  you  told  me  was 
yours." 

"/tooldyouso?" 

**0f  course  you  did*  Didn't  you  say 
your  name  was  Jeff  Davis  ?" 

The  Irishman  looked  at  him  in  silence 
for  a  moment.  Then  clenching  his  fist  he 
brandished  it  mezibcingly  over  the  turn- 
key's hat,  saying — 

*•  Av*  it  warrent  for  yer  gray  hairs  or 
yer  ignorance,  one  or  the  otlier,  I'd  mash 
the  nose  ov  ye  till  ye  couldn't  tell  it  from 
a  turnip." 

*^And  for  what?"  asked  the  turnkey, 
looking  up  in  surprise 

*•  For  writin'  down  me  name  like  the 
name  of  the  black  hearted  Judas  ov  a 
Jefferson  Davis." 

**  Didn*t  you  say  that  was  your  name  ?" 

•*  1  did  not.  Overhaul  your  dictionary 
ye  ouid  omadhoun.  It's  ignorance,  that's 
all  that  ails  ye.  Rub  out  that  Jefferson. 
Instead  of  a  J  put  a  G,  and  then  spell  out 
mc  name  Geoffrey  Davis.  Bedad,  if  me 
name  was  Jefferson  I'd  change  it  to  Peter, 
so  I  would !" 

With  this  remark  the  speaker  disap- 
peared into  the  cell,  whose  door  the  officer 
was  holding  open  for  him.  Two  minutes 
afterwards  his  snoring  resounded  through 
the  whole  building.  He  didn't  mind  the 
degradation  of  the  lock-up,  but  hadn't 
quite  descended  to  the  level  of  the  patri- 
cide whose  name  he  was  supposed  to 
wear. 


ary,  1865 — ^there  was  a  lengthy  general 
conversation  held.  It  seems  that  it  was 
during  this  informal  talk  that  the  Confed- 
erate embassadors  first  heard  of  the  pas- 
sage of  the  constitutional  amendment  by 
the  House  of  Representatives,  prohibiting 
slavery.  One  of  the  number  remarked 
that  this  action  might  complicate  a&irs  a 
little  with  the  South,  the  heavy  planters 
insisting  upon  maintaining  that  institution 
and  defending  it, — find  President  Lincoln 
was  asked  if  he  thought  he  could  get 
around  that  fact  Old  Abe,  true  as  steel 
to  his  forUy  was  ready  for  them  with  one 
of  his  parables  or  stories,  and  said : — 

There  was  an  old  farmer  out  in  Illinois 
who  had  made  his  arrangements  to  raise 
a  large  herd  of  hogs ;  he  informed  his 
neighbors  that  he  had  found  a  way  to 
raisQicheap  pork.  This  excited  the  curi- 
osity of  his  neighbors,  and  they  asked  him 
how  he  was  going  to  do  it.  The  old 
farmer  replied  that  he  should  plant  a 
large  field  of  potatoes,  and  when  they  had 
got  their  growth  would  turn  the  hogs  in 
and  let  them  dig  and  eat,  thus  saving  the 
expense  of  digging  the  potatoes  and  feed- 
ing them. 

"  But,"  said  his  neighbors,  "  the  frost 
will  come  before  they  are  fattened,  and  in 
all  probability  the  ground  will  be  frozen  a 
foot  deep.  How  do  you  propose  to  get 
around  that  ?" 

"  Oh,"  replied  the  farmer,  "they  will  root 
somewhere  anyway,  and  may  as  well  root 
away  there,  even  if  it  is  hard  work." 


FresidQiiit  LItiooIti  Treating  the  Biohmond 
Commissioners  to  a  Little  Stoxy. 

After  the  formal  interview  between 
President  Lincoln  and  the  three  Confed- 
erate Commissioners  was  over — ^in  Febru- 


Beoeption  of  the  Behel  Ck>mmissioners  in 
I«ondon  1)y  Kr.  Bates. 

While  the  Commissioners  from  the 
Rebel  States  were  in  £ngland,  they  were 
formally  introduced  to  Mr.  Bates,  the  head 
of  the  house  of  Baring  Brothers,  the  great 
financier,  who  told  them  to  proceed. 
They  commenced  with  a  most  elaborate 
and  glowing  description  of  the  resources 
and  wealth  of  the  Rebel  States.  After  a 
pause : — 

Mr.  Bates.    Have  you  finished  ?' 
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Commitiionert,  Not  quit«.  {Tbeu  a 
speech  from  OmumBsioner  No.  2,  and  a 
pause.) 

Mr.  BaUt.     Have  jxm  finished  ? 

Commiiiionert.  Almost.  (Then  a 
speech  irom  Commissioner  No.  3,  and  a 
pause) 

Mr.  Bala.     Are  yon  throngh? 

Comniunoaeri,  Yea,  sir ;  you  have 
our  case. 

Mr.  Salet.  What  States  did  you  say 
ooBiposed  your  Confederacy  ? 

Commitn(m«n.  Mississippi,  South  Car- 
olina, Alabama,  Georgia,  Florida,  Texas, 
and  Ix>uisiana. 

Mr.  Bales.  And  Mr.  Jefierson  Davis 
is  your  President  ? 

Commitnonen.     He  is.     We  are  proud 

Mr.  Batta.  We  know  Mr.  Davia  well 
by  reputation.  Ho  is  themune  gentlemiui 
who  stumped  his  State  for  two  yeitra  in 
favorof  repudiation,  and  justified  the  con- 
duct of  Mississippi  in  the  United  States 
Senate.  We  know  the  gentleman  ;  ojiil 
although  we  have  no  reason  to  be  proiid 
of  him  or  his  antecedents,  I  think  I  mdP 
safely  say,  that  if  you  have  brought  with 
you  to  London  the  necessary  fuiula  to  pay 
off,  principal  and  interest,  the  repudiuied 
millions  owing  to  our  people  by  your 
States  of  Alabama,  Mississippi,  aiid  Floi^ 
ida,  there  is  a  reasonable  prospect  of  your 
raising  a  small  amount  in  this  market! 
Our  Mr.  Sturgia  will  be  happy  to  diac  you 
at  8  o'clock  to-morrow  evening ! 

Exeunt  omnet. 


AfMld  at  tha  Olrl'a  Sy*. 

The  house  of  the  celebrated,  bold- 
hearted  and  ouUepoken  Parson  Browiilow, 
was,  at  one  time,  the  only  one  in  Knrjx- 
Tillo  over  which  the  Stan  and  Stripe.t 
were  floaUng.  According  to  Arrangemunt, 
two  armed  secessionisla  went  at  six  o'doc^k 
cne  momitig  to  suminanly  haul  dowii  said 
■tan  and  stripea.  Wte  Brownkiw.  a 
brilliant  yotmg  lady  of  twenty-three,  saw 


them  on  the  piazca,  and  stepped  out  and 
demanded  their  husine^    They  replied ; 

"We  have  come  to  take  down  them 
Stars  and  Stripes." 

She  instantly  drew  a  revolver  from  her 
side,  and  presentmg  it,  said — 

'Go  on !  I'm  good  for  oue  of  you,  and 
I  ihmk  for  both  I" 

"  By  Ihe  look  of  thai  girVt  eye  shell 
shoot,"  one  remarked:  "I  think  we'd  bet- 


AftiU  0(  tiK  OMl  Br« 


Kcr  not  try  it ;  we'll  go  back  and  get  more 
men,*'  said  the  other. 

"Go  and  get  more  men,"  said  the  noble 
lady;  "get  more  men  and  come  and  take  it 
down,  if  you  dare !" 

They  returned  with  a  company  of  ninety 
armed  mcrt,  and  demanded  that  the  flag 
should  be  hauled  down.  But  on  discover- 
ing that  the  house  was  filled  with  gallant 
men,  armed  to  their  teeth,  who  would 
raiiier  die  as  dearly  as  possible  than  see 
tb<»r  country's  flag  dishonored,  tlic  seceft- 
sionisla  retiffed,  much  after  the  fasliion  of 
cur-dogs  sideling  along  with  their  tails 
between  their  hind-legs. 

Sramatle  Boatw  In  Kr.  Bn^ianaa'a  Cablnrt. 
The  maimer  in  which  John  B,  Floyd 
wns  forced  to  resign  his  place  as  Secretary 
of  War  under  President  Buchanan,  which 
he  had  used  to  further  the  ends  of  treason, 
forms  a  memorable  incident  in  the  political 
history  of  the  r ' 
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In  Febniaty,  1661,  Major  Andetson, 
oomnumding  nt  Fort  Moultrie,  Charleston 
harbor,  fipijirig  his  position  endangered, 
passed  his  garrison,  hy  a  prompt  and  bril- 
IJaot  movement,  over  to  the  stronger  for- 
treaa  of  Sumt«r.  Immediately  on  the  re- 
ception of  this  intelligence,  Mr.  Flo}^ 
Secretary  of  War,  much  excited,  called 
nptm  the  President  to  say  that  Major 
Anderson  had  violated  express  orders, 
and  thereby  seriously  compromised  him 
(Floyd),  and  that  unlejMthe  Major  was 
at  once  i^mandfd  to  ^rt  Moultrie,  he 
should  r^gn  tli^ 'V^V  Office. 

The  O^faiet  lAs  Assembled  directly! 
Mr.  Baclia^feM|BWQi^JbB-9iiiliuTa8s- 
mentof  the  SHHUPBKlna!;  nmuf^ 
that  the  act  of  ^or  AndemO-^IVLld  oc- 
casion exasperatidain  the!0|rijlli;  he  had 
told  Mr.  Floyd  that,'  as  .the  Government 
-was  stiQDg,  forbearance  toward  erring 
brethren  might  win  them  back  to  thi^ir  al- 
l^iance,'  and  that  that  officer  nu^t  be  or- 
dered back.  Afiar  an  oniiuoua  sjK-tice, 
fho  President  inquired  how  the  suggei<tion 
struck  the  Cabinet  ? 

Ilr. Stanton,  subsequently  called  to  ihe 
War  Department,  but  then  Attorney  Gi 
eral,  answered:  1* 

"That  course,  Mr.  President,  onghi 
certainly  to  bo  regarded  as  most  liberal 
towards  'erring  brethren;'  but  while  one 
member  of  your  Cabinet  has  fraudidtnt 
acceptances  for  millions  of  ddlars  ntlont, 
and  while  the  confidential  derk  of  an- 
other— himself  in  California  teaching  re- 
bellion—has just  stolen  nine  hundred 
thousand  dollars  &om  the  Indian  Trust 
Fund,  the  experiment  of  ordering  Major 
Anderson  back  to  Fort  MouUric  would  be 
dangerous.  But  if  you  do  intend  to  try  it, 
before  it  is  done,  I  beg  that  you  will  ac- 
cept my  resignation." 

"And  mine,"  added  the  Secretary  of 
Stat«,  Mr.  Black— 

"And  mine,  also,"  said  the  Poet-Master 
General,  Mr.  Holt— 

"And  mine,  too,"  followed  the  Secretary 
of  the  Treasury,  General  Dix. 


I  This,  Af  course,  opened  the  bleared  eyes 
of  the  President,  and  the  meeting  resulted 
I  in  the  acceptance  of  Mr.  Floyd's  lesigna- 


Triwtlng  Tlmn  a«««i~«t  to  tfaadr  Srnva' 
tblm. 

During  one  of  the  raids  of  John  Mor- 
gan, an  interesting  incident  occurred  at 
Salem,  ludioiui.  Some  of  his  men  pro 
ceeded  out  west  of  tbe  town  to  burn  the 
bridges  and  watcr-ttnk  on  the  railroad. 
On^^  way  out  they  captured  a  couple  of 
perstmslivmg  in  the  country,  one  of  whom 
was  B  Quaker.  The  Quaker  strongly  ob- 
jected to  being  made  a  prisoner.  Secesh 
wanted  to  know  if  he  was  not  strongly 
opposed  to  the  South?  "Thee  ia  right," 
said  the  Quaker, "  1  am."  "  Well,  did  you 
vole^r  Lint-olii?"  "Thee  is  right;  I  did 
for  Ahraham,"  was  tlie  calm  reply. 


irdlDg  (D  tbdr  Syminlhin, 


"Well,  what  are  you?" 

"Thee  may  naturally  suppose  that  I 
am  a  Union  man.  Cannot  thee  let  me  go 
to  my  home  f" 

"  Yes,  yes ;  go  and  take  care  ef  the  old 
woman,"  was  the  welcome  answer. 

The  other  prisoner  was  trotted  along       j 
with  them,  but  not  relishing  the  summary 
manner  in  which  the  Quaker  was  disposed 
of,  he  said:  , 

"What  do  you  let  him  go  for?  He  is 
a  black  abolitionist.  Now,  look  here;  I 
voted  lor  Breckinridge,  and  have  always 
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been  opposed  to  the  war.  I  am  oppoeed 
to  figbting  the  South,  decidedly." 

"You  are,"  said  Secesh;  "70U  are  what 
they  call  around  here  a  Ck)pperhead,  an't 
you? 

"Yes,  yes,"  said  the  Butternut,  pro- 
pitiatingly ;  "that's  what  all  my  neighbors 
call  me,  and  they  know  I  ain't  with  them." 

"Come  here  Dave!"  hallooed  Secesh. 
"  Here's  a  Butternut.  Just  come  and  look 
at  him.  Look  here,  old  man,  where  do 
you  liye?  We  want  what  horses  you 
have  got  to  spare,  and  if  you  have  got  any 
greenbacks,  just  shell  'em  out!"  and  they 
took  all  he  had. 


Oakunniotui  Ohar^e  of  Iiosralty  a^aiimt  John 


Holt's  drinking  saloon  was  one  of  the 
most  fashionable  in  New  Orleans.  The 
proprietor,  a  son  of  the  famous  New  ¥ork 
hotel  keeper  of  that  name,  kept  fast  horses, 
a  fashionable  private  residence,  and  re- 
ceived his  income  by  the  hundred  dollars 
a  day.  In  an  evil  hour  secession  seized 
upon  the  land,  and  Holt  was  induced  to 
issue  shinplasters.  His  reputation  for 
wealth  and  business  profits  made  them 
popular,  and  inducements  were  held  out 
for  inunense  issues.  Gradually,  however, 
business  fell  off,  and  Holt,  when  jjeneral 
Butler  ordered  that  personal  paper  money 
should  be  redeemed  by  bank-notes,  found 
it  impossible  to  comply  with  the  procla- 
Hiation,  and  this  inability  was  increased 
by  the  fact  that  he  had  taken  the  oath  of 
allegiance,  and  his  regular  customers  re- 
fused, therefore,  to  be  comforted  at  his 
bouse.  The  finale  was  that  Holt  was  sold 
out,  and  his  establishment,  repainted  and 
restocked,  opened  imder  the  auspices  of 
one  John  Hawkins.  To  give  the  place 
the  due  amount  of  eclat,  Captain  Clark, 
of  the  Delta,  knowing  that  it  was  against 
the  law  for  any  one  to  sell  liquor  in  the 
city,  unless  by  a  person  who  had  taken 
the  oath  of  allegiance  and  obtained  a  li- 
cense, caused  it  to  be  published  that  at 
last  the  dtizeos  were  blessed  with  a  ^  Union  | 


drinking  saloon,*  and  at  the  same  time  in- 
vited all  persons  who  loved  the  Stars  and 
Stripes  to  patronize  the  new  establish- 
ment. 

This  flattering  notice  fell  upon  John 
Hawkins  as  a  thunderbolt;  he  frantically 
rushed  over  to  the  newspi^er  office  and 
protested  that  he  was  a  rebel,  and  that  he 
relied  upon  his  secession  friends  for  pat- 
ronage— he  declared  that  he  was  a  ruined 
man  unless  something  was  doue  to  im- 
mediately purge  his  fair  fame  of  any  taint 
of  loyalty  to  his  native  land.  Captain 
Clark,  who  fully  appreciated  the  unfortu- 
nate publican's  feelings,  and  with  th^ 
spirit  and  liberality  of  a  chivalrous  editor, 
offered  his  columns  for  an  explanation, 
which  offer  resulted  in  the  publication  of 
a  card  by  Mr.  Hawkins,  in  which  he  pro- 
nounced the  editorial  statement  that  he 
had  taken  the  oath  of  allegiance,  "a  fabii* 
cation." 

Secession  was  delighted.  John's  friends 
crowded  his  precincts  all  day,  and  drank  to 
John's  health,  and  at  John's  expense.  The 
dawn  of  the  following  morning  promised  a 
brilliant  future ;  but,  alas !  Deputy  Pro- 
vost-Marshal, Colonel  Stafford,  whose  bus- 
iness it  was  to  see  that  public  drinking- 
house  keepers  had  taken  said  oath  of  alle- 
giance, sent  after  Mr.  Hawkins,  and  asked 
him  what  right  he  had  to  keep  a  shop  open 
without  license,  and  farther  inquired  if 
John  did  not  know  that  he  could  not  get 
a  license  unless  he  took  oath  to  be  a  good 
citizen  imder  the  national  government. 
That  he  was  permitted  to  carry  on  his 
business  tnthotU  taking  the  oath  will  be 
believed  by  all  who  do  not  know  the  man 
with  whom  he  had  to  deal  at  head-quarters. 


Totinff  fbr  a  Oandldate  on  Pzinolple. 
"Gentlemen,"  said  a  Virginia  planter, 
trembling  with  passion,  in  a  conversation 
between  half  a  dozen  persons  in  the  parlor 
of  a  New  York  insurance  office,  before  the 
Republican  nomination  had  been  made, 
"gentlemen,  if  you  elect  Mr.  Seward 
President,  we  shall  break  up  this  Union." 
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"I  tliink  not,  Sir,"  calmly  replied  tbe 
man  to  -whom  he  seemed  more  particularly 
to  address  himself. 

**Youll  see,  Sir, — ^youll  see;  we  will 
surely  do  it" 

"Then,  Sir,"  said  the  other,  as  quietly 
as  before,  but  looking  him  steadily  in  the 
&ce,  "we  shall  nominate  Mr.  Seward. 
Mr.  Seward  is  not  my  man,  for  I  am  a 
free  trader  and  an  old  Democrat.  But  if 
Virginia,  or  any  other  state  or  states  shall 
declare  that,  upon  the  constitutional  elec- 
tion of  any  citizen  of  the  United  States 
to  any  office,  the  Union  shall  be  broken 
up,  then  I  nominate  that  man  and  vote  for 
him  on  principle." 

And  all  present,  with  a  single  ezcep- 
tion,  uttered  a  hearty  "AyT 


Soene  in  the  President's  Boom  the  Breninir 
preoedinff  the  First  Proclamation  fbr  Troops. 

Hon.  Greorge  Ashmun,  a  distinguished 
politician  of  Massachusetts,  has  given  an 
interesting  account  of  an  interview  which 
look  place  between  himself  and  Senator 
Douglas,  and  subsequently  between  the 
two  and  President  Lincoln,  on  the  night 
preceding  the  Issue  of  the  first  call  fbr 
troops  to  put  down  the  rebellion.  Mr. 
Ashmim  had  gone  to  Mr.  Douglas's  house 
to  induce  him — ^he  being  looked  upon  as 
the  senatorial  leader  of  the  opposition  to 
Mr.  Lincoln — ^to  take  a  public  stand  in  sup- 
port of  the  Administration  in  entering  upon 
the  war.  Mr.  Douglas  was  at  first  disin- 
clined to  such  a  step,  but  yielded  to  the  rep- 
resentations made  to  him, — ^his  wife,  who 
came  into  the  room  during  the  interview, 
giving  the  whole  weight  of  her  influence 
towards  the  result  which  was  reached. 
The  discussion  continued  for  some  time, 
and  resulted  in  his  emphatic  declaration 
that  he  would  go  with  Mr.  Ashmun  to  the 
President  and  oiler  a  cordial  and  earnest 
support  Mr.  Ashmim's  carriage  was  wait- 
ing at  the  door,  and  it  was  almost  dark 
when  they  started  for  the  President's  house. 
They  fortunately  found  Mr.  Lincoln  at 
home  and  alone,  and  upon  Mr.  Ashmun 


stating  the  errand  on  which  they  had  come, 
the  President  was  most  cordial  in  his  wel* 
come,  and  immediately  prepared  the  way 
for  the  conversation  which  followed,  by 
taking  from  his  drawer  and  reading  to  them 
the  draft  of  the  proclamation  which  he  had 
decided  to  issue,  and  which  was  given  to 
the  cotmtry  the  next  morning.  As  soon 
as  the  reading  was  ended,  Mr.  Douglas 
rose  from  his  chair  and  said — 

"Mr.  President,  I  cordially  concur  in 
every  word  of  that  document,  except,  that 
instead  of  a  call  for  75,000  men,  I  would 
make  it  200,000.  You  do  not  know  the 
dishonest  purposes  of  those  men  (the 
rebels)  so  well  as  I  do." 

Mr.  Douglas  then  asked  them  to  look 
with  him  at  the  map  which  hung  at  the 
end  of  the  President's  room,  where  in 
much  detail  he  pointed  out  the  principal 
strategic  points  wliich  should  be  at  onoe 
strengthened.  Among  the  most  prominent 
were  Fortress  Monroe,  Washington,  Har*- 
per^s  Ferry  and  Cairo.  He  enlarged  at 
length,  and  with  his  accustomed  power  of 
demonstration,  upon  the  firm,  warlike  foot- 
ing which  ought  to  be  pursued,  and  found 
in  Mr.  Lincoln  an  earnest  and  gratified 
listener;  indeed,  no  two  men  in  the  Uni- 
ted States  parted  that  night  with  a  more 
cordial  feeling  of  a  imited,  friendly  and 
patriotic  purpose  than  these  two  irrecon- 
cilable political  opponents  diuing  the  past, 
Mr.  Lincoln  and  Mr.  Douglas. 

After  leaving,  and  while  on  their  way 
homeward,  Mr.  Ashmun  said  to  Mr. 
Douglas — 

"You  have  done  justice  to  your  own 
reputation  and  to  the  President,  and  the 
country  must  know  it.  The  proclamation 
will  go  by  telegraph  all  over  the  country 
in  the  morning,  and  the  account  of  this 
interview  must  go  with  it.  I  shall  send 
it,  either  in  my  own  language  or  yours. 
I  prefer  that  you  should  give  your  own 


version." 


"  Drive  to  your  room  at  Willard's  "  said 
Mr.  Douglas  at  once,  ^and  I  will  give  it 
shape." 
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This  the;  did,  and  Mr.  Douglas  vrote 
the  following,  an  exact  copy  of  which 
ffvan  to  the  agent  of  the  oaaociated  press, 
and  on  the  next  morning  it  was  read  all 
over  the  North,  in  company  with  the 
President's  proclamation,  to  the  great 
gradlication  of  his  friends  and  the  friends 
of  the  government  The  original  draft,  in 
Hr.  Douglas's  handwriting,  is  still  pre- 
served as  cherished  evidence  that,  who- 
ever eL^e  may  have  fallen  by  the  wayside, 
in  the  hour  of  the  nation's  peril  from '  false 
brethren,'  Mr.  Douglas  was  not  of  them. 
Below  is  A  copy  of  the  memorable  dispatch 
to  the  press,  Sunday  evening,  April  14, 
1861:— 

"Mr.  Douglas  called  on  the  President 
this  eveiuiig  and  had  an  mtcrestiug  con- 
versation on  the  present  condition  of  the 
country.  The  substance  of  the  converea- 
^n  WHS  that  while  Mr.  D.  was  unalterably 
opposed  to  the  administration  on  all  ite 
political  issues,  he  was  prepared  to  sustain 
the  President  iu  the  exercise  of  all  his  con< 
sUtutioiiHl  functions  to  preserve  the  Union 
and  maintain  the  government  and  defend 
the  federal  capital.  A  flnn  policy  and 
prompt  action  was  necessary.  The  capi- 
tal of  our  country  was  in  danger,  and  must 
be  defended  at  all  hazards,  and  at  any  ex- 
pense of  men  or  money.  He  spoke  of  the 
present  and  future  without  reference  to 
the  past." 


OaUamt  TTndloatton  (tf  th6  Slav  Abroad. 

Captiun  G.  Lee  Moses,  of  Saco,  Maine, 
formerly  United  States  astronomer,  etc, 
was  a  party  to  a  singulis  and  not  nnro- 
mantic  afitur  of  honor,  which  was  fought 
on  tlie  Seine,  near  Paris,  in  August,  1861, 
the  particulars  of  this  affitir  being  as  fol- 
lows: 

Captain  Moses,  althongh  a  South  Car- 
cdinian  by  birth,  remfuned  a  strong  and 
devoted  adherent  to  the  cause  of  the  Union, 
and  durmg  his  journey  through  France 
made  no  hesitation  in  expressing  his  sym- 
pathies and  feelings  for  the  United  States 


Government,  and  his  abhorrence  of  the 
southern  traitors  and  rebeb  who  were  en- 
gaged in  destroying  the  most  enlightened, 
best  administered  and  most  prosperous 
Government  on  the  face  of  the  globe. 


^ndkuloa  of  Um  TUf 


Hon.  F.  G.  Farquar,  of  Virginia,  meet- 
ing the  Captain  at  a  hotel  iu  Pnri»,  and 
knowing  his  pareiilnp;,  rcpriiiii-hcci  him  in 
opprobioiis  term.*  us  a  reuc^'Hdc  thiiu  bia 
native  State.     He  charged  liiiu  with  being 

traitor  to  the  South,  and  a  man  of  no 
honor  because  he  abandoned  her  when  she 
needed  thu  services  of  all  her  sons,  partio- 
ularly  her  seamen  and  naWgalors.  He 
took  occasion  also  in  his  vituperation,  to 
cast  imputations  upon  the  character  of 
Northern  ladles,  wliich,  as  the  Captain 
hod  married  a  New  England  wife,  was  re- 
sented on  the  spot  by  a  tremendous  blow, 
entirely  doubling  up  the  cliivalric  Virgiti- 
ian,  and  laying  him  in  ordinaiy  for  the 
balance  of  the  evening. 

Farquar  was  taken  charge  of  by  his 
friends,  and  when  he  had  gathered  his 
scattered  faculties,  he  sent  a  challenge  to 
the  Captain  by  the  hands  of  his  friend, 
Mons.  Stephani.  The  challeugo  received 
a  prompt  response,  and  not  twenty-four 
houts  from  the  first  meeting  of  the  com- 
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batantit,  they  stood  on  the  banks  of  the 
Seine,  prepared  to  take  each  other's  lives. 
'JTIie  weapons  selected  were  Derringer 
pistols,  the  distance  ten  paces,  the  com- 
batants being  ordered  to  wheel  and  fire  at 
the  given  sigiiaL  Farquar  was  boastful 
and  coai*se  in  liis  remarks  and  mamiers. 
The  Captain  was  calm,  though  determuied. 
All  being  ready,  Captain  Moses  handed 
two  letters  to  his  second,  one  addressed  to 
the  American  consul  at  Liverpool,  and  the 
other  to  his  wife  at  Saco,  Me.,  to  be  deliv- 
ered in  case  he  fell.  He  then  removed 
his  coat,  bandaged  back  the  hair  from  his 
eyes,  and  took  his  position.  The  word 
was  then  given,  and  with  a  simultaneous 
report  of  both  pistols  the  combatants  fell 
to  the  ground.  Both  were  shot  through 
the  head.  Farquar  received  a  mortal 
wound,  with  which  he  lingered  several 
days,  finally  dying  at  a  hamlet  a  few  miles 
from  Paris,  where  he  had  been  removed 
to  avoid  the  noise  of  the  city.  Before 
dying,  he  solicited  an  interview  with  Cap- 
tain Moses,  made  an  acknowledgment  of 
his  base  conduct,  and  solicited  the  latter's 
forgiveness,  which  was  freely  granted. 
The  Captain,  escaping  from  the  French 
police,  took  refuge  at  Liverpool,  where  he 
was  concealed  by  the  American  shippers 
of  that  city  and  sent  on  to  New  York, 
where  he  arrived  in  a  very  critical  condi- 
tion, tlie  ball  of  his  adversary  having 
passed  jw<t  imder  the  ear,  causing  a  severe 
concussion  of  the  brain. 


surround  that  emblem  of  the  Union,  and 
take  with  him  the  oath  of  allegiance. 
This  was  late  in  tlio  night;  and  after  tlie 
whole  plot  had  been  fully  understood,  tlie 
loyalists  surrounded  the  table  in  groups, 
and,  by  direction  of  the  leader,  placed 
their  left  hands  upon  the  folds  of  the  fiag, 
raising  alofl  their  right  hands,  and  swear- 
ing to  support  tlie  Constitution  of  the  Uni- 
ted States,  to  sustain  the  fiag  there  spreml 
before  them,  and  to  do  that  night  what- 
ever miglit  be  impressed  upon  them  by 
their  chief.  The  oath  was  taken  by  all 
except  two  or  three,  in  solemn  earnest- 
ness and  in  silence — tlie  darkness  relieved 
alone  by  the  dim  and  fiickenng  light  of  a 
solitary  candle. 

The  scene  was  impressive — the  occasion 
was  full  of  moment — and  everything  con- 
spired to  fill  the  hearts  of  the  loyalists 
with  a  fixed  detemiiiuition.  That  deter- 
mination they  abundantly  fulfilled  by  their 
deeds. 


Solemn  Soeua  at  Midnlffht. 

The  following  from  a  Knoxville  (Tenn.) 
rebel  journal,  describing  a  secret  meeting 
of  thirty  or  forty  Unionists,  called  together 
by  a  well  known  patriot,  David  Fry,  ad- 
mirably illustrates  the  'idolatrous  love  for 
the  Stars  and  Stripes,' — according  to  seces- 
sion pliraseology — and  suggests  a  subject 
worthy  the  highest  inspiration  of  the  his- 
torical painter: 

Fry  drew  forth  a  United  States  flag, 
and  spreading  it  upon  a  table  in  the  centre 
of  the  room,  called  upon  his  followers  to ! 


More  Brains,  Lord!" 

Rev.  Dr.  Sunderland,  on  accepting  the 
pastorship  of  an  American  church  in  Paris, 
offered  his  farewell  prayer  as  Chaplain  of 
the  United  States  Senate,  a  short  time 
after.  On  this  occasion  he  made  some 
peculiar  home-thrusts  at  the  honorable 
gentlemen  for  whom,  during  four  months 
previous,  he  had  been  daily  interceding  at 
the  Throne  of  Grace.  He  uttered  the  fol- 
lowing supplication  very  audibly : 

"We  pray  Tliee,  O  Lord!  to  give  to 
the  councillors  and  statesmen  of  America 
more  brains !  More  brains^  Ix)rd !  More 
brains!" 

On  hearing  this  very  well-timed  en- 
treaty, but  rather  harsh  criticism,  ]VIr. 
Sumner  dropped  his  head  upon  his  breast 
quite  feelingly,  Jim  Lane  rolled  his  eyes 
piously,  Garrett  Davis  evinced  signs  of 
emotion,  and  a  gentleman  in  the  reporters* 
gallery  uttered  an  emphatic  "Amen!"  by 
way  of  response. 

Alany  of  the  honorable  secretaries 
dropped  their  heads  upon  their  desks  to 
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conceal  a  smile  at  the  Chaplain's  supplica- 
tion, which  smile  extended  to  the  dimen- 
sions of  a  broad  grin,  as  the  "Amen"  was 
heard  to  proceed  from  the  reporters'  gal- 
lery. The  worthy  8ergeant-at-Anns,  who 
was  standing  in  hLs  usual  deeply  reveren- 
tial attitude,  (with  solemn  countenance  on 
religious  thoughts  intent,)  turned  the  white 
of  one  of  his  oiRcial  eyes  in  the  direction 
of  the  self-constituted  clerk  in  the  gallery, 
but  he  evidently  could  not  discover  a  coun- 
tenance which  did  not  exhibit  the  utmost 
decorum  of  expression. 


Uteral  Interpretation  of  Northern  "Bsrm- 
paihy*'.by  a  Bebel  GeneraL 

Wlien  the  rebel  force  appeared  in  front 
of  Ilagerstown,  on  its  Northern  raid  and 
invtision,  one  of  the  principal  citizens  of 
that  town  imdertook  a  measure  to  which 
he  looked  for  the  preservation  of  his  pro- 
perty. He  farmed  about  two  hundred 
acres  of  land.  Ills  bams  were  full  of 
graui,  his  pastures  were  dotted  with  sheep 
and  cattle,  and  forty  well-fed  swine  were 
gathered  in  the  rear  of  his  com  cribs.  He 
was  emphatically  a  man  of  plenty  and  sub- 
stance. When  the  rebels  came  he  walked 
out  to  their  lines,  with  a  damask  linen 
napkin — (white  flag)  affixed  to  his  walking 
cane.  The  first  rebel  soldier  he  encoun- 
tered he  requested  to  show  him  to  the  com- 
manding ofheer.  He  was  passed  under 
guard  to  the  object  of  his  search. 

"  General,"  said  he,  "  I  am  a  warm  sym- 
pathizer with  the  South.  I  heartily  wish 
success  to  this  invasion  and  your  forces. 
My  object  in  seeking  you  out  is  to  ask  that 
you  and  as  many  of  your  staff  as  will  accept 
the  invitation  wnll  make  my  house  your 
head-quarters  during  your  stay  here.  My 
house  is  yonder  upon  that  hill" — ^pointing  to 
a  fine  old-fashioned  mansion,  with  modem 
additions,  and  with  a  long  row  of  hay-ricks 
ill  tlie  background. 

"  You  sympathize  with  the  South,  did 
you  say  ?  "  queried  the  Geiysral  blandly. 

**  Very  earnestly,  sir,  and  always  have 
done  so." 


The  rebel  General  beckoned  to  a  ser- 
geant who  stood  near  him.  "  Bring  a  mus- 
ket for  this  man,"  said  he,  ^^aud  take  him 
into  the  ranks." 

The  *  sympathizer 'opened  wide  his  eyes, 
but  stood  mute  with  horror.  He  'couldn't 
see  it*  in  tliat  light.  He  sttunmered  out  ut 
last,  **  Oh,  I  didn't  mean  that,  General.  1 
don't  want  to  fight.  I  want  to  entertain 
you  and  your  staff  while  you  remain  here, 
and  to  show  you  that  I  am  your  friend." 

The  rebel  General  contemptuously  in- 
formed him  that  they  interpreted  sympathy 
only  in  its  literal  sense.  He  had  claimed 
to  sympathize  with  them,  and  they  intended 
to  avail  themselves  of  his  good  will.  A 
string  of  wagons  was  at  once  trotted  out, 
driven  to  the  sympathizer's  premises,  and 
in  the  same  afternoon  he  was  stripped  of 
everything.  The  rebels  carried  off  all  his 
cattle,  sheep,  hogs,  and  smaller  live  stock, 
removed  all  his  hay  and  wlieat  crop,  leav- 
ing his  bams  utterly  empty.  The  cavalry 
horses  were  turned  into  his  growing  oats, 
and  his  com  was  cut  and  made  excx'llent 
fodder  for  the  stock  while  on  the  march. 
The  'sympatliizer'was  detained  until  all 
was  done,  mid  was  then  released  •  with 
thanks  for  the  sympathy  he  had  so  promptly 
and  kindly  manifested. 


Ben  Butler  in  Ooonoll  with  the  Seoe—lon 

Oonspirators. 

In  December,  1860,  afler  the  election 
of  Mr.  Lincoln,  General  Butler,  who  had 
supported  Breckinridge  for  President,  in 
preference  to  either  Douglas,  Bell,  or  Lin- 
coln, went  to  Wasliington,  where  lie  had 
many  and  serious  conversations  with  his 
Southern  brethren.  Accoixliiig  to  the  in- 
teresting account  of  these  interviews  given 
by  Parton,  those  Southern  brethren  were 
detenu ined  on  secession,  and  a^^ked  Butler 
to  go  with  them.  Tliere  was  rcwm  in  the 
South,  they  said,  for  such  as  he.  He  told 
them  the  North  would  fight  agaiast  seces- 
sion, and  they  laughed  at  him.  He  told 
them,  "if  the  South  fights,  there  is  an  end 
of  slavery,"  and  they  laughed  again.    They 
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asked  him  ''if  he  would  fight  in  each  a  I     This  advioe  was  not  heeded.    The'oom- 
cause,''  and  he  replied,  ''Most  oertainlj."     missioners'  or  'ambassadors'  heard  of  it. 

When  the  South  Carolina  ^ambassadors'       "Why,  you  would  not  hang  us?"  said 
came  to  Washington,  Butler  proposed  to  Mr.  Orr,  one  of  them,  to  Butler. 


the  Attoiteey-General  to  try  them  fi>r  trea- 
son. **  You  say,"  said  he  to  the  Attorney, 
^that  the  Government  cannot  use  its  army 
and  navy  to  coerce  South  Carolina.     Very 


"  Oh,  no,"  wfis  the  reply,  "  not  unless  yon 
were  found  guilty." 

He  had  one  last,  long  interview  with  the 
Southern  leaders,  at  which  the  whole  sub- 


welL  I  do  not  agree  with  you;  but  let,  ject  was  gone  over.  For  three  hours  he 
the  proposition  be  granted.  Now,  seoes- '  reasoned  with  them,  demonstrating  the 
aion  is  either  a  right,  or  it  is  treason.  If  folly  of  their  course,  and  warning  them  of 
it  is  a  right,  the  sooner  we  know  it  the '  final  and  disastrous  failure.  The  conver- 
better.  If  it  is  treason,  then  the  present- 1  sation  was  friendly,  though  warm  and 
ing  of  the  ordinance  of  secession  is  an  overt '  earnest  on  both  sides.  Again  he  was  in- 
act  of  treason.  These  men  are  coming  to  vited  to  join  them,  and  was  offered  a  share 
the  White  House  to  present  the  ordinance  ,  in  their  enterprise,  and  a  place  in  that 
to  the  President.  Admit  them.  Let  them  'sound  and  homogeneous  government' 
present  the  ordinance.  Let  the  President ,  which  they  meant  to  establish.  He  left 
say  to  them — ^'Gentlemen,  you  go  hence  in  no  room  to  doubt  that  he  took  sides  with 
the  custody  of  a  Marshal  of  tha  United  his  coimtry,  and  that  all  he  had  and  all  he 
States,  as  prisoners  of  state,  charged  with  was  should  be  freely  risked  in  that  coun- 
txeason  against  your  country.'  Simmiou  try's  cause.  Late  at  night  they  separated, 
a  grand  jury  here  in  Wasliington.  Indict  to  know  one  another  no  more  except  aa 
the  commissioners.     If  any  of  your  officers  mortal  foes. 

are  backward  in  acting,  you  have  the  ap-  • 

pointing  power — replace  them  with  men  Advloefirom  the  "Disbanded  Volimteer.»» 
who  feel  as  men  should  at  a  time  like  this. '  President  Lincoln,  in  the  perplexities 
Try  the  commissioners  before  the  Supreme  surrounding  him,  sent  to  ''  A  Disbanded 
Court,  with  all  the  imposing  forms  and  Volunteer"  for  counsel  and  sympathy, 
stately  ceremonials  which  marked  the  trial  "  D.  V."  describes  this  interview  as  fol- 
of  Aaron  Burr.    I  have  some  reputation  lows: — 


at  home  as  a  criminal  lawyer,  and  I  will 
stay  here  to  help  the  District  Attorney 
tlu*ough  the  trial  without  fee  or  reward. 
If  they  are  acquitted,  you  will  have  done 
something  toward  leaving  a  dear  path  for 
the  incoming  administration.  Time  will 
have  been  gained;  but  the  great  advantage 
will  be,  that  both  sides  will  pause  to  watch 
this  high  and  dignified  proceeding;  the 
passions  of  men  will  cool ;  the  great  point 


He  (the  President)  was  standin  on  the 
front  door  steps  when  I  arrove  at  the 
White  House,  pullin  on  his  left  whiser  as 
hiB  wont  when  his  will  is  disregarded,  and 
conducted  me  at  wonst  to  his  sanktuuL 
He  said  he  was  worried  amazingly  by  tha 
dogged  obstancy  of  the  War  Department, 
upon  which  I  axed  if  he  wanted  a  piece 
of  an  honest  man's  mind. 

"Spit  it  out,  Old  FideHty,"  ses  he,  his 


at  issue  will  become  dear  to  all  parties ;  fetters  lighten  up  with  a  hole-soled  smile. 
the  mind  of  the  country  vrill  be  active,       "  Wal,"  ses  I,  "  wat  I  hev  to  say  in  the 
while  passion  and  prejudice  are  allayed. '  ftist  place  is  this.     It's  not  so  easy  to  lick 
Meanwhile,  if  you  cannot  use  our  army  anybdddy  as  it  is  to  lick  noboddy,  is  it  ?" 
and  navy  in  Charleston  harbor,  you  can  |     He  remained  for  a  few  minits  absorbed 


cffltainly  employ  them  in  keeping  order 
here." 


in  deep  thort  and  then  shook  his  hed. 
^  But,"  I  continued, ''  It's  easier  to  lick 
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a  considabul  than  to  lick  the  same  boddy 
when  it's  twiste  as  comidabul,  isn't  it? 

After  a  brief  interval  for  reflezin  he 
concord. 

"And,"  sea  I  resoomin  agin,  "it's  easier 
— isn't  it-^4o  smash  horsetcal  boddies  wen 
we  air  able,  than  it  is  when  tbey  air  able 
to  raze  C^  with  us?" 

"  D.  \V  he  rejoined,  smildin  compleas- 
antlj,  "  jou  borrord  that  silly  giam  from 
remark  of  mine  in  the  Missidge,  and  I  am 
proud  to  say  the  logic  b  correck." 

"Ef  so,"  ses  I,  "  why  in  thmider  don't 
you  tell  Bumside  to  go  in  and  win,  afiire 
the  rebils  seta  Iher  arthworkt.  and  rifle  pits 
and  mast  batteries  a  twixt  him  and  Rich- 
mond, thicker'n  mink  traps  in  a  Western 
Swomp  ?" 

"My  noble  and  estecmabul  friend,"  he 
responded,  wipiu  his  nose  with  visnbul 
emoehiu,  "your  sentimens  does  honor  to 
your  lied  and  hart;  but  I've  gin  the 
Seckatiy  of  War  discreseniuiry  powers." 

"I'lne  right  glad  to  lum  it,"  I  remarkt 
eneeriiigly,  "for  it's  the  gincral  opiiiyun 
that  he  hosn't  enny  of  his  own." 

You  should  have  seen  the  Honabul  Abe 
lay  back  and  shake  his  honest  sides.  It 
dun  me  good  to  look  at  him. 

Hnrralis  tar  Jell.  Davla  In  tba  Wionc  Plaoe. 
One  morning,  as  a  returned  soldier 
named  Thompson,  residing  in  Washington, 
was  engaged  in  conTcrsation  with  some 
parties  at  a  public  house  in  Feoria,  Illinois, 
an  individual  enter<^,  and  as  he  passed 
the  soldier,  shouted,  "  Hurrah  for  JeflT. 
Davis!"  In  an  instant  the  soldier  turned 
and  asked,  "  Did  yon  shout  for  Jeff.  Davis?" 
The  individnal  snrreycd  Thompson  for  a 
rocHDent,  and,  seeing  that  he  meant  mis- 
chief, replied  that  it  was  not  he.  "  Well," 
said  the  soldier,  '*  I  believe  that  you  did, 
aikd  if  I  was  sure  of  it  I  would  give  you 
«iu»e  to  remember  it"  He  again  declared 
that  he  had  not  done  so,  when  at  this 
juncture  om  of  the  men  Thompson  had 
been  oaQvennng  with,  and  who  had  always 
kCt«d  with  the  DemocRitie  party,  stepped 


up,  saying  to  the  soldier,  "  1  am  a  Demo- 
crat, but  I  can't  stand  that ;  he  did  hurrah 
for  Jeff.  Davis,  and  now  pitch  into  him." 
The  veteran  hesitated  not  a  moment,  sod, 
though  by  &r  the  smaller  of  the  two,  he 
went  at  the  Jeff.  Davis  sympathizer  and 
administered  a  spirited  and  most  thorough 
drubbing,  concluding  the  performance  by 
compelling  him  to  shout  twice,  as  loud  as 
he  was  able,  for  Abe  Lincoln.  Then, 
allowing  the  fellow  to  get  on  his  feet,  h« 
cautioned  him  never  to  repeat  that  opera- 
tion again  in  his  presence,  saying — 

"  I  have  fought  rebels  three  years,  and 
liad  a  brother  killed  by  just  such  men  as 
you  ore,  and  whenever  a  traitor  shouts  tor 
Jeff.  Davis  in  my  hearing  I  will  whip  him 
r  kill  him>" 


BUnton'a  Tint  Xeetliw  with  ObUuM 

When  General  Cass — grieved  and  in- 
dignant— left  Mr.  Buciianau's  Cabinet,  Mr. 
Attorney-General  Black  was  transferred 
to  the  portfolio  of  State,  and  Mr.  Stanton, 
then  absent  from  Washington,  was  fixed 


upon  as  Attorney-General,  The  some 
night  he  arrived  at  a  late  hour,  and  learned 
from  his  &mily  of  his  appointment.  Know- 
ing  the  character  of  the  bold,  bad  men,  then 
the  ascendency  in  the  Cabinet,  he  del«r> 
mined  at  once  to  decline ;  but  when,  the 
next  day,  he  announced  his  resolution  at 
the  ^Vhite  House,  the  entreaties  of  the  di»- 
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tresaed  and  helplefls  President,  and  tbe 
argnmeiits  of  Mr.  Block,  moved  him  to 
accept. 

At  tbe  first  meetiiig  of  the  Cabinet  which 
he  attended,  the  condition  of  the  seceded 
Slates  and  the  course  to  be  pursued  with 
the  garrison  at  Fort  Sumter,  were  dis- 
cossed,  F1o}rd  and  Thompson  dwelling  upon 
*  the  irritation  of  the  Southern  heart,"  and 
the  folly  of  "continuing  a  uaeleas  garrison 
to  increase  the  irritation."  No  one  for* 
mally  proposed  any  course  of  action,  but 
the  designs  of  the  conspirators  were  plain 
to  the  new  Attorney-General.  He  went 
home  troubled.  He  had  intended,  coming 
in  at  ao  late  a  day,  to  remain  a  quiet  mem- 
ber of  this  discordant  council.  But  it  was 
Dot  in  his  nature  to  sit  quiet  longer  under 
auch  utterances. 

The  next  meeting  was  a  long  and  stormy 
one,  Mr,  Holt,  feebly  seconded  by  tbe 
President,  urging  the  immediate  reinforce- 
ment of  Sumter,  while  Thompson,  Floyd 
and  Thomas  contended  that  a  quasi-treaty 
bad  been  made  by  the  officers  of  the  Gov- 
ernment with  the  leaders  of  the  rebellion, 
to  ofier  no  resistance  to  their  violations  of 
law  and  seizures  of  Government  property, 
Floyd,  especially,  blazed  with  indignation 
at  what  he  termed  the  "  violation  of  honor." 
At  last,  Mr.  Thompson  formally  moved 
that  an  imperative  order  be  issued  to 
Major  Anderson  to  retire  &om  Sumter  to 
Fort  Moultrie — abandoning  Sumter  to  the 
enemy,  and  proceeding  to  a  post  where  he 
must  at  once  surrender.  Stanton  could 
sit  still  no  longer,  and  rising,  he  sud  with 
all  the  eamestness  tb&t  could  be  expressed 
in  his  bold  and  resolute  features : 

"  Mr.  President,  it  is  my  duty  as  your 
legal  adviser  to  say  that  you  have  no  right 
to  give  up  the  property  of  the  Govern- 
ment, or  abandon  the  soldiers  of  the  United 
States  to  ita  enemies ;  and  the  courae  pro- 
posed by  the  Secretary  of  the  Interior,  if 
followed,  M  Ireaton,  and  will  involve  you 
and  all  concerned  in  treason  \" 

Such  language  had  never  before  been 


heard  in  Buchanan's  Cabinet,  and  the  men 
who  had  so  long  ruled  and  bullied  tbe 
President  were  surprised  and  enraged  to 
be  thus  rebuked.  Floyd  and  Thompson 
sprang  to  their  feet  wijh  fierce,  menacing 
gestures,  seeming  about  to  assault  Stanton. 
Mr.  Holt  took  a  step  fonvard  to  the  side 


of  the  Attomey-GeneraL  The  President 
implored  them  piteously  to  take  their  seats. 
After  a  few  more  titter  words  the  meeting 
broke  up.  That  was  the  last  Cabinet 
meeting  on  that  exciting  question  in  which 
Floyd  participated.  Before  another  was 
called  all  Washington  was  startled  with 
the  rumor  of  those  ^gantic  frauds  which 
soon  made  his  name  so  infamous.  At  first 
he  tried  to  brazen  it  out  vrith  his  customary 
blustering  manner,  but  the  next  day  the 
Cabinet  waited  long  for  his  appearance. 
At  last  he  came;  the  door  opened — his 
lignation  was  thrust  into  the  room,  and 
Floyd  disappeared  from  Washington,  with 
a  brand  of  infamy  upon  him,  which  only 
ceased  to  increase  in  blackness  till  the 
dme  when  he  was  called  to  his  final  ac- 

&ick  wat  the  end  of  I7rn/d  and  the  btgtn-  . 
ning  of  Stanton.  Stanton  and  Holt  were 
noble  co-laborers  in  that  dark  period  of  the 
country's  political  travail,  and  nobly  did 
they  sustain  themselves  through  the  four 
years'  conflict 
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Hidinar  the  Flaff— Female  Artlfloe. 

The  Federal  oommander  at  Camp  Her- 
ron,  Missouri,  having  learned  that  a  certain 
very  fine  secession  flag  that  waved  defiantly 
from  a  fiagstaif  in  the  village  of  Manches- 
ter, twenty  miles  distant  from  the  camp, 
(until  the  successes  of  the  Union  forces 
caused  its  supporters  to  conclude  that,  for 
tlie  present,  "discretion  would  be  the  better 
part  of  valor,")  was  still  being  very  care- 
fidly  preserved,  its  possessors  boasting  that 
they  would  soon  be  enabled  to  re-hoist  it ; 
determined  upon  its  summary  capture. 

On  the  15th  of  November,  1861,  First 
Lieutenant  Bull,  of  Company  C,  Ninth 
Iowa  regiment,  was  directed  to  take  charge 
of  this  little  expedition,  and  to  detail  fif- 
teen good  men  for  the  purpose,  which  detail 
the  Lieutenant  made  from  Company  C. 

They  left  camp  by  the  ears  at  half-past 
five  o'clock  in  the  afternoon,  landing  at 
Merrimac,  three  miles  from  Manchester, 
proceeding  from  tlience  to  Manchester  on 
foot,  and  surrounded  the  house  of  Squire 
B.,  who  had  been  foremost  in  the  seces- 
sion movement  of  that  strong  secession 
town,  and  was  reported  to  be  in  possession 
of  the  fiag  in  question. 

But  the  'Squire  protested  against  tlie 
imputation,  declaring  that  the  flag  was  not 
in  his  possession,  and  that  he  knew  not  of 
its  whenjal)outs.  His  lady  acknowledged 
that  slie  had  for  a  time  kept  it  secreted  in 
a  box  in  the  garden,  but  as  it  was  likely 
to  become  injured,  she  took  it  out,  dried 
it  in  the  sun,  when  it  was  taken  away  by 
some  ladies  who  lived  a  long  distance 
in  the  country,  whose  names  she  n^fused 
to  give.  Finally,  after  a  thorough  but 
fruitless  search  of  the  house,  after  the 
Lieutenant  had  put  her  husband  under 
arrest,  and  he  was  being  started  off  to 
head-(iuarters,  the  lady,  probably  hoping  it 
would  save  her  husband,  acknowledged 
that  it  was  taken  by  a  Mrs.  S.,  who  re- 
sided a  mile  and  a  half  in  the  country, — 
not  such  a  terribly  long  distance,  afler  all. 
Her  hasband  was  then  sent  to  Merrimac, 
escorted  by  four  soldiers,  and  the  remain- 


der, conducted  by  the  gallant  Lieutenant, 
started  to  visit  the  residence  of  Mrs.  8^ 
in  search  of  the  fiag. 

The  distance  to  the  lady's  residence 
was  soon  traveled,  the  house  surroiuided, 
and  the  flag  demanded  of  Mrs.  S.,  who 
proved  to  be  a  very  intelligent  lady,  and 
had  aroimd  her  quite  an  interesting  fam- 
ily. The  lady  replied  to  the  demand,  that 
she  would  like  to  see  the  person  who  stated 
that  she  took  the  flag  from  Esquiro  B^'s ; 
that  as  to  its  whereabouts  she  had  notfiing 
to  say ;  that  the  Lieutenant  coidd  seuroJ^ 
her  house,  and  if  he  could  find  any  thing 
that  looked  like  a  fiag,  he  was  welcome  to 
it  Accordingly,  a  thorough  search  was 
made,  in  which  the  lady  and  her  daughter 
aided,  but  no  fiag  was  to  be  found.  The 
lady  then  thanked  the  officer  for  the  gen- 
tlemaidy  maimer  in  which  the  search  had 
been  conducted,  and  added  that  she  trusted 
he  was  satisfied.  He  replied  that  he  was 
quite  satisfied  that  she  had  the  flag,  and 
that  it  would  have  been  far  better  for  her 
to  have  yielded  it ;  but  as  she  did  not,  as 
impleasant  as  the  task  was,  he  should  ar- 
rest her  and  take  her  to  head-quarters  at 
Pacific  City. 

Two  men  were  then  dispatched  for  a 
carriage  with  which  to  convey  the  lady  to 
Merrimac,  and  from  thence  the  lady  was 
informed  that  she  would  be  sent  by  rail- 
road. She  acconlingly  made  preparation 
to  go,  but  after  an  hour  had  elapsed  in 
waiting  for  the  carriage,  the  lady  again 
demanded  the  name  of  the  informants, 
and  when  told  that  it  was  ]\[rs.  B.,  and 
that  Esquire  B.  was  already  in  custody, 
she  then  asked  whether  any  indignity 
would  liave  been  ofiered  to  her  had  the 
flag  been  found  in  her  possession.  To 
this  the  courteous  Lieutenant  replied : 

"  Certainly  not,  Madam ;  our  object 
with  Esquire  B.  was  his  arrest  and  the 
capture  of  the  fiag ;  but  with  you,  oiu* 
object  was  the  flag." 

"  Will  you  pledge  your  honor,"  said  she, 
"  that  if  I  surrender  the  fiajr  I  shall  not 
be  arrested,  nor  my  family  distuibed. 
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"You  will  not  be  arrested,  nor  your 
family  disturbed." 

"  I  wish  you  to  understand.  Sir,  that  no 
fear  of  arrest  or  trouble  would  ever  have 
made  me  surrender  that  flag ;  but  'Squire 
R's  famUy  induced  me  to  take  that  flag  to 
save  them  from  trouble,  saying  that  it 
should  be  a  sacred  trust,  known  only  to 
ourselves,  and  I  consequently  surrender 
it." 

She  then  went  to  a  bed  that  had  been 
fruitlessly  searched,  took  from  it  a  quilt, 
and  with  the  aid  of  her  daughters,  pro- 
ceeded to  open  the  edges  of  the  quilt,  and 
cut  the  stitches  through  the  body  of  it, 
and  pulled  off  the  top,  when,  behold  1  there 
lay  the  manunoth  flag  next  to  the  cotton, 
being  carefully  stitched  twice  and  nearly 
a  half  across  the  quilt.  When  taken  out 
and  spread,  it  proved  to  be  a  magnifloent 
flag,  over  twenty-one  feet  in  length,  and 
nearly  nine  feet  in  width,  with  fifteen 
stars  to  represent  the  prospective  South- 
em  Confederacy. 

**  Recollect,"  said  the  lady  to  Lieuten- 
ant Bull,"  that  you  did  not  find  it  your- 
self and  when  you  wish  detectives  you 
had  better  employ  ladies." 

She  also  added,  that  she  gave  up  the 
flag  unwillingly.  The  daughter  remarked 
that  she  had  slept  under  it,  and  that  she 
loved  it,  and  that  fifteen  stars  were  not  so 
terribly  disunion — ^in  her  estimation — af- 
ter all. 


An  Alabama  Planter  and  the  Anti-SlaTory 
Leaders  Together. 

About  the  time  of  the  breaking  out  of 
the  rebellion,  John  G.  Whittier,  the  Mas- 
sachusetts anti-slnvery  Quaker  and  poet, 
met  with  an  Alabama  planter  in  Boston, 
who  expressed  a  desire  to  converse  with 
liim,  and  an  interview  took  place,  during 
which  there  was  a  free  interchange  of 
views  and  opinions  concerning  the  events 
of  the  day.  The  planter  frankly  fiwkiiowl- 
edged  that  there  was  in  the  South  a  strong 
feeling  of  hate  toward  the  North  and 
Northern  men,  and  they  were  determined 


to  fight  He  explained  how  this  feeling 
was  fostered  by  the  politicians  of  the 
South,  and  how  the  feelings  of  the  North 
were  represented  there,  and  stated  that 
almost  his  sole  object  in  coming  to  Boston 
was  to  ascertain  for  himself  whether  the 
facts  were  as  they  had  been  represented.. 
He  was  evidently  surprised  to  find  the 
anti-slavery  poet  ^so  mild  a  mannered 
man,"  and  confessed  that,  generally,  he 
did  not  perceive  that  the  feeling  of  the 
North  toward  the  South  was  so  bitter  and 
unfriendly  as  he  had  been  led  to  expect 
He  had  received  nothing  but  civility  and 
courtesy,  and  admitted  that  Southerners 
generally  received  the  same  treatment. 

Finally,  Wliittier,  after  attending  him 
to  some  of  the  places  of  resort  interesting 
to  a  stranger,  told  him  that,  as  he  was  now 
here,  he  might  as  well  see  the  worst  of  the 
anti-slavery  phase  of  Northern  fanaticism 
—  as  the  fashionable  phrase  was, —  and 
proposed  to  visit  Garrison.  The  planter 
consented,  and  so  they  turned  their  steps 
to  the  lAhertUor  office,  where  they  foimd 
Garrison,  Wendell  Phillips,  and  Fred. 
Douglass,  and  there  they  eiyoyed  a  "  pre- 
cious season  of  conversation."  Would  it 
not  have  been  a  sight  worth  seeing — that 
conclave  in  the  Liberator  office,  with  Gar- 
rison, Whittier,  Phillips,  Douglass,  and  the 
Alabama  planter,  in  the  foreground  ?  The 
planter  went  to  his  home  a  wiser,  and  pier- 
haps  a  sadder  man,  than  he  came,  for,  af- 
ter hearing  all  that  was  said,  he  protested 
that  all  he  could  do,  while  mourning  for 
the  condition  of  the  country,  was  to  pray 
over  it. 


Hoietintf  the  American  Placr  on  Independ- 
ence Hall  by  President  Lincoln. 

On  the  twenty-second  of  February, 
1861, — the  anniversary  of  Wasliiiigton's 
birthday, —  the  interesting  ceremony  of 
raising  the  glorious  flag  of  the  American 
Union  was  performed  in  Philadelpliia,  op- 
posite Independence  Hall,  by  President 
Lincoln,  then  on  his  way  to  be  inaugurated 
at  Washington. 


Just  in  fixint  of  the  in 
tbe  State  House,  and  but  a  few  feet  &om 
the  aacred  ball  of  liberty,  a  large  platform 
had  been  erected  for  the  President-elect 
to  stand  upon  before  the  people,  while  he 
raised  the  stany  banner  of  the  republic. 
Tlie  elevation,  nearly  nix  feet,  enabled  a 
vast  multitude  to  observe  everything  en- 
acted thereon.  The  front  and  aides  of  the 
stage  were  wrapped  around  with  an  Amer- 
ican flag,  while  leaser  fluga  Uoated  from 
the  stanchions. 

Before  the  flag  waa  raised  prayer  was 
offered,  and  in  reply  to  words  of  wuluome 
addressed  to  Mr.  Lincoln  on  belmlf  of  the 
city,  through  iU  chosen  orator,  the  Presi- 
dent epoke  as  follows : 
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gave  renown  and  celebrity  to  this  Hall, 
cherishing  that  fraternal  feeling  wliich  baa 
so  long  characterized  us  aa  a  nation,  ex- 
eluding  passion,  ill-temper,  and  precipitate 
action  on  all  occasions,  I  think  we  may 
promise  oniBelves  that  not  only  the  new 
star  placed  upon  that  flag  shall  be  permit- 
ted  to  remain  there  to  our  permanent  pros- 
perity for  years  to  come,  but  additional 
ones  shall  from  time  to  time  be  placed 
there,  until  we  shall  number,  as  was  anti- 
cipated by  the  great  liiatorian,  five  hun- 
dred millions  of  lisppy  and  prosperous 
people.  "With  these  remarks,  I  proceed 
to  Ihc  very  ogreeable  duty  (isni^nicd  me." 
The  excitement  was  of  a  fearful  char- 
acter when  the  President-elect  seized  the 
rope  to  lioist  the  flog  of  the  country  to  the 
crest  of  the  staff  over  the  Stale  House. 
The  souls  of  all  seemed  starting  &om 
theu"  eyes,  end  eveiy  throat  wtis  wide; 
The  shouts  of  the  people  were  like  the 
roar  of  waves  which  do  not  cea.'He  to  break- 
For  full  three  minutes  the  cheers  ivntin- 
ued.  The  expression  of  the  I'resideut- 
elect  was  that  of  silent  soleimiity.  His 
long  arms  were  extended.  Each  hand 
alternately  pulled  at  the  halyards,  and  a 
bimdle  of  bunting,  tri-colnrcd,  which  had 
never  been  kissed  by  the  wind  before, 
slowly  rose  and  unfurled  itself  gracefully 
aloft.  If  the  shouting  had  been  fearful 
and  tumultuous  before,  it  hecuine  abso- 
lutely maniacal  now.  From  the  smallest 
urchin  to  tlie  tall  form  which  rivaled  the 
President's  in  compass  of  <rhe»t  and  length 
of  limb,  there  rose  a  wild  cry, — n^mind- 
uig  one  of  some  of  the  storied  flltouts 
wliich  rang  among  tlie  Scottish  hills  in  the 
days  of  dims  niid  claiuimen.  Suddenly, 
when  the  broad  bunting  had  reached  the 
summit  of  the  ma.it,  it  unrolled  at  once  in 
all  its  Hmplittide,  and  bluzed  magnilicently 
in  tiie  sunlight  which  tlieu  spread  so 
brightly  upon  its  gorgeous  folds.  At  llie 
same  moment  the  t»iid  struck  up  the 
'Star  Spaiiglenl  Itnimer,'  and  a  cannon 
ranged  in  the  lujuiirc  sent  up  peal  oAer 
peol.     Mr.  Lincoln  waa  then  escorted  to 


"Fellow  Citizens, — I  am  invited  and 
called  before  you  to  participate  in  raising 
above  Independence  Hall  the  flag  of  our! 
country,  with  au  lulditional  star  upon  it. 
I  propose  now,  in  advance  of  performing 
this  very  pleasant  and  complimentary  duly, ' 
to  say  a  few  words.  I  propose  to  say  thst 
when  tliat  flog  was  origiiuiliy  raised  here, ; 
it  had  but  thirteen  stars.  1  wish  to  call  | 
j-our  attention  to  the  fact  that,  under  the 
blessing  of  God,  encli  additional  star  ad- 
ded to  that  flog  has  given  additional  pros- 1 
perity  and  happiness  to  this  country,  until 
it  has  advanced  to  its  present  condition  ; 
and  its  welfare  iii  the  future,  as  well  as  in . 
the  past,  is  in  your  hands.  Cidtivating 
tbe  spirit  that  animated  our  &thei8,  who| 
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hie  hotel,  sod  in  a  shoijt  dsoe  the  crowd 
had  meUed  ftwsf . 


a  th*  FU«  by  an  Eacla. 
While  they  were  Itoistiug  the  Stars  and 
Stripes  over  th»  officers*  headquarters  at 
Camp  Curtin,  near  Harriabui^,  Penu.,  ii 
the  spring  of  18G1,  siid  just  as  tlie  inen 
oad  seized  the  halyards,  a  large  eagle, 
that  came  from  no  cue  knew  wher^  bov- 
end  over  the  flag,  and  Kuled  majestically 
over  the  encampment,  while  the  flag  was 
run  np.      TLouaanda  of  eyes  were  vp- 


toroed  in  a  moment,  and  as  the  noble  bird 
looked  down,  the  chcera  of  tlirco  thousand 
men  rent  the  air!  Never  wm  euch  ova- 
tioa  paid  the  "Imperial  Bird  of  Jove." 
It  lingered  for  a  few  momonU,  apparently 
not  a  partirle  frightened  at  the  terrific 
Qoiee,  then,  cleaving  the  air  with  ita  pin- 
ions, disappeared  in  the  horizon. 


toll  (m  CalliOTin'B  BigM  Hand. 
Notwithstanding  the  long  period — sonie 
tliirty  years — which  has  elapsed  since  the 
fblbwiuir  political  niirmtive  was  given  to 
the  world,  it  haa  still  a  fresh  interest,  and 
oil  the  more  strikinfr  in  view  of  events 
wliirh  have  come  upon  the  American  na- 
tion in  these  later  years.  The  'luiob- 
served  epectator'  wliose  pen  made  record 
of  the  ncene  here  detK-ribed,  was  a  verita- 
ble eye-wilness  of  the  stune: 


The  other  morning,  ^t  the  breakfast 
table,  when  I,  an  unobserved  spectator, 
lutppened  to  be  present,  Calhoun  was  ob- 
served to  gaze  frequently  at  hia  right  hand, 
and  brush  it  with  his  lelt,  in  a  hurried 
aud  nervous  maimer,  lie  djd  this  so 
]  otlcn  that  it  excited  attention.  At  Length 
'  one  of  the  persons  composing  the  break* 
fast  party — liia  name  I  think  is  ToomUs, 
and  he  is  a  member  of  Congress  from 
Georgia — 'took  upon  himself  to  usk  the 
occasion  of  Ur.  Calhoun's  disquietude. 
"  Does  your  hand  pain  you?"  he  asked  of 
Mr.  Calhoun.  To  thb  Hr.  Calhoun  re- 
plied, in  rather  a  hurried  maimer. 

"  Pshaw  I  it  is  nothing  but  a  dream  I 
had  last  night,  aud  which  makes  me  see 
perpetually  a  large  black  spot,  like  an  ink 
blotch,  upon  the  back  of  my  right  hand; 
an  optical  illusion,  I  suppose." 

Of  course  these  words  excited  the  curi- 
osity of  Uie  company,  but  no  one  ventured 
to  beg  the  detalb  of  this  singular  dream, 
until  Toombs  asked  quietly: 

"AVliatwas  your  dream  like?  I  am 
not  very  superstitious  about  dreams;  but 
somclimcs  they  have  a  great  deal  of  truth 
ill  them." 

"  But  this  was  such  a  peculiarly  absurd 
dream,"  said  Mr.  Calhoun, — B^n  Imisb- 
ing  the  back  of  his  right  hand  ;  "  howev- 
er, if  it  doua  not  intrude  loo  much  on  the 
time  of  our  friends,  I  will  relate  it  to 

Of  course  the  company  were  profuse  in 
their  expressions  of  anxiety  to  know  all 
about  the  dream,  and  Kir.  Callioun  related 
it: 

"At  a  late  hour  last  night,  as  I  was  sit- 
ting in  my  room,  engaged  in  writing,  I 
was  astonished  by  the  entrance  of  n  vis- 
itor who,  without  a  woi'd.  look  a  seat  op- 
jxjsite  me  ut  my  tabic.  This  surpriw'd  nie, 
as  I  had  given  particular  orders  to  the  ser- 
vant that  I  should  on  no  accotmt  be  dis- 
turbed. The  manner  in  vrlilch  the  intru- 
der entered,  so  jK'i'fectly  aelf-posseJ'sed, 
taking:  his  seat  opposite  me  without  a  word, 
as  though  my  room  and  all  witlun  it  be- 
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longed  to  him,  excited  in  me  as  much  sur- 
prise as  indignation.  As  I  raised  my  head 
to  look  into  his  features,  over  the  top  of 
my  shaded  lamp,  I  discovered  that  he  was 
wrapped  in  a  thin  cloak,  which  (iffectually 
concealed  his  face  and  f«.»atures  from  my^ 
view ;  and  as  I  raised  my  head,  he  spoke, 
'  What  are  you  writing,  senator  from  South 
Carolina  ? '  I  did  not  tliiuk  of  his  imp(?r- 
tinence  at  first,  but  answered  him  volun- 
tarily, *  I  am  writing  a  plan  for  the  disso- 
lution of  the  American  Union.'  (You 
know,  gentlemen,  that  I  am  exi>ected  to 
produce  a  plan  of  dissolution  in  the  event 
of  certain  contingencies.)  To  this  the  in- 
truder rt»plied  in  the  coolest  manner  possi- 
ble, '  S(mator  from  South  Carolina,  w^ill 
you  allow  me  to  look  at  your  hand,  your 
right  hand  ? '  He  rose,  tlie  cloak  fell,  and 
I  beheld  his  face.  Gentlemen,  the  siglit 
of  that  face  8tru<.'k  me  like  a  thunder  clap. 
It  was  the  face  of  a  dead  man,  whom  ex- 
traordinary events  had  called  back  to  life. 
The  featunis  were  those  of  General 
Gkorge  Washington.  He  was  drtissed 
in  the  Kevolutionary  costume,  such  as  you  I 
see  in  the  Patent  office." 

Here  Mr.  Calhoun  paused,  apparently . 
agitated.     His  agitation,  I  need  not  tell . 
you,  was  shared  by  the  company.    Toombs 
al  length  broke  tlie  embarrassing  pause-^ 

"Well   what  was    tlie    issue    of   tliis 
scene  ?  " 

Mr.  Calhoun  resumed : 

"  The  intruder,  as  I  have  said,  rose  and 
ask(*d  to  look  at  my  right  hand,  as  though 
I  had  not  the  pow<»r  to  refuse.     I  extend- 
<?d  it.     The  tnith  is,  I  felt  a  strange  thrill 
p<*r\'ade  me  at  his  touch ;  he  gnu^ped  it 
and  held  it  n(»ar  the  light,  thus  afifbixling : 
full  tim<*.  to  examine  every  featui-e.      It  • 
teas  the  face  of   Washington!     After 
holding  my  hand  for  a  moment,  he  looked ' 
at  me  steiulily,  and  said  in  a  quiet  way, 
*And  with  this  right  hand,  senator  from 
South  Carolina,  you  would  sign  your  name 
to  :i  pa|>er  declaring  the  Union  dissolved  ? ' 
I  answered  in  the  affirmative.     '  Yes,*  I 
said,  Mf  a  certain  contingency  arises,  I| 


will  sign  my  name  to  the  Declaration  of 
Dissolution.*  But  at  that  moment  a  black 
bloteh  appeared  on  the  back  of  my  hand, 
which  I  seem  to  see  now.  *  What  is  that  ?  * 
said  I,  alarmed,  I  know  not  why,  at  the 
blotch  on  my  hand.  *That/  said  he, 
dropping  my  hand,  *  is  the  mark  by  which 
Benedict  Arnold  is  known  in  the  next 
world.*  He  said  no  more,  gentlemen,  but 
drew  from  beneath  his  cloak  an  object 
which  he  laid  upon  the  table — laid  upon 
the  very  paper  on  which  I  was  writing. 
This  object,  g<Mitlemen,  was  a  skeleton. 
'  There,*  said  he, '  there  are  the  bones  of  , 
Isaac  Hayne  before  you — Ikj  was  a  South 
Carolinian,  and  so  are  you.  But  there 
was  no  blotch  on  his  right  hand.'  With 
these  wonls  the  intruder  left,  the  room.  I 
started  back  from  the  contact  with  the 
dead  man*s  bones  and — awoke.  Over- 
come by  lalx)r,  I  had  fallen  asleep,  and 
had  been  dreaming.  Was  it  not  a  singu- 
lar dream  ?  *' 

All  the  company  answ^ered  in  the  affirm- 
ative, and  Toombs  muttered,  *'  Singular, 
very  singular,'*  and  at  the  same  time  look- 
ed curiously  at  the  l)ack  of  his  right  hand, 
while  Mr.  Calhoun  ph\ce<l  liLs  head  be- 
tween his  hands  and  seemed  buried  iu 
thought. 


Firm  Devotion  of  a  Loyal  Southern  Woman 

to  the  Colors. 

A  finely  independent  and  successful 
stand  was  taken  by  a  woman  iu  New 
Orleans,  on  behalf  of  the  Union,  in  tlie 
dawning  days  of  rebellion.  She  and  her 
husbnild,  a  Mississippi  steamboat  captain, 
occupied  the  middle  fn)nt  room  of  the 
lowest  range  of  sleeping  ap^meiits  in 
the  St.  Charles  Hotel,  at  thdrtime  when 
the  city  was  to  be  illumiiifted  in  honor 
of  secession.  She  reftisei*  to  allow  the 
illuminatinor  candles  to  be  fixed  iu  the 
window^s  of  her  room,  and  the  proprietor 
remonstrated  in  vain — she  fimilly  ordering 
them  to  leave  the  room,  of  w-hich  she 
claimed,  while  its  occupant,  to  have  tlie 
entire  control. 
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The  secessionists,  however,  determined 
not  to  be  outdone  in  a  matter  of  such 
grave  importance,  proceeded  to  find  and 
appeal  to  the  captahi, — who  was  not  in 
the  room  at  the  time  of  the  above  pro- 
ceedings. He  heard  their  case ;  said  his 
wife  had  reported  him  correctly  on  the 
Union  question,  nevertheless  he  would  go 
with  them  to  the  room,  and  see  if  the 
matter  could  be  amicably  arranged. 

But  the  captaui*s  disposition  to  yield 
was  not  seconded,  amicably  nor  otherwise, 
by  liis  better  lialf.  The  proprietors  there- 
upon next  proposed  to  vacate  the  best 
chamber  in  her  favor,  in  some  other  part 
of  the  house,  if  that  would  be  satii^fac- 
tory ;  but  the  lady's  "  No !"  was  still  as 
peremptory  as  ever.  Her  point  was 
gained,  and  the  St.  Charles  was  doomed 
to  have  a  dark  front  chamber.     Pleased 

with  this  triumph,  IVIrs. devised  the 

following  manceuvre  to  make  the  most  of 
her  victory.  Summoning  a  servant,  she 
sent  him  out  to  procure  tor  her  an  Ameri- 
can flag,  whicli,  at  dusk,  she  suspended 
from  her  window.  When  evenijig  came, 
the  streets,  animated  by  a  merry  throng, 
were  illuminated,  but,  alas !  the  St.  Charles 
was  disfigured  by  its  sombre  chamber — 
when,  suddenly,  a  succession  of  lamps, 
suspended  on  both  sides  of  the  flag,  reveal- 
ing the  Stars  and  Stripes,  were  lit  up,  and 
the  ensign  of  the  Union  waved  from  the 
centre  of  a  hotel  illuminated  in  honor  of 
its  overthrow !  The  effect  was,  to  give 
the  impression  that  the  whole  house  was 
thus  paying  homage  to  the  American  flag; 
and,  what  was  a  more  significant  fact  still, 
the  old  flag  was  greeted  by  the  passing 
crowd  with  vociferous  applause.  So 
much  for  the  firmness  of  a  loyal-hearted, 
true  American  woman. 


ProvlaioncJ  Govemment  of  Kentucky  on  an 

Excursion. 


The  notorious  George  N.  Sanders  found 
himself  one  day,  dilapidated  and  hungry, 
under  the  hospitable  roof  of  Colonel  Wm. 
H.  Polk,  of  Tennessee, — George  being  [  len,  but  in  earnest,  with  every  boot  he 


well  known,  even  in  his  own  partizan  cir- 
cle, as  a  sort  of  political  black  sheep. 
After  having  partaken  liberally  of  the 
viands  set  before  liim  by  his  old  friend, 
George  signified  by  numerous  signs,  and 
finally  by  words,  that  he  wished  the  serv- 
ants to  leave  the  room.     He  then  said : 

"  Polk,  I  knew  you  were  a  man  with  a 
heart  in  your  bosom;  I  told  'em  so.  I 
said  that  no  better  man  than  Bill  Polk 
could  be  fomid.     I  told  'em  so. 

"  Told  who  so  ?"  asked  Mr.  Polk,  rather 
surprised  at  the  sudden  and  mysterious 
language,  accompanied  by  the  removal  of 
the  servants. 

"Mr.  Polk,"  said  George, "I  want  your 
horses  and  carriage  for  a  time." 

"  Certainly,  Mr.  Sanders,  if  you  wish 
them." 

"Mr.  Polk,"  said  Sanders,  "I  do  not 
appear  before  you  in  any  ordinary  charac- 
ter to-day ;  I  am  clothed  with  higher  au- 
thority ;  I  am  an  emissary." 

The  tone  and  manner  indicated  some- 
thing serious — perhaps  to  arrest  his  host. 

"I  am  an  emissary,"  repeated  Mr.  San- 
ders, speaking  in  very  large  capitals,  "from 
THE  State  of  Kentucky,  and  hope  to 
be  received  as  such.  The  fact  is,"  con- 
tinued he,  coming  down  to  the  level  of 
familiar  conversation,  "T  left  the  Provi' 
sional  Government  of  Kentucky  a  mile  or 
so  backy  on  foot,  finduig  its  way  south- 
wardly, and  I  demand  your  horses  and 
carriage  in  the  name  of  that  noble  State." 

Of  course  the  carriages  and  horses  were 
harnessed  up  at  once,  and  Mr.  Sanders 
proceeded  to  bring  the  Provisional  Govern- 
ment to  Mr.  Polk's  house. 

How  shall  this  scene  be  described  ? 
Hon.  George  W.  Johnson,  as  much  a  Clay 
man  as  the  sacred  soil  of  Tennessee  could 
afford,  but  still  preserving  his  light  and 
active  step ;  McKee,  late  of  the  Courier, 
following ;  Walter  N.  Haldeman,  with  all 
his  industry  and  perseverance,  trying  to 
keep  up  with  his  associates ;  and  Willis 
B.  Machen,  vigorous,  active,  slightly  sul- 
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drew  out  of  the  ffiowy,  tnudcfy^  soil,  glinng 
a  groan  of  'fatigue.  Imagine  this  peripar 
tetic"  Government"  safely  enseonced  «t 
Mr.  Polk's,  on  their  road  south ! 

"  Mr.  Sanders,"  said  the  *  Governor,' 
"Vnth  dignified  suefvity,  lifter  the  walnuts 
and  wine,  '^  claimed  to  be  an  acquaintance 
of  yours,  and  we  were  very  'glad  to  send 
him  forward." 

The  Hon.  Governor  maintained  through- 
out, that  easy,  self-possessed  manner,  which 
characterizes  the  gentleman. 

The  emissary  shortly  after  iBuggested  to 
the  Provisional  Government  that  he  was 
"broke,"  and  wished  to  represent  the 
Seventh  Congressional  District  of  Ken- 
tucky— that  is,  the  Louisville  District ; 
**  for,"  said  he,  in  his  persuasive,  confiden- 
tial tones,  "  that  is  the  only  way  I  know 
of  for  a  man  without  money  to  get  to 
llichmond.*' 

A  session  was  at  once  held  of  the  "  State 
Coimdl,"  the  result  of  its  deliberations 
being  that  Mr.  Sanders  was  authorized  to 
proceed  to  Richmond  and  there  represent 
the  interests  of  Louisville  in  the  rebel 
Congress,  vice  H.  W.  Bruce. 


Prertdantiftl  PxtMpaots. 

One  of  the  visitors  at  the  Wliite  House 
took  it  upon  himself  to  congratulate  the 
President  on  the  almost  certain  purpose 
on  the  part  of  the  people  to  re-elect  "  Old 
Abe"  for  another  term  of  four  years. 
Mr.  Lincoln  replied  that  he  had  been  told 
this  frequently  before  of  late,  and  that 
when  it  was  first  mentioned  to  him  he  was 
reminded  of  a  farmer  in  Illinois  who  de- 
termined to  try  his  own  hand  at  blasting. 
After  successfully  boring  and  filling  in 
with  powder,  he  failed  in  the  effort  to 
make  the  powder  go  off,  and  after  discuss- 
ing with  a  looker-on  the  cause  for  this, 
and  failing  to  detect  anything  wrong  in 
the  powder,  the  farmer  suddenly  came  to 
the  <»ncliu?ion  that  it  would  not  go  off  be- 
cause it  had  been  shot  before. 


and  his  G«rmacii  Jkftf • 
oanus. 

General  Cameron,  the  American  Minis- 
ter, for  a  time,  at  the  court  of  St  Peters- 
burg,  traveled  extensively  in  the  various 
countries  of  Europe,  that  he  might  ac- 
quaint himself  With  their  manners  and 
customs.  One  incident  which  he  relates, 
as  occurring  during  this  tour,  is,  to  say 
the  least,  not  very  complimentary  to  "  the 
great  American  Republic  as  it  was." 

-Arriving  at  a  small  German  to^Ti  on 
the  evening  of  Wliitsuntide — ^wliich  is  a 
famous  and  favorite  holiday  with  the  Lu- 
therans— the  General  was  struck  with 
the  decent  and  comfortable  appearance  of 
the  people  who  crowded  the  streets;  but 
what  just  at  tliat  time  interested  him  most 
was  a  tall,  stout,  and  impressive  negro,  far 
blacker  than  Otliello,  even  before  he  was 
represented  as  a  highly  colored  gentleman. 
Supposing  him  to  be  an  American  negro, 
Mr.  Cameron  went  up  to  him  and  said: 
"How  are  you,  my  friend?" — ^using  the 
Pennsylvania  German,  in  which  the  Gen- 
eral was  an  adept — when,  to  his  hifinite 
horror,  the  fX)lored  gentleman  thus  ad- 
dressed turned  upon  him  and  said,  in  good 
guttural  Duteh,  "  I  am  no  American,  I  do 
not  want  to  talk  to  you.  I  won't  talk  to 
any  man  who  comes  from  a  country  pro- 
fessing to  be  free,  but  in  which  human 
beings  are  lield  as  slaves."  And  this  was 
said  by  the  honest  fellow  with  a  magiste- 
rial and  indignant  air  that  would  liave 
been  irresistibly  severe,  if  it  had  not  been 
irresistibly  comic 

Minister  Cameron  made  his  escape  with 
the  best  possible  grace  from  his  stalwart 
and  sable  antagonist,  and  supposed  he 
had  got  rid  of  him ;  but  on  passing  into 
an  adjoining  saloon  with  his  secretary, 
Bayanl  Taylor,  to  take  a  glass  of  lager 
beer,  he  was  again  confronted  by  his  Ger- 
man Africanus,  who  re-opened  his  vials 
of  wrath,  and  concluded  by  turning  to  the 
Greneral  and  asking  him  in  broad  German, 
^'Sagh,  bin  ich  recht,  or  bin  ich  unrecht  T 
whirh  means : 
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"Say.  ami  ri^t,  or  am  I  wrong?  Jut- 
gwei  out ! "  j 

nfinMijF  Ciuieroa  nade  inqnuT'  as  to 
tbe  negro,  and  aaceitaioed  that  one  of  the 
noUlitf  >>  '^  oeighborbood,  who,  had 
spent  wme  years  in  Africa  ia  a  sdenlific  | 
■ad  buDtiiig  lour,  bronght  back  with  hioi 
to  Gflimanj  a  very  handBcunie  nadve,  who,  | 
in  coone  <^  time,  developed  into  the  indU 
vidual  that  sought  the  opportunity  to  ad- 1 
mioiBter  a  rebuke  to  an  American  who 
lived  in  a  conntiy  professing  to  be  free, 
but  in  which  buman  beings  are  held  as 


tHA  Ab»  Hard-«p  tv  a  Joka  fio'OniM. 

During  a  CMiversation  which  took  place 
in  the  eummer  of  1864,  between  President 
Lincoln  und  a  diatinguished  'Western  Sen- 
ator, the  various  Icgtalative  nominations 
for  the  Presidency  then  being  made  were 
inddently  referred  to.  "  Yes,"  said  Mr. 
XJnooln,  moving  bis  leg  with  evid£ut  grati- 
fieotion— "  yes.  Senator,  the  current  seems 
to  be  setting  all  one  way!"  "It  does, 
really,  seem  to  be  setting  all  one  way," 
was  tbe  answer  of  the  Senator,  "  but,  Mr. 
Tiirti"!"!  as  you  have  told  me  several  good 
stories  Buice  I  have  been  here,  penult  me^ 
if  you  please,  to  tell  you  one : — ' 

"It  has  always  been  obnerred  that  the 
Atlantic  Ocean  at  the  Straits  of  Gibraltar, 
emstantly  pours  into  the  Mediterrraneao, 
with  ft  tremendous  volume.  The  Boepho- 
rus  empties  Into  it,  at  its  other  otd,  and 
rivers  are  seen  contributing  to  its  waters 
all  akng  tbe  coasL  It  was  for  many  yeais 
tlw  oooBtant  puzzle  of  gecq^pbera,  why 
Ibe  Mediterranean,  under  all  these  aecee- 
siooa,  never  got  full  and  overran  its 
A&er  ft  while,  however,  a  curiotu  fellow 
took  the  notion  of  dropping  a  plummet  in 
the  centre  of  the  Straits,  wben,  lot  he 
discovered  that,  though  the  tremendous 
body  ot  water  on  the  sur&ce  was  rushmg 
inward  from  tho  ocean,  a  still  more  power- 
ful body  was  passing  outward,  in  a  counter 
currant,  ftt  some  twenty  feet  below  1" 

"Oh,  ah  I"  saidCHd  Abe,  seriously,  and  I 


«videnUy  ooopJussed  fitr  tbe  first  time  in 
his  life ;  "that  doet  noC  'Demiiul'  me  of 
aiyr  Btoiy  I  ever  heard  belbr^!" 

Tigot-DooT  OonlhbaUttaaB  fai,  f  ■^""r 
A  Union  man  who  was  visiting  Little 
Bock,  Arkansas,  under  the  protecting  IbJda 
of  the  Stara  and  Stripes,  which  bad.  tbea 
taken  the  place  of  tbe  Cwfederate  ensi^o* 
sat  down  one  evening 'at  the  front  door  of 
a  secessitm  friend,  and  engaged  in  ft  hearty, 
talk  about  the  war,  the  latter  claiming, 
of  course,  that  the  South,  couldn't  be  whip> 
ped,  and  tite  fohner  arguing  that  that 
tiling  was  agood  deal  more  than  half  doim 
already.  While  thus  ccmveiHiag,  »  mi^ 
die  aged  negro  came  alooj^  leading  a  bors^ 


ConaimltUmw  laAtfeuin4. 
that  did  not  seem  able  to  stand  without 
'  artiflcial  support.  Upon  neariag  them  he 
politely  bowed,  and  eud  to  tbe  seccsiuoit 
'  gentleman, 

"  Good  ebeiun'  massa." 
"  Good  evenmg,  Joe,"  was  the  kind 
response;  and  Joe  began  moving  off.  Just 
at  this  moment  "Massa  "appeared  to  think 
of  sontething  else  to  say,  and  he  remarked, 
"Joe,  did  yon  hear  that  Roberta  had 
gme  to  Texas?" 

"  Yea,  masso.     I  knew  de  day  he  leC" 
"  He  took  all  hia  <  boys,'  I  believe." 
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••  Yes,  massa,  he  took  'cm  all :  what  he 
go  to  Texas  for?" 

"  I  suppose  he  went  to  keep  out  of  the 
way  of  tlie  Yankees." 

These  words  had  ng  sooner  left  "  mas- 
sa*8  "  mouth  than  a  singular  change  seemed 
to  come  over  Joe.  Before  their  utterance 
he  was  altogether  undemonstrative  in  his 


that  they  are,  or  soon  will  be,  free.  But 
let  them  be  made  to  believe  that  the 
United  States  government  intends  to  break 
the  solemn  promise  which  it  nuide  to  them 
on  the  first  of  last  January — let  them  once 
understand  that  their  anticipations  of  ti*ee- 
dom  are  not  to  be  realized  in  the  nuuiiier 
which  they  expected — and  they  will  make 


manner ;  but  when  he  cauglit  their  full  a  second  San  Domingo  of  every  Southern 


meaning,  his  coimtenance  evinced  pleasure 
and  surprise  in  about  equal  proportions. 
In  a  moment  he  begiui  to  laugli,  but 
checked  himself  suddenly,  and  said : 

'*Could'nt  help  laugltin*,  mtissa.  My 
missus  tole  me  de  Yankees  could*nt  git 
Memphis  ;  but  dei/'re  dere  now.  Den  she 
said  dere  was'nt  enough  of  'em  lef  to 
come  furder  down  de  riber ;  hut  dey  went 
all  de  waff  down.  Den  missus  say  dey 
can't  come  up  de  White,  no  how;  but 
dey  DID  come — and  dey  went  to  de  Rock 
(Little  Rock),  an'  dey  stiiycd  dar ;  an'  I 
jes'  b'lieve  dey  mean  to  stay  eberywhar ; 


State." 

**Your  ideas  agree  pretty  well  with 
those  of  the  Abolitionists  of  New  Eng- 
land." 

"  I  can't  help  that,"  said  the  secession- 
ist;  *'  I  hate  an  Abolitionist  worse  tliaii  1 
ever  hated  a  snake,  but  I  believe  just 

what  I  say,  and  if  the    Al)olition- 

ists  where  you  came  from  agree  with  me, 
I  am  not  to  blame." 


Discassion  between  Major  Downin^r  And  Kr. 

Linkin. 

In  a  letter  fi-om  the  Federal  capital,  by 
Major  Jack  Do^niing,  to  the  Editors  of  the 
an*  before  massa  Roberts  sees  anoder  buf-  j  Cawcai^liin,  the  Major  thus  delivers  him- 


falo  gnat  dey'U  be  all  ober  Texas,  an'  he 
woii't  hab  enough  niggas  lef  to  drive  de 
cow  home." 

The  italicised  part  of  Joe's  brief  oration 
was  spoken  with  deep  emphasis,  and  the 
effect  of  the  words  was  greatly  increased 
by  the  appropriate  gestures  which  accom- 
panied them.  He  did  not  wait  for  any 
mark  of  approval  or  censure,  but  made 
his  adieus  rather  hurriedly. 

"  That's  a  pretty  sharp  darkie,  I  should 
say,"  remarked  Union. 

"  He  is  that,"  was  the  reply ;  "  he's  got 
any  quantity  of  hard  sense ;  and  he's  a 
right  good  fellow,  too — I  never  heard  any- 
thing bad  of  him." 

"In  case  the  war  were  brought  to  a 
dose  on  condition  that  the  rebellious  States 


self  in  regard  to  the  great  question  growing 
out  of  the  war.  The  Major  says,  and 
even  those  who  venture  to  differ  from  his 
weighty  opinions,  rarely  fail  to  be  interested 
in  his  expression  of  them : 

SuRs: — I've  been  kinder  sick  scnce 
writ  you  last.  Tlie  truth  is,  this  clymate 
in  the  spring  is  raely  very  weaknin  to  the 
constitushin.  Linkin,  too,  lias  been  terri- 
bully  anxus  about  war  noose,  and  the  nigfa 
approach  of  hot  weather.  But  the  great 
subjeck  wliich  the  Kernel  and  I  have  been 
considerin,  is  the  "  contrylwuids."  What 
is  to  be  done  with  'em  ?  Tliat's  the  quest- 
shin,  and  Lmkm  ses  he  would  like  to  see 
the  feller  that  can  tell  him.  One  night 
Linkin  got  a  big  map,  an  he  sot  do^ii,  and 
"  Now,"  ses  he,  "  Major,  let's  take  a  look 


should  send  Senators  and  Representatives  I  at  all  creashin,  an  see  ef  ther  aint  sum 
to  Congress,  and  the  Emancipation  Pro-  place  whar  we  km  send  these  pe*ky  kinky 
damation  were  withdrawn,  would  it  be  a .  beds,  and  get  rid  of  'em."  "  Wal,"  ses  I, 
possible  thing  to  keep  the  slaves  under  **  Kernel,  I'm  agreed."  So  we  went  at 
the  same  subjection  as  before  the  begin-  it.  First  Linkin  put  his  finger  on  Haty. 
ping  of  the  war?"  "Now,"  ses  he,  "ther's  an  ilaud  that  jest 

"  Certainly  not    The  slaves  understand  suits  the  nigger  coustitusliin.     Suppose 
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they  go  ther?"  "But,"  ses  I,  "Kernel, 
they  won't  go,  an  ef  they  did,  they  wouldn't 
do  nothin."  **  Wal,"  ses  he,  "  no  matter, 
ef  they  won't  trouble  us  here  enny  longer." 
^  But,"  ses  I,  "  ther's  one  more  resin. 
Tlie  iland  aint  large  enuff  to  hold  all  the 
niggers — four  millions  or  thereabouts." 
"  Wal,"  ses  he,  "  ther's  Ceutril  Ameriky — 
what  do  you  thmk  of  that  spot  ?  "  "  Wal," 
ses  I,  "  Keniel,  that's  a  fine  country,  nater- 
ally.  The  Creator  fixed  it  up  on  a  grand 
scale,  but  you  can't  make  a  treaty  with  it, 
enny  more  than  you  can  count  the  spots 
on  a  little  pig,  when  he  keeps  runin  about 
the  hull  time.  The  truth  is,  you  can't  tell 
who'll  be  President  of  it  from  one  moniin 
to  the  next,  and  the  niggers  you  send  ther 
might  all  get  their  throats  cut  jest  as  soon 
as  they  lauded."  "  Wal,"  ses  Linkin, 
"that's  a  slight  objectshin.  But  let's  turn 
over  to  Afriky.  Ther's  Libery ;  how 
would  that  do.  Major?"  "Wal,"  ses  I, 
"  Kernel,  that  comitry  is  about  the  biggest 
humbug  of  the  hull  lot.  Fust  off,  sum 
raely  good  peopul  thought  after  it  w^as  goin 
to  amount  to  simithin,  but  arter  forty  years 
of  spendin  money  on  it,  tlier  aint  enny 
more  chanst  of  civilizin  Afriky  in  that  way 
than  ther  is  of  makin  a  rifled  caQDon  out 
of  a  bass  wood  log.  A  few  dominys,  who 
can't  get  enny  boddy  willin  to  hear  'em 
preach,  hcT  got  hold  of  it,  an  are  makin  a 
good  thing  out  of  it.  As  for  sendin  our 
niggers  ther,  why,  it  would  take  alk  the 
shippin  of  the  world,  and  more  money  than 
Chase  could  print  by  steam  in  a  year." 
"Wal,"  ses  Linkin,  "whar  on  arth  kin  we 
send  'em  ?  " 

"Now,"  ses  I,  "  Kernel,  Fve  got  an  idee 
of  my  own  about  that  matter.  I  think 
they  are  best  off  wliar  they  are  an  jest  as 
they  are,  but  ef  you  must  get  rid  of  'em,  I 
would  send  'em  all  to  Massa-chews-its ! 
Peopul  who  are  so  anxus  to  hev  other 
folks  overrun  with  free  niggers,  ought  to 
be  willin  to  share  sum  of  the  blessins  them- 
selves. »$o  let  all  that  are  here  in  Wash- 
ington be  sent  rite  off  to  Boston."  "Yes, 
that  might  do>"  says  Linkin.    "  But,"  ses 


I,  "  sum  States  won't  have  'em  at  all,  and 
they  can't  go  ther.  So  what's  to  be  done?* 
"  Wal,"  ses  Linkin,  "  I  tell  you  what  it  is. 
Major,  this  is  an  almighty  tuff  subjeck.  I 
know  sumthin  about  splittin  rails,  and 
what  hard  work  is  ginerally,  but  this  nigger 
questshiu  has  puzzled  me  more  than  emiy 
tiling  ever  got  hold  of  before."  "  Wal," 
ses  I.  Kernel,  I  can  explain  the  reason 
why.*'  "  Wal,"  ses  I,  "  Keniel,  whar  do 
you  kerry  your  pocket  book?"  Ses  he, 
"What  on  arth  has  that  to  do  with  the 
subjeck  ?"  Ses  I,  "  Hold  on,  you'll  see." 
**  Wal,"  ses  he,  "  I  always  kerry  it  right 
ther,  in  my  left  hand  trowsers  pocket.** 
Ses  I,  "Didn't  you  ever  hev  a  hole  in 
that  pocket  for  a  day  or  two,  an  hev  to 
put  your  pocket  book  in  sum  other  ?"  Ses 
he,  "  Major,  I  hev."  Ses  I,  "  Wliat  did 
you  do  with  it  then  ?  "  "  Wal,"  ses  he,  "  I 
put  it  in  my  right  hand  pocket,  but  it 
kinder  chafed  my  leg  ther  cause  it  wam't 
used  to  it,  an  it  also  felt  mity  oiihandy. 
So  I  put  it  in  my  side  coat  pocket,  but 
every  time  I  stooped  over  it  would  drop 
out.  Then  I  put  it  in  my  coat  tail  pocket, 
but  I  was  kept  all  the  time  on  the  qui 
vivers,  afeerd  sum  pickpocket  would  stead 
it  At  last,  in  order  to  make  it  safe  an 
sure,  I  put  it  m  the  top  of  my  hat,  under 
sum  papers,  but  the  hat  was  top  heavy,  an 
over  it  went  spillin  everything.  I  tell  you 
I  was  glad  when  my  pocket  was  fixed,  an 
I  got  it  back  in  the  old  spot." 

"  Now,"  ses  I,  "  Kernel,  that's  jest  the 
case  with  the  niggers.  The  mmit  you  get 
'em  out  of  ther  place,  you  don't  know  what 
on  arth  to  do  with  'em.  Now,  we've  been 
here  all  the  evenin  sarchin  over  the  map 
to  see  ef  we  can't  find  sum  place  to  put 
'em.  But  it  is  all  no  manner  of  use. 
You've  got  to  do  with  'em  jest  as  you  did 
with  your  pocket  book.  Put  'em  whar 
they  belong,  an  then  you  won't  have  enny 
more  trubbil." 

Linkin  didn't  see  eggzactly  how  I  was 
gwin  to  apply  the  story,  an  wen  he  did,  he 
looked  kinder  struck  up.  Wen  I  saw  that 
I  had  made  a  hit  on  him,  I  follered  it  up. 
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Se6  I,  ^  Kernel  tfate  gfjfterhment  ain't  out 
of  order,'  as  Seward  and  Chase  kontend. 
They  are  only  tryin  to  run  it  the  rong  way 
— that's  what  makes  all  the  tmbbii.  I 
once  had  a  thrashin  machine,  an  I  sold  it 
to  old  Jim  Dumbutter,  an  arter  he  got  it 
he  sed  it  wam't  good  for  nothm^ — ^that  it 
wouldn't  run,  &c.  So  I  went  over  to  see 
it^  an  I  Yow  ef  he  didn't  hev  the  machine 
all  rohg  eend  foremist  I  went  to  work 
at  it,  an,  arter  a  little  wile,  it  Went  off  like 
grease,  jest  as  slick  as  a  whistle.  You 
see,  old  Dumbutter  didn't  understand  the 
machine,  an,  tharfore,  he  couldn't  make  it  go. 
Now,"  ses  I,  "  Kernel,  our  Constitushin  is 
k  Dinmiycratic  machine,  and  its  got  to  be 
run  as  a  Dimmycratic  machine,  or  it  wovCt 
run  at  all  I  Now,  you  see,  Seward  is  tryin 
to  nm  it  on  his  *  higher  law '  principle,  but  it 
wam't  made  for  that,  an  the  coiisekence  is, 
the  thing  is  pretty  nigh  smashed  up." 

"  Wal,"  ses  Linkin,  "  things  do  look 
kinder  dark.  I  don't  know  whar  we  will 
cum  out,  but  I  guess  I'll  Lssoo  a  proclamar 
shin  for  the  muiistera  to  pray  for  us. 
Perhaps  they  will  do  sum  good."  Ses 
I,  "  Keniel,  that  reminds  me  of  old  Elder 
Doolittle,  w^ho  cum  along  the  road  one 
day  rite  whar  old  Sol  Hopkins,  a  very 
wicked  old  shmer,  was  hoein  com*  The 
season  was  late,  and  the  com  was  mity 
slim.  Ses  the  Elder:  'Mister  Hopkins, 
your  com  is  not  very  forrard  this  year.' 
'No,  its  monstrous  poor,'  ses  Hopkins, 
<an  I  guess  I  shan't  have  half  a  crop.' 
*  Wal,' ses  the  Elder,  *  Mister  Hopkins,  you 
ought  to  pray  to  the  Lord  for  good  crops, 
perhaps  he  will  hear  you.'  *  Wal,  perhaps 
ke  will,  and  perhaps  he  won't,'  ses  old  Sol, 
'but  I'll  be  darned  ef  I  don't  believe  that 
this  com  needs  manure  a  tamel  sight  more 
than  it  does  prayin  for.'  Now,"  ses  I, 
^  Linkin,  I  think  this  country  is  something 
like  old  Hopkinses  com.  It  needs  states- 
manship good  deal  more  than  prayin  for." 
Linkin  didn't  seem  to  like  that  observation 
of  mine  much,  for  he  turned  the  subjeck^ 
an  he  ain't  axed  me  what  it  was  best  to  do 
with  the  nigger  scnco. 


Bad  for  tli«  Cow. 

In  the  following  little  story,  whidi  is 
certainly  miiqne  in  its  way,  it  will  doI 
require  a  great  stretch  of  imagination  to 
consider  the  Federal  Government  as  rtsp* 
resenting  the  locomotive,  and  the  secedmg 
States  the  cow : 

When  George  Stephenson,  the  cele- 
brated Scotch  engineer,  had  completed  hii 
model  of  a  locomotive,  he  presented  ban- 
self  before  the  BritiBh  parliament,  atid 
asked  the  attention  and  support  of  that 
body.  The  grave  M.  P.'s,  looking  sneer* 
ingly  at  the  great  mechanic's  inventioii, 
asked, — ' 

"  So  you  have  made  a  carriage  to  iim 
only  by  steam,  have  you  ?  " 

"  Yes,  my  lords." 

"  And  you  expect  your  carriage  to  run 
on  parallel  rails,  so  that  it  can*t  go  ofi^  dO 
you  ?  " 

"  Yes,  my  lords." 

"  Well  now,  Mr.  Stephenson,  let  us  shoW 
you  how  absurd  your  claim  is.  Suppose 
when  your  carriage  is  running  upon  these 
rails  at  the  rate  of  twenty  or  tliirty  miles 
per  hour,  if  you're  extnivagimt  enough  to 
even  suppose  such  a  thing  is  possible,  a 
cow  should  get  in  its  way.  You  can^t 
tum  out  for  her — what  then  ?  " 

"  Then  'twill  be  had  for  the  cow^  toy 
lords!" 


AdvlBed  to  Stick  to  hia  BiudneM. 

If,  through  a  multitude  of  counscllore 
there  is  safety.  President  Lincoln  may  be 
said  never  to  have  run  any  great  risk  of 
not  carrying  the  ship  of  state  securely 
through  all  its  perils.  Tlieir  number  in 
his  case  was  always  legion.  Among  these, 
in  the  early  part  of  the  war,  was  a  West- 
em  farmer,  who  sought  the  President  day 
after  day,  until  at  last  he  procured  the 
much  desired  special  audience.  Like  many 
other  visitors  at  the  executive  mansion,  he, 
too,  had  a  plan  for  the  successful  proeecu- 
tk)n  of  the  war,  to  which  Mr.  Lincoln  lis- 
tined  as  patiently  as  he  could.    When  he 


PAtBIOTIO,  POLITICAL,  CIVIL,  JUDICIAL,  ETC. 


4T 


wu  tluou^,  he  uked  the  opinion  of  the 
PtGMdent  upon  his  plan. 

"  Well,"  aaid  Mr-  Lincoln,  "  IT!  answer 
by  telling  you  «  story.  You  have  heard 
of  Mr.  Blank,  of  Chic^o?  He  wa«  an 
komense  loafer  in  his  way— 4n  fact,  never 
did  ai^thing  in  his  life.  One  day  he  ^t 
cnuy  over  a  great  rise  in  the  price  of 
Wbest,  npon  which  many  specnlalors  gtuned 
lai^e  fortunes.  Blank  started  off  one 
morning  to  one  of  the  most  sucwBafiil  of 
the  speculators,  and  with  much  enthusiasm 
laid  before  him  a  pkin  by  which  he,  the 
said  Blank,  was  certain  of  becoming  inde- 
pendently rich.  "When  he  had  finished,  he 
asked  the  opinion  of  hia  hearer  upon  his 
plan  of  opcrtitiona.  The  reply  came  as 
follows :  '  My  advice  is  that  you  stick  to 
your  business !  '  But,'  asked  BUnk, '  wlial 
ismy  business?'  'I  don't  know  what  it 
19,'  said  the  merchant,  'but,  whatever  it  is, 
I  advise  you  to  stick  to  it.'  And  now," 
atid  Mr.  Lincoln,  "  I  mean  nothing  offon- 
sive,  for  I  know  you  mean  well,  but  I 
think  yoH  had  better  stick  to  jour  business, 
and  leave  the  war  to  those  who  have  the 
lespousibility  of  managing  it." 


North  and  South  shall  be  so  united  that 
the  North  may  be  able  to  pay  thunr  with- 
out confliBion. 

An  election  for  a  new  President  shall 
at  once  be  held,  everybody  voting  save 
those  who  have  shown  animosity  to  the 
sunny  South.  France  shall  be  driven  out 
of  Mexico  by  the  consolidated  armies,  the 
expense  being  so  managi'd  that  the  North 
may  pay  it  without  further  trouble.  UpoD 
these  terms  the  Confederacy  will  become 
a  peaceful  fellow  man." 


fttriMVU  on  Feaoe  Propoaltlaid. 

Concerning  a  certain  pence  proposilioa 
then  on  the  tapis  at  Washington,  Mr.  Kerr 
— hia  prenomen  Orpheus  C., — thus  dift- 
oOtmelh  : — 

The  Confederacy  hastily  put  on  a  pair 
of  white  cotton  gloves,  and  Niys  he  : 

"  Am  I  addressing  the  Democratic  Or- 


"Tou  address  the  lat^  Kentucky 
bnuich,*  says  the  Conservative  chap,  pull- 
ins  not  his  ruffles. 

"Then,"  Bays  the  Confederacy,"!  am 
prepared  to  make  an  indirect  proposition 
fiw  peace.  My  name  is  Mr.  Lamb,  by 
which  title  the  democratic  orgniiization  liaa 
alwi^  known  the  injured  Confederacy,  und 
I  piopose  the  following  terms  :  Hosiiliiies 
sboll  at  once  cease,  and  the  two  armies  bt 
ooottdidated  under  the  title  of  the  Confed- 
ente  State  forces.    The  war  debts  of  the 


"Hem!"  says  the  Kentucky  chap. 
"What  you  ask  is  perfectly  reasonable, 
I  will  consider  the  matter  after  the  man- 
uer  of  a  dispassionate  democrat,  and  relurn 
yon  my  answer  in  a  few  days." 

Here  1  hastily  stepped  up,  and  says  I, 
"  But  are  you  not  going  to  consult  the 
President  at  all  about  it,  ray  Jupiter 
Tonans?" 

"The  President?  the  President?"  says 
the  Conservative  Kentucky  chap,  with  a 
vague  kwk — "  Hem ! "  aays  he,  "  I  really 
foi^t  all  about  the  President." 

"  The  democratic  ot^;anization,"  (adds 
Kerr,  with  said  prcnomen.)  "  my  boy,  in 
its  wal  to  benefit  its  distracted  country,  is 
occasionally  like  that  emiucnt  fire  comjiany 
in  the  Sixth  Ward,  which  nobly  usurped 
with  its  hose  the  tt'rrible  business  of  put- 
ting out  a  large  conflagration,  and  never 
remembered  until  its  b<^autifiil  machine 
was  all  in  position,  that  another  company 
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of  fellow  firemen  had  exclusive  poasession 
of  all  tlie  wuter  works," 

The  nftine  sparkling  and  trenchant  pen 
would  tiiid  mnie  other  peace  projKisilions, 
emanating  from  ot^iiizationa  not  exactly 
Domocrutic  or  Conservative,  first  rate  ma- 
terial lor  his  side-slinkiug  irony  and  wit ; 
or,  should  he  lai:k  the  necessary  material, 
Mr.  Feniaiido  Wood,  tlie  "  Ajxelle  of 
Peace,"  might  be  ahle  to  supply  the  de- 
ficieucy. 


■As  Meaare.  Valliuidigham  and  Pendle- 
ton, the  Pro-Southern  or  Ajiti-War  mem- 
bers of  CongresB,  from  Ohio,  were  going 
in  a  carriage,  in  the  spring  of  18G3,  fn>m 
Batavia,  to  fill  an  appointment  at  some 
pla(«  iu  Brown  County,  they  drew  up  at 
a  toll-gate. 


Mr.  Pendleton,  with  that  amiable  famil- 
iarity characterizing  his  intercourse  with 
the  poor  and  lowly  voters,  asked  the  ven- 
erable gate-keeper  how  he  stood  on  politics, 
nnd  was  answered:  "I  am  a  Democrat; 
luive  voted  the  ticket  all  my  life,  and  ex- 
pect  to  as  long  as  I  live." 

"That's  riglit,  my  good  man!  I  am  glad 
to  find  you  all  right  on  politics;  now 
an  old  Democrat,  what  do  you  think  of  Ihe 
lion.  Mr.  Vallandigham  for  our  next  Gov- 
ernor?— Vallandigham  for  our  next  Gov- 
ernor, eh?" 


"Vallandigham  is  the     traitor 

north  of  Mason  and  Dixon's  line,  and  I 
wouldn't  help  elect  him  d(^  pelterl" 

"lint  stop,  man,  this  gentleman  with 
me  is  Mr.  V." 

"I  don't  care  who  he  is;  I  am  a  Jack- 
son Democrat,  not  a  Vallandighanicrat.'' 

The  worthy  pair  now  drove  on,  not  par- 
ticularly elated  or  refreshed  in  tlieir  poKt- 
icul  feelings  by  the  conversation  they 
themselves  had  provoked. 


Governor  Andy  Johnson — now  our 
President, — at  otic  of  Ihc  Ixiyal  League 
meetings  in  New  York,  hit  the  seeebsion 
synipathizere  with  the  following  story. 
Great  complaiikt,  (mid  the  Governor)  has 
been  made  about  the  suspension  of  the 
writ  o{ /labetu  corpus.  Is  there  any  man 
who  luts  no  treason  lurking  in  his  bosom 
that  is  apprehensive  of  an  arrest?  Why 
are  certain  persoiks  so  nervous  in  tliis  re- 
gard? Because  treason  is  lurking  ui  their 
bosoms! 

Lorenzo  Dow,  wlien  he  was  on  his  way, 
upon  one  occasimi,  to  attend  an  ap|X)int- 
meiit,  met  a  man  who  complained  that  hia 
axe  had  been  stolen. 

"I  will  settle  that  matter  for  you,"  said 
Dow. 

Before  reaclimg  the  meeting  house  he 
picked  up  a  large  stone,  weighing  about  a 
pound  and  a  half.  Atler  he  had  concluded 
his  sermon  in  his  peculiar  way,  looking 
over  the  audience,  tiutiing  the  stone  over 
in  his  haiHl.  he  said: 

"I  have  been  informed  by  one  of  your 
neighbors  that  he  had  his  axe  stolen  last 
night,  and  I  uiteml  with  this  stone  to  knock 
the  man  down  who  did  it." 

Poising  the  atone  in  his  hand,  na  if  about 
to  throw  it,  there  was  one  man  who  im- 
mediately dodged  liehind  his  seat,  and 
Dow  pointed  him  out  to  the  audience  as 
the  thief.  And  so  I  say  (continued  Gov. 
Johnson,)  if  you  want  to  find  out  traitors, 
just  look  around  and  shake  the  suspended 
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writ  of  habeas  corpus  at  them,  and  you 
will  see  them  dodge,  shrink  and  complain. 


Napoleoiii  on  French  Tounarsters  in  the  Fed- 
eral Army. 

Archbishop  Hughes,  on  his  way  to  Rome, 
hati  an  iuter\dew  with  the  Emperor  Napo- 
leon. After  a  few  commonplaces  on  the 
horrors  of  civil  war,  pronomiced  in  the 
slow  and  monotonous  tone  of  voice  pe- 
culiar to  him,  Louis  Napoleon  abruptly 
altered  his  maimer.  His  glassy  counte- 
nance lit  up,  his  voice  rose,  and  he  pro- 
ceeded with  marked  accentuation :  "  But 
who  then  advised  your  President,  Mr. 
Lincoln.  What  induced  him  to  receive 
those  two  youngsters  (ces  detizjeunes  horn- 
mes — kuig  Louis  Pliilippe*s  sons,)  into  his 
army?  He  might  have  perceived  that  it 
is  not  to  his  credit  to  encourage  preten- 
sions like  theirs  by  giving  them  an  oppor- 
tunity of  getting  themselves  talked  of. 
The  cause  of  the  Orleans  is  not  a  cause 
which  can  be  avowed.     I  found  the  throne 

vacant     I  took  it     But  tliey!  they  stole 
the  crown  of  their  relative!^* 


That  Card  from  Willard's  Hotel. 

An  anecdote  was  told  at  an  out  door 
political  meeting,  in  Washmgton,  one  night, 
by  the  Hoil  Mr.  Chittenden,  of  Vermont, 
the  well  known  Register  of  the  Unitxid 
States  Treasury.  It  shows  what  was  g^ 
ing  on  among  certain  high  political  char- 
acters, to  prevent  the  will  of  the  people 
from  being  executed  in  the  inauguration 
of  Mr.  Lincoln  and  to  overthrow  and  usurp 
the  constitutional  Government 

Mr.  Chittenden  remarked  that  he  would 
state  one  fact  in  connection  with  his  expe- 
rience in  Washington,  which  he  believed 
had  never  yet  been  made  public:  His 
first  visit  to  the  national  capital  was  per- 
^  haps  an  imfortunate  one.  He  was  a  del- 
egate from  the  State  of  Vermont  to  the 
peace  convention,  or  conference,  which 
met  in  that  city,  in  the  month  of  Febru- 
ary, 1861,  upon  the  invitation  of  the  Gov- 
ernor of  Virginia.    Li  that  convention  he 


happened  to  form  the  acquaintance  of 
James  B.  Clay,  of  Kentucky,  William  A 
Seddon,  of  Virginia  (afterwards  the  Con- 
federate Secretary  of  War),  Governor 
Morehead,  of  Kentucky,  (who  became  a 
fugitive  from  the  flag  that  had  always  pro- 
tected him,)  and  otliers  of  a  simihir  polit- 
ical stripe.  His  seat  was  near  those  gen- 
tlemen. One  day,  while  sitting  with  them, 
a  servant  from  Willard's  Hotel  entered 
and  handed  a  card  to  IVIr.  Sciddon,  who  sat 
near  !Mr.  Chittenden.  He  did  not  know 
what  was  on  the  card,  but  it  was  passed 
around  from  one  to  the  other  in  such  a* 
maiuier  that  he  could  not  lielp  but  see 
what  was  written  upon  it.  On  the  card 
was  written  these  words :  *  Lincoln  is  in 
Washington  P  He  never  saw  such  con- 
fusion made  by  a  small  piece  of  card  be- 
fore. They  looked  at  eac^h  other  with 
amazement.  At  last,  Waldo  P.  Johnson, 
afterwards  a  Senator  from  Missouri,  who 
could  control  himself  no  longer,  exclaimed 
with  vehemence  and  chagrin,  "  How  th« 
devil  did  he  get  through  Baltimore?" 

It  was  a  part  of  the  secession  plot  that 
the  bludgeon-mongers  of  Baltimore  should 
see  to  it  that  Mr.  Lincoln  did  not  pass 
through  that  city  alive,  on  his  way  to  as- 
siune  the  charge  of  the  Government — a 
graphic  account  of  wliich  will  be  found  on 
another  page  of  this  volume. 


Secret  of  the  TTnanlmouB  Vote  in  the  fitonate. 

The  passage  of  a  bill  by  Congress  en- 
larging the  power  of  the  President  of  the 
United  States  in  order  for  him  to  more 
effectually  meet  the  necessities,  civil  and 
military,  of  the  country,  was  in  the  highest 
degree  expedient  But  how  the  bill  ever 
passed  the  Senate  by  an  unanimous  vote, 
while  it  received  so  bitter  an  opposition  in 
the  House,  was  a  point  which  partook 
largely  of  the  mysterious,  in  the  view  of 
outsiders.  A  Democratic  Senator,  how- 
ever,-^one  of  those  who  took  their  novi- 
tiate for  senatorial  honors  in  the  cells  of 
Fort  Lafayette — (Wall,  of  New  Jersey,) — 
gave  a  solutionof  the  mystery,  one  day,  and 
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80  terse  and  true  as  to  deserve  repetition. 
"Four  of  our  men" — and  he  named  them, 
but  of  course  one  couldn't  be  guilty  of 
such  disrespect  to  American  Senator  as 
to  print  them — "  four  of  our  men  were  so 
drunk  they  couldn't  leave  their  rooms; 
and  the  others,  not  knowing  how  drunk 
these  men  were,  had  gone  off  to  Count 
Mercier's  party."  That  is  the  whole  story, 
— and  a  similar  tale  might  be  told  in  con- 
nection with  many  other  Congressional 
bills  and  measures.  It  is  hardly  neces- 
sary to  add,  that  more  than  one  section 
was  represented  in  the  drunken  quartette 
in  <;tuestion« 


Price  of  Ohlvalry  in  Hard  Cash. 
When  the  Federal  troops  occupied  Win- 
chester, Virginia,  a  yoimg  lady  was  seen 
ripping  up  a  Union  flag,  to  turn  into  a 
**  Secesh  streamer."  An  officer  made  her 
give  it  up.  It  was  repaired  and  raised  over 
the  sidewalk  of  the  surgeon's  house,  where 
it  was  a  great  trouble  to  the  Winchester 
ladies,  who  crossed  the  street  rather  than 
walk  under  it.  One  day  the  Maine  Tenth 
seeing  one  of  them  coming  down  the  pave- 
ment, placed  a  bright  silver  Union  "quar- 
ter'* directly  imder  the  flag.  Miss  Secesh 
came  up  and  stepped  off  the  curb  as  usual 
to  go  round  the  ''dirty  rag,"  but  on  seeing 
the  piece  of  money  she  retraced  her  steps, 
and  while  she  was  stooping  to  pick  it  up 
she  was  greeted  by  a  tremendous  shout  of 
laughter.  So  the  price  of  chivalry  was 
found  to  be  not  more  than  twenty-five 
cents— <%rtainl 


"Si>iritiial"  Bevelations  on  the  Conduct  of 

the  War. 

President  Lincoln  was  induced  by  some 
of  his  friends  to  hold  a  **  spiritual  soiree," 
one  evening,  in  the  crimson  room  in  the 
White  HoujHi,  to  test  the  alleged  wonderful 
supernatural  powers  of  Mr.  Charles  E. 
Shockle.  The  party  consisted  of  the  Pres- 
ident, Mrs.  Lincoln,  Secretaries  Welles 
and  Stanton,  Mr.  D.  of  New  York,  Mr. 
F.  of  Philadelphia,  and  Mr.  Shockle,  ac- 


companied hj  a  friend.  They  took  tbeiir 
seats  in  the  circle  about  eight  o'clock,  but 
tiie  President  was  called  away  shortly 
after  the  manifestations  commenced,  and 
the  spirits  which  had  apparently  assembled 
to  convince  him  of  their  power,  gave  vis- 
ible tokens  of  their  displeasure  at  the 
President's  absence,  by  pmching  Mr.  Stan- 
toa's  ears  and  twitching  Mr.  Welles's 
bea>d.  He  soon  returned,  but  it  was  some 
tune  before  harmony  was  restored,  for  the 
mishaps  to  the  secretaries  caused  such 
bursts  of  laughter  that  the  influence  was 
very  unpropitious.  For  some  half-hour 
the  demonstrations  were  of  a  physical  char- 
acter— tables  were  moved,  and  the  picture 
of  Henry  Clay,  w^hich  hangs  on  the  wall, 
was  swayed  more  tlian  a  foot,  and  two 
candelebras,  presented  by  the  Dey  of  Al- 
giers to  President  Adams,  were  twice 
raised  nearly  to  the  ceiling. 

It  was  nearly  nine  o'clock  before  Shoc- 
kle was  fully  under  spiritual  influence,  and 
so  powerful  were  the  subsequent  manifest- 
ations, that  twice  during  the  evening  re- 
storatives were  applied,  for  he  was  much 
weakened.  The  follo^ving  account  of  what 
took  place  is  believed  to  be  as  correct  as 
possible. 

Loud  rappings,  about  nine  o'clock,  were 
heard  directly  beneath  the  President's  feet, 
apd  Mr.  Shockle  stated  that  an  Indian  de- 
sired to  communicate. 

"Well,  Sir,"  said  the  President,  «I 
should  be  happy  to  hear  what  his  Indian 
majesty  has  to  say.  We  iuive  recently 
had  a  visitation  from  our  red  brethren,  and 
it  was  the  only  delegation,  black,  white,  or 
blue,  which  did  not  volunteer  some  advice 
about  the  conduct  of  the  war.** 

The  medium  then  called  for  pencil  and 
paper,  and  they  were  laid  upon  the  table 
m  sight  of  alL  A  handkerchief  was  then 
taken  from  Mr.  Stanton,  and  the  materials 
were  carefully  concealed  from  sight.  In 
a  sho«<  time,  knocks  were  heard  and  the 
paper  was  uncovered.  To  the  surprise  of 
all  present  it  read  as  follows : 

''Haste  makes  waste,  but  delays  cause 
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vexations.  Give  \'itality  by  ener^r.  Use 
eveiy  means  io  subdue.  Pfoclamations 
aie  useless;  make  a  bold  ikait  and  fight 
the  enemy;  leave  traitors  at  home  to  the 
care  of  loyal  men.  Less  note  of  prepara- 
tion, less  parade  and  policy  talk,  and  more 
action.  Hefry  Knox." 

""That  is  not  Indian  talk,  Mr.  -Shockle," 
said  the  President;  who  is  'Henry  Knox?' 

It  was  suggested  to  the  medium  to  ask 
who  General  Knox  was,  and  before  the 
•words  were  fully  uttered,  the  medium 
spoke  in  a  strange  voice,  ^'The  first  Secre- 
tary o£  War." 

"Oh!  yes.  General  Knox,"  said  the 
President;  who,  turning  to  the  Secretary, 
said:  "Stanton,  that  message  is  for  you; 
■it  is  fix>m  your  predecessor." 

Mr.  Stanton  made  no  reply. 

"I  should  like  to  ask  Greneral  Knox," 
said  the  President,  "if  it  is  within  the 
scope  of  his  ability,  to  tell  us  when  this 
rebellion  will  be  put  down." 

In  the  some  maimer  as  before,  this  mes- 
sage was  received : 

"Washington,  Lafeyette,  Franklin,  Wil- 
berforce,  Napoleon,  and  myself  have  held 
frequent  consultation  on  this  point.  There 
is  something  which  our  spiritual  eyes  can- 
not detect  which  appears  well  formed. 
Evil  has  come  at  times  by  removal  of  men 
from  high  positions,  and  there  are  those  in 
retirement  whose  abilities  should  be  made 
usefiil  to  hasten  the  end.  Napoleon  says, 
concentrate  your  forces  upon  one  point: 
Lafayette  Uiinks  that  the  rebellion  will  die 
of  exhaustion ;  Franklin  sees  the  end  ap- 
proaching, as  the  South  must  give  up  for 
want  of  mechanical  ability  to  compete 
against  Northern  mechanics.  Wilberfbrce 
sees  hope  only  in  a  negro  army. — Knox." 

"Well,"  exclaimed  the  President,  "opin- 
ions differ  among  the  saints  as  well  as 
among  the  sinners.  They  don't  seem  to 
understand  running  the  macliines  among 
the  celestials  much  better  than  we  dow 
Their  talk  and  advice  sound  very  much 
like  the  talk  of  my  cabhiet— don't  you 
think  so,  Mr.  WeUes?" 


"Well,  I  don't  know— I  will  think  the 
matter  over,  and  see  what  conclusion  .to 
arrive  at" 

Heavy  raps  were  heard,  and  the  alpha- 
bet was  called  for,  when  "That's  what's 
the  matter,"  was  spelt  out 

There  was  a  shout  of  laughter,  and  Mr. 
WeUes  stroked  his  beard. 

"That  means,  Mr.  Welles,"  said  the 
President,  "  that  you  are  apt  to  be  long- 
winded,  and  think  the  nearest  way  home 
is  the  longest  way  round.  Short  cuts  in 
war  times.  I  wish  the  spirits  would  tell 
us  how  to  catch  the  Alabama." 

The  lights,  which  had  been  partially 
lowered.- almost  instantaneously  became  so 
dim  as  to  make  it  difficult  to  distinguish 
the  features  of  any  one  in  the  room,  and 
on  the  large  mirror  over  the  mantel-piece 
there  appeared  the  most  beautiful  though 
supernatural  picture  ever  beheld.  It 
represented  a  sea  view,  the  Alabama  with 
all  steam  up  flying  from  the  pursuit  of  an- 
other large  steamer.  Two  merchantmen- 
in  the  distance  were  seen,  partially  de- 
stroyed by  fire.  The  picture  changed, 
and  the  Alabama  was  seen  at  anchor  mi- 
der  the  shadow  of  an  English  fort — from 
wliich  an  English  flag  was  waving.  The 
Alabama  was  floating  idly,  not  a  soul  on 
l)oard,  and  no  signs  of  life  visible  about  her. 
The  picture  vanished,  and  in  letters  of 
purple  appeared:  "The  English  people 
demand  this  of  England's  aristocracy." 

"  So  England  is  to  seize  the  Alabama 
finally?  "said  Mr.  Lincoln :  "It  may  be 
possible ;  but,  Mr.  Welles,  don't  let  one 
gunboat  or  monitor  less  be  built." 

The  spirits  called  for  the  alphabet,  and 
again  "That's  what's  the  matter,"  was 
spelt  out. 

"  I  see,  I  see,"  said  the  Pi*esident : 
"  Mother  P2ngland  thinks  that  what's  sauce 
for  the  gooi?e  may  be  sauc^e  for  the  gander. 
It  may  be  tit,  tat,  too,  hereafter.  But  it 
is  not  very  complimentary  to  our  navy, 
anyhow/' 

"We've  (lone  our  best,  Mr.  President," 
said  Mr.  AVelles  ;  "  I'm  maturing  a  plan 
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wiiieli,  when  perfected,  I  think,  if  it  works 
well,  will  be  a  perfect  trap  for  tlie  Ala- 
bama." 

^'AVell,  Mr.  Sho<;kle,"  remarked  the 
PR»sident,  *'  I  have  »een  stninge  tlimgs  and 
heard  rather  oild  rtanarks ;  hut  nothing 
which  convinces  me,  except  the  pictures, 
that  there  is  anything;  very  Iieavenly  about 
all  this.  I  should  like,  if  i)ossihle,  to  hear 
what  Jud*;e  Douglas  says  aliout  this  war.*' 

'•ril  try  to  gi*t  his  spirit,"  said  Mr. 
Sho<!kle ;  "  but  it  sometimes  happens,  as  it 
did  to-ni$;lit  in  the  case  of  the  Indian,  that 
though  iirst  impressed  by  one  spirit,  I  yield 
to  another  more  poweHiil.  If  perfect 
8ilen<*e  is  maintained,  I  will  see  if  we  can- 
not induce  General  Knox  to  send  for  Mr. 
l>oughi»." 

Three  raps  were  given,  signifying  assent 
to  the  pn\j)ositiun.  Perfect  silence  was 
maintained,  and  afU'r  an  inter\'al  of  per- 
haps tlinre  minutes, Mr.  Shockle  rose  quick- 
ly fixHU  his  chair  and  titmnl  u\)  behind  it, 
nesting  his  lefl  anu  on  the  back,  his  right 
thrust  uito  his  l)osom.  In  a  voiire  such  as 
no  one  could  mistake  who  had  ever  heanl 
]Mr.  Douglas,  he  siK)ke.  The  language; 
M'as  eltKpient  and  choice.  He  urged  the 
Pn'sidcnt  to  tlm)W  jiside  all  advisers  who ' 
hesitate  alxjut  the  i)olicy  to  be  pursued, 
and  to  listen  to  the  wishes  of  the  people, 
who  would  sustain  him  at  all  points  if  his 
aim  was  ^^  be  believed  it  was,  to  restore 
the  Union.  He  said  that  there  werc 
Burrs  and  Blennerluissetts  living,  but  that 
they  would  wither  before  the  i)opular  n\y- 
proval  which  would  follow  one  or  two  vic- 
tories, such  as  he  thouglit  nnist  take  place 
ere  long.  The  tuniing-jK>int  in  this  war  will 
be  the  proper  iL<e  of  these  victories.  If 
wicked  men  in  the  first  hours  of  success 
think  it  time  to  devote  their  attention  to 
party,  the  war  will  be  pnilonged;  l)ut  if 
»^ictory  is  followed  up  by  energetic  action, 
all  will  l>e  well. 

"I  l)elieve  that,"  said  the  President, 
"  whether  it  comes  from  spirit  or  human." 

Here  closed  the  inter\iew,  at  Mrs.  Lin- 
coln's request,  ^Ir.  Shockle  being  much 


prostrated.  The  account  here  given  is 
fi\>m  one  who  was  present ;  nn<l,  though 
evidently  by  no  one  unfnendly  to  the  me- 
dium, there  hoA  been  no  denial  of  the  gen- 
enil  correctness  of  the  proceedings. 

Puttiziff  *Ein  Through  a  Course  of  Sprouts. 

One  lively  spring  day,  four  young  men 
of  the  city  of  Frenlerick,  Maryland,  went 
to  the  grnxl  old  town  of  Liberty,  and  whibt 
passing  the  Stars  and  Strijws  which  Hoated 
from  a  i)ole  at  the  west  end  of  the  to^ni, 
took  the  idea  into  their  empty  heads  to 
curse  that  time-honored  emblem  with  con- 
siderable liberality  and  ixxsitiveness,  and 
to  even  say  something  al)out  taking  it 
dowii.  I  learing,  however,  that  they  would 
1)0  called  to  accnjunt  for  such  rebellious 
acts,  they  loaded  their  pistols  iKifore  leav- 
ing the  h«)tel,  and  roisterly  declaretl  what 
they  would  do  if  attacked.  The  '•  fim'* 
came  at  last.  Alx)ut  five  oN'kx'k,  a  car- 
riage was  seen  c\)ming  up  the  hill,  and 
when  ntiarly  opposite  the  fiag,  two  citizens 
walked  out  uito  the  middle  of  the  street 
and  gjive  the  conumuid,  "  I/alt"  Avhich  was 
l)romptly  ol)eyed.  The  next  crtmmand 
was — "  Salute  that  fiag  I "  After  an  ex- 
cuse or  two  al)out  a  *  bad  cold,'  and  *how 
salute  it? '  they  gave  a  weak  cheer.  The 
answer  to  this  was,  **  Tliat  won't  do ;  a 
little  h>uder !  "  Tlie  second  time  their 
voices  ndsed  cronsiderable ;  but  "  louder 
yet !  "  was  commanded,  and  the  thinl  time 
they  gave  mighty  gocxl  proof  of  pulmona- 
ry heahh.  They  were  then  ordered  to 
"Curse  secession,"  and  they  did  so.  After 
having  thus  passed  successfully  their  ex- 
ercise on  the  various  points  of  the  ]X)litiail 
decalogue,  they  were  allowed  to  move  on 
— wiser  and  better  posted  men. 


Carolinian  Unionist  Showing  the  Track, 
Captain  Grant,  of  the  ^Nineteenth  Wis- 
consin regiment,  had  the  gcxxl  fortune  to 
escape  from  the  Confederate  prison  nt 
Columbia,  South  Carolina,  to  the  L'nion 
lines.  "When  he  had  lK»en  twenty  days 
out,  and  had  just  crossed  the  line  lietwiHin 
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North  and  South  Carolina,  he  was  slartled  I 
about  the  middle  of  the  night  hy  hearing 
voices  ill  tbo  middle  of  the  road  and  ap- 
proaching. Stepping  aside  and  listening 
closely,  he  was  relissured  by  the  discovery 
that  one  of  the  voices  waa  that  of  a  negro, 
and  supposed,  of  couive,  the  other  was  a 
negro  also.  He  called  them,  and  enquired 
the  rood  to  a  town  not  far  distant,  which 
was  in  the  direction  he  wishe<l  to  go.  To 
this  interrogatory,  a  white  man's  voice  re- 
plied : — 


"  Men  of  your  stamp  don't  want  to  go 
to  that  town — you  must  flank  it." 

"  What  do  yoii  inunn  by  men  of  my 
stamp  ?  "  was  Ibe  reponse. 

"  Why,"  said  the  Carolinian,  "  I  nieiui 
that  you  don't  want  to  go  there,  tliat's  all ; 
but  you  must  flank  it." 

"  But  wbat  do  you  suspect  me  of  be- 
ing?"  Captain  Grant  enquired. 

"  You  are  a  Yankee,"  replied  the  Caro- 
linian ;  "  if  you  go  there  you  will  be  made 
a  prisoner." 

"And  if  I  am  a  Yanltee,"  said  the  Cap- 
lain,  '  and  wanted  to  flank  the  town,  is 
lltere  anybody  abont  here  who  coiild 
show  me  how  to  do  it? — is  there  such  a 
man?" 

"  That  I  bo,"  waa  the  reply,  and  the 
Carolinian  parted  from  his  negro  compan- 
ion, who  turned  out  to  bo  a  woman,  and 
took  Captain  Grant  to  his  house,  and  call- 


ed op  his  wife  ami  had  Jier  get  supper  for 
the  stranger.  Here  Captain  Grant  got 
hb  first  insight  of  the  faithfulne^,  earn- 
estness and  hopefulness  of  the  real  Union 
party  of  North  Carolina.  lib  host  told 
him  where  and  how  to  find  Union  men, 
and  marked  out  the  most  favorable  roods 
for  him  to  take,  giving  many  directions,  all 
of  which  were  proven  to  have  been  ^ven 
in  good  faith. 

BsnUmeiiti  of  a  Dying  Boldler. 

At  a  public  meeting  in  Boston,  Mr> 
GougU  said :  **  Not  long  ago  1  waa  in  a 
hospital,  nnd  saw  a  youii^  man,  twenty-six 
yeare  of  age,  pole  and  emaciated,  with  hia 
shattered  arm  resting  upon  an  oil-silk  pil- 
low, and  there  he  had  been  many  king  and 
weary  weeks,  waiting  for  sulficient strength 
for  on  amputation.  I  knelt  by  Ids  side 
and  said,  "  Will  you  answer  me  one  ques- 
tion?" "Y'es  sir,"  was  his  reply.  '"Sup- 
pose then  you  were  well,  at  home,  in  good 
health,  and  knew  all  this  would  como  to 
you,  if  you  enlisted,  would  you  enlist?" 
'■  Yes,  Sir,"  ho  answered  in  a  whisper ; 
"  1  would  in  a  minute !  What  is  my  arm 
or  my  life  compared  with  the  safely  of 
thecoimtry?" 

That  waa  patriotism  of  the  genuine 
brand. 


Genend  Bonks,  on  assuming  command 
in  Alarj'iond,  took  his  tii'i'l  step  in  the  work 
of  throttling  treawn  hy  un-esting  George 
P.  Kane,  marshal  of  the  police  of  Bulti- 
more,  who  had  publicly  declored  that  that 
city  was  "  red  with  blood,"  ond  boostingly 
adding,  with  reference  to  the  Nortliem 
troops,  "We  will  fight  them,  and  whip 
them,  or  die."  Banks  occonlinjily  deter- 
mined to  arrest  the  marshal.  Eighteen 
hundred  men  marched  from  Fort  McIIen-. 
ry  into  Baltimore  with  loaded  muskets  nnd 
fixed  bayonets,  just  before  dnybreak.  for  it 
was  well  known  that  the  marshal  had  arms 
secreted  at  the  head-quarters  and  th&  stn. 
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tions  of  the  police,  and  it  seemed  that  jie 
was  only  waiting  a  favorable  opportunity 
to  rise  with  liis  whole  force  and  begin  an 
insurrection  to  wrest  Baltimore  fix)m  Fed- 
eral authority. 

The  men  wore  their  cartridge  boxes,  in 
which  were  a  few  rounds,  but  no  knap- 
sacks. They  had  marched  a  square,  when 
a  policeman,  in  his  cool  summer  imiform, 
and  swinging  his  long  baton,  was  observed 
crosiismg  the  street  ahead.  Instantly  the 
head  of  tlie  column  opened,  the  body 
swept  on,  and  the  policcmtui,  riveted  to  the 
ground  in  astonislmicnt  at  this  manoeuvre, 
tmknown  to  the  tactics  of  either  Matsell 
or  Vidocq,  found  himself  swallowed  up  and 
borne  along  in  tlie  resistless  advance. 
Two  squares  ahead  anotlier  poUceman  was 
discovered — again  the  column  opened  and 
he  was  engulfed.  By  the  time  the  colunm 
reached  the  residence  of  the  marshal,  not 
less  than  fifty-seven  of  the  vigilant  guard- 
ians of  the  night  had  l>een  thus  swallowed 
up  ;  but  when  tliey  found  that  their  cap- 
tors had  halted  at  the  door  of  the  mar- 
shal's house,  they  began  to  smell  a  rat  of 
the  largest  possible  dimensions.  An  offi- 
cer now  rang  the  bell.  After  some  delay, 
a  night-caj)ped  head  popped  out  of  the 
window,  and  the  well-knoA\Ti  voice  of 
Marshal  Kane  inquired,  in  a  rather  gruff 
tone, — 

"  What  is  wanted  ?  " 

The  oificer  blandly  replied  that  he  him- 
self was  the  article  just  then  in  demand. 

*^  HuTn,  hum,"  said  the  marshal,  never 
at  a  loss  for  a  joke,  "  TU  supply  that  de- 
mand." 

Did  the  vision  of  escape  cross  the  mar- 
shaVs  mind  ?  Possibly.  It  is  certain  that 
he  skipixjd  witli  agility  to  a  back  window, 
raised  the  curtain  and  looked  out  Alas ! 
the  ino<)nl)eams  j)layed  upon  five  hundred 
glittering  bayonets  in  the  yard  below. 
The  game  was  up,  and  the  marshal  knew 
lie  must  submit  to  his  inevitable  fate.  He 
descended  the  stairs  and  opened  the  front 
door. 

"  Good  God !"  he  exclaimed  to  the  offi- 


•cer  in  command,  ^  Why  did  you  not  briDg 
five  or  six  more  regiments  and  some  artil- 
lery ?  If  you  had  sent  me  a  note  and  a 
carriage,  I  would  have  come  without  all 
this  fuss." 

It  was  even  then  day-break ;  the  column 
moved  briskly  forward,  and  the  marshal 
enjoyed  tlie  rare  sight  of  sunrise  from  the 
ramparts  of  Fort  McIIeniy. 


Prospective  Value  of  the  War* 

An  officer  from  Louisville  led  one  of 
Rosecrans'  regiments  into  battle,  his  supe- 
rior having  been  called  to  other  duty.  In 
the  advance  this  man's  son  fell  by  a  rebel 
bullet.  The  father  saw  him  fall,  but  could 
not  stop  to  care  for  him.  Narrating  the 
circumstances,  the  bereaved  father  said, 
with  the  tears  fast  falling  from  his  eyes : 

*'  My  boy,  you  know,  is  gone.  I  was  in 
temporary  command  of  the  regiment,  and 
as  we  were  pressing  on  I  saw  my  boy 
fall.  I  could  not  turn  back  to  him,  so  I 
said  to  a  soldier, '  Look  to  Johnny,'  and 
w(;nt  on,  and  we  did  Uie  work  we  went  to 
do." 

"  Do  you  still  hold  to  the  idea  you  ex- 
prt»sscd  when  you  and  I  talked  over  the 
questions  of  this  war  before?  Do  joii 
feel  now  as  you  did  then  ? 

'*  Certainly ;  I  feel  we  are  doing  this 
work  for  ourselves  and  children,  and  for 
those  who  are  to  come  after  us.  Of 
course,  I  am  very  sad,  but  the  cause  is 
just  the  same  as  before— 09i/y  moresacMd 
than  ever.''* 


Comedy  of  Oabinet  Sztotb. 

The  following  jaunty  account  is  told  of 
an  inter\'iew  with  the  Cabinet  chiefs,  just 
after  the  Baltimore  Republican  Nomina- 
ting Convention: 

Immediately  upon  the  adjournment  of 
the  Convention,  a  prominent  Republican 
genthnnan  paid  his  respects  to  Mr.  Sew- 
ard ;  found  him  in  a  pleasant  state  of  mind, 
with  one  tlmmb  in  vest  i)Ocket,  and  twirl- 
mg  his  spectacles  with  the  other  hand. 

"  Ha !  ha !  Mr.  — ^,"  said  the  secretary 
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Co  his  Tisitor,  ^  I  see  that  poor  Blair  and 
Chase  have  been  inyited  to  leave  the  Cab- 
inet by  the  Baltimore  Convention  1 " 

The  gentleman  was  astonished,  as  ho 
Iiad  supposed  that  this  resolution  referred 
to  Mr.  Seward  as  much,  at  least,  as  to  any 
other  member  of  the  Cabinet,  and  after  a 
few  common-place  remarks,  retired.  Im- 
mediately after,  he  paid  liis  respects  to  Mr. 
Welles,  whom  he  found  awake,  and  who 
immediately  notified  his  visitor  tliat  he 
Lad  heard  or  dreamt  that  some  people, 
who  had  recently  assembled  ui  Baltimore, 
had  invited  Mr.  Seward  to  leave  the  Cab- 
inet, The  next  Secretary  visited  wius  Mr. 
Blair,  and  he  was  found  to  be  laboring 
under  the  delusion  that  the  resolution  of 
the  Convention  was  meant  for  Mr.  Chivse, 
his  particular '  friend.*  And  finally  it  was 
discovered,  in  this  amusing  Comedy  of 
Cabinet  Errors,  that  every  individual  mem- 
ber of  Old  Abo's  confidential  advisers 
supposed  that  he  was  exempted,  while  all 
the  others  were  censured  for  their  part  in 
the  conduct  of  the  war. 


Polltioal  Courtesies  at  the  White  House. 
One  of  the  most  significant  of  the  many 
political  groupings  at  one  of  President  Lin- 
coln's 'receptions'  during  the  war,  was 
tliat  in  which  the  President,  Mrs.  Lincoln, 
General  and  Mrs.  McClellan,  and  General 
and  Mrs.  Fremont,  were  parties.  The  two 
latter  were  waiting  in  the  reception  room 
mitil  their  carriage  should  arrive,  when 
the  President  came  up  and  asked  General 
Fremont  if  he  would  be  presented  to  Gen- 
eral McClellan.  "  With  pleasure,"  replied 
he,  "  but  we  are  about  leaving."  "  Never 
mind  that,"  said  the  President,  "I've 
got  him  in  a  comer  in  the  other  room, 
and  he's  waiting  for  you."  Of  course 
Greneral  Fremont  did  not  refuse,  so,  fol- 
lowed by  Senator  Sumner  and  Mrs.  Fre- 
mont, he  walked  with  Mc  Lincoln  the  en- 
tire length  of  the  East  Boom,  the  observed 
of  all  the  guests,  who  cheerfully  '  gav.- 
place.'  The  introduction  was,  of  course, 
the  ordinary  simple  ceremony,  and  after  a 


few  moments  conversation  with  General 
and  Mrs.  McClellan,  the  parties  retired  as 
tliey  had  advanced.  Such  an  occurrence 
of  ceremonial  courtesy  between  two  op- 
{)osed  military  and  political  chieftains  did 
not  fail  to  impress  the  hundreds  of  look- 
ers on. 


Porgettixi^  his  Usual  Courtesy. 

The  iiLstances  are  nire  in  wliich  Presi- 
dent Lincoln's  temper  is  known  to  have 
given  way,  under  the  annoyance  of  per- 
sons boring  him  with  their  **  views"  of  se- 
cession, war,  emancipation,  &c.  One  such 
instance  is  thus  narrated : 

A  good  lady  of  Ward  Beecher's  church, 
doubtless  inspired  by  her  pastor's  free  ex- 
hortations about  politics,  thought  she  had 
discovered  a  sure  means  of  aiding  the 
cause,  and  became  so  engrossed  with  it 
that, — womim-like  —  she  persuaded  her 
husband  to  take  her  to  Washington  that 
she  might  be  the  first  to  whisper  it  in  the 
ear  of  the  President,  and  so  become  tlie 
honored  uistrument  of  the  nation's  salvtw 
tion.  The  patriotic  couple  called  at  the 
White  House,  and  were  told  that  the 
President  was  engaged  on  important  busi- 
ness and  could  not  be  seen.  But  the  lady 
thought  her  mission  of  too  much  import- 
ance to  be  postponed  for  a  single  day,  and 
sent  word  back  to  the  President  that  her 
business  was  of  the  greatest  consequence. 

Unwilling  to  send  away  a  lady,  and  sup- 
posing that  she  had  come  to  ask  a  per- 
sonal favor,  perhaps  in  reference  to  some 
relative  in  the  army,  the  President  left  his 
conference  on  State  matters,  and  went 
down  to  listen  to  his  huly  visitor.  lie  sat 
patiently  wliile  she  opened  her  plan  of  mil- 
itary and  moral  strategy  for  the  suppress- 
ion of  the  rebellion,  and  tiien  rising  to  his 
full  hight,  which  was  some,  said,  with  ab- 
ruptness and  impatience — 

^^  Madam,  all  this  has  been  thought  of  a 
hundred  times  before ! " 

Saying  which,  he  hastened  out  of  the 
room,  forgetting  his  usual  courtesy  to  the 
other  sex. 
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Political  Benderinff  of  Hamlet. 

Hon.  John  Cochrane  is  *  some  *  at  sen- 
sation making,  He  got  off  something  in 
this  line,  in  one  of  his  speeches  during  the 
war,  which — at  one  point  at  least — seemed 
to  '  bring  down  the  house,'  friends  and  op- 
pononts  alike  included.  With  character- 
istic vivaciousness  of  manner  and  expres- 
sion, Mr.  C.  said : 

U(x>n  yonder  lines,  at  Windsor  Pass, 
Yallandigham  and  his  friend  Horatio — I 
see  the  friend  of  Horatio  grasping  his 
cloak  about  him  to  screen  him  from  the 
northern  bUist ;  and  I  also  behold  Marccl- 
lus  Wood.  It  is  the  peace  platfonn  on 
the  Canadian  line.  They  tread  the  stage 
and  remind  me  of  that  scene  conceived  in 
the  min<l  of  nature's  poet,  composed  un- 
doubtedly with  reference  to  events  now 
tnuispiring.  It  was  the  mehuicholy  Ham- 
let— Vallandigham — his  friend  Horatio, 
and  the  officer  JVlarcellus  Wood,  that  occu- 
pied, upon  a  dreary  night,  a  brief  hour 
upon  the  peace  platform  ,  at  ELsinore. 
[Hisses  and  applause.] 

Hamlet^ — (  Vallandighani) — the  air  bites 
shrewdly ;  it  is  very  cold. 

Homtio^it  is  indeed,  an  unhappy  and 


stood  shoulder  to  shoulder  in  the  front,  the 
people  were  standing  shoulder  to  shoulder 
in  the  rear. 


an  eag<T  air. 


Hamlet — What  hour  now? 

Horatio — Methinks  it  lacks  of  twelve. 

^larcellus  Wood — No,  it  has  struck. . 

Iloratio-^Indeed  !    I  heard  it  not. 

Heard  it  not,  Horatio?  Heard  yon  not 
Rhode  Island,  one  ?  two,  Vermont  ?  three, 
Massachusetts?  four,  New  Hampshire? 
five,  Maine?  six,  California?  seven,  Wis- 
consin? eight,  Illinois?  nine,  Pennsylva- 
nia? ten,  Ohio?  eleven,  Maryland?  and 
New  York,  twelve?  [Uproarous  ap- 
plause, which  lasted  for  some  time,  the 
audience  rising  to  their  feet  and  cheering 
en  masse,']  And  there  stnu^k  the  last  syl- 
lable of  recorded  time.  If,  Horatio,  your 
auricular  nerve  was  dead  to  that,  it  must 
be  the  dull,  cold  ear  of  death  with  which 
you  are  struck.  The  dead  heard  it,  looked 
up  and  wondered  at  the  miracle.  ITie  liv- 
uig  heard  it  and  rejoiced,  and  as  our  army 


Oheen  iTiatead  of  a  Bpeeoh. 

A  very  cheerful  little  speech  was  given 
by  President  Lincohi,  one  afternoon,  while 
a  very  large  concourse  of  people  was  as- 
sembled on  the  grounds  of  the  presidential 
mansion,  listening  to  the  charming  music 
of  the  Marine  Band. 

The  President,  in  the  midst  of  the  mu- 
sical entertainment,  made  his  appearance 
on  the  balcony  of  the  White  House,  and 
after  conversing  with  a  few  friends,  stood 
up  and  looked  very  much  like  a  man  who 
was  going  to  make  a  speech.  The  people 
took  the  cue  fmm  Abraham's  countenance, 
and  instantly  there  was  a  general  rush  to 
the  spot  where  he  stood.  Mr.  Lincoln 
smiled  on  the  crowd  gathered  around  him, 
and  understanding  veiy  well  what  they 
wanted,  made  a  low  bow  and  proceeded : 

**  Ladies  and  gentlemen,  I  8up|)0sc  you 
want  a  speech,  don't  you  ?  " 

**  Yes,  yes ! "  was  the  response  on  all 
sides. 

"  Well,"  said  the  President,  *'  I  propose 
in  lieu  of  it  to  give  three  cheers  for  Gen- 
eral Grant  and  the  army  und(T  him." 

The  cheers  were  given  with  a  right 
good  will,  after  which  the  crowd  dis{)ersed, 
thinking  that  old  Abe  had  phiyed  a  joke 
in  pretending  that  he  was  going  to  make 
a  speech.  The  little  episo<le  j>ut  every- 
body into  the  l>est  of  humor.  The  Presi- 
dent know  well  how  to  lead  off  with  "  three 


and  a  tiger. 


tf 


Stirrinflr  Scene  at  the  Polls. 
At  a  town  meeting  held  in  Newton. 
Massachusetts,  a  very  black  freedman  who 
came  from  Virginia  to  the  former  State 
about  a  year  and  a  half  previously,  and 
who,  for  fourte(?n  months,  had  l)een  in  the 
employ  of  a  gentleman  in  West  Newton, 
appeared  at  the  polls  for  the  pur|)ose  of 
voting.  He  had  been  ass<»ssed,  his  tax 
was  paid,  and  he  was  all  right  on  the  rec- 
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•x-d,  but  he  held  a  War  ticket,  and  the 
presiding  member  of  the  board  of  tielect- 
men  at  the  time,  who  entertained  oppoxile 
politiral  views,  refused  permission  for  him 

"  Upon  what  grounds  ?  "  asked  a  genlle- 
mun  present  "  Because,"  said  the  officer, 
"  be  is  an  escaped  slave,  and  under  the 
fugitive  slave  law  be  ought  to  be  sent 
bflfk."  "But,"  said  the  gentieman,  "we 
don't  Ii\'e  under  that  dispensation  now ; 
the  President's  Proclamation  has  settled 
all  that,  and  the  man  has  a  right  to  vole 
and  sliould  be  allowed  to  do  sa" 

"  The  President  had  no  right  to  make 
such  a  Proclamation ;  it  is  uncon^titu- 
tiotutl,"  said  the  aelectraan. 

The  gentleman  replied:  "It  is  for  the 
Board  to  detennine  the  man's  right  to' 
vote,  and  1  ^peai  to  themj"  and  with! 
tlie  exception  above  stated  all  conciirn'd  ! 
that  the  freedman  had  the  light  to  vote, ! 
and  he  accordingly  deposited  his  first  bal-  < 
lot  with  a  grin  of  deliglit  which  was  plens- 


"are  making  an  effort  to  draw  in  the 
border  States  to  their  schemes  of  secession, 
and  I  am  too  fearfid  they  will  succeed. 
If  they  do  succeed,  there  will  be  the  most 
terrible  dvil  war  the  world  has  ever  seen, 
lasting  for  years.  Virginia  will  become  a 
chamel  house;  but  the  end  will  be  the 
triumph  of  the  Union  cause.  One  of  their 
first  efforts  will  be  to  take  possession  of ' 
this  capita],  to  give  them  prestige  abroad, 
but  they  will  never  succeed  in  taking  it ; 


As  he  wa:)  doing  tlits,  however,  a  little 
Iri<!bmau  entered  liis  protest,  ou  the  ground  : 
that  he  could  not  read  and  write.  "  I  beg 
pardon,"  said  the  gentleman  who  acted  the 
part  of  friend  to  the  voter,  "he  can  read 
and  write.  Since  he  came  here  he  has 
been  prepared  for  the  duties  of  a  free 
man,  and  he  can  read  and  write  aa  well 
as  a  wliite  man."  "  Well,"  said  the  little 
Irishman,  "  I  don't  care  for  that ;  niggers 
have  no  right  to  vote,  any  way,"  and  so 
the  matter  ended. 


Oancral  Btewartand  Senator  DoivU*  on  tlie 


A  most  remarkable  prediction  was  made 
by  Senator  Douglas,  in  January,  1861. 
Mr.  Douglas  was  asked  by  General  C.  B. 
Stewart,  of  New  York,  who  was  making  a 
New  Year's  call  on  the  great  Illinoisian. — 

"  What  will  be  the  resulu  of  the  efforts 
of  JefTerson  Davis  and  his  associates  to 
divide  the  Union?" 

"The  cotton  Slates,"  Douglas  replied,] 


the  North  will  rise  en  masse  to  defend  it  • 
but  it  will  become  a  city  of  hospitals  ;  Ilie 
chuiThes  will  be  used  for  the  sick  and 
wounded,  and  even  the  Mimiesota  block 
(which  afterward  did  become  the  Doughis 
hospital)  may  be  devoted  to  that  pur])ose 
before  the  end  of  the  war." 

"  What  justification  is  therefor  all  this?" 
inquired  General  Stewart. 

"There  is,"  said  Douglas,  "no  justifica- 
tion, nor  any  pretense  of  any.  If  they 
will  remain  in  the  Union,  1  will  go  as  far 
as  the  Constitution  will  permit  to  maintain 
their  just  rights,  and  I  do  not  doubt  but  a 
majority  of  Congi^ss  will  do  the  same. 
But," — and  this  he  said  rising  on  his  feet 
and  extending  his  arm,  "if  the  Soulheni 
States  attempt  to  secede  from  this  Union 
without  further  cause,  I  am  in  favor  of  their 
having  just  BO  many  slaves,  and  just  no 
much  slave  territory,  as  they  can  hold  at 
the  point  of  the  bayonet — and  no  more'" 
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Wllktnsoa'a  Teteran  Tirlnnoanfi  BeKinttnt. 

One  of  tlic  ricliest  Mceiiea  affonled  by 
the  United  Slates  tH'nate,  during  the  war. 
was  that  in  whicli  Pitt  Ft^sseudcn.  of 
Maine,  and  Wilkinmn.of  Minnesota,  were 
the  prbcipal  actora.  Wilkluson — a  very 
clever  Senator — had  been  indulging  in  a 
little  abuse  of  "  the  East."  The  East  got 
eveiything,  he  said,  and  the  West  nothing- 
He  alluded  particularly  to  a  veteran  regi- 
ment from  Minnesota,  which  from 
informality  had  not  yet  received  ita  pay, 
and  an  appeal  was  taken  to  Congress 
which  waH  not  BuceessfuL  From  one  thin; 
tx>  another,  the  discussion  rambled,  till  at 
last  the  Senator  (Wilkinson)  began 
ridicule  the  army  of  the  Potomac  in  "  Duim 
Browne's"  best  style.  He  pictured  that 
army  swinging  to  and  fro'belween  Wasb- 
in^nn  and  Culpepper,  and  made  eastern 
armies  and  eastern  generals  ap]>ear  in  a 
ridiculous  aspect.  Pitt  FesM-nden  rose  lo 
defend  the  East. 

"How  ifl  it,"  asked  Fessendcn,  "  about 
the  veteran  Minnesota  regiment,  which 
our  friend  hua  complimented  so  hif^bly 
bere?    To  what  array  did  it  belong?" 

"  To  the  army  of  the  Potomac,"  replied 
Wilkhison. 

"  Indeed,"  quoth  the  Maine  senator, 
it  pouible  ?  Has  this  Minnesota  regiment 
been  swin^ng  to  and  fro  between  the  Po- 
tomac and  the  Rapidan  ?" 

Wilkinson  then  explained  that  he  did 
not  allude  to  the  soldiers  of  the  army  of 
the  Potomac,  but  to  its  leaden).  Mr.  Fes- 
senden  took  him  up  on  that  point. 

"Who  is  the  General-in-Chief?"  nsked 
Mr.  Fessendcn ;  "  It  is  General  Halleck.  a 
western  man.  Who  iit  the  Commimder-in- 
Chief,  the  man  resjio-^sible  for  the  lender- 
ship  of  ull  the  armies  ?  Is  he  not  a  western 
man?" 

It  was  a  most  amusing  eoUoqiiinl  debate, 
Pessenden  coming  out  in  his  beKt  style,  and 
Wilkinson  doing  extremely  well,  too,  but 
chooxing  to  be  in  a  weak  position,  lie  was 
compelled  to  throw  up  the  sponge. 


ATallinr  hlmaelf  cf  k  Jok*. 

A  representative  of  one  of  the  five  Great 
Powers  met  Mr  Scvard  one  day,  juat  at 
he  Hos  commg  out  of  his  room,  on  his  wsf 
to  dmner  Of  course  the  diplomat  was 
m\  ited  to  walk  m      He  decbned,  saying : 

"  Oh,  no,  I  only  called  to  tell  you  a  good 
joke  One  of  our  Captoina  has  just  af 
^^ed,  and  says  that,  wheo  lie    reached 


Charleston  and  went  to  my  oonaul's  office, 
and  iminired  for  the  consul,  he  was  told  tlul 
he  wBji  drilling  his  company.  What  com- 
pany? iiiquirt'd  the  captain  of  the  ship, 
I  Why,  one  of  the  comjianies  selected  to 
]  maRrh  against  Washington.  The  captain 
was  greatly  surprised,  and  mentioned  iIm- 
fiict  BB  cridence  of  the  universal  feeling  of 
hostility  which  penades  Charleston." 

Mr,  Seward.  What  is  the  name  of  your 
consul  at  Charleston  ? 

Diptomat.    , 

Mr.  Seward,  (opening  the  door  opposite 
where  they  were  standing.)  Mr.  Assbtant 
Secretary,  draw  up  an  order  reeaUing  the 

exequatur  issued  in  favor  of .  consul 

at  Charleston.  Tliere.  That  business  is 
disposed  of. 

Diplomat.    My  Seward!     You 

are  not  in  enmesl.  I  only  told  you  the  Story 
as  n  good  juke. 

Mr.  Seward.  And  I,  Mr.  ■  '  >  avail 
myself  of  this  "joke,"  to  give  you  praciiciil 
evidence  of  the  manner  in  which  we  intern) 
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lo  den]  wilh every  Foreign  Powerandtheir 
representatives,  whenever  they  interfere. 
dir.^tly  or  indirectly,  between  us  and  ttit- 
traitore  in  rebellion  agaioat  our  Govern- 
ment. The  exequatur  of  your  consul  i& 
recalled  ;  and  I  eincerely  hope  that  no  im- 
prudence  on  Ibe  other  side  of  the  Atlantic, 
will  compel  me  as  summarily  to  terminate 
the  very  pleasant  relations  now  existing 
with  all  the  members  of  the  Diplomatic 

toduth." 
A  man  named  C — e,  lived  in  Missouri^ ' 
about  fifty  miles  from  the  Kanaaa  border,  j 
Hia  family,  originally  from  the  South,  had  ■ 
settled  in  southwestern  Missouri.  When  ' 
the  war  broke  out  hia  two  brothers  avowed 
their  disloyalty  lo  llie  Government,  joined 


"AsdtliabniUHrduU 


the  secession  army, — and  they  nt^ed  him  to 
do  so  too.  But  he  was  true  to  his  allegiance 
to  the  Union  and  its  starry  ensign.  Hesi- 
tating, and  with  (he  ties  of  kindred  to  dis- 
tract him,  he  remained  a  passive  witnestt 
of  events  until  all  the  man  that  was  in  him 
at  length  induced  him  to  take  his  place  in 
the  great  struggle.  A  few  days  after  a 
younger  brother  rode  up  to  bis  house.    Ai 


I  the  time  he  was  out  of  his  wagon,  and  had 
.been  practising  with  his  rifle  at  a' mark, 
and  had  just  loaded.  Tlie  younger  brother 
said:  "I'm  glad  you're  thinking  about 
your  gun.  You'd  better  join  a  company." 
"I  have  done  so,"  was  the  calm  reply. 

"Whose?"    "  Captun 's,"  naming  the 

C^lain  of  a  company  of  Home  Guards 
that  had  been  nused  in  that  county.  "Ah! 
that's  what  you  are  at,  is  it?"  cried  the 
younger  brother — and,  drawing  a  Colt's 
navy,  he  continued,  "I've  got  something 
for  you,"  and  fired.  The  ball  lodged  in  the 
breast  of  ihe  eider  brother,  who  staggered 
and  fell  with  the  violence  or  suddenness  of 
tiic  shock.  Recovering  himself,  however, 
tor  a  moment,  wilh  superhuman  energy,  he 
got  upon  his  knees,  and  seizing  his  rifle, 
pointed  it  at  his  murderous  brother,  who 
ii\nit:d  and  flc<l,  but  the  rifle-boll  in  his 
spine  arrested  the  course  of  the  rebel  for- 
ever. Tlie  family  of  tlie  Union  man  gath- 
ered a  few  of  their  effects  hurriedly,  and 
fled  with  hjra  in  a  wagon — at  last  reaching 
Kansas,  where,  though  severely  wounded, 
he  slowly  recovered. 

Fenuila  Traitcm  »naMng.  A«bM  of  tha  Olo- 
rloua  Flaff. 
In  the  earlier  stage  of  the  rebellion,  four 
young  gendemen  stoppmg  in  Alexandria, 
engaged  apartments  there  of  a  highly  re- 
spectable lady  living  in  Prince  street,  with 
her  daughters,  the  latter  aged  respectivdy 
sixteen  and  eighteen.  Although  the  lady 
and  her  daughters  were  avowed  secession- 
ists, the  former  having  two  sons  in  the 
rebel  army,  the  new-coniers  were  never- 
theless not  quite  prepared  to  hear  them 
speak  so  contemptuously  and  bitterly  of  the 
Union,  The  young  gentlemen,  it  appears, 
took  it  into  their  heads  to  hoist  the  Stars 
and  Stripes  on  Ihe  top  of  their  dwelling, 
day.  The  lady  and  daughters,  when 
lliey  discovered  it,  raised  such  a  storm  of 
ndignatton  that  the  gentlemen  were  afraid 
o  approach  them.  One  of  the  young  ladies 
Inmbered  to  ihe  roof  of  the  house,  at  the 
risk  of  life  and  limb,  aud,  with  the  spirit 
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of  a  tigress,  tore  down  the  flag,  trampled 
it  beneath  her  feet,  and  finally  threw  the 
fragments  into  the  stove.  Not  content  with 
this  disrespect  to  the  glorious  emblem  of 
the  country  which  had  protected  herself 
and  fiynily  from  their  birth,  this  young  trait- 
ress took  the  ashes  of  the  burnt  fiag  and 
pitched  them  contemptuously  into  the 
street. 


Merited  Belmke  of  a  Seceesionist  by  General 

Duxoont. 

A  good  anecdote  is  told  of  how  a  violent 
secessionist  at  the  Tennessee  capital  got  a 
merited  rebuke  from  General  Dumont.  A 
famous  physician's  female  household  de- 
ported themselves  so  rudely  to  our  soldiers, 
once  or  twice  actually  spitting  in  their 
faces,  that  the  General  ordered  the  house 
to  be  put  under  guard,  with  orders  to  let 
no  one  pass  in  or  out.  The  Doctor,  who 
was  in  the  country  at  the  time,  was  greatly 
incensed  on  finding  his  access  to  his  own 
house  debarred  by  a  guanl  of  soldiery  on 
his  return,  and  forthwith  went  to  head- 
quarters, boiling  over  with  rage.  On  hear 
ing  the  Doctor's  representation,  the  General 
calmly  replied  that  he  was  not  aware  of 
giving  any  order  to  put  the  complainant*s 
house  imder  guard.  The  latter  insisted, 
however,  that  the  fact  was  so,  and  pointed 
to  his  residence,  wliich  was  in  sight  and 
near  at  hand,  as  evidence,  for  the  guard 
could  be  plainly  seen. 

**  Is  tliat  your  residence  ?  "  inquired  the 
General,  blandly. 

**  To  be  sure  it  is." 

"  Why,  I  took  it  for  granted,  from  the 
conduct  of  its  fenude  occupants,  that  it  was 
an  abode  of  shameless  courtezans,  and  1 
ordered  a  guard  to  be  ])laced  aroimd  it  to 
prevent  the  visitation  of  our  soldiery." 


prisoner  of  war.  Grant  treated  him  kindly, 
invited  him  to  his  private  apartment,  and 
extended  to  him  the  courtesies  of  personal 
friendship.  After  he  left,  the  General 
gave  a  little  sketch  of  the  rebers  former 
life  to  the  members  of  his  staff.  He  al«o 
said,  that  when  the  rebel  major  was  in  his 
room  and  ho  was  talking  to  bim  about 
being  in  the  Confederate  service,  the  ma- 
jor replied : 

'^  Grant,  I  tell  you  I  ain't  much  of  a 
rebel,  af\er  all,  and  Vhen  I  am  paroled,  I 
will  let  the  d service  go  to  the  mis- 
chief." 


Confession  of  a  Bebel  Officer  to  Qeneral 

Grant. 

One  of  the  majors  in  the  rebel  army  at 
Vicksburg  had  formerly  served  in  the  same 
regiment  of  the  United  States  army  with 
Greneral  Grant,  but  was  then  the  latter's 


Dr.  Cottman  in  Butler's  Hands. 

Tliere  is  a  story  of  General  Butler^s  ad- 
ministration in  New  Orleans  which  does 
not  apix'ar  in  his  excellent  biography.  By 
direction  of  the  President,  an  election  for 
Congressmen  was  held  in  the  First  and 
Second  districts.  Dr.  Cottman  engaged 
to  be  a  candidate,  aitd  was  thereupon  sent 
for  by  G<'neral  Butler. 

The  General,  afler  inquiring  whether  it 
was  really  true  that  the  Doctor  was  a  can- 
didate with  his  o>^'n  consent,  and  receiving 
an  affirmative  answer,  read  the  oath  which 
he  would  be  required  to  take  before  enter- 
ing u|)on  his  Congressional  duties — a  pret^ 
ty  stringent  coveiuuit  by  the  way,  declaring 
that  the  deponent  had  never  given  aid  or 
comfort  to  the  internal  or  external  enemies 
of  the  Kcpublic,  never  held  or  sought 
office  under  the  pretended  government  of 
the  Confederate  States,  or  in  any  way 
countenanced  the  great  rebellion.  Having 
thus  called  the  attention  of  the  Doctor  to 
the  terrible  ordeal  which  awaited  him, 
the  General  drew  forth  a  large  fac-simile 
of  the  Ordinance  of  Secession,  and  pointed 
to  the  signature,  Thos.  E.  II.  Cottman, 
which  appeared  thereon  in  a  fair,  round, 
schoolmaster-like  hand. 

"  Now,"  asked  the  General,  "  how  can 
you  take  that  oath  afler  having  signed  that 
treasonable  document?" 

^  But  I  did  not  assent  to  it.     I  opposed - 
separate  secession  all  through." 
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'*But  you  signed  the  ordinance — and 
the  signature  looks  as  though  you  thought 

it  was  something  to  be  proud  of." 

^  I  signed  it  merely  as  a  witness  to  the 
record !" 

^  Signed  as  witness  !  Bosh !  What  non- 
sense !  Suppose,  Doctor,  you  really  were 
a  Member  of  Congress,  and  old  Jake  Bar- 
ker, as  the  representative  of  Benjamin 
Franklin,  should  present  a  claim  for  wit- 
ness fees,  on  the  ground  that  his  ancestor 
signed  the  Declaration  of  Independence 
only  in  that  capacity — would  you  vote  for 
it?" 

The  Doctor  appeared  to  be  afflicted  with 
a  bronchial  disorder,  which  prevented  his 
making  immediate  answer. 

"  Now,"  says  the  Greneral,  "  I  tell  you  I 
think  it  an  insult  to  loyal  men  that  a  signer 
of  that  ordinance  should  offer  to  take  the 
oath  I  have  read.  You  know  very  well 
that  the  signing  of  that  document  was 
made  a  test  of  the  devotion  of  members 
of  the  Convention  to  the  cause  of  Seces- 
sion. You  know  very  well  that  it  was 
made  a  test  in  the  case  of  Mr.  Rozier,  and 
you  know  that  he  did  not  meet  it  as  you 
did  by  siurendering  to  treason." 

**  Very  well.  Sir,  I  will  annoimce  in  the 
newspapers  that  I  am  ordered  by  the  mili- 
tary commander  to  withdraw  my  name 
fropi  the  canvass." 

"  No  you  wont — ^nothing  of  the  sort.  I 
have  given  you  no  orders ;  I  shall  give 
you  none.  I  have  only  to  say  that  I  think 
it  grossly  scandalous  tliat  you,  after  having 
signed  an  ordinance  of  secession,  should 
ask  the  people  of  this  District  to  put  you 
in  a  position  to  take  this  oath ;  and  even 
if  you  can  bring  your  conscience  to  allow 
you  to  iake  that  oath,  certain  it  is  that  no 
House  of  Representatives  would  allow  you 
to  take  it  in  its  presence ! " 

So  the  Doctor  went  his  way,  and  an- 
nounced in  the  newspapers  that  unforeseen 
drcumstances  commanded  his  withdrawal 
fiom  the  canvass. 


Accidents  Will  Happen. 
General  Garfield  had  a  bad  egg  thrown 
at  him  by  some  treason  sympathizer  while 
speaking  at  Chestertown — the  same  place 
where,  he  said,  a  few  weeks  since  he  was 
face  to  fi^ce  with  the  companions  of  the 
miscreant  on  the  field  of  battle.  "  They 
carried  more  dangerous  weapons,'^said  the 
Greneral, ''  but  as  I  did  not  run  there,  it  is 
not  probable  that  I  shall  run  now ;  and  as 
I  fought  then,  if  necessary,  I  can  fight 
now !"  The  mob  were  intensely  gratified- 
by  this  plucky  speech,  and  proceeded  to 
infiict  sununary  justice  upon  the  egg- 
thrower,  which  they  did,  unfortunately,  by 
administering  a  tremendous  beating  to  the 
wrong  man  !  If  a  true  patriot,  however, 
he  doubtless  forgave  the  accident,  and  was 
willing  thus  to  sufier  vicariously  in  so  good 
a  cause. 


Distorbinflr  an  Orator. 

When  the  Union  lines  advanced  towards 
Corinth,  in  the  summer  of  1862,  a  battery 
was  planted  on  an  eminence  commanding 
a  considerable  portion  of  the  country,  but 
completely  shrouded  from  view,  by  a  dense 
thicket.  Scouts  were  sent  out  to  discover 
the  exact  position  of  the  rebels,  and  when 
they  were  but  a  short  distance  in  advance, 
to  give  a  signal  as  to  the  direction  to  fire, 
if  any  were  discovered. 

One  of  the  rebel  commanders,  unaware 
of  such  presence,  called  around  him  a 
brigade,  and  commenced  addressing  them 
in  something  like  the  following  strain: 
"  Sons  of  the  South !  We  are  here  to 
defend  our  homes,  our  wives  and  daugh- 
ters, against  the  horde  of  Vandals  who 
have  come  here  to  possess  the  first  and 
violate  the  last  Here,  upon  this  sacred 
soil,  we  have  assembled  to  drive  back  the 
northern  invaders— drive  them  into  the 
Tennessee.  Will  you  follow  me  ?  If  we 
cannot  hold  Ms  place,  we  can  defend  no 
spot  of  our  cherished  Confederacy.  Shall 
we  drive  the  invaders  back,  and  strike  to 
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death  the  men  who  would  desecrate  our 
homes?  Is  there  a  man  so  base  among 
tliDse  who  hear  me  as  to  aetreat  from  the 
contemptible  foe  before  us  ?  I  will  never 
blanch  before  their  fire,  nor — " 

At  this  interesting  period  the  signal  was 
given,  and  six  shells  fell  in  the  vicinity  of 
the  chivalrous  officer  and  his  men,  who 
suddenly  forgot  their  red-hot  resolves,  and 
fled  in  confusion  to  their  breastworks. 


One  of  the  Thin^  to  be  Done. 
A  very  gtiutlemanly,  int(»lligent  Union 
soldier  was  one  day  standing  by  the  side 
of  a  32-pounder,  at  Annapolis,  Maryland, 
over  which,  under  the  military  rule  of 
General  Butler,  there  proudly  floated  the 
Stars  and  Strii>e8.  In  the  course  of  a  con- 
versation with  some  disuuionists  who  sur- 
rounded liim,  one  of  them  said : 

"  I  would  just  like  to  know  now,  what 
you  all  exjwct  to  do  ?  " 

With  the  gun  for  his  seat,  the  flag  for 
his  protection,  and  slaveholders  for  liis  au- 
dience, he  replied : 

"  We  expect  to  enforce  the  laws  of  the 
United  Stattjs,  in  all  the  States.  We  in- 
tend, that  persons  living  in  Charleston, 
South  Carolina,  who  desire  to  subscribe 
for  any  Northern  jwijwr,  may,  with  perfect 
safety,  take  such  paper  from  its  wrapiwr, 
and  read  it  with  impmiity  in  the  public 
rooms  of  your  hotels.  And  wh(»n  vessels 
with  colored  sailors,  having  regular  papers 
from  the  United  States  custom  houses,  go 
to  Southern  ports,  we  intend  tliat  those 
sailors  shall  not  be  molested,  in  any  man- 
ner what(?ver." 

**  Why,  you  arc  an  abolitionist ! " 

"  No,  Sir,  not  a  bit  of  it.  But  I  am  an 
American  citizen,  having  certain  rights, 
which  have  not,  heretofon?,  been  protected ; 
but  wluch  hen*after,  thanks  to  your  folly, 
will  forever  be  secureil.  Why,  only  a 
year  ago,  when  I  was  at  Wilmington,  a 
colorcHl  man,  who  liad  bought  himself  and 
a  small  schooner,  was  engaged  in  the  coast- 
ing trade  hereabouts,  and  hapi>eued  to  And 
himself  iu  trouble,  not  fiu*  from  tliis  very 


point.  His  vessel  ran  aground,  and  he 
was  obliged  to  stay  several  days  in  this 
!  place.  He  was  put  in  jtiil,  had  no  funds 
to  pay  some  infernal  fine  witli,  and  would 
have  been  sold  by  the  State  into  slavery, 
had  not  several  of  us,  who  happened  to 
hear  it,  raised  $800,  and  secured  his  lib- 
erty." 

"  Wjiy,  you  surpiise  me ;  I  never  heard 
of  tliat." 

**  No,  and  you  never  would  have  heard 
of  it  under  your  state  of  tlungs.  But  now 
you  will  find  that  papers  will  print  differ- 
ent matter  from  wliat  they  used  to.  And 
that,  my  friend,  is  ane  of  the  things  that 
we  expect  to  do." 


Friendly  Advice  to  a  Doubtftil  XTnioniflt. 

Colonel  Marshall,  an  old  army  oflicer, 
distinguished  by  his  explonitions  on  the 
Plains,  regarded  the  valley  of  the  Pamun- 
key  as  almost  a  jmradisc^  The  green 
fields  of  waving  grain  were  so  luxuriant 
that  he  was  induced  to  inquire  how  long 
the  ground  was  run  without  change,  and 
wiis  astonished  to  find  that  once  in  six 
years  was  the  reply.  The  houses  are  built 
of  brick,  and  the  bams  are  of  the  most 
substantial  character.  Uix)n  one  occasion 
he  encamped  in  a  clover  field,  and,  as  was 
very  natural  under  the  cirtiunstances,  the 
horses,  being  in  clov(»r,  lost  no  time  in  tak- 
ing advantage  of  it.  The  gentlemanly 
I»roprietor  of  the  clover  field,  having  made 
serious  remonstRUices  without  effect,  at 
last  demanded  payment  therefor,  when  the 
following  brief  and  conclusive  colloquy 
ensued : 

Proprietor.  Colonel  Marshall,  I  be- 
lieve ? 

Col.  M.     You  Ixilieve  right.  Sir. 

Proprietor.  Well,  Colonel,  you  have 
trampled  down  my  clover  field  and  com- 
pletely destroyed  it.  Do  you  intend  pay- 
ing for  it  ? 

Col.  M.     Well,  Sir,  are  you  loyal  ? 

Proprietor.    Yes,  Sir. 

Col.  M.  Are  you  ^villing  to  take  the 
oath  of  allegiance  to  the  United  States  ? 
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Proprietor.    No,  Sir. 

CoL.  M.  Then  get  Jeff.  Davis  to  pay 
you,  and  get  out  of  my  tent,  you  infernal 
traitor. 


Br. 


-'■  Loyalty  rather  Coppery. 


Bofonean'B  First  Step  toward  maldziff  Loyal 

Menof  Bebela. 

On  Geneial  Rousseau's  succeeding 
Greneral  Mitchel  in  his  command  in  Ala- 
bama, he  was  visited  by  a  gentleman  re- 
questing permission  to  go  beyond  our  lines 
and  visit  his  wife.  He  had  never  taken 
up  arms  against  the  Union,  but  he  had 
aided  and  abetted  those  who  had,  and  ad- 
mitted that  he  was  still  a  Secessionist. 

^  You  can't  go,"  said  the  Greneral. 

"It  seems  very  hard,"  replied  Secesh, 
"that  I  can't  go  to  see  my  wife." 

"  No  harder  for  you  than  it  is  for  me," 
returned  the  Greneral ;  "  I  want  to  see  my 
wife.  You  have  compelled  me  to  leave 
her,  by  your  infernal  treason.  You  surely 
don't  expect  me  to  grant  you  a  favor  which 
your  rebellious  conduct  prevents  me  from 
enjoying." 

«  WeU,  but  General, '* 

"  It  is  useless  to  talk,  Sir.     If  you  will 

go  to  work  and  assist  me  to  return  to  my 

wife,  I  will  do  all  I  can  to  enable  you  to 

return  to  yours." 

**  What  do  you  wish  me  to  do,  General  ?" 

"  I  wish  you  to  return  to  your  allegiance, 
and,  as  far  as  lies  in  your  power,  to  dis- 
countenance rebellion  and  treason." 

"  But,  Greneral,  tay  conscience  will  not 
allow  me  to  do  that." 

"  Neither,  then,"  replied  the  Kentucky 
patriot,  "  will  my  conscience  allow  me  to 
grant  you  fiivors  which  are  due  only  to 
loyal  men." 

Of  course  there  was  nothing  further  to 
be  urged ;  the  baffled  rebel  took  up  his  hat 
and  left  The  General  turned  toward 
those  who  were  sitting  in  his  tent,  and 
quietly  remarked, 

*•  When  you  have  rendered  these  rebels 
fully  sensible  of  how  much  they  have  lost 
by  their  rebellion,  you  have  taken  the  first 
step  towa^  making  them  loyal  men." 


Down  in   old   Eastern  Massachusetts 
(town  not  mentioned),  resides  a  certain 

Dr.  ,  whose  loyalty  was  commonly 

reputed  as  rather  "  coppery,"  but  who  is 
wonderful  in  his  success  in  transplanting 
trees  and  making  them  thrive — in  fact  has 
raised  a  paradise  around  his  fine  old  man- 
sion. A  clerical  guest  once  making  the 
rounds,  said,  ^  Doctor,  the  United  States 
Marshal  ought  to  liave  an  eye  to  your 
proceedings."  "  How  so,"  asked  the  Doc- 
tor, a  trifle  startled,  and  wondering  whether 
he  had  spoken  out  a  little  too  plamly  any 
time.  "  Because  you  have  such  a  liappy 
way  of  encouraging  trees-on."  The  Doc- 
tor laughed,  and  *'  owed  him  one." 


Baisinff  the  Flaer. 

A  great  city  for  Union  people.  Union 

speeches.  Union  flag-mising,  etc.,  is ^ 

The  boys  are  even  more  vociferous  in 
cheering  for  the  Union  than  are  their  pa- 
rents, and  when  the  '  Stars  and  Stripes ' 
are  to  be  unfurled  to  the  breeze,  specimens 
of  Young  America  may  always  be  seen 
honoring  the  occasion  with  their  presence. 
At  one  of  these  gatherings,  where,  vntli 
the  above  described  concourse,  were  as- 
sembled the  stanch  Union  men  of  the  city, 
one  among  the  latter  class  was  chosen  to 
address  the  assembly.  Accordingly,  he 
arose  upon  the  platform,  and  mnidst  the 
deep  silence  of  the  expectant  audience 
began,  '  slowly  but  surely,'  as  follows : 

"  Countrymen ! — friends !  —  fellow-citi- 
zens ! — ^why  are  we  here  assembled  this 
evening  ?  " 

Scarcely  had  this  question  been  thus  put 
to  the  listening  crowd  when  an  impatient 
juvenile  patriot,  indignant  at  the  very 
thought  that  the  man  selected  to  address 
the  people  should  Im)  ignorant  of  the  rea- 
son why  they  had  there  assembled,  an- 
swered in  a  drawling,  whining,  but  per- 
fe<!tly  audible  voice : 

**  To  raise  that  flag,  ye  big  fool  ye  !" 

This  information  was  applauded  by 
a  general   laugh — the  orator  asking   no 
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more  such  pateut  questions  during  that  might  be  protected  by  Divine  Providence, 
address.  on  the  battle  field,  and  that  should  he  fall 

a  victim  to  the  bullets  of  the  enemy  he 


Judere  G *■  Idea  of  the  Bebellion.  .  ,     ,  ^  /^       «       i 

_   ,      _,              X     .       /.  1     f.               might  be  prepared  for  the  change. 
Jud"re  G.  was  a  Justice  of  the  Supreme       ^  ^u             u    *         ♦•-.  i  j  *l  m 

_,        °     ,                            n  ,     o,          /.       k^uch  a  speech  at  any  time  would  thrill 
Court  m  the  w^estem  part  ot  the  State  of      ..,        *•*•/•          Hu    u  u    _*    r 

^^      ^,    ,        ,          .       ,   /.       ,        ,   ,    with  patnotic  fervor  the  brave  heart  of 
jSew  lork  a  short  time  before  the  rebel-  xv  *         .1        .  .  .         j  ,  .1 

,.  ,  ,  ,  , .,  1  -..  that  worthy  minister,  and  he  consequently 
hon  broke  out,  but  whde  the  distant  mut-  ^  ^^  ^  ^^^  ^^^  ^^  encouragement  to  the 
tenngs  of  its  thunders  could  be  heard.  ^^^  After  this,  the  wife  of  the  enlisting 
The  Judge  was  us  ^eno^^'ned  for  his  solid  ^^^^^^  volunteered  her  experience,  in  the 
leanimgand  patriotism  as  he  was  for  a  eourse  of  which,  alluding  to  her  husband's 
certam  quauitness  of  expression,  tliat  oft-  enlistment,  she  expressed  a  willingness  to 
times  produced  a  laugh  in  court,  to  the  ^^^  ,^j^  ^^^  ^^,^^  ^^^  ^^^^^  ^  ^^  ^^ 
great  surprise  of  the  Judge.  One  day  a  ^j^  ^^.  ^  ^^^^^ 
feigned  issue  in  a  divoree  suit,  involving  j^  ^  ^^^  ^^^^^^  ^^^^^  ^^^  ^^^ 
abandonment  and  desertion  on  the  part  ^^^  ^  ^  ^^^^  ^j^^^  ^^^  ^j,^^^^^^  ^ 
of  the  guilty  party,  was  on  trial  at  the  ^^^^^  ^^^  ^^^  ^^1^^  ^^  ^^^  p^^^ 
Circuit,  and  the  counsel  for  the  plaintiff,  .^^lunteer,  proceeded  to  make  some  inqui- 
who  sometimes  indulged  in  "spread  ea-  Hes  in  reference  to  his  regiment,  comraeno- 
gles,"  wa^  m  tlie  very  climax  of  his  rhap-  j^^  ^^^  ^j^^  ^^^  ^^^^  q^^^stion  as  to 
sody,  when,  turning  a  moment  from  the  ^^  ^^^  ^^  ^^^^^  ^hen  he  received 
jury,  whom  he  was  addressing,  to  the  ^^^  startUiig  reply. 
Court,  lie  said,  "  What  would  your  Honor  u  p^e  jined  the  Borne  Guard  !  " 
do,  I  would  like  to  know,  if  a  portion  of  ^ 


the  States  of  this  glorious  Union  should  Arrest  of' *Joe  Ouild"  by  Colonel 

'shoot  madly  from  tlieir  spheres,' and  at-  Colonel  Myers,  of  California,  received 

tempt  the   destruction  of   the  nation?"  the  apiwintment  of  Union  Sheriff  of  Nash- 

"  AVliat  would  I  dew  ?"  asked  the  Judge ;  ville  and  its  vicinity,  and  in  the  discharge 

"  why,  I'd  try  and  shnte  them  back  agaui."  of  his  duties  was  oinlered  to  arrest  certain 

It  may  be  added  that  the  Judge,  who  is  offensive  characters — ^among  others  a  cer- 

still  upon  the  bench,  adhered  mifalteringly  tain  Col.  Joe  Guild.     This  person  was 

to  his  opinion.  elected  Judge  of  the  Chancery  District^ 

, which  embraces  Sumner  county,  afler  Ten- 
Devotion  to  the  Stan  and  Stripes.  nessee  was  forced  into  rebellion.     He  was 

Rev.  Mr. ,  a  man  about  six  feet  a  lawyer  of  some  ability,  and  a  biiious 

four  in  his  stockings,  and  of  proportions  Breckinridge  politiciim.     In  the  work  of 

worthy  a  grenadier,  and  whose  heart  is  as  treason,    no    one   commenced   earlier  or 

stout  as  his  frame,  a  thorough  Union  man,  ran  faster. 

and  in  for  the  war  imtil  all  treason  was  AVlicn  Colonel  Myers  went  in  search 

thoroughly  crushed  out,  was  conducting  a  of  '*  Old  Bally,"  he  took  a  walk  around 

religious    conference    meeting,    when    a  Gallatin  in  his  usual  quiet  way,  and  asked 

brother  arose  to  speak,  who,  aflcr  alluding  some  one  he  met  where  Colonel  Guild 

to  his  hopes,  and  fears  in  a  religious  point  lived.     "  Judge   Guild  ?    yonder  he  goes 

of  view,  branched  out  in  reference  to  the  now,"  said  the  citizen,  "  on  that  jjony." 

state  of  the  country,  saying  that  so  great  Quickening   his   pace,  the   Sheriff  soon 

was  his  devotion  to  the  Stars  and  Stripes  caught  up,  and  approaching  him,  inquired 

that  he  had  enlisted ;    and  after  a  few  if  that  was  Colonel  Guild, 

further  patriotic  remarks,  begged  an  inter-  "  Guild  is  my  name,  sir;  what  will  yoa 

est  in  the  prayers  of  the  church,  that  he  have?" 
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reply  that  the  bill  was  a  countcr&iL  His 
lawyer,  who  had  heai*!!  of  the  evidence  to 
be  brouglit  against  hia  client,  aaked  him 
jUBt  before  going  into  court,  "  Did  you  take 
the  bill  to  the  cashier  of  the  bank  and  ask 
him  if  it  was  good?"  "I  did,"  was  the 
reply.  "Well,  wliat  was  the  answer  of 
thecashier?"  Tlie  rascal  was  inacoraer, 
but  he  got  out  of  it  in  this  fashion  :  "  He 
Bud  it  was  a  preUy,  tolerable,  respectable 
sort  of  a  bill."  Mr.  Lincoln  thought  the 
clergyman  was  "  a  pretty,  tolerable,  respect- 
able sort  of  a  clerg^iuan."  The  President 
said :  "  We  have  a  good  many  of  that  class 
in  Washington,  I  fear,  though,  if  anybody 
is  going  to  niake  me  prove  tliia  I'll  back 
down  at  once,  for  in  these  times  it  is  hard 
to  prove  anything." 


"  I  have  visited  Gallatin  for  the  purpose 
of  airestiiig  you." 

"Arrest  me!"  said  Guild,  with  well 
feigned  astonishment ;  I  have  done  nothing 
worse  than  thousands  have  done  in  this 
county." 

"  That  may  all  be  veiy  true,  Colonel 
Guild ;  but  wo  are  determined  that  those 
who  took  front  Beats  in  this  little  show  shall 
keep  them  tliroughoul." 

Colonel  Guild  desired  to  see  his  resi- 
dence before  setting  out  for  Nashville,  but 
our  Sheriff  was  in  a  hurry.  "  But  the 
Court  is  in  session,"  said  Guild,  "  surely 
you  will  allow  nie  to  sign  the  records?" 
"  Yes,  you  can  sign  them.  Send  for  them 
and  sign  them  at  the  Provost  Marshal's 
office." 

The  Judge  sent  for  the  records  and  for 
his  family.  When  these  came,  a  number 
of  citizens  came  as  a  committee  of  condo- 
lence. Judge  Guild's  female  relatives  were 
demonstrative.  Mrs,  G.  wished  she  just 
hod  the  power ;  she  would  drive  the  Yan- 
kee Hessians    out  of  the   couutiy  very 

"  Yes,"  stud  the  officer,  "  hut  we  have 
the  power,  and  intend  to  drive  the  enemies 
of  the  country  in." 

"  Very  well,"  replied  madam, "  you  need 
not  think  you  can  force  our  people  into  the 
Union." 

"  We  intend  to  force  the  soil  in,  any- 
how," said  Colonel  Myers,  "and  if  the 
people  cannot  affiird  to  come  in,  they  woyld 
better  get  dT." 

Some  one  was  discussing  the  character 
of  a  pro-Southern  clei^yman — a  time- 
serving Washington  domine — in  the  pres- 
ence of  Mr.  Lincoln.  Says  Mr.  Lincoln 
to  his  visitor,  I  think  you  are  rather  hard 
upon  Mr.  Blank.  He  reminds  me  of  a 
man  in  Ulinbis  who  was  tried  for  passing 
a  counterfeit  bill.  It  was  in  evidence  that  attended  simply  to  his  business.and  avoided 
before  passing  it  he  had  taken  it  to  the  giving  any  offence  on  account  of  his  views. 
cashier  <rf  a  bank  and  asked  his  opinion  In  course  of  time,  however,  at  a  Baptist 
of  the  bill,  and  he  received  a  very  prompt  meeting  near  his  residence,  a  few  of  the 


Nobody  took  a  higher  reputation  for 
daring  and  efficiency  in  the  guerrilla  war 
in  Missouri  titan  Klajor  Clark  Wright. 
He  and  his  rangers  became  a  terror  to 
rebels  in  that  region.  When  llie  roar  of 
secession  first  went  up  from  South  Caro. 
lina,  he  heard  it  in  common  with  others, 
but,  while  avowing  his  Union  sentiments, 
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•'brethren,"  after  refreshing  their  spiritual  |  their  reception  to  their  principals.  The 
appetites  with  the  crumbs  of  his  sanctu- '  next  Sunday,  after  anotlier  refree^hing  sea- 
ary,  took  his  case  into  consideration,  and  son,  the  •'  brethren  '*  again  met  and  took 
unanimously  determined  that  he  should  I  action  upon  the  contumacy  of  Mr.  Wright 
be  marie  to  leave  the  country,  appointing !  The  Captain  of  a  company  of  secession- 
a  committee  to  inform  him  of  their  de-  i  ists  was  present,  and  aft^r  due  delibera- 
cision.  :  tion,  it  was  determined  that  upon  the  next 

One  of  the  party,  altliough  an  ardent ,  Thursday  he  should   take  his  command, 
secessionist,  hap[)ened  to    be  a  personal  proceed  to  Wriglit's,  and  sununarily  eject 


friend    of  Wright,  and  forewarned  him. 
Wright,  knowing  that  he  had  done  nothing 


him  from    the    sacred    soil  of  Missouri, 
Wright's  friend  was  again  present,  and  he 


to  warnmt  such  proceedings,  determined :  soon  commmiicatcd  to  Wright  the  state  of 
to  fight  it  out,  and  in  this  he  was  backed  I  affairs,  and  begged  him  to  save  bloodshed 
by  his  wife.     He  provided  himself  with  by  leaving. 


two  revolvers,  and  his  wife  took  one,  and 
awaited  further  developments. 

Monday  afl<irnoou,  tliree  men  rode  up 


Wright  lived  in  a  portion  of  the  coun- 
try remote  from  the  church,  and  the  resi- 
dence of  those  who  were  endeavoring  to 


and  inquired  for  Mr.  Wright.  He  walked ;  drive  him  out,  and  he  determined,  if  pos- 
out,  with  the  butt  of  a  rcjvolver  sticking  sible,  to  prei)are  a  surprise  for  the  worthy 
warily  from  his  coat  pockcit,  and  inquired  captain  and  his  gtillant  forces.  To  this 
their  wishes.  Tlie  revolver  seemed  to  end  he  bouj'ht  a  barrel  of  whiskev,  an- 
upset  their  ideas.  They  answered  tliat  it  otber  of  crackers,  a  few  cheeses,  and  some 
Wits  nothing  in  particuhir,  and  proceeded  other  provisions,  and  then  moimting  a 
to  converse  uiwn  every  thing  in  general,  bhick  boy  upon  a  swift  horse,  sent  him 
but  never  alluded  to  their  errand.  Finally,  around  the  country,  inviting  his  friends  to 
after  a  lialf  hour  liad  passed,  and  the  men  come  and  see  him,  and  bring  their  arms, 
still  talked  on  without  coming  to  their  By  Wednesday  night  he  had  gathered  a 
mission,  Wright  grew  impatient,  and  asked  force  of  about  three  himdred  men,  to  whom 
if  they  had  any  special  business — if  not,  he  told  the  state  of  things,  and  asked  their 
he  had  a  pressing  engagement,  and  would .  aid.  They  promised  to  back  him  to  the 
like  to  be  excused.  Well,  they  had  a  lit- '  death.  The  next  day  they  concealed 
tie  business,  said  one,  with  considerable  themselves  in  a  cornfield,  back  of  the 
hesitation,  as  he  glanced  at  the  Revolver  liouse,  and  waited  the  development  of 
butt.  event**.     So,  a  little  after  noon,  the  captain 

"  Stop ! "  said  Wright,  "  before  you  tell  and  some  eighty  men  rode  up  to  the  place 
it  I  wish  to  say  a  word.  •!  know  your :  and  inquired  for  Mr.  Wright  That  gen- 
business,  and  I  jiLSt  promised  my  wife  on  tleman  immediately  made  his  appearance, 
my  honor  as  a  man,  that  I  would  blow  when  the  Captain  informed  him  that^  being 
—  out  of  the  man  who  told  me  of  it,  and  satisfied  of  his  aboHtionbm,  they  Iiad  come 
by  the  Eternal  God,  I'll  do  it !     Now  tell  to  eject  him  from  the  State. 


me  your  eiTand  ?  ** 


**  Won't  you  give  me  two  days  to  settle 


Saying  this,  he  pulled  out  his  revolver  up  my  affairs  ?  "  asked  Wright 
and  cocked  it.     Tiie  fellow  glanced  a  mo- ;     "Two  days  be  — !      I'll  give  you  just 
ment  at  the  deadly  looking  pistpl,  and  took  five  minutes  to  pack  up  your  traps  and 
in  the  stalwart  form  of  Wright,  who  was '  leave  I " 

glaring  at  him  with  retribution  m  his  eye,  ^'  But  I  can't  get  ready  in  five  minutes. 
and  concluded  to  postpone  the  announce-  >  I  have  a  fine  property  here,  a  happy  homei 
ment     The  three  rode  away,  and  rcjiorted  ^  and  if  you  drive  me  off  you  mJaJee  me  a 
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^gg&r.     I  have  done  nothing.     If  I  go, ;  Reverend  Pecksniff,  who  officiated,  and 


my  wife  and  children  must  starve.*' 

'^To  hell  with  your  beggars!  You 
must  travel ! " 

"  Give  me  two  hours  ?  *' 

^  I'll  give  you  just  five  minutes,  not  a 
second  longer.  If  you  ai'nt  out  by  that 
time  (here  the  gallant  soldier  swore  a  most 
fearfiil  oath,)  I'll  blow  out  your  cursed 
abolition  heart ! " 

"  Well,  if  I  must,  I  must ! "  and  Wright 
turned  toward  the  house,  as  if  in  deep 
despair,  gave  a  preconcerted  whistle,  and 
almost  instantly  afler  the  concealed  forces 
rushed  out  and  surrounded  the  astounded 
Captaui  and  his  braves. 

"Ah,  Captain!"  said  Wright,  as  he 
turned  imploringly  towards  him,  "  won't 
you  grant  me  two  days — two  hours,  at 
least,  my  brave  friend,  only  two  hours  in 
which  to  prepare  myself  and  family  for 


then  lefl  them  to  plot  Treason  and  wor- 
ship God  in  their  own  peculiar  and  pious 
manner. 

He  soon  became  Major  Wright,  doing 
brave  and  valuable  service  for  his  country. 


KoUe  Oreetinff  hy  a  J^oysl  8<mthemar  to  a 
Green  Mountain  Boy. 

A  tall,  splendid-looking  man,  dressed  in 
the  uniform  of  the  Allen  Greys,  Vermont, 
stood  one  day  conversing  with  a  friend  on 
Broadway,  New  York  city.  He  was  en- 
tirely unconscious  that  his  superior  height 
was  attracting  universal  attention  on  that 
crowded  thoroughfare,  until  a  8])lendid  ba- 
rouche drove  up  to  the  sidewalk,  and  a 
young  man  sprang  from  it  tmd  grasped  the 
soldier's  hand,  saying, 

"  You  are  the  most  splendid  s|)ecimen 


of  humanity  I  ever  saw.  I  am  a  South- 
beggary  and  starvation — now  do,  won't  ;emer,  but  my  heart  is  with  the  Union;  if 
you  ?  "  it  were  not,  such  noble-looking  fellows  as 

The  Captain  could,  give  no  reply,  but 
sat  upon  his  horse  as  if  ague-smitten.  He 
at  length  found  voice  to  say — 

"  Don't  kill  me ! " 

"  Kill  you !  No,  you  black-livered 
coward,  I  won't  dirty  my  hands  with  any 
such  filthy  work.  If  I  kill  you,  I'll  have 
one  of  my  niggers  do  it.  Get  down  from 
that  horse ! " 

Tlie  gallant  Captain  obeyed,  imploring 
only  for  life.  The  result  of  the  matter 
was  that  t\ve  wliole  company  dismounted, 
laid  down  their  arms,  and  then  as  they 
filed  out  were  sworn  to  preserve  their  alle- 
giance inviolate  to  the  United  States.  An 
hour  afler,  Mr.  Wright  had  organized  a 
force  of  two  hundred  and  forty  men  for 
the  war,  and  by  acclamation  was  elected 
Captain.  The  next  Sunday  he  started 
with  his  command  to  join  the  National 
troops  under  Lyon,  stopping  long  enough 
on  his  way  to  surround  the  Hani-shell 
diurch,  at  which  his  miseries  had  all  been 
■o  augmented.  Afler  the  service  was 
over,  he  administered  the  oath  of  allegi- 
ance to  every  one  present,  mduding  the 


yourself  would  enlist  me  in  the  cause." 

The  subject  of  this  salutation,  although 
surprised,  was  perfectly  self-possessed,  and 
answered  the  cordial  greeting  of  the  young 
Southerner  with  warm  enthusiasm.  He 
was  of  superb  stature  —  several  inches 
above  six  feet,  and  his  noble,  open  coun- 
tenance, beamed  with  the  ancient  patriot- 
ism of  the  Green  Mountain  Boys,  of  which 
he  was  so  fine  a  specimen.  He  had  walked 
fifteen  miles  ttom  the  village  of  Chitten- 
den to  enlist,  and  was  the  only  representa- 
tive of  that  village ;  but  he  was  a  host  in 

himself 

-♦- 

Parson  Brownlow  expressinflr  bia  Senti- 
ments in  Jail. 

Parson  Brownlow's  sufferings  while  in 
jail  for  his  fidelity  to  his  country  are  well 
known,  as  well  as  his  unflinching  endur- 
ance of  them.  General  Carroll,  of  the 
Confederate  army,  who  was  at  one  time 
a  great  friend  of  his,  visited  the  parson  in 
jail,  and  said  to  liim, 

"  Brownlow,  you  ought  not  to  be  here." 
"So  I  think,"  responded  the  Parson; 
"  but  here  I  am." 
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"The  Confederate  Court  iti  nllinrr  with- 
in a  hundred  yarda  of  the  j«il.  nnd  if  you 
will  Uike  the  oath  of  allegiance  you  eliall 
be  immudintdy  liberated." 

"  Sir,"  Hiid  the  Ptirsoii,  looking  him 
Btetulily  in  the  eye,  "before  I  will  lake  the 
Mill  of  allegianee  to  j-our  bop:iiH  Govi 
nu-ut  I  will  rot  in  jtul,  or  die  here  of  old 
age.  I  don't  acknowledge  you  havi 
Court  I  don't  acknowledge  you  have  a 
Government.  It  haa  never  been  neki 
edged  by  any  power  on  earth,  and  never 
will  be.  Ilefore  I  would  lake  the  oath  I 
would  see  the  whole  Southern  Coiifeilera- 
cy  in  llie  infernal  regioiui,  and  you  on  top 
of  it." 

"  That  is  —  plain  talk,"  paid  the  Gen- 
eral, indignantly  leaving  the  jaiL 

"  Yes,  Sir-ec,"  said  the  Parmm ;  "  I  am 
a  phiin  inun,  aud  them's  my  PL.ithnentS." 

Oon&dsTEito  Notaa  Is  Uaryland. 

The  relH-1  officers  treated  tlic  eltizens  of 
Fn'derlek  with  a  great  deal  of  courtesy, 
but  generally  forced  upon  tliem  their 
worthless  Confederate  notes  and  scrip,  in 
cxehange  for  proviaionf,  or  any  thing  else 
they  desired.  The  n)er<;hanls  and  others 
who  had  artielcs  to  t<ell,  upon  the  rebel 
forces  entering  the  town,  <'losed  tlwir  places 
of  iHisiness  aud  refiised  to  t^!ll.  Stuart 
threatened  to  use  force  unless  the  stores 
were  opened,  and  then  the  merchants  con- 
cealed the  bulk  of  their  stoeks,  and  opened 
their  doors.  At  one  fitore  Colonel  Gordon 
called,  and  insisted  upon  paying  for  goodn 
he  wanted  in  Confederate  ikotes.  The 
merchant  happened  to  be  a  man  who  did 
not  hesitate  to  utter  hb  Union  sentiments 
freely,  and  he  told  the  gallant  rebel  tiiat 
Confederate  notes  were  not  worth  the  pa- 
per they  were  printed  on.  The  Colonel,  i 
in  reply  to  this,  asked, 

"  And  pray  what  may  be  your  political 
sentiments  ?  " 

"  I  am  a  Union  man.  Sir,  and  always 
intend  to  remain  one." 

"  Indeed !  arc  there  many  people  like 
you  here  ?  " 


I  "  Yes,  Sir.  We  have  voted  on  seces- 
sion, and  this  district  gave  three  thousand 
majority  for  the  Union." 

"  Yes,  at  the  point  of  the  bayonet." 
"No,  Sir.     There  were  neither  bayo- 
nets nor  nniskets  to  intimidate  us.     Every 
man  was  free  to  vote  as  he  pleased." 

"Then  we  have  been  most  damnably 
deceived." 

"HaUColumtiia,"  Knd  tlia  "Star  Bpanglad 
Bumar,'*  mt  Fort  Bnmter. 
It  is  familiar  to  all,  that,  on  leaving  Fort 
Moultrie,  Alajor  Anderson  brought  away 
with  him  the  flag  which  he  had  been  in  the 
habit  of  lioigting  over  that  fort,  lie  en- 
tered SuTuter  on  the  night  of  26-27th 
December.  1860,  and  determined  to  bokt 
the  flag  at  noon  on  27th. 


A  short  time  before  noon  Jlnjor  Ander- 
son assembled  the  whole  of  his  little  force, 

ith  the  workmen  employed  on'  the  fort, 
aroimil  the  foot  of  the  flag-stafF.  The 
national  ennipn  was  attached  to  the  cord, 
and  Major  Anderson,  liolding  the  ends  of 
the  lines  in  hLs  hands,  knelt  ret'erently 
down.  Tlic  officer,  soldiers,  and  men 
clustered  oroimd,  many  of  them  on  their 
knees,  and  all  deeply  impressed  with  the 
solemnity  of  the  Bcene.  The  chaplain 
made  an  earnest  prayer — such  an  appeal 
for  support,  encouragement  and  mercy,  as 
one  woidd  make  who  felt  that '  Man's  ex- 
tremity is  God's  opportunity.'  As  the 
earnest,   solemn   varda    of    the 
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cea«KJ(l.  and  the  men  responded  "Amen " 
with  a  fervency  that  perhaps  they  had 
never  before  experienced.  Major  Ander- 
son (h*ew  the  ^  Star  Spangled  Banner '  up 
to  the  top  of  the  staff,  the  band  broke  out 
with  the  national  air  of  '  Hail  Columbia,' 
and  loud  and  exultant  cheers,  repeated 
again  and  again,  were  given  by  the  offi- 
cers, soldiers,  and  workmen. 


Oitias  bnUt  and  In  Embrsro:    Sohafllsr  axid 
Oold  at  a  Joke. 

Colonel  Schaffer,  chief  of  staff  to  Gen- 
eral Butler,  and  General  Ould,  the  rebel 
Commissioner  of  exchange,  were  the  best ; 
of  friends,  personally,  and,  in  their  officiid  , 
interviews,  always  very  pleasant  and  agree- ' 
able  to  each  other.     On  one  of  these  occa- ; 
Bions,  when  cliatting  at  City  Point  on  mat- 1 
ters  and  things  in  general.  Colonel  Schaf-  i 
fer  picked  up  a  map  of    Virginia,  and  i 
glancing  at  it  casually,  it  occurred  to  him , 
tliat  there  was  a  good  site  for  a  city  in  the  j 
neighborhood  of  City  Point,  and  expressed 
his  astonishment  that  it  had  been  over- 
looked so  long.     Said  he,  with  great  seri- 
ousness, '^  If  I  had  the  capital,  I  would ; 
invest  it  right  here.     It*s  bound  to  be  a  | 
great  city  some  day  or  other."     Ould  kept ' 
his  eyes  for  awhile  on  the  map,  and  then 
looking  at  the  Colonel,  remarked,  hardly  | 
able  to  suppress  a  snule  that  was  trying  to  j 
force  its  way  out,  "  It  seems  to  me.  Col- 
onel, tliat  instead  of  building  a  new  city, 
fou  had  better  take   one   alrectd^   huilt" 
"Sam,"  said •  the  Union   Colonel  to   the  ■ 
servant,  "  get  that  black  bottle  out  of  my 
basket ; "  and  the  rebel  joke  was  washed 
down  with  old  rye. 


that  was  said,  and  then  replied :  "  Sup- 
pose, gentlemen,  all  the  property  you  were 
worth  was  in  gold,  and  you  had  put  it  in 
the  hands  of  Blondin  to  carry  across  the 
Niagara  river  on  a  rope,  would  you  shak^ 
the  cable,  and  keep  shouting  to  him^ 
^  Blondin,  stand  up  a  little  straighter — 
Blondin,  stoop  a  little  more — ^go  a  little 
faster — lean  a  little  more  to  the  North — 
lean  a  little  more  to  the  South!'  No, 
you  would  hold  your  breath,  as  >vell  as 
your  tongue,  and  keep  your  harvls  off  till 
he  was  safe  over.  The  Grovenimciit  is 
carrying  an  immense  weight.  Untold 
treasures  are  in  their  hwids.  They  are 
doing  the  best  they  can.  Don't  badger 
them.  Keep  silence,  and  we'll  carry  you 
safe  across."  This  simple  but  wonderfully 
graphic  idea  niiswered  the  complaints  of 
half  an  hour,  and  not  only  silenced  but 
charmed  the  auditors. 


Bknidin**  Art  Serving  a  good  Tignxe. 

Some  gentlemen  from  the  West  obtained 
an  interview  with  President  Lincoln,  at 
the  executive  mansion,  when  things  looked 
dark  for  the  national  cause,  and  gave  vent, 
-in  an  excited  and  troubled  manner,  to 
their  feelings  as  to  the  commissions  and 
omissions  of  the  administration.  The ' 
Pireftident,  as  usual,  heard  patiently  all 


Cabinet  Piotores  Before  and  After  the  Elec- 
tion. 

President  Lincoln  took  it  into  liis  head 
to  call  one  day  at  the  studio  of  the  artist 
who  at  that  time  was  engagttd  in  painting 
the  Cabinet  group.  Mr.  Lincohi  inquired 
how  he  was  getting  along  with  the  happy 
family.  The  artist  infonned  him  that  he 
was  progressing  finely,  and  would  soon 
have  it  completed.  Mr.  Lincoln,  after 
sctuming  closely  the  an-angt'ment  of  the 
group,  expressed  his  admiration  of  the 
work.  *' Yes,"  said  the  artist,  "it  will  be 
a  fine  painting,  and  as  soon  as  I  get  it  com- 
pleted, I  intend  to  travel  through  the 
country  and  exhibit  it."  "  What  I "  says 
the  President,  "  exhibit  that  all  over  the 
country?  It  will  ruin  my  chances  for 
re-electioa  Everybody  expects  me  to 
change  my  Cabinet." 


Danger  of  Freedmen  Votinsr. 
Some  southern  gentlemen  were  dis- 
cussing the  question  of  th(»  possibility  and 
propriety  of  gi^Tng  votes  to  the  freedmen 
of  the  South;  a  measure  in  the  expedi- 
ency of  which  the  Southern  Unionists — ■ 
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more  particularly  those  fix)ni  the  far  South 
— appear  to  be  tolerably  luumiuious.  One 
of  the  gentlemen  present — a  loyal  Texan 
— aimouneed  himself  niHexibly  oppased  to 
any  such  a  grant  of  votes  to  the  blacks, 
'* because,"  said  he,  "in  six  months  after 
you  give  the  right  to  negroes  to  vote,  half 
the  politicians  in  the  country  will  go  about 
swearing  that  they  liave  negro  blood  in 
their  veins." 


Didn*t  like  Vallandiffham*s  Defeat. 

The  news  of  Vallandigham's  guberna- 
torial defeat,  when  announced  to  the  Ohio 
troops,  caused  a  good  deal  of  lusty  cheeiv 
ins, — such  as  would  liave  l>een  heard  after 
the  reading  of  an  otHcial  dispatch  on  dress 
parade,  pixKilaiming  a  signal  victory  for 
our  troops.  The  noise  attracted  the  atten- 
tion of  the  rebel  pickets  in  fi-ont,  and  many 
of  them  inquired  what  it  all  meant.  Tlie 
following  convei'sation  on  the  subject  took 
place  in  fnmt  of  Fort  Wood : 

Rebel — Say,  Yank,  what's  all  that  noise 
about? 

Union — The  boys  are  cheering  for 
Brough's  election.  Vallandigham  is  whip- 
ped. 

Reh, — How  do  you  know  Vallandigham 
ain*t  elected?  your  telegraph's  out,  ain*t 
it? 

Union — I  don't  know  about  that.  Ro- 
sey  says  Brough's  elected. 

Reh, — Ros(»y's  a  d — n  liar,  I  guess. 
But  is  Brough  elected,  honest? 

Union — ^Yes,  he  is,  honest. 

ReL  (vociferously)  — Olficer  of  the  guard, 
No.  61 

Tlie  officer  of  the  guard  made  his  ap- 
pearance very  shortly,  and  asked  what 
was  wanted.     The  rebel  picket  replied — 

"Brough's  elected  and  Vallandigham's 
whipped  like  h — 1.  You  had  better  send 
word  to  General  Bragg." 

The  pickets  were  told  to  find  out  how 
the  election  went,  if  they  could,  and  send 
word  to  head-quarters. 


Vanity  of  Patriotism  and  Honor. 

A  humorous  colloquy  took  place  upon 
the  hurricane  deck  of  one  of  the  Cumber- 
land river  craft,  between  a  newspaper  cor- 
respondent and  an  elderly  darkey.  The 
latter  possessed  a  philosophical  and  retn^ 
spective  cast  of  countenance,  was  squatted 
upon  his  bundle,  toasting  himself  against 
the  chimney,  and  apparently  plunged  in 
a  profound  state  of  meditation.  Fmding 
upon  inquiry  that  he  belonged  to  the 
Ninth  Dlinois,  one  of  the  most  gallantly 
behaved  and  heavy-losing  regiments  at  the 
Fort  Donelson  battle,  and  part  of  which 
was  aboanl,  the  correspondent  interrogated 
him  somewhat  on  the  subject  That  the 
Ethiop's  philosophy  was  much  in  the  Fal- 
staffian  vein,  the  following  will  show : 

"  Were  you  in  the  fight  ?  " 

"  Had  a  little  taste  of  it,  sa." 

"  Stood  your  ground,  did  you  ?  " 

"  No,  sa,  I  run<i." 

"  Run  at  the  first  fire,  did  you  ?  " 

"  Yes,  sa ;  and  would  have  run  soona, 
had  I  known  it  war  comin'." 

**  Why,  that  was  not  very  creditable  to 
your  courage ! " 

"  Dat  isn't  in  my  line,  sa— cooldn's  my 
perfeshun." 

"  Well,  but  have  you  no  regard  for  your 
reputation  ?  " 

"  Reputation's  nuffin  to  me  hj  de  side 
ob  life." 

**  Do  you  consider  your  life  worth  more 
than  other  ]>eople'8  ?  " 

"  It's  worth  more  to  me,  sa.^' 

"  Then  you  must  value  it  very  highly." 

"Ye.s  sa?  I  ^oes — more  dan  all  dis 
wuld — more  dan  a  million  of  dollars,  sa ; 
for  what  would  even  dat  be  worth  to  a 
man  wid  de  bref  out  of  him  ?  Self-pres- 
erbashun  am  de  just  law  wid  me." 

"  Then  patriotism  and  honor  are  nothing 

to  you?" 
'*  Nuffin,  whatever,  sa;  I  regard  dem  as 

among  de  vanities." 
It  is  safe  to  say  that  the  dusky  corpse 
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of  that  African  will  never  darken  the  field 
of  carnage. 


"Mustered  In." 
The  boys  of  the  One  Hundred  and  Sev- 
enteenth New  York  tell  a  good  joke  in  re- 
gard to  the  "mustering  in"  of  a  darkey 
attached  to  that  regiment,  who  became 
fearful  he  would  be  deprived  of  his  pay 
unless  he  was  joined  to  the  service.  A 
huge  mustard  plaster  was  applied  to  his 
back,  about  a  foot  below  where. the  rear 
buttons  of  his  coat  were  placed,  and,  mi- 
der  the  belief  that  all  soldiers  were  served 
in  the  same  manner,  as  a  sort  of  military 
institution,  he  wore  it  until  the  pain  be- 
came unendurable,  at  which  time  he  was 
fonnerly  declared  "  mustered  in,"  accord- 
ing to  the  law  in  such  cases  made  and  pro- 
vided. If  that  darkey  didn't  get  his  wages, 
it  was  not  because  he  failed  to  suffer  for 
his  country  as  a  patriot  duly  put  through 
by  the  One  Hundred  and  Seventeenth. 


'*  Benefit  of  Clergy.*' 

•The  "Volunteer"  was  the  title  of  a 
'broadside'  published  by  the  boys  of  the 
Iowa  Tenth,  then  stationed  at  the  little  se- 
cet^h  town  of  Charleston,  about  twenty-five 
miles  west  of  Cairo.  The  following  story 
tells  the  way  in  which,  the  day  after  the 
Tenth  took  possession  of  the  village,  the 
people  thereof  went  to  church:  On  his  ar- 
rival, on  Sunday,  General  Payne  found  the 
churches  vacant,  and  no  evidences  of  that 
devotion  on, the  Sabbath  so  necessary  to 
all  well-regulated  communities ;  he  accord- 
ingly sununoned  the  inhabitants  of  the 
place  and  its  surroundings  to  meet  him  at 
the  Court-house,  at  half-past  one  in  the 
afternoon,  where  he  proposed  to  expound 
to  them  the  weighM(M'  matters  of  the  law. 
The  bouse  was  filled  (th<»  General  occa- 
sionally sending  afror  a  prominent  ab- 
sentee), and  after  giving  them  some  good 
advice,  be  called  on  a  reverend  divine  to 
conduct  the  services,  quietly  informing  the 
audience  that  his  services  were  required 
elsewhere,  and  that  it  would  be  necessary 


for  them  to  remain  until  six  o'clock.  On 
turning  to  the  door  they  were  surprised  to 
find  that  the  house  was  closely  guarded, 
and  tliat  for  the  balance  of  the  day  tbej 
were  prisoners.  By  this  ruse  the  Greneral 
not  only  succeeded  in  preventing  informa- 
tion of  his  movements  being  carried  to  the 
rebels,  but  brought  many  an  old  sinner  to 
the  altar  who  had  not  seen  it  ibr  years. 


Prompt  Administration  of  the  Jjb.'w, 
After  General  Schenck's  arrival  in  Cum- 
berland, one  of  his  first  decisions  was  very 
characteristic.  A  secesh  Colonel  had  sold 
his  negro  to  the  Confederate  goveniraent, 
taking  pay,  of  course,  in  scrip.  The  ncgi-o. 
employed  in  fortifications,  managed  to  es- 
cape to  Cumberland,  where  he  spnnid  him- 
self considerably.  A  constable,  knowing 
the  circumstances,  and  wishing  to  turn  a 
penny,  had  tht;  n(?gro  thrown  into  prison 
as  an  escaped  blave.  General  Schenck, 
hearing  the  facts,  sent  for  the  parties- 
"  By  what  right,"  he  asked  of  the  constable, 
"do  you  hold  this  man  in  prison?" 
"As  a  fugitive  fix)m  service." 
"  Don't  you  know  that  he  escaped  fi-om 
the  service  of  the  rebels?" 

"  Yes,  but  we  have  a  law  in  Maryland 
that  covers  the  case.  General." 

*'And  I  have  a  law  upon  which  it  can 
be  decided.  Colonel  Porter,  set  that  ne- 
gro at  large  and  put  this  constable  in  his 
place." 

The  astonished  snapper  up  of  trifles  was 
marched  off  to  the  cell  lately  occupied  by 
his  proposed  victim.  After  being  detained 
there  precisely  the  same  number  of  days 
he  had  imprisoned  the  poor  darkey,  he  was 
set  at  large,  fully  impressed  with  the  belief 
that  the  g^im-vi^aged  General  had  never 
learnt  to  be  trifled  with. 


Command  of  the  Virginia  Forces  tendered 
to  General  Scott. 

Judge  Douglas  stated,  soon  after  the 
breaking  out  of  the  rebellion,  that  one  day 
while  walking  down  the  streets  of  Wash, 
ington,  be  met  a  distinguished  gentleman*. 
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a  member  of  the  Virgmia  Dismiion  Cob-  boot  with  a  hole  in  the  toe,  and,  in  otbef 
mention,  whom  he  knew  pereonally,  and  respecta,  decidedly  the  worse  for  wear, 
bad  a  few  minutes  converitation  with  Iiim.       "  How  came  you  here  with  sach  booU 
"  He  told  me,"  mid  Judge  D.,  "  that  he  had  as  tliOBe,  my  friend  ? "  aslied  the  patriotio 
jii.it  had  an  inlcnii-w  with  0<-n(>ral  Scott:  citizen. 

that  he  was  i-hB'"*"*"  ot  tlie  cwumitieo  ap-  "  When  the  order  came  for  me  to  join 
my  company,  ur,"  replied  the  soldier,  "  I 
was  plowing  in  the  same  field  at  Concord, 


pdnted  by  tlie  Vii^^inia  Convention,  to 
wait  u[)oa  Geiicral  Scott,  and  lender  him 
.  the  command  of  llie  V'irgiitia  Jorcet  in 
'.  (hit  struggle.  General  Scott  received  liim 
kindly,  listened  to  him  patiently,  and  said 
to  him: 

"I  liave  wrved  my  country,  under  the 
flag  of  lUc  Union,  for  more  than  fifty  years  J 
and  as  long  tv-  (JcilI  jM-rinils  me  to  live,  I 
will  defend  tiiiit  fliig  »'itli  my  sword,  even 
if  my  own  native  State  assaib  it." 

Xlnnta  Man  of  KassadinaattB. 
ITTSandlSei. 

As  ono  of  the  Mnssaclmsctts  regiments 
will  passing  tlirongh  Sew  York  on  its  way 
to  Washington,  nnder  the  President's  first 
roll  for  seventy-live  thoustmd  men,  a  gen- 
tleman of  the  first-named  city  met  one  of 
its  members  on  the  street. 

"Is  there  anything  I  can  do  for  you  ?  " 
said  the  New  Yorker,  whose  heart  warmed 
towanl  the  brave  re|iresentative  of  the 
brave  Mossarhiisetls  militia  who  had  been 
90  prompt  to  shoulder  the  musket.  : 

The  Holdier  hesitated  a  moment,  and| 
finivlly.  ratsijigone.of  Iiiefcet,  exhibited  ai 


where  my  grandfather  was  plowing  irinn 
the  British  fired  on  the  Masaochnsetts  men 
at  Lexington.  He  did  not  wtut  a  mlnote; 
and  I  did  not,  sir." 

That  noble  soldier  was  fiimished  at  once 
with  every  thing  that  could  meet  a  soldiei'i 


Fatrlotinn  of  tho  BaMrt  XInd. 

Messrs.  Kathaniel  Davis,  Robert  Davit^ 
and  William  Robertson,  K»-partners  in 
busuiesA  iu  Montreal,  Canada,  abandoned 
their  establishment  immediately  on  receipt 
of  the  President's  proclamation  calling  for 
troops,  and  issued  the  following  card: 

"The  business  of  Nathaniel  Davis  4 
Co.,  1038  McGill  street,  will  cease  on 
Thursday  of  this  week,  as  the  proprietors 
leave  for  the  scene  of  war  on  Friday. 
Our  bndlord,  Mr.  Flynn,  kindly  Fcleasee 
us  from  our  agreement  to  occupy  his  store 
for  another  year.  The  President  of  the 
United  Stales  baa  issued  his  call  for  vol* 
UDleer^     As  Americans   we  respond  at 


PATBIQTIC,  POLITICAL,  CIVIL,  JUDICIAL,  ETC. 


73 


once.  'Krery  diop^  of  blood  in  our  yeins 
belongs  to  our  country.  We  are  thanks 
to  Divine  Providence  that  we  are  alive  and 
in  good  health  to  do  duty  to  our  govern- 
ment. The  name  of  Washington  will  re- 
ceive new  lustre  fixnn  the  ^orious  deeds 
about  to  transpire  in  the  trial  of  the  cause 
of  freedom  and  a  republican  government.'' 


— ♦- 


They  Had  Heard  of  Him. 

When  the  steamer  Maryland  reached 
Locust  Pointy  Baltimore,  carrying  Captain 
Shennan*8  Light  Artillery,  and  a  regiment 
of  Pennsylvania  volunteers,  the  troops 
were  met  by  the  noted  Mr.  Kane,  Marshal 
of  the  city,  when  the  following  colloquy 
took  place : 

'^  Major,  can  I  be  of  any  assistance  ?  " 

"Who  are  you.  Sir?" 

"  I  am  Marslud  of  the  Police  of  Balti- 
more, and  would  render  any  assistance." 

"  Oh,  yes !  we  have  heard  of  you  in  the 
region  from  whence  we  came.  We  have 
no  need  of  you.  We  can  take  care  of  our- 
selves." 

The  secession-hearted  Marshal  retired, 
and  the  disemfajirkution  of  the  troops  took 
place  immediately,  the  Harriet  Lane  pre- 
senting her  broadside  to  the  point  where 
the  cars  waited  to  convey  the  passengers 
to  the  Belay  House. 


Betort  Oeurteoue  from  an  Ameiieaa  in  Paris 
to  X.  TbonTaneL 

A  distinguished  American,  conversing 
in  the  city  of  Paris,  with  M.  Tbouvenel, 
the  French  Minister  of  State,  was  asked 
rather  impatiently  by  that  distinguished 
French  official, 

"  But,  Sir,  how  much  time  do  you  want 
to  take  Richmond  ?  How  long  must  we 
wait?" 

"  I  think,  Monsieur,  with  great  respect," 
was  the  courteous  reply  of  our  country- 
man, "  that  we  shall  be  satisfied  if  we  are 
granted  as  much  time  as  the  allies  took  to 
reduce  Sebastopol." 

M.  Tbouvenel  dmnged  the  snlject 


Oompromialne  the  Oapitol  Fla«. 

Under  the  administration  of  Mr.  Bu- 
chanan, a  man  named  Duddington  was 
captain  of  the  Capitol  police  at  Washing- 
ton. Though  he  held  an  important  and 
responsible  office  connected  with  the  safety 
of  the  Capitol,  he  was  a  secessionist — a 
decided  but  not  an  obtrusive  one ;  he  made 
little  display  of  his  Southern  patriotism, 
and  his  politics  were  practically  of  that 
mild  type  which  was  not  inconsistent  with 
a  willingness  to  retain  office  after  the  acces- 
sion of  Lincoln.  Li  fact,  he  was  not  indis- 
posed to  mediation  and  compromise,  and 
was  inclined  to  bring  back  our  misguided 
and  rather  impetuous  Southern  brethren 
by  gentle  and  conciliatory  means.  So  he 
visited  Senator  King,  diiHng  the  special 
executive  session  of  the  Senate  called  to 
consider  the  nominations  of  the  new  Pres- 
ident, and  suggested  as  a  measure  of  re»- 
sonable  compromise  that  tlie  American 
flag,  which  always  floats  over  each  house 
of  Congress^  when  it  is  in  session,  should 
not  be  raised.  "  Not  raise  the  American 
flag!  Why  not?"  asked  the  sturdy  Re- 
publican Senator.  ^  Because,"  said  the 
official,  *'  it  irritatet  the  Southern  people." 
The  careful  compromiser  soon  af^er — about 
as  soon  as  a  note  could  reach  the  Secretary 
of  the  Literior  from  Mr.  King — fell  a  vic- 
tim to  *^  this  prescriptive  Administration," 
and  the  places  that  had  known  him  in 
Wualdngton  knew  him  no  more.  He  was 
next,  and  very  soon  afterwards,  heard  of  in 
command  of  a  rebel  battery,  one  of  those 
which  so  long  blockaded  the  Potomac,  and 
were  unfortimately  left  so  long  without 
being  "  irritated  "  by  our  arms. 


TTnder  the  Star-Spansled  Banner. 

Over  the  large  gate  at  the  Provost 
MarshaTs  splendid  head-quarters  in  Nash-> 
ville— Ellioll^s  female  school — ^waved  a 
Union  flag.  A  very  ardent  secesh  lady, 
who  wished  to  see  Colonel  Matthews,  was 
about  to  pass  through  the  gateway,  when, 
looking  up,  she  beheld  the  proud  flag  flap- 
ping like  an  ei^e*!  wing  over  his  eyrie- 
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Starting  back  horror-stnirk,  she  held  up 
her  hande  and  exclaimed  to  the  guard  ; 

"  Dear  me  1  I  can't  go  under  that  dreadr 
ful  Lincoln  flag.  Is  there  no  other  way  for 
me  to  enter?" 

"  Yes,  mudam,"  promptly  replied,  the 
soldier,  and  turning  to  hiH  comrade  he 
said — 

"  Here,  orderly,  bring  out  .that  rebel  flag 
and  lay  it  on  the  ground  at  the  little  gate, 
and  let  thia  lady  walk  over  it ! " 

Tlie  laily  looked  bewildered,  and  after 
hesitating  a  moment,  concluded  to  bow  her 
liiKid  to  the  invincible  Goddess  of  Free- 
dom, whoM!  immaculate  shrine  is  the  folds 
of  the  Star  Spangled  Banner. 


Sascriplloii  of  South  CaroUnn  "by  ICr.  Pet- 
tf^ru. 

The  late  Judge  Peitigru,  of  Charleston, 
South  Cuii>Utui,  stood,  solimry  and  alone, 
among  hli)  pcfis  in  that  treaiwnable  city, 
tor  his  umlisguised  and  persist<'nt  anti- 
seceasionism,  tiicing  with  an  unhlencbing 


eye  the  social  and  political  tide  of  antago- 
nism which  rolled  against  him  in  his  ven- 
enkhle  years  and  whitened  locks.  A  portion 
meeting  him  in  the  street  one  day,  accosted 
bim.  and  said : 

"  Will  you  be  eo  kind  as  to  direct  me  to 
the  lunatic  asylum?" 

"  Certaiidy,"  answered  Mr.  Pettigru : 
"  There  it  is,"  pointing  to  the  east ;  "  and 


there,"  turning  and  pointing  to  the  eoath : 
"  and  there,"  pointing  to  the  west ;  "  and 
there  again,"  pointing  to  the  north :  "  Ytn 
cannot  possibly  go  anuBS." 

When  asked  an  explanation  of  this  w^ 
gular  direction,  he  eaid,  not  having  the  fear 
of  Rhett,  Pickens,  Magratb  &  Ca,  befim 
his  eyes : 

"  The  whole  State  is  a  lunatic  asyluin, 
and  the  [loople  are  all  luaatics." 

When  prayers  were  offered  in  the 
Charledlon  churches  for  "  Freaident  Da- 
vis," Judge  Pettigru  took  hia  hot  and  left 
the  place  of  worship  where  such  jargon 
founds  felt  uiK>n  his  ear.  It  seems  almost 
imjtossible  that  sucli  a  noble-minded  mao 
could  have  been  a  fellow  towiuman  and 
walked  the  same  strc^ela  with  that  "ardii- 
tci-t  of  ruin,"  Colonel  Rhetf,  who  so  boldly 
l)on.''l<.'d   of  having  "  fired   the    I 


National  Oath  of  AlleBianoa  aoootdlnc  to 
Soiit)i«rD  Honor. 
Tlipre  is  no  doubt  that  much  false  sweai> 
ing  WHS  "done"  under  the  feint  of  loyalty, 
in  order  to  serve  ulterior  ends,  by  citisena 
of  the  States  in  rcljellion,  and  many  like- 
wise took  the  oath  under  avowed  compal- 
sion.  The  following  will  serve  as  an  illm- 
Iration  of  the  circumstances  under  which 
many  in  Louisiana  attested  their  "  loyalty." 
A  young  man,  well  known  in  New  Orleans, 
was  andous  to  send  down  Boroe  goods  on 
a  boat  from  Memphis.  He  applied  to  the  • 
Provost  Marshid  there  for  a  permit,  and 
the  following  form  was  gone  through  with 
as  preliminary:  "Arc  you  a  loyal  citizen?" 
"  74o.  rir."  "  You  must  take  the  oath  of 
allegiance."  "  Very  'well.  Sir."  (Takes 
it  without  sugar.)  "  There,  you  have  takot 
the  oalh.  Do  you  know  what  that  means?" 
"Perfectly.  It  means  a  padlock  oia  my 
mouth,  and  a  bayonet  in  my  rear." 


President  Lincoln's  repeated  reference 
to  the  irreconcilable  antagonism  between 
the  demands  of  the  south  and  the  spirit 
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of  the  Constitution  is  well  known.  On  a 
certain  occasion  he  illustrated  this  antago- 
nism by  an  anecdote  not  less  apt  than 
amusing.  '^  I  once  knew,"  said  Mr.  Lin- 
coln, '^  a  good  sound  churchman,  whom  we 
will  call  Brown,  who  was  on  a  committee 
to  erect  a  bridge  over  a  very  rapid  and 
dangerous  river.  Architect  after  architect 
&iled,  and,  at  last,  Brown  said  he  had  a 
friend  named  Jones,  who  had  built  several 
bridges,  and  could  build  this.  'Let  us 
have  him  in,*  said  the  committee.  In  came 
Jones.  'Can  you  build  this  bridge,  Sir?' 
*  Yes,*  replied  Jones,  *  I  could  build  a  bridge 
to  the  infernal  regions,  if  necessary.'  The 
sober  committee  were  horrified.  But  when 
Jones  retired,  Brown  thought  it  but  fair  to 
defend  his  friend.  '  I  know  Jones  so  well,' 
said  he, '  and  he  is  so  honest  a  man,  and 
so  good  an  architect,  that  if  he  states,  so- 
berly and  positively,  that  he  can  build  a 
bridge  to  Hades,  why,  I  believe  it  But  I 
have  my  doubts  about  the  abutment  on  the 
infernal  side.'  And  so  it  is  with  me. 
When  politicians  said  they  could  harmonize 
the  northern  and  southern  wings  of  the 
democracy,  why,  I  believed  them.  But  I 
had  my  doubt  about  the  abutment  on  the 
southern  side." 


Br.  Bnoker— his  Oaptore  and  Bsoape. 

The  arrival  at  Fayettville,  West  Vir- 
ginia, of  Dr.  Rucker,  the  Union  refugee, 
was  an  exciting  event  in  the  liistory  of 
that  remarkable  man — ^renowned  as  he 
had  become  for  his  persevering  loyalty 
under  circumstances  that  would  ordinarily 
cause  the  stoutest  heart  to  quail.  He 
came  up  from  Kanawha  county,  making 
his  appearance  in  company  with  Colonel 
Duval,  of  the  Ninth  West  Virginia  regi- 
ment of  infantry. 

Dr.  Rucker  resided  in  Covington,  Vir- 
ginia, and  was  regarded  as  a  radical 
Union  man.  He  was  several  times  form- 
ally requested  by  the  authorities  to  take 
the  oath  of  allegiance  to  the  Southern 
Confederacy,  but  this  he  unyieldingly  re- 
fused to  do.    At  last  a  squad  of  men, 


headed  by  a  desperate  leader,  were  sent 
to  take  him  by  force.  He  still  refused  to 
heed  their  demands,  when  the  leader  of 
the  party  struck  him  a  blow  upon  the  head 
with  a  cane,  producing  an  ugly  wound, 
from  which  the  blood  flowed  freely.  The 
doctor  deliberately  drew  a  knife,  telling  his 
assailant  he  intended  to  kill  him,  and  pro- 
ceeded to  execute  his  threat  by  cutting  the 
fellow  until  he  died.  Dr.  R^  soon  found 
himself  with  twelve  Confederate  indict- 
ments pending  against  him,  for  murder, 
horse  stealing,  treason,  and  almost  all  the 
crimes  known  to  the  law. 

His  escape  from  the  jail  at  Pittsylvania, 
in  the  southern  part  of  Virginia,  was 
made  partly  by  means  of  a  key  obtained 
from  a  two  year  old  child  and  partly 
through  the  assistance  of  an  unknown  lady 
who  procured  a  carriage  and  drove  him  to 
Lynchburg,  where  he  remained  some  days 
and  until  the  excitement  growing  out  of 
his  escape  had  subsided.  From  the  time 
he  was  arrested  until  the  time  of  his  es- 
cape he  was  confined  in  twelve  different 
jails,  and  was  threatened  with  mob  violence 
every  time  he  was  removed  from  one 
prison  to  another.  In  all  these  jails  he 
communicated  with  unknown  friends — 
Union  men, — who  made  him  proffers  of 
assistance.  While  in  Pittsylvania  jail  he 
received  from  different  persons  yam  and 
aquafortis,  and  other  means  of  sawing  or 
cutting  his  way  out.  He  was  also  pre- 
sented with  a  pair  of  shoes,  in  the  soles  of 
which  he  found  watch  springs  which  had 
been  converted  into  saws.  No  more  heroic 
instance  of  making  political  loyalty  a  point 
of  life  or  death  can  be  found  than  this  of 
Dr.  Rucker. 


Where  ia  Tour  Heart  P 
The  case  of  Rev.  William  J.  Hoge,  D. 
D.,  forms  a  sad  page  in  the  incidents  and 
outgrowths  of  the  rebellion.  He  was  bom 
in  Athens,  Ohio,  in  1826,  and  was  for  some 
years  a  clergyman  in  that  State,  removing 
thence  to  Richmond,  Virginia,  where  he 
taught  for  several  years.    In  1858-9  he 
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was  called  to  be  colleague  to  the  Rev.  Dr. 
Spring,  of  the  Brick  Church,  New  York 
eit)-,  which  he'occepted  and  was  ficttlcd. 
In  the  niid§t  of  these  kbore,  the  rebellion 
bnrat  upon  the  oountiy.  Dr.  Iloge  whs 
aol  at  once  decided  as  to  his  course  of  ac- 
tion. Hia  sympathies  were  with  the  South, 
but  he  beeitiited  as  to  the  line  of  Tninistc- 
rial  duty.  On  the  17th  of  July,  1861,  he 
irent  to  the  ttaiy  o(  Rer.  Dr.  Prime, 
at  whose  inTitation  Dr.  H.  originally  came 
to  New  York,  aod  solicited  Dr.  Ve  advice 
as  to  hia  duty — should  he  go  to  the  South, 
or  should  he  reuinin  in  New  York  ?  Dr. 
Prime  had  often  argued  the  political  ques- 
tion  with  him  before,  and  vainly  «)deav- 
ored  to  convince  him  that  secesKion  was  a 
crime,  and  would  be  the  niin  of  the  South. 
Dr.  P.  therefore  said  to  him, 

"  Where  in  your  heart  ?  " 

"  It  is  with  the  South." 

"  Then,  go  there ;  and,  if  my  heart  was 
there,  I  would  go  witli  you." 

"Wlienshalll  go?" 

"  Go  this  week ;  to-day,  if  possible." 

The  result  of  this  conversation  vna  bis 
immediate  resignation  of  hia  pastoral 
charge.  He  preached  hia&rewell  sermon 
on  the  Sabbath  following,  while  the  (li^as- 
trons  battle  of  Bull  Run  was  in  progress. 
He  left  for  the  South,  and  was  soon  heard 
of  as  settled  at  Chariottsrille.  He  threw 
himself  into  the  cause  of  the  rebellion  with 
his  accustomed  eeol,  but  died  in  a  short 
time,  in  the  midst  of  his  years  and  of  the 
gigantic  consinracy  against  a  nation's  life. 


Vhionitl. — Were  yon  forced  into  tha 
army? 

Vir^inioK. — Wall,  no,  not  exactly  fbi«- 
ed ;  I  knew  I  would  be,  so  I  j'inei  I 
thou|;ht  I'd  feel  better  to  go  myself! 

Unionut. — What  do  you  expect  to  gun 
by  the  rebellion  ? 

VirifiHtan. — We  find  our  leaden  have 
bed  to  us.  Our  big  men,  like  Tyler,  Wise, 
Letcher,  and  others,  wanted  togetrichand 
get  into  high  office,  and  so  they  have  got 
ns  into  thia  moM  by  their  bes.  We  have 
nothing  agin  tlu  old  fiag.    All  we  want  is 


Old  viae-" 

Umoniit  to  a  Virffittian  jrritontr. — Are 
you  not  ashamed  to  fight  against  the 
Union,  and  the  Govonunent  which  has 
done  so  much  for  yon? 

Virginian. — I  never  fought  agin  the 
Union,  and  I  never  will. 

UnioniA. — What  were  you  doing  at 
Fort  Donelson? 

Virginian. — J  hugged  the  grooud  doaer 
Bor  ever  I  did  beSM«  in  toy  Hfe. 


our  constitutional  rights,  according  to  the 
instrument  under  which  our  forebtben 
lived.  Theytolduslhattheelectionof  Un- 
coin  would  deprive  us  of  these,  and  we 
believed  them.  But  we  now  know  that 
they  were  lies." 

Poor  Tyler,  in  the  midst  of  his  eflbrta 
to  destroy  the  nation  over  which  he  once 
presided,  in  the  chair  of  state  consecrated 
by  the  immortal  Washington,  died  an  out- 
law and  fUls  a  traitoi's  grave. 

Slava  Jaanmotioiu   Follad  br  TTnloa 

One  day  (says  "  Edmund  Kirice,"  in  his 
racy  volume,  "  Down  in  Tenneteee,")  as 
I  was  sitting  alone  with  Rosecraiis,  an  aide 
handed  him  a  letter.  He  opened  it,  ceased 
doing  half  a  dozen  other  things,  and  be- 
came at  once  absorbed  in  its  contents.  He 
T«4«Bdit,and  then,  banding  it  to  me.  said: 
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*^  Read  that  Tell  me  what  you  think  of '  of  the  movement  may  thus  be  general  over 
it.**     I  read  it     Its  outside  indicated  it  the  entire  South." 

had  come  fit)m  '^  over  Jordan,"  and  had  I  I  was  re-reading  the  "letter  when  the 
^  a  hard  road  to  travel,"  but  its  inside  General  again  said :  ^  What  do  you  think 
startled  me.    It  was  written  in  a  round,  of  it  ?  " 

unpracticed  hand,  and  tliough  badly  spell-  "  It  would  end  the  rebellion.  It  taps 
ed,  showed  its  author  familiar  with  good  |  the  great  negro  organization,  of  which  I 
Southern  English.  Its  date  was  May '  speak  in  '  Among  the  Pines,*  and  co-oper- 
18th,  1863,  and  it  began  thus  :  j  ated  with  by  our  forces  would  certainly 

**  GENERAL  : — A  plan  has  been  adopted  succeed,  but — ^the  South  would  run  with 


for  a  simultaneous  movement  or  rising  to 
sever  the  rebel  communications  through- 


blood." 

"  Innocent  blood !     Women  and  child- 


oat  the  whole  South,  which  is  now  dis-  ren ! " 

closed  to  some  General  in  each  military  j  "  Yes,  women  and  children.  If  you  let 
department  in  the  Secesh  States  in  order  the  blacks  loase,  they  will  rush  into  ear- 
that  they  may  act  in  concert,  and  thus  in- ,  nage  like  horses  into  a  burning  bam.     St 


sure  us  success. 

The  plan  is  for  the  blacks  to  make  a 
concerted  and  simultaneous  rising,  on  the 


Domingo  will  be  multiplied  by  a  million." 
**  But  he  says  no  blood  is  to  be  shed  ex- 
cept in  self-defence." 


nig^  of  the  first  <tf  August  next,  over  the  ^  "  He  says  so,  and  the  leaders  may  mean 
whole  States  in  rebellion.  To  arm  them-  so,  but  they  cannot  restrain  the  rabble, 
selves  with  any  and  every  kind  of  weapon  ,  Every  slave  has  some  real  or  fancied 
that  may  oome  to  hand,  and  commence ,  wrong,  and  he  would  take  such  a  time  to 
operatioDS  by  burning  all  railroad    and  avenge  it" 

county  bridges,  tearing  up  all  railroad  ^  Well,  I  must  talk  with  Garfield.  Come, 
tracks,  and  cutting  and  destroying  tele- 
graph wires, — and  when  this  is  done  take 
to  the  woods,  the  swamps,  or  the  moun- 
tains, whence  they  may  emerge,  as  occa- 
sions may  offer,  for  provisions  or  for  further 
depredations.  No  blood  is  to  be  shed  ex- 
cept in  self  defence. 

The  com  will  be  in  roasting  ear  about 
the  first  of  August,  and  upon  this,  and  by 
foraging  on  the  farms  at  night,  we  can  sub- 
sist Concerted  movement  at  the  time 
named  would  be  successful,  and  the  rebel- 
lion be  brought  suddenly  to  an  eni." 

The  letter  went  on  with  some  details 
which  I  cannot  repeat,  and  ended  thus : 

''The  plan  will  be  simultaneous  over 
the  whole  South,  and  yet  few  of  all  en- 
gaged will  know  its  whole  extent.  Please 
write  *  1'  and  "  approved"  and  send  by  the 
bearer,  that  we  may  know  you  art  with  us. 

Be  assured,  Greneral,  that  a  copy  of  this 
letter  has  been  sent  to  every  militaiy  de- 
partment in  the  febel  States,  that  the  time 


go  with  me." 

We  crossed  the  street  to  Garfield's  lodg- 
ings, and  found  him  bolstered  up  in  bed, 
quite  sick  with  a  fever.  The  General  sat 
down  at  the  foot  of  his  bed,  and  handed 
him  the  letter.  Garfield  read  it  over  care- 
folly,  and  then  laying  it  down,  said : 

"  It  will  never  do.  General.  We  don't 
want  to  whip  by  such  means.  If  the 
slaves,  of  their  own  accord,  rise  and  assert 
their  original  right  to  themselves,  that  will 
be  their  own  affair ;  but  we  can  have  no 
complicity  with  them  without  outraging 
the  moral  sense  of  the  civilized  world." 

"  I  knew  you*d  say  so ;  but  he  speaks  of 
other  department  commanders — may  they 
not  come  into  it  ?  " 

"Yes,  they  may,  and  that  should  be 

looked  to.     Send  this  letter  to ,  and 

let  hun  head  off  *  the  movement.' " 

It  was  not  thought  prudent  to  intrust 
the  letter  to  the  mails ;  nor  with  the  rail- 
way, infested  with  guerillas,  was  it  a  safe 
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document  to  carry  obout  iIk:  person.  A 
short  shrift  and  a  long  n>ije  inighl  have 
IjCfii  the  coa-^qucnctt  of  its  heiii};  found 
on  II  Imvclur.  So,  ripping  open  tlic  top 
of  my  boot,  I  slowed  it  aiiiigly  ftwny  in 
tlic  linin;:,  Hiul  tiKik  it  Noi'th.  On  Ihe  4lh 
of  ■Iiiiii.'  follii .viii}!,  Gnrticid  wmte  inc  iliat 
Im  Imd  jnsi  hciinl  from  the  writiT  of  the 
lotier;  tlmi  li>e  out  of  our  nine  ileptirt- 
meiit  ci)tuiimi)durs  hiid  come  into  ilie  pi'o- 
jei't,  and,  suWqueiitly.  thiit  nnoilier  gtn- 
tnil  hail  also  protui«ed  it  lii<  Mip|Mirt. 

But  I  euii  Kiiy  no  inoic.  All  tin;  world 
knows  tlijit  llm  insuiTt-ciion  did  not  luke 
pbcf.  Tin;  ouilimik-  iti  SeiHi'mU-r, 
iitnoni;  the  blucItT"  of  Ge')r;iia  uixl  Ala- 
iKinnt.  wiiv  only  |);ii1s  of  ilii-  phul,  the 
work  of  sul'iiilniuie  li:iulers.  wlio,  mad- 
<IeLU'd  III  the  iniscurriiiin;  of  tlie  rp-Eind 
i>i-henie,  ileti-rtnineil  to  carry  out  thi'irown 
shareor  the  |ii'o;n'amincata1IfuiKar(b.  It 
was  n  fiipintii-  projet;!,  and  the  ti-aiia  wei-e 
ikll  laiil,  the  iiiatchea  all  lighted. 

Batifylng  the  Ordiuoncs :  Startling  Scene. 
On  the  ralitifiilion  of  the  Sou'.UCnro-j 
Una  Onlinaiiee  of  SecesKi'iii,  Kev.  Dr.  i 
Bachma:!  W!W  nelfoie-l  by  the  Secession' 
Convention  to  ol1<<r  a  pi-ayer  lietore  ihem, ' 
in  relitrioiis  ohfen-aace  of  llie  aet.  Dr. 
Bactiman'^  nunie  luu^  become  quite  diit- 
tiu;ruis1ied  in  Hcientilie  circles',  he  l>ein;;  an 
eminent  nutunilisi ;  but  he  hud  ul>o  be- 
eome  even  mon;  coiispicuoii<  by  his  mrong 
politii-rd  h'ani»;»  to  tin*  side  of  Disunion. 
The  si'eii;-  wih  one  lliat  jNiiliHik  alike  of 
the  st:ii-|Iiu^  iin.i  tliP  impressive.  Most  of  i 
the  men  there iiS3<>mbk'd  tocommit  the  high- 
est and  frravest  net  nguiiiat  their  countiy,  I 
wiTe  tho«:  upon  wlio.se  liend.'t  the  snow  of  I 
Hixly  winters  had  been  Khed — jiatrlirchR  in  '■ 
«p) — the  dignitaries  of  the  hind — the  liigh 
priestfl  of  tlic  Church — reverend  slate*-' 
men — and  the  jud;r<-«  of  the  law.  In  the 
midst  of  deep  siJeiice  an  old  man.  with 
bowed  form  and  hair  an  white  as  snow,  the 
Rev.  Dr.  Bai-hman,  mlvanced  forward, 
with  upnuAed  hands,  in  prayer  to  Almlirhty 
God  for  hia  blessings  and  favor  oa  the 


g!¥at  act  about  to  be  consummated.  Thf 
whole  assembly  at  once  anwe  to  it«  feet, 
and,  with  hal^  off,  listened  to  tlie  prayer. 
At  the  doM)  of  tht»  |>eHbi-tnance.  the  Pre^ 
ideiit  advanced  with  the  eonseiirated  parch- 
ment  u|h>»  wlueh  was  ittscribed  the  deds- 
ioii  of  the  State,  with  the  "Teat  seal  al- 
tachcil.  Slowly  and  solemnly  it  was  read 
until  the  la-t  won! — '  dissolved' ;  when  men 
could  iMolain  themselves  no  longer,  and  a 
shout  that  shook  the  very  building,  rever 
l>enuiiig  long  conlinuiil,  rose  up,  and 
ceased  only  with  the  loss  of  breath. 
Such  wiw  ihc  S(%ia*.  in  the  midst  of  which 


no  portrait  could  have  been  suspeoded 
with  more  ap|iro|iriateiies3,  tluui  that  of 
Piv-toii  S.  Brooks,  South  Carolina's  arch- 
assassin  of  liberty  of  speech  on  the  floor 
of  the  United  Stales  Semite. 

I  Non-Comtiatuit— Init  a  Touch  Ona. 

Mr.  >Lirk  K.  CoekrilJ,  was  wi  old  man 
I  of  great  wealth  living  near  NashvllK 
i  TenncssiKi ;  he  was  reputed  to  be  worth 
!  two  million  dolhirs,  luid  owned  twelve 
miles  of  lanil  lyingon  the  Cumberland  river. 
]  It  wat  n-jwrted  to  the  Feiieral  Chief  of 
'  Army  Police,  that  this  Mr.  CoekriU  had 
induct^  guerrillas  to  He  in  wMt  near  hi? 
place  for  the  purpose  of  seiiiing  upon  and 
destroying  Uuion  tbrnge  trains,  &e.,  and 
that  he  was  a  very  bitter  rebel  Having 
been  ordered  to  appear  at  the  office  of  the 
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C'liief  of  Police,  he  made  the  subjoined 
statement : — 

"  I  am  upwards  of  seventy-four  years 
of  age,  and  have  six  children, — three  of 
them  being  sons,  and  one  of  them  is  in 
ilie  Confederate  army.  I  was  bom  near 
this  2ity.  I  had  about  ninety-eight  slaves, 
but  mo>t  all  have  left  me.  My  son  has  been 
in  the  Coiifedi^nite  service  since  the  war 
began ;  is  twenty-two  years  old ;  was  cap- 
tain in  that  service ;  think  he  is  now  in 
the  commis.^ary  department.  I  voted  for 
separation  every  time ;  was  not  a  member 
of  any  public  committee ;  have  had  noth- 
ing to  do  with  getting  up  companies  or 
any  tiling  else  connected  with  the  army. 
Have  talked  a  good  deal ;  was  opposed  to 
guerrillaism ;  have  ordered  them  away 
from  my  house.  I  have  lo.st  twenty  thou- 
sand bushels  of  irt)rii,  thirty-^ix  head  of 
horses  and  mules ;  sixty  head  of  Durham 
CattU',  two  hundred  aud  twenty  sheep, — 
very  line  ones,  valued  at  one  hundred  dol- 
lars each, — two  hmidred  tons  of  hay. 
The  Federals  have  taken  all  this.  I  have 
two  thousand  sheep  left,  and  I  have  a  few 
milch  cows  and  five  or  six  heifers.  I  was 
worth  about  two  million  dolkrs  before  the 
war  commenced.  The  Confederates  have 
taken  three  horses  from  me  only.  1  have 
loaned  the  Confederates  twenty-five  thou- 
sand dollars  in  gold.  They  have  pressed 
from  me  no  other  property.  I  have  their 
bonds  at  eight  per  cent  interest,  payable 
semi-annually  in  gold,  for  this  twenty-five 
thousand  dollars.  I  thought  when  I  loaned 
the  money  that  the  South  would  succeed, 
and  I  think  so  now.  I  do  not  think  that 
the  two  sections  can  ever  be  brought  to- 
gether. The  Federals  also  took  two  thou- 
sand pounds  of  bacon  from  me  ;  also  two 
thou^sand  bushels  of  oats.  Some  twenty- 
five  or  thirty  of  my  men  negroes  ran 
away, — six  of  them,  however,  being  press- 
ed. I  have  about  five  thousand  six  hun- 
dred acres  of  land.  My  son,  James  R., 
w  with  the  South ;  lives  on  a  place  belong- 
ing to  me ;  but  he  has  never  taken  any 
active  part     The  Federals  have   taken 


over  three  thousand  dollars  worth  of  wood 
from  me.  I  have  never  received  any 
f>ay  for  anything  taken  from  me.  I  came 
in  yesterday  to  get  a  negro  blacksmith  of 
mine  to  go  out  with  me,  he  consented  to  go 
if  I  could  get  a  pass  for  him ;  have  not 
been  in  town  before  for  four  months.  I 
paid  one  thousand  dollars  as  an  assessment 
by  Greneral  Negley,  about  four  months 
since,  to  the  United  States  government,  as 
a  loan.  I  have  been  very  much  aggra- 
vated by  the  taking  of  my  property,  and 
have  been  very  harsh  in  my  expressions 
towards  those  who  have  visited  my  place 
for  such  purposes.  I  will  not  give  bond 
for  loyal  conduct,  or  that  I  will  not  aid  or 
abet  by  word  or  deed  the  Southern  cause. 
The  loan  to  the  South  was  made  volunta- 
rily, and  supposing  it  to  be  a  good  invest- 
ment. While  I  was  loaning  to  individuals 
the  loan  was  made  to  the  Southern  gov- 
ernment just  as  I  would  have  loaned  to  any 
other  party." 

When  brought  into  the  police  office,  Mr. 
Cockrill  was  almost  beside  himself  with  pas- 
sion. The  language  he  used  with  respect 
to  the  Federal  troops  was,  **Kill  *em! 
Plant  'em  out!     Manure   the   soil   with 

'em 'em !"  &c.     He  utterly 

refused  to  give  the  non-combatant's  oath 
and  bond ;  and  when  assured  by  Greneral 
Rosecrans  that  he  must  do  so  or  he  would 
be  sent  out  of  the  State,  and  perhaps  to  a 
Northern  prison,  he  struck  his  hands 
against  his  breast,  and  exclaimed, — 

"Take  my  heart  out, — ^kill  me  if  you 
will ;  I  will  not  give  any  bond  by  which 
enemies  here  can  swear  falsely  and  I  be 
prosecuted  for  its  forfeiture." 

The  General  ajisured  him  that  he  had 
but  a  choice  of  two  evils, — to  give  the 
bond  or  be  sent  away.     He  preferred  the 

former. 

-♦ 

InterMtiziflr  Historical  Episode,    Civil  ^n^ 

MiUtary. 

It  is  a  fact  of  some  interest,  that  Gen- 
eral Robert  E.  Lee,  of  the  Confederate 
army,  commanded  in  person  the  small 
body  of  marines  sent  to  Harper's  Ferry 
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from  WaAliiii<i:toii,  on  tlie  occa^on  of  John 
Brown's  attxck  upon  ihat  place,  and  that 
it  «-as  to  Colonel  Lee  that  the  old  man 
sumaulen-d.  TheVirginiamilitiameDhaV' 
ing  driven  Brown  and  Lis  gang  into  tlie 
engine  liouse,  awaited  aiixioualy  the  arrival 
of  government  troops,  known  to  be  mt 
their  way  from  Wnshiiigtim,  Iho  greatest 
excitement  in  the  mean  time  prevailing  at 
Harper's  Ferry,  as  several  citiz^is  who 
had  shown  ihemsclves  near  tlie  <9igiiie 
house  liad  been  shot  by  the  invaders. 

By  thrae  o'clock  the  followin<;  monung, 
sixty  marine:',  umlur  the  immediate  com- 
mand of  Lieut.  Green,  lint  directed  by  CoL 
Kolwrt  E.  Lee.  ruaelied  the  Feny  by  cars 
from  ihe  cajiital.  Colonel  Leoordered  his 
detail  to  stand  under  anns  in  tlie  pubUc 
Ktreeta  until  simri^-e,  when  he  conducted 
the  men,  leading  them  himself  to  the  front 
of  the  huihiing  fortified  and  occupied  by 
Bmwn.  The  lookers-on  viewed  this  bol- 
dierly  movement  uHt)!  astonishment  and 
awe,  expe<rtii^;  lo  see  Colonel  Lee  shot 
down  OS  ottier  lenders  luid  been.  But  not 
a  bIioI  was  tired.  Lienleiiant  Green  was 
onlered  lo  demand  a  Gurreudcr.  lie 
knocked  at  the  door  of  the  engine  house. 
Jolin  Brown  nsked — 

"  Wlio  goes  there  ?" 

"  Lieutenant  Green,  United  Stales  Ma- 
rines, who,  by  authority  of  Colonel  Lee, 
denuuiils  nn  immediate  surrender." 

"I  refuse  it;"  said  Brown,  "unless  L 
with  my  men,  are  allowed  lo  crosa  the 
bridge  again  into  Maryland,  unmolested, 
after  which  you  can  take  us  prisoueia  if 

Lee  refused  to  allow  tMs,  and  ordered 
Lieiiti.-nnnt  Green  to  renew  his  demand 
for  iiD  immediate  and  unconditional  sur- 
render. John  Brown  refused  those  terms, 
and  four  of  the  marines,  who  had  got  tre- 
mendous stcdge-liammcrs  from  the  works, 
began  battering  at  the  door  of  the  engine 
bon.'^e.  The  engine  had  been  moved 
against  tlie  door,  and  it  would  not  yield. 

"  Ten  of  you,"  said  Lee,  **  lake  that  lad- 
der and  break  down  the  door." 


Fire  on  each  side,  the  eoldiere  ditn-e 
the  ladder  ^^ainst  the  door,  and  at  the 
third  stroke  it  yielded  and  fell  back.  Col- 
onel Lee  and  the  marines  jumped  Ii 
man  John  Brown  shot  through  the  hi 
and  then  was  overpowered  and  suiren- 
dered.  Colonel  Wasbingion,  with  other 
citizens,  i3i  Brown's  hands,  was  released, 
and  John  Brown  was  handed  over  to  lbs 
ciWl  authorities,  after  which,  Colonel  Les 
look  Ihe  tniin  to  AVashinglon  again. 

Wlio  knows  how  much  this  episode,  in 
its  civil  and  military  bearings,  may  have 
iiiflnenced  Kobert  E.  Lee  to  forsake  the 
flag  of  the  United  States  and  beoome  a 
chieftaiik  in  the  rebel  cause  1 


Tlia  Boy  Tathar  to  tha  Xan. 
IVIien  General  Grant  waa  a  boy,  he  at- 
tended Ihe  same  school  wiih  his  cousin 
I,  a  Cojuuliaii,  who  Iiad  come  to  the 
Slates  lo  be  educated.  The  two  youihs 
lUigled  as  relatives ;  nnd,  whenever  the 
Canadian  restrained  bis  inherited  prtjn- 
dices  their  intercourse  was  pl^teant 
Ulysses  felt  all  the  true  impulse  of  patri- 


Th«  Bof  Futher  to  th)HU. 

otism  wlwn  a  student  at  schooL  It  wm 
his  conviction,  born  and  nourished  in  hU 
boy's  heart  that  his  eountry  was  the  equal 
of  any  other,  and  that  his  countrymea 
were  the  equals  of  the  best  of  mankind. 

Speaking  of   Wa'hinglon,"  btdd  his 
Canadian  cousin,  one  day,  "  it  seems  to  m^ 
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Ulysses,  jou  appear  to  think  a  great  deal 
of  him." 

**  And  why  shouldn't  I  ?  "  quickly  replied 
the  tanner  boy  ;  ^  he  is  the  father  of  my 
coimtry,  and  was  raised  up  by  the  Al- 
mighty to  lead  it  to  independence." 

"  All  very  fine,"  retorted  John;  **but  he 
was  a  traitor  to  his  king ! " 

^  A  what  ?  **  asked  Ulysses,  raising  his 
voice. 

"  Washington  was  a  traitor,  a  rebel  I " 
continued  the  Canadian. 

**  Cousin  John,"  calmly  replied  Ulysses, 
**  would  you  like  to  have  your  sovereign 
culled  hard  names  ?  " 

**  Why,  no ;  I  can't  say  I  should." 

**  Well,  then,  let  me  tell  you  plainly, 
that  I  will  not  aUow  you  or  any  one  to 
insult  the  memory  of  Washington  ! " 

^  What  are  yon  going  to  do  about  it  ?  " 
qucritfd  John  with  a  sneer. 

**  I  shall  resent  it  as  I  have  a  right  to 
da  You  may  take  advantage  of  me ;  for 
you  are  older  than  I  am.  My  mother  has 
told  me  not  to  quarrel  with  my  school- 
mates ;  and  I  mean  to  mind  her,  and  shall 
not  attack  them  on  my  own  account.  But 
when  Washington  is  assailed,  and  espe- 
cially by  on  English  boy,  I  shall  defend 
the  father  of  my  country.  Cousin  or  no 
cousin,  I  am  ready  to  fight  for  Washing- 


ton." 

So  saying,  Ulysses  laid  off  his  jacket, 
and  soon  convinced  the  Canadian  reviler 
that  he  was  in  earnest.  Blow  quickly 
followed  blow,  until  young  Grant  was  the 
victor.  The  &lse  assertion  of  the  elder 
boy  was  corrected,  and  he  compelled  to 
admit  that  he  had  done  wrong.  As  he 
would  have  defended  his  own  chief  ruler, 
eo  he  was  forced  to  acknowledge  that 
Uly.sses  had  done  right  in  not  submitting 
to  hear  Washington  insulted. 


Ohio  Battle  Fla«  la  tlie  Haadi  of  a  Biahop. 
The  autumnal  session  of  the  Pittsburg 
Annual  Conference  of  the  Methodist 
Church,  1864,  was  characterized  by  an 
incident  of  patriotic  and  thrilling  interest 


Bishop  Simpson  followed  the  introductory 
exercises  with  a  speech,  an  hour  and  a 
half  long,  without  manuscript,  in  which  he 
held  his  vast  audience  of  cultivated  Chris- 
tian gentlemen  spell  bound,  under  his  dit>- 
cussdon  of  the  four  questions — "  Shall  our 
government  be  destroyed  and  swept  from 
the  earth  ?  Can  we  be  divided  into  two  or 
more  govenmients  ?  Shall  we  have  a  new 
form  of  government  ?  Is  not  the  nation 
to  rise  out  of  its  present  troubles  better, 
firmer  and  more  powerful  ?  "  During  the 
whole  of  this  magnificent  address,  the  as- 
sembly, in  deep  silence,  hung  upon  L!s 
lips  save  when  applause  was  struck  out  of 
them  as  with  blows  of  magnetism.  But  a 
scene  ensued,  in  the  delivery  of  his  pero- 
ration, that  was  well  nigh  sublime. 

Laying  his  hands  on  the  torn  and  ball- 
riddled  colors  of  the  Seventy-third  Ohio 
regiment,  ihe  impassioned  orator  spoke  of 
the  battle-fields  where  they  had  been  bap- 
tised in  blood,  and  described  their  beauty 
as  some  small  patch  of  azure,  filled  with 
stars,  that  an  angel  had  snatched  from  the 
heavenly  canopy  to  set  the  stripes  in  blood. 
With  this  description  began  a  scene  that 
Demosthenes  might  have  envied.  All  over 
the  vast  assembly  handkerchiefs  and  hata 
were  waved,  and  before  the  speaker  sat 
down  the  whole  throng  arose,  as  by  a  magic 
influence,  and  screamed  and  shouted,  and 
saluted,  and  stamped,  and  cUpM  aiid 
wept,  and  laughed  in  wild  excitement. 
Colonel  Moody  sprang  to  the  top  of  a 
bench  and  called  for  the  ^  Star  Spangled 
Banner,"  which  was  sung,  or  rather  shout- 
ed, until  the  audience  dispersed. 


Northern  Xnatmotom  of  Soatliem  Teachers. 
As  touching  the  subject  of  loyalty,  one 
of  the  most  unique  and  characteristic  let- 
ters of  Greneral  Butler  will  be  found  in 
the  following  correspondence  between  him 
and  a  southern  woman  whose  patriotism 
had  failed  her : 

LOOUSTYILLB,     ACCOMAC     Cc,     Va., 

March  10.— General  B.  F.  Butler,  Sur : 
My  school  has  been  doeed  since  Christ- 
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mas,  because  as  I  understood  the  oath  re- 
quired of  us,  I  could  not  conscientiously 
take  It.  Having  heard  since  then  that  one 
of  your  oiiicerRi  explains  the  oath  as  mean- 
ing simply  that  we  consetU  to  the  acts  of 
tlie  United  States  government,  and  pledge 
passive  obedience  to  the  same,  I  take  the 
liberty  of  addressing  this  to  you  to  ascer- 
tain if  you  so  construe  the  oath.  I  cannot 
undei-stiuul  ho\r  a  woman  can  *'8U])port, 
pix)tect  mid  defend  the  Union,"  except  by 
speaking  or  writing  in  favor  of  the  present 
war,  which  I  could  never  do,  because  my 
sympathies  are  with  the  south. 

If  by  those  won  Is  you  understand  merely 
passive  submission,  I  am  ready  to  take  the 
oath,  and  abide  by  it  saci*edly. 

Very  respectfully, 

Mary  11.  Graves. 

General  Butler's  reply  to  the  foregoing 
certainly  leaves  Miss  Gmves  in  no  doubt 
as  to  wluit  an  oath  to  supjwrt  the  govern- 
ment of  her  country  impli(^s. 

FouTKESS  Monroe,  March  14. — My 
Dear  ;^Lldam :  I  am  truly  sorry  that  any 
Union  oiBcer  of  mine  has  att(;mpted  to 
fritter  away  the  effect  of  the  o;ith  of  alle- 
giance to  the  government  of  the  United 
State>,  and  to  inform  you  that  it  means 
nothing  more  than  passive  obeclience  to  the 
same.  Tliat  oflicer  is  suixdy  mistaken. 
The  oath  of  allegiance  means  feahy,  pledge 
of  faith  to  love,  aflection  and  reverence  for 
the  government,  all  comprised  in  the  word 
patriotism,  in  its  highest  and  truest  sense, 
which  every  true  American  feels  for  his 
or  her  government. 

You  say,  *'I  cannot  understand  how  a 
woman  can  *  support,  protect  and  defend 
the  Union,'  except  by  8i)eaking  or  writing 
in  favor  of  the  pn^sent  war,  which  I  could 
never  do,  because  my  sympatliie.s  are  with 
the  south."  That  last  phrase,  madam, 
shows  why  you  cannot  understand  "how  a 
woman  can  support,  protect  and  defend  the 
Union." 

Were  you  loyal  at  heart,  you  would  at 
once  understand.  The  southern  women 
who  are  rebels  understand  well  "how  to 


support,  protect  and  deiend"  the  Con- 
federacy "without  speaking  or  writing." 
Some  of  them  act  as  spies,  some  smuggk. 
quinine  in  their  under-clothes*  some  smug 
gle  hiformation  through  the  lines  in  the  i 
dresses,  some  tend  sick  soldiers  for  tuc 
Ck)nfederacy,  and  some  get  up  subscriptions 
for  rebel  gunboats. 

Perhaps  it  may  all  be  comprised  in  the 
phrase,  "  Where  there  is  a  will  there  is  a 
way." 

Now,  then,  you  could  "support,  protect 
and  defend  the  Union"  by  teaching  the 
scholars  of  your  school  to  love  and  rev- 
erence t'.if?  government,  to  be  proud  of  their 
country,  to  ;^lory  in  its  flag,  and  to  be  true 
to  its  Constitution.  But,  as  you  don't  un- 
derstand that  yourself,  you  can't  teach  it 
to  them,  and,  therefore,  I  am  glad  to  learn 
from  your  letter  tliat  your  school  has  been 
closed  since  Christmas ;  and  with  my  con- 
sent, until  you  clumge  your  sentiments, 
and  are  a  loyal  woman  in  heart,  it  never 
sludl  be  oi>ened.  I  would  advise  you, 
madam,  forthwith  to  go  where  your  "sym- 
{lathies"  ai*e.  1  am  only  doubtful  whether 
it  is  not  my  duty  to  send  you.  I  have  the 
honor  to  be, 

Very  n\spectfully, 

your  obedient  servant, 
B.  F.  Butler,  Maj.  Gren.  Com'g 
To  Miss  Mary  B  Graves, 

Locust vi  lie,  Accomac  County,  Virginia. 


JjoyuXty  of  one  of  Jeff.  Davis's  Follow  Clti- 
■ens  in  MiieleeippL 

Andrew  Jackson  Donelson's  name  was, 
for  more  than  a  generation,  prominent  and 
respected  in  the  region  where  he  lived,  as 
well  as  far  beyond  that  limited  sphere  of 
political  influence.  In  1856  he  was  a  can- 
didate for  the  Vice  Presidency  of  the  Uni- 
ted States,  by  one  of  the  great  parties 
which  then  swayed  the  country.  During 
the  rebellion,  Mr.  Donelson's  case  was  a 
hard  one,  as  appears  from  a  conversation 
whi(;h  he  had  with  a  Union  man,  on  board 
a  gunboat  going  fix)m  Memphis  down  the 
Mississippi.    In  a  frank,  hearty,  and  open 
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manner,  Mr.   D.  spoke  of  his  ineffectual 
efforts  to  induce  his  friends  in  Mississippi 
to  keep  clear  of  the  rebellion ;  of  his  many 
predictions  to  them  that  the  sacrifice  of 
their  "peculiar  institution"  would  certainly 
follow  their  attempt  to  destroy  the  Gov- 
eniment;  of  the  ban  under  which  he  was 
phiced  in  consequence  of  his  loyalty;  of 
the  many  little  annoyances  to  which  he 
was  subjected  by  those  whom  he  had  pre- 
viously bejfiriended ;  and  finally,  of  his  ar- 
rest and  transportation  to  Vicksburg,  to 
answer  a  chai-ge  of  high  treason  to  the 
Confederate    Government.     On    the  last 
topic  he  was  very  bitter,  and  used  language 
too  expressive  to  look  well  in  print.     He 
said  that  upon  his  arrival  in  Vicksbflrg,  he 
demanded  the  charges  against  him,  and 
that    afler  considerable  delay  they  wei*e 
furnished.     There  were  thirteen  speeitim- 
tions,  one  of  which  intimated  that  he  would 
not  tnist  Jeflfl  DavU  further  than  a  blind 
mule  could  kick, — or  words  to  that  effec^t. 
Ho   admitted   that  he  had   said  so,  and 
offered  to  substantiate  his  opinion  by  evi- 
dence bearing   upon  certain  events  con- 
nected   with    that   functionaiy's   political 
dishonesty  in  former  years;  but  his  pro- 
position was  ruled  out.     In  regard  to  the 
other  specifications,  he  "said  he  was  ready 
to  prove  any  statement  which  they  charged 
him  with  making  in  reference  to  the  rebel- 
lion, if  time  were  allowed  him  in  which  to 
bring  his   witnesses.     The  result  of  tlie 
matter  was,  that  he  was  not  brought  to 
any  trial,  but  was  told,  afler  several  day's 
stiiy  in  Vicksburg,  that  he  was  at  liberty 
to  return  to  his  plantation.     He  was  not 
slow  to  avail  himself  of  this  permission. 


Predictions  of  Beckerdite,    the  '*8onthem 

Prophet.'* 

In  the  year  1832,  as  appears  from  au- 
thentic statements,  a  man  named  Bccker- 
dite,  who  resided  at  Lawnhill,  Mississippi, 
began  to  prophesy  on  national  afi^irs  and 
the  future  of  the  southern  States.  He 
wa»  a  man  of  reputable  character,  of  grave 
manners,  and  of  profound  religious  feeling. 


Conscious  that  the  ^^  visions"  he  had  to  re- 
veal would  be  very  unpopular  if  made 
public,  he  made  them  known  only  to  influ- 
ential persons,  and  these  subsequently  cor- 
roborated his  statements.  His  visions  had 
one  burden — southern  ruin. 

On  the  27th  of  March,  1864,  he  felt 
impelled  to  communicate  to  Jeff.  Davis, 
through  the  Hon.  J.  A.  Orr,  of  Mississippi, 
the  predestined  taking  of  Richmond,  and 
utter  defeat  of  the  South.  The  rebel  au- 
thorities regarded  Beckerdite  as  a  dangeiv 
ous  num,  whose  prophetic  words  tended  to 
discourage  rebel  eflbrts,  and  they  ordered 
tliat  he  should  l)e  hung;  he  was  however 
warned,  and  escaped.  His  daughter  sub- 
seciuently  placed  copies  of  the  paper  sent 
to  Jeff.  Davi^i;,  in  the  hands  of  Captain 
Jean,  of  the  Sixty-iirst  United  States  in- 
fantry (colore*!,)  and  tiirough  him  they 
were  made  to  sec  t»:e  light, — the  following 
quot^itions  being  samples : 

"  At  this  writmg  Richmond  is  threatened 
by  the  armies  that  will  take  it,  afler  which 
it  may  be  called  the  city  of  Blood." 

'•  yo  memory  can  be  strong  enough  to 
retain  all  the  momis  of  so  great  a  war. 
Be  it  sufficient  tliat  I  have  given  you  the 
great  events  to  prove  to  you  that  the  whole 
was  laid  out  by  the  Master  of  the  Uni- 
verse, before  the  sectional  conventions  of 
1860  There  will  be  an  implied  armistice 
by  the  northern  power,  believing  the  re- 
bellion at  an  end,  during  which,  Grod  gives 
you  time  to  consider  your  welfare.  If  you 
repent,  humbling  yourself  in  prayers  and 
supplications  for  His  mercy  and  re-instate 
yourselves  in  the  Union,  peace  will  ensue; 
but  the  States  of  South  Carolina,  Georgia, 
Alabama  and  Mississippi  will  not,  and  tlte 
vision  of  25th  of  March,  1864,  will  take 
place  and  be  fulfilled  by  three  northern 
armie-i  cro;sing  in  the  radius  of,  and  east 
of  Mobile,  and  pro-^trating  the  Confed- 
eracy to  its  ultimate  destruction. 

A  curious  trait  of  this  southern  prophet 
was  his  attachment  to  the  South,  liis  dis- 
like of  Yankees,  an  indisposition  to  con- 
demn shivery,  and  hi  5  belief  that  great 
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evils  would  ensue  to  the  Union  people  of 
the  country  unless  thej  provided  a  home 
for  the  blacks  and  induced  them  to  emi- 
grate to  it 

Boontixiff  the  Dootzlne  that  Majoritiee  are  to 

Bala. 


V 


eonstitutionallj  unable  to  decide  on  peace 
or  war,  can  elect  wliich  of  the  two  prop- 
ositions shall  govern  their  rulers.  Let 
Lee  and  Grant,  meanwhile,  agree  to  •& 
armisitice.  This  would  sheath  the  sword; 
and  if  once  sheathed,  it  would  never  again 
Mr.  Gilmore,  who  visited  Richmond  in  i  be  drawn  by  this  ^neration. 
the  summer  of  1864,  and  son^t  by  inter- 1  Ikivis — The  plan  is  «lto;rether  iinprac- 
views  with  Jefferson  Davis,  to  bring  about :  ticable.  If  the  South  were  only  one  State, 
an  arrangement  for  a  cessation  of  hostil-  it  might  work ;  but  as  it  is,  if  one  south- 
ities,  was  at  one  point  in  the  conversation  em  State  objected  to  emancipation,  it 
with  that  official  completely  "stuck" — and  j  would  nullify  tlie  whole  tiling;  for  you  are 
no  wonder.  This  dead-lock  between  the  aware  the  people  of  Virgin  ja  cannot  vote 
two  was  occasioned  by  Davis's  plump  de-  j  slavery  out  o\'  South  Carolina,  or  th(?  peo- 
nial  tliat  ''majorities"  should  rule  in  polit- .  pie  of  South  Carolina  vote  it  out  of  Vir- 


ical  or  State  affairs. 

Gilmore — If  I  understand  you,  the  dis- 
pute between  your  govenmient  and  ours 
is  narrowed  down  to  this:  Union  or  dis- 
miion. 

Davit — ^Yes;  or  to  put  it  in  other 
words:  Independence  or  subjugation. 

Gilmore — ^Then   the  two  governments 


ginia. 

Gilmore — But  thrce-fonrths  of  the 
States  can  amend  the  Con>titution.  Let 
it  be  done  in  that  way,  so  that  it  be 
done  by  the  people.  I  mu  not  a  statesman 
or  a  politician,  and  I  do  not  know  just  how 
such  a  plan  could  be  carried  out;  but  you 
get  the  idea — that  the  people  should  de- 


are  irreconcilably  apart.     They  have  no  cide  the  question. 

alternative  but  to  iight  it  out.     But  it  is       Davis — That  the  majority  shall  decide 

not  so  with  the  people.     They  are  tin'd  |  it,  you  mean.     We  seceded  to  rid  our- 

of  fighting  and  want  peace ;  and  as  they  selves  of  the  rule  of  the  majority,  and  this 

bear  all  tiie  burden  and  suffering  of  the  would  subject  us  to  it  again. 

war,  is  it  not  ri^^ht  they  slioul<l  have  peace,        Gilmore — But  the  majority  must  rule 


and  liave  it  on  such  terms  as  they  like? 
Dams — I  don't  understand  you.     Be  a 
little  mom  expliint. 


finally,  either  with  *bullets  or  ballots. 

Davis — I    am    not    so    sure  of  that. 
Neither  current  events  nor  history  shows 


Gilmore — Well,  suppose  the  two  gov- 1  that  the  majority  rules,  or  ever  did  rule, 
eniments  should  agree  to  something  like  |  The  conti-ary,  I  thhik,  is  true.  Why,  Sir, 
this:  To  go  to  the  people  with  two  prop-  |  the  man  who  should  go  Ix^fore  the  South- 
ositions — say,  p'iiu^,  with  disunion  and  em  people  with  such  a  proposition,  with 
southern  independence,  as  your  proposi-  any  proposition  which  implied  that  the 
tion ;  and  peiu*e,  with  union,  emancipation,  |  North  was  to  have  a  voice  in  determining 
no  confisi'ation,  and  universal  amnestv,  as  the  domestic  relations  of  the  South,  could 
ours.  Let  the  citizens  of  all  the  United ,  not  live  here  a  day.  He  would  be  hanged 
States  (as  they  existed  bt^fore  the  war)  to  the  first  tree,  without  judge  or  jury, 
vote  *Yes*  or  *Xo*  on  these  two  propo>i-|  Gilmore  (smiling) — Allow  me  to  doubt 
tions,  at  a  ?peoiiil  election,  within  sixty  that.  I  think  it  more  likely  he  would  be 
days.  If  a  majority  votes  disunion,  our  hanged  if  he  let  the  Southern  people  know 
government  to  Ix*  bound  by  it,  and  to  let  the  majority  couldn't  rule, 
you  go  in  jn^ace.  If  a  majority  vot(;s  '■  Davis  (also  smiling  most  good  humor- 
Union,  yours  to  be  bound  by  it,  and  to  stay  edly) — ^I  have  no  fear  of  that.  I  give  you 
in  peace.  The  two  governments  can  wn-  leave  to  proclaim  it  from  every  house-top 
tract  in  this  way,  and  the  people,  though  ,  in  the  South. 
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Mr.  Liiicobi's  story  in  reply  to  a  Spring- 
field (Illinois)  clergyman,  who  asked  him 
what  was  to  be  his  policy  on  the  slavery 
question,  in  coimection  with  the  war,  must 
certainly  be  regarded  as  sufficiently  ex- 
pressive: 

"  Well,  your  question  is  rather  a  cool 
one,  but  I  will  answer  it  by  telling  you  a 
story.  You  know  Father  B.,  the  old 
Methodist  preacher  ?  and  you  know  Fox 
river  and  its  fre-^hets  ?  Well,  once  in  the 
presence  of  Father  B.,  a  yoimg  Methodist 
W!ts  worrying  al)out  Fox  river,  and  ex- 
pressing fears  that  he  should  be  prevented 
from  fulfilling  some  of  his  apix)intments 
by  a  freshet  in  the  river.  Father  B. 
checked  him  in  his  gravest  manner.  Said 
he  '  Young  msui,  I  have  always  made  it  a 


previously,  in  obedience  to  the  revolution- 
ists, but  which  had  been  securely  buried 
in  the  southern  portion  of  the  county,  that  it 
might  escape  insult  and  destruction. 

At  the  time  appointed  for  this  interest- 
ing patriotic  ceremony,  a  procession  of 
ladies,  numbering  some  three  hundred, 
and  displaying  their  gay  Union  flags, 
marched  to  the  ]5ublic  square,  where  their 
long  banished  idol  was  to  be  unfurled  to 
the  pure  breeze  that  played  so  calmly  over 
the  beautiful  town  of  Cleveland.  It  was 
one  of  the  most  imi)osing  spectacles  of 
loyalty  and  true  patriotism  ever  witnessed* 
Gray-haired  mothers,  whose  eyes  were 
dimmed  by  age,  were  there ;  and  there, 
too,  was  the  middle-aged  matron,  whose 
sober  gaze  told  the  observer  that  a  hus- 
band and  father  was  at  that  time  imper- 


nile  in  my  life  not  to  cross  Fox  river  till  iliiig  lils  life  upon  the  field  or  in  the  dreary 
I  get  to  it.'  And,"  said  the  President, "  I  ^  camp,  to  sustaui  the  honor  and  dignity  of 
am  not  going  to  worry  mys^^lf  over  the  that  banner  about  to  flap  its  cherished 
slavery  question  till  I  get  to  it."  A  few  folds  in  the  breeze  where  it  was  once 
days  aflerwards,  a  Methodist  minister  scoffed  and  derided ;  and  there  were  those 
called  on  the  President,  and  on  being  pre- 1  who  had  bade  farewell  to  brotlier  or  lover, 
sented  to  him,  said,  simply :  "  Mr.  Presi-  with  a  God-speed  to  the  glorious  causes 


dent,  I  have  cozno  to  tell  you  that  I  think 
we  have  got  to  Fox  River."     Mr.  Lincoln 


Of  these  was  that  jubihmt  procession 
composed,  while  five   hundred,  at  least, 


relished  the  point  thoroughly,  thanked  the  ,  refugees  from   rebellion,  and  loyal  East 
clergyman,  and  kughed  heartily.  Tennesseans,    who    had    taken     refuge 

within  the  Federal  lines,  were  there  to 
assist    in    unfurling  "the    gorgeous   en- 
The  good  people   of  Cleveland,  East  sign  of  the  Il<»public,"     The  procession 
Tennessee,  suffered  much  from  the  power  halted  at  the  Public  Square,  the  band  dis- 


Thxee  Htindred  LadiM  with  their  Union 

Flaffs. 


of  the  rebellion,  and  for  a  time  the  flood- 
gates of  secession  were  opened  wide  upon 
them,  with  the  accompanying  tide  of  per- 
secution and  spoliation.  But  in  course  of 
time  the  "  powers  that  be  "  were  clianged, 
and  they  once  more  breathed  the  salubri- 
ous atmosphere  of  olden  times,  for  the  law 
of  the  Union  and  the  Constitution  was 
again  established  among  them.  Colonel 
Waters,  of  the  Eighty-fourth  Illinois  regi- 
ment, was  in  command,  and  one  of  his 
first  acts  was  to  give  notice  that  the 
loyal  citizens  of  Cleveland  and  vicinity 
desired  to  resurrect  the  same  identical  flag 
that  was  lowered  two  and  a  half  years 


coursed  '  Hail  Columbia,'  and  amid  the 
swelling  jubilee  of  cheers  from  the  vast 
multitude,  tliat  l)eantiful  emblem  of  a  great 
people's  nationality  wa,s  run  up  to  the 
staff-head.  Each  stiir  appeared  more 
brilliant,  and  each  stripe  more  attractive, 
for  having  been  so  long  buried  from  the 
hands  of  those  who  would  have  dishon- 
ored it. 


FzesideatUl  Favoi;  at  last  for  Everybody. 
Not  long  afler  the  issue  of  his  Procla- 
mation of  Emancipation,  the  President  had 
a  fit  of  illness,  though  happily  of  short  du- 
ration.    Notwithstanding  this  disability. 


5j       the  book  op  anecdotes  op  the  BEBELLION. 

iiowever,  he  was  grcutly  iKirwl  hy  vi^iitois.  j  just  ealltd  to  see  how  you  were,"  sold  the 
riie  Hoiiontble    Mr.    llliiwlinnl  and  th,'   visUin-. 

[I.j(n>r:ilil«  Mr.  T-xililtle  lUA  not  ItiU  to;  " Oli,  don't  be  in  any  hurry.  Sir  !"  ph- 
■illotihis  Exivikmy,  toi^jngratuluiehimciaiy  n'mitiked  tlie  Executive. 
VI  hi-  im'-;-iifi.>  :i:i<i  his  iimulimintiiHi ;  j  "Thuiik  you.  Sir,  I'll  call  neain,"  re- 
Piie!(;iii('1i  ill  thf  Iminlilc  walks  of  dvil  pliid  thu  visitor,  executing  a  masterly 
iii-  wi'iv  iit  tlic  I'lipiial  li>r  ihc  Hrst  time,  ittrwit  from  «  teiirful  contngion. 
md  couldn't  Iwivc  wiiluiiit  seeing  the  sue- 1  "  Dd,  Sir,"  said  the  President :  "  Some 
lessor  of  (Jeor;^  Wii-hidgtoii ;  i>er»oiis  '  jieople  ^aid  tliey  could  take  veiy  well  to 
villi  uses  to  grind  iin^isted  upon  a  little  ray  Pnnrliiination.  hut  now,  I  am  liuppy  to 
fay,  1  iinvtj  something  that  everybody  can 
take  Hj  thu  time  the  visitor  wa^  mak- 
ing 1  d<  [wnite  breidi  for  PcniisylvaDia 
A%LHUi  i^liiih  he  reached  od  the  doubb 
<iuick 

rnnch  BenalbiUty. 

Amnn^  t  the  •ri'ntli'men  present  on  the 

plntf  nn  whuti  iMr.  Itit-chcr  addreswd  the 

peopli    ol    I-dinburgh    on  the  American 

que  tion     «(rc    M.    Ganiicr   Pag.'e,   M. 

DL''inui\  t  (a  distinguiehed  member    of 

the  l-nnth  bar),  and  M.Henri  Martin, 

the  tmith  hi  torian.     These  eminent  for- 

eigiitn   had    been   attending  the    social 

minci  m(  tnig*  in  Edinburgh,  and  they 

h  1 1  an  in^(.d  lo  leave  for  Parid  early  that 

CMniiig    I  nt  at  the  reriuest  of  i>omebody 

nted  to  nttend  Mr.  Bcecher'a 

u  otily  their  detestation  of  dar- 

•  the  close  of  the  proceedingts 

111  i-t  ited  tliat  ^I.  Dcsmareet  had 

addn-<cthe  meeting,  but  owing 

the  Peninsular  War  in 


I>HI<1  IcstU  Fai 

Iron  the  fmnt  Anipiii 
iHtw.ui  llitm   dl  Ih 
c.tChid  Mutrit, 
ir  ptncc  ot  nuiid 
in  (he  Pr    lUiit  Ivt    « 


I  nnl  phlt<.r,  erj  Jii 
^'iic  the  con  iht  chimi 
.m  htlLhw  Imtuidi'd 
It    mliMhiiLltoan  allu-t 


oil 


the  eoursi,  of  Mr.  Beeeher's  remarks,  he 
Whiti   th  >u^ht  Ins  nalioual  s^'nsiliili^es  had  been 


tedi 


Hon  (  iilK>iit  tin    li  II 

Jut  1 


I  1  1 


i  1 
hi  I  tik  ] 
-  hi    phj  I. 


Mat  Mr  Lntcohi   -^nt  fo 
wlii>  iiumedi  ittlv  ni  i  U  hi 

"  Doctor  '  mnl  he  hoi  ling  out  hi'  lia    1 
"  what  "iro  tl«y*  in  irk-  ' 

"Tluitrt  Mirioluid  or  mdd  Hnall  pox, 
i.uii]  the  doctor 

"  They  n,  all  o^  rr  m<  '  It  is  eontf^ou* 
I  believe,"  said  Mr,  Lincoln. 

■^  Very  contagious,  iiidi-ed,"  replied  the 
Ksculnpinn  attenihint, 

"Well,  I  can't  stop,  Mr.  Lincoln i  I 


olf  iidi  I  ami  had  left  the  room  before  (be 
1-iM.mid  gtntkmnn  hivl  concluded.  Tlie 
following  pa'  age  l'  supposed  to  hare 
\\ounkdllii  Fnnehiiian: — 

In  Iht  bc^Liiniiig  of  the  war  we  were 
I  |)e<  uliurly  Lngli  li — for  1  have  obser\-ed 
llu  Pnghuid  gim  into  ware  and  make* 
blunikrs  ui  tlio  hrsl  part — ["lieAr,  hear," 
cht'i.rs  and  hissing,] — for  it  is  generally 
found,  I  say,  that  England  has  blundered 
in  the  be^nning.  [Rcncn'cd  cheers  and 
hissing.]  Tliat  is  mere  punctuntion,  I 
"ipl"* 


I  will  make  all  the  noUe  that 
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Ls  necessary.  I  have  noticed  that  in  the 
Peninsular  War  for  months — for  a  whole 
year — -there  was  a  series  of  mde  endeav- 
ors—^nisunderstandings  at  home,  and  want 
of  support  to  the  armies — ^money  squan- 
dered like  water— contracts,  and  contract- 
ore  making  themselves  rich  —  ["hear," 
cheers  and  hissings] — ^but  if  I  recollect, 
at  last  [cheers  and  disturbance] — at  last 
Wellington  drove  every  Frenchman  out 
of  the  Peninsula,  and  did  not  stop  his 
course  until  he  had  swept  every  French- 
man out  of  Spain.  And  I  say  that  we 
have  not  lost  so  much  of  the  English  blood, 
from  which  we  are  derived,  and  which 
yet  flows  in  Yankee  veins ;  but  that  we 
began  by  blundering  and  blundering — 
[laughter] — but  I  think  we  are  doing  bet- 
ter and  better  at  every  step.      [Loud 

cheers.] 

.  ^ 

Biffht  kind  of  GkyrBrnment  to  bo  Established 

Down  South. 

Colonel  Hanson,  of  the  Kentucky  Sec- 
ond, was  one  of  the  prisoners  that  fell  into 
Union  hands  at  Fort  Donelson.  Not  so 
taciturn  as  some  of  his  comrades  he  en- 
tered into  an  animated  conversation  with 
the  Union  Lieutenant  who  had  him  in 
charge,  on  '^  the  situation,"  telling  frankly 
some  bad  truth : 

Colonel — Well,  you  were  too  hefty  for 
us. 

Lieutenant — ^Yes,  but  you  were  pro- 
tected by  these  splended  defences. 

Col — ^Your  troops  fought  like  tigers. 

Lieut — Do  you  think  now  one  South- 
em  man  can  whip  five  Northern  men  ? 

Col — ^Not  Western  men.  Your  troops 
are  better  than  Yankee  troops — fight 
hardeiv— endure  more.  The  devil  and  all 
hell  can*t  stand  before  such  fellows.  But 
we  drove  you  back. 

Lieut — Why  didn't  you  keep  us  back? 

Col — ^You  had  too  many  reinforcements. 

Lieut — But  we  had  no  more  troops  en- 
gaged in  the  fight  than  you  had. 

Col — ^Well,  you  whipped  us,  but  you 

havn*t  conquered  us.    You  can  never  con- 

qner  the  South. 

6 


Lieut — ^We  don't  wish  to  conquer  the 
South;  but  we'll  restore  the  Stars  and 
Stripes  to  Tennessee,  if  we  have  to  hang 
ten  thousand  such' dare-devils  as  you  are. 

Col — Never  mind,  Sir,  you  will  never 
get  up  to  Nashville. 

Lieut — ^Then  Nashville  will  surrender 
before  we  start 

Cb^Well,  well,  the  old  United  States 
flag  is  played  out — ^we  intend  to  have  a 
right  Government  down  here. 

Lieut — ^What  am  I  to  understand  by  a 
*  right  Grovemment  ? ' 

Col — ^A  Government  based  on  property, 
and  not  a  danmed  mechanic  in  it. 

Lieut — Do  these  poor  fellows,  who  have 
been  fighting  for  you,  understand  then 
that  they  have  no  voice  in  the  '  right  Gov- 
eminent '  that  you  seek  to  establish  f 

Col — ^They  don't  care.  They  have  no 
property  to  protect 


Tradnff  his  Folitloal  Fediareo. 

A  northern  sympathizer  with  the  South 
was  denouncing,  in  immeasurable  terms, 
the  United  States  Government  and  the 
war,  when  the  company  was  joined  by  a 
neighbor,  a  strong  Union  man,  and  after 
listening  for  a  time,  he  interrupted  him 
with  the  remark  -.  ^  You  came  honestly  by 
your  principles — you  are  a  tory,  natural- 
ly." "  What  do  you  mean  ?  "  said  Secesh. 
<<You  know,"  said  Union,  'Uhat  during 
the  war  with  Great  Britain,  the  British 
entered  the  harbor  and  burned  the  town 
of  New  London."  "  Well,  what  of  that," 
said  S.  ''Why,  somebody  piloted  them 
in,  and  when  his  dirty  work  was  done,  he 
came  home  with  the  British  gold,  and  his 
nei^bors,  hearing  of  his  presence,  pro- 
vided themselves  with  ropes  and  made 
him  an  evening  call,  when  he  made  his 
escape  by  the  back  door,  and  fled  to  the 
island  of  Bermuda,  and  died  there." 
'"Well,"  said  S.,  ''what  has  all  that  to  do 
with  it?"  "WeU,"  said  Union,  "that 
pilot  waa  your  grandbther." 
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FeUoana  ««.  Eagles. 
A  little  incident  in  connection  with  the 
cuBtom-house  at  New  Orleans,  would  seem 
to  show  that  secession  was  a  thing  thought 
of  by  some  of  the  southern  leaders  many- 
years  ago.  This  was  not  done  merely  to 
assert  the  doctrine  of  State  Rights,  but 
rather  with  the  deliberate  purpose  and  ex- 
pectation that  Louisiana  would  one  day 
become  an  independent  nation.  The  cus- 
tom-house in  question  has  been  in  the 
course  of  erection  some  sixteen  years  or 
so,  and,  more  than  ten  years  ago,  there 
were  put  up  the  heraldic  ornamentations 
and  devices  which  usually  give  to  such  an 
edifictJ  the  indications  of  its  nationality. 
An  examination,  however,  shows  that  there 
is  not  on  th«  building  the  slightest  indica- 
tion that  It  was  erect<»d  and  owned  by  the 
United  States.  As  many  as  ten  or  twelve 
years  ago,  Beauregard  and  Slidell  displayed 
their  propensity  to  treason  by  ignoring  the 
arms  of  the  United  States  and  substituting 
in  their  stead  the  Pelican  of  Louisiana. 
And  there  to  tliis  day  is  the  sectional  sym- 
bol, occupying  the  place  of  right  and  honor 
in  the  great  room,  where  should  be  the 
eagle  and  the  shield. 


Miatook  his  MaxL 

Rev.  IVIr.  — —  was  a  priest  of  the 
Catholic  church  in  Missouri,  his  parochial 
precinct  embnwung  several  counties.  A 
staunch  Union  man  from  the  beginning,  he 
hoisted  the  Stars  and  Stripes  over  the  door 
of  his  church  at  the  commencement  of  the 
war,  and  there  he  kept  them  flying.  His  life 
wns  threatened,  he  was  warned  to  flee,  but 
he  maintauied  his  ground.  He  knew  the 
views  and  sentiments  of  every  man  in  his 
])arish,  which  extended  from  the  Iowa  line 
to  Missouri  river. 

One  day  he  saw  a  man  moving  alx)ut 
from  house  to  house  and  having  business 
with  rebel  sympathizers.  He  watch(»d  the 
fellow's  course.  He  noticed  also  a  wagon 
filled  with  bedding,  with  a  woman  and 
children,  as  if  the  family  were  on  the 
move.    It  stopped  at  the  houses  of  rebel 


sympathizers.  He  took  notes  and  kept 
his  own  counsel.  One  night  he  was  waited 
upon  by  a  ruflianly  looking  feUow,  who  ad- 
vised him  to  flee,  as  there  was  to  be  an 
uprising  of  the  rebels,  and  his  life  might 
be  in  danger.  Out  of  respect  for  the 
Catholic  religion,  he  had  called  to  give 
him  timely  warning.  '*  The  wagon  which 
you  may  have  seen  filled  with  bedding," 
said  the  fellow,  "  contained  guns  and  am- 
munition. Our  friends  (rebels)  are  sup- 
plied ndth  arms,  and  will  soon  be  in  posses- 
sion of  the  country." 

"  Sir,"  said  the  priest,  "  you  have  come 
voluntimly  into  my  house  and  told  what  I 
had  already  mistrusted.  I  give  you  two 
hours  to  leave  this  town.  If  you  are  (bond 
here  at  the  expiration  of  tliat  time  yon 
need  not  appeal  to  me  to  save  your  life. 
Go,  Sir!" 

The  niflian  had  mistaken  his  man.  He 
disa])peared,  and  the  rebel  sympathizen 
did  7iot  rise.  The  nearest  Federal  oSicen 
were  at  once  informed  of  what  was  going 
on,  and  the  Union  citizens  were  immedi- 
ately supplied  with  arms. 


Sprinkling  Blood  in  the  Face  of  the  Fwq^ 
Jere.  Clemens,  of  Alabama,  in  a  public 
address  given  by  him,  related  an  interesting 
circumstance  in  connection  with  the  early 
liistory  of  the  Rebellion,  an  illustrating  the 
predetermination  of  the  leaders  to  plunge 
the  country  into  war.  He  was  in  Mont- 
gomery soon  after  the  Ordinance  of  Seces- 
sion was  passed,  and  was  present  at  an 
interview  between  Jeff.  Davis,  Memmin- 
ger  and  others.  They  were  discussing  the 
propriety  of  firing  upon  Sumter.  Two  or 
three  of  them  withdrew  to  the  comer  of  the 
room,  and,  said  Mr.  C, ''  I  heard  Gilchrist 
say  to  the  Secretary  of  War,  *  It  must  be 
done.  Delay  two  months  and  Alabama 
stays  in  the  Union.  You  must  sprinkle 
blood  in  the  face  of  the  people.*  The 
meeting  then  adjourned." 

The  traitor  chieftains  were  as  good  as 
their  word.  Sumter  was  fired  upon. 
Blood  was  sprinkled  **  in  the  face  of  the 
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people,"  and  from  this  sprinkling  the  best 
btood  of  the  nation,  in  both  sections,  was 
made  to  flow  ad  a  river.  "  Sprinkle  blood 
in  the  face  of  the  people  1" — a  trim  and 


polished  phrase  which  filled  a  continent 
with  woes  unutterable!  It  was  doctrine 
such  as  this,  that  Howell  Cobb  taught  in 
Georgia,  and,  by  carrying  that  glorious  old 
State  over  to  i<ecesHion,  gave  force  and 
prestige  to  the  disloyal  movement  in  its 
first  stages,  and  thus  reddened  the  history 
of  the  whole  country  with  four  years  of 
blood. 


Andy  Jotmiwi  and  Qie  Olwjoal 

The  State  of  Tennessee  had  a  watchfitl 
pilot  at  the  helm  when  Andrew  Johnran 
was  its  GoTcmor.  He  was  eariy  called 
to  deal  with  secessionists  and  traitore  in 
this  capacity.  One  day  a  pair  of  citizens 
belonging,  prafcaaionally,  to  'the  cloth,' 
stood  before  him,  and  the  following  dia- 
logue between  the  reiipective  parties,  'spir- 
itual' and  'secular,'  will  throw  some  light 
on  the  question  '  Who  was  the  truer  man  ? ' 

Goo.  Johnton — Well,  gentlemen,  what  is 
your  desire  ? 

Rev.  Mr.  Sehon—1  speak  but  for  myself. 
I  do  not  know  what  the  other  gentlemen 
wish.  My  reque.st  is  that  I  may  have  a 
few  days  to  consider  on  the  subject  of  sign- 
ing this  paper.  I  wish  lo  gather  my  fam- 
ily together  and  talk  over  the  subject; 


for  this  purpose,  I  desire  about  fourteen 
days. 

Gov.  Johnson — It  seems  to  me  there 
should  be  but  little  hesitation  about  the 
mutter.  All  that  is  required  of  you  is  to 
sign  the  oath  of  allegiance.  If  you  arc 
loyal  citizens,  you  can  have  no  reason  to 
refuse  to  do  so.  If  you  are  disloyal,  and 
working  to  Obstruct  the  operations  of  the 
Government,  it  is  my  duty,  as  the  repre- 
i^entaCive  of  that  Government,  to  see  that 
you  arc  placed  in  a  position  so  that  the 
least  po^ible  harm  shall  result  from  your 
proceedings.  You  certainly  cannot  reason- 
ably refuse  to  renew  your  allegiance  to  the 
Government  that  is  now  protecting  you 
and  your  families  and  property. 

Sei'.  Mr.  EUiolt — Aa  a  non-combatant, 
Governor,  I  considered  that  under  the 
stipulations  of  the  surrender  of  the  city,  I 
should  be  no  further  annoyed.  As  a  non- 
combatant,  I  do  not  know  that  I  have  com- 
mitted an  act,  since  the  Federalt  occupied 
the  city,  that  would  require  me  to  lake  the 
oath  required. 

Gov.  Jaknton — I  believe,  Mr.  Ell'iotf, 
you  have  two  brothers  in  Ohio. 

Mr.  Elliott — Yes,  Governor,  I  have  two 
noble  brothers,  there.  They  did  not  agree 
with  me  in  the  course^  pursui^d  in  rt^giird 
lo  secession.  But  I  have  lived  in  Ten- 
nessee so  many  years  that  I  have  consid- 
ered the  St«tc  my  home,  and  am  willing 
to  follow  her  fortunes.  Tennessee  is  a 
good  State. 

Gov.  Johnson — I  know  Tennessee  is  a 
good  Stale :  and  I  believe  the  best  way  to 
improve  her  fortimes  is  to  remove  those 
from  her  borders  who  prove  disloyal  and 
traitors  to  her  interest,  as  they  are  traitors 
to  the  interest  of  that  Government  which 
lias  fostered  and  protected  them.  By  your 
inflammatory  remarks  and  conversation, 
and  by  your  disloyal  behavior,  in  weaning 
the  young  under  your  charge  from  their 
allegiance  to  the  Government,  you  have 
won  a  name  that  will  never  be  placed /n 
the  roll  of  patriots.  A  visit  to  the  North 
may  be  of  benefit  to  you. 
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Loyal  Dttnunturtratioa  wtth  a  Omtoh. 
At  one  of  the  faidiioiiable  hotels  in  New 
York,  there  boarded  for  a  time,  during  the 
war,  a  somewhat  wrathful  secession  sym- 
pathizer—one of  the  New  England  and 
consequently  one  of  the  worst  kind, — and 
a  chivalric,  spirited  Major-General  of  the 
army,  minus  a  leg,  and  hobbling  about  on 
his  crutch.     Fired  by  natural  folly  and  a 
luxunouB  dinner,  the  fonner  insulted  the 
latter,  &s  he  was  passing  through  the  halls, 
with  loud  and  coarse  denunciations  of  the 
war,  and  all  who  fought  on  the  loyal  side 
in  it.    The  cripple  turned  and  faced  the 
coward,  demanding  apology  and  retraction. 
Tliey  were  denied.     Tlie  man  of  crutch 
and  soul  then  asked  the  name  of  the  pol- 
troon traducer  of  his  country  and  her 
patriots.    With  natural  instinct,  a  wrong 
one  was  given.     Other  words  followed; 
another  insult  was  added  by  the  traducer ; 
whereupon  the  hero  of  Chancellorsville  and 
Gettysburg  "shouldered  his  crutch  and 
showed  how  fields  were  won,'*  by  breaking 
it  over  the  head  of  said  degenerate  son 
of  Adam,  who  then  took  himself  off,  with 
(it  lea.st  one  new  idea  in  his  head,  namely, 
tliat  the  next  crippled  soldier  of  the  army 
ho  inc^ulted  had  better  be  somebody  else 
than  Dan  Sickles. « 


Flnt  Oath  and  Testimony  of  a  SlaTe  in 

Virginia. 

A  few  miles  from  Fortress  Monroe,  to- 
ward Buck  river,  there  is  a  place  called 
Fox  Hill,  in  the  neighborhood  of  which 
are  or  were  several  excellent  farms,  one 
of  these  being  the  "  Hudgins  place."  The 
Hudgins  fiunily  had  absconded  when  Gen- 
end  Irlagmder  retired  from  Hampton,  and, 
under  permission  from  General  Wool,  Cap- 
tain Wilder  (superintendent  of  the  colored 
inhabitants)  had  allowed  a  colored  man 
named  Anthony  Bright  to  occupy  and  cul- 
tivate the  Hudgins  farm.  Under  this  per- 
mission Anthony  had  carried  on  the  place 
in  1861,  and  up  to  August,  1862,  assisted 
by  other  industrious  and  well-behaved  ne- 
groes. 


In  July  or  August,  1862,  Mrs.  Hudgins 
and  her  two  children  had  unexpectedly 
returned  to  the  fium,  taken  posaession  of 
the  mansion,  and  set  up  a  claim  to  the 
harvest  of  1862.  She  came  with  her 
claim  to  the  provost  judge,  John  A.  Bollea. 
On  the  other  hand,  Anthony  Bright,  in 
behalf  of  himself  and  his  black  co-laborers, 
presented  his  claims  to  the  firuit  of  his 
labors,  and  caUed  on  the  judge  for  protec- 
tion. A  day  and  hour  was  i^ypointed  for 
the  triaL  Mrs.  Hudgins  was  an  intelligent 
lady,  and  in  all  her  conduct  and  oonversa- 
tion  made  a  very  pleasant  impreasion  on 
those  who  observed  them.  Anthony  Bright 
was  a  tall,  finely-formed,  and  very  bri^ 
young  man  of  periiaps  thirty  years  of  age. 
He  was  a  slave.  His  master  had  been 
many  years  in  California,  and  during  that 
period  Anthony  had  been  left  in  charge 
of  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Hudgins,  who  had  allowed 
him  on  payment  of  $75  a  year  to  work  fiv 
himself  and  to  act  as  though  he  were  a 
freeman. 

About  half  an  hour  before  the  trial  was 
to  begin.  Col.  Joseph  Segar,  the  member 
of  Congress  from  that  district,  called  upon 
the  provost  judge  in  behalf  of  Mrs.  Hud- 
gins, and  among  other  things  inquired  if 
the  judge  was  intending  to  allow  Anthony 
or  any  other  slave  to  testify.    The  judge 
answered  yes.     But  the  Colonel  begged 
him  to  reconsider  his  determination,  re- 
minding him  of  the  exclusionary  rule  of 
the  Virginia  law  of  evidence,  and  remark- 
ing that  in  his  own  judgment  the  admissiop 
of  colored  witnesses  would,  more  than  al- 
most anything  else  that  could  happen,  dis- 
please the  Union  men  among  his  (Segar^s) 
constituency,  and  prejudice  the  cause  of  the 
federal  government     The  judge,  however, 
was  unmoved  by  that  suggestion,  and  ven- 
tured to  express  the  belief  that  never  again 
in  the  Old  Dominion  would  a  colored  man 
be  banished,  as  unworthy  of  belief  or  as 
unlit  to  be  heard,  from  a  court  of  jnstioe. 
"<  However,  Colonel,"  said  he,  <<  I  will  first 
examine  Mrs.  Hudgins,  and  possiUy  she 
may  save  me  the  necessity  of  shocking  the 
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prejudioe  of  your  oonstitaents.  If  she 
places  the  case  beyond  the  need  of  ftirther 
evideuoe,  or  is  herself  desirous  to  hear 
what  Anthony  will  say,  your  difficulty  will 
be  obviated." 

Accordingly  Mrs.  Hudgins  appeared  in 
court,  and  afler  being  sworn,  proceeded  to 
relate  hei'story.  From  her  statements  and 
the  documents  which  she  produced,  it  ap- 
peared that  the  &rm,  which  formerly  be- 
longed to  her  &ther,  had  been  devised  by 
him  to  her  two  minor  children,  and  that 
she  was  the  executrix  of  the  will,  and 
guardian  of  the  little  girls.  Her  husband, 
then  with  the  rebels,  had  no  interest  in  the 
fiu-m.  She  went  on  to  state  what  "Anthony 
said,"  and  what  "Anthony  told  me,"  and 
was  interrupted  by  the  judge,  who  in- 
quired, "  But  who  is  Anthony,  Mrs.  Hud- 
gins?" "Anthony,"  answered  she,  with 
much  surprise,  *^  why,  judge,  Anthony  is 
the  colored  man  that  claims  the  harvest." 
^  Yes,"  said  the  judge, "  but  isn't  he  a 
slave,  and  would  you  think  of  believing 
what  he  said,  or  of  wishing  me  to  hear  his 
story?"  "Of  course.  Sir,"  replied  Mrs. 
H.,  "  why  should  not  I  believe  him?  He 
was  brought  up  in  the  fimiily.  I  would 
believe  him  as  quickly  as  I  would  one  of 
my  cliildren."  "And  have  you  no  objec- 
tions to  my  examining  Anthony,  and  at- 
taching such  credit  as  I  please  to'  what  lie 
may  say?"  "No  objection  in  the  world, 
judge ;  I  want  you  to  hear  him." 

Here  the  judge  exchanged  glances  with 
Colonel  Segar,  and  said,  "  Well,  Colonel,  I 
don't  see  but  that  I  must  gratify  Mrs. 
Hudgins ;"  and  the  Colonel,  in  a  tone  that 
was  almost  amusing,  responded, "  I  suppose 
you  must" 

Anthony  was  accordingly  called  into 
court,  and  told  all  that  Mrs.  Hudgins  had 
said,  to  which  he  assented  as  strictly  true. 
He  was  then  asked  if  he  had  ever  testified 
under  oath.  "  No,  Sir,"  said  he,  very  re- 
spectfully, "  I  never  has."  He  was  further 
asked  if  he  knew  what  an  oath  was,  and 
what  would  be  the  consequences  of  fidse 
Bweariug.    "  I  s'pose  so  master,"  was  his 


answer;  ''If  I  ask  God  to  hear  me  tell 
lie,  God  will  punish  me  for  lying."  "  Very 
well,  Anthony ;  very  truly  answered,"  said 
the  judge. 

^And  noWf  Anthony,"  continued  Judge 
Bolles,  rising  as  he  spoke,  "  /  am  about  to 
administer  to  you  the  oath  to  teUthe  truthy 
the  whole  truth,  and  nothing  but  the  truth* 
Hold  up  your  right  hand," 

It  was  worthy  of  a  long  journey  to  be- 
hold Anthony  in  that  supreme  moment  of 
his  Hfc  As  he  lifted  his  hand  and  arm 
aloft,  he  seemed  to  gain  several  inches  in 
height ;  his  broad  chest  expanded  and  his 
dark  eye  lighted  up  as  with  the  inspiration 
of  a  new  manhood.  He  was  a  noble  spec- 
imen, physically  and  intellectually,  of  his 
race,  and  most  fiivorably  impressed  all  who 
saw  him. 

Anthony  produced  the  permission  of 
Captain  Wilder  and  of  General  Wool,  and 
then  told  his  story  clearly  and  intelligibly 
and  with  a  modesty  as  pleasing  as  his  in- 
telligence was  remarkable.  When  he  had 
finished  his  statement,  the  judge  asked  the 
lady  if  she  wished  to  cross-examine  An- 
thony ;  but  she  said,  "  No,  I  believe  he  has 
told  the  truth."  And  there,  so  £u:  as  the 
evidence  was  concerned,  the  case  was 
ended.  The  judge  gave  the  parties  a  short 
time  to  settle  the  matter  among  themselves, 
and  at  the  end  of  that  period,  as  they  had  not 
come  to  a  settlement,  appointed  a  commis- 
sioner to  divide  the  products  of  the  £urm, 
awarding  one  half  of  the  harvest  to  the  ex- 
ecutrix and  guardian,  as  the  representative 
of  the  land,  and  the  other  half  to  Anthony 
and  his  associates,  as  the  representatives  of 
the  labor.  This  decision  was  satisfiu^tory  to 
both  the  parties  in  interest,  and  even  Col- 
onel Segar  was  content  with  the  result, 
though  not  entirely  pleased  with  the  pro- 
cess by  which  it  was  attained. 


Two  'Khkgm  at  the  South. 

Senator  Hammond,  of  South  Carolina, 

will  long  be  remembered  for  his  &mous 

"mudsill"  speech  in  the  United   States 

Senate,  in  the  pahny  days  of  Union,  when 
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the  lion  and  the  Iamb  there  commingled. 
In  that  speech,  the  viracious  Senator  de- 
chinid  tliat  by  mcana  of  her  cotton  crop 
tlie  South  could  "  brinj:;  the  whole  world 
to  her  feet."  'Witli  a  defuint  air  he  wenl 
ou  to  say :  "  What  would  happen  if  no 
cotton  waa  furnished  for  tliree  yeora?  I 
will  not  atop  to  depict  what  every  one  can 
imagine,  but  this  is  cert  ikin — England  would 
topple  headlong  and  carry  the  whole  civil- 
ized world  with  her,  save  the  South.  No, 
you  daro  not  muke  war  uiwn  cotton.  No 
power  on  corih  dares  to  muke  war  upon 
it.  Cotlwi  is  King  !  "  Senator  Hainmuud, 
as  well  as  many  othera,  unquestionably  be- 
lieved thui,  and  acted  aeeonlingly.  But 
tliere  were  and  are  a  much  greater  num- 
ber believing,  witli  Senator  Clark,  of  New 
Hampshire,  who,  iit  his  review  of  the 
utute  South  Carolinian's  argument,  re- 
marked: "  CV>ttoQ  is  King!  Sir,  there  ia 
another  King  besides  Cotton — Humbug  is 
Kmg!" 

Which  SldeF 

Walking  one  day  on  the  beach  at  Birattz, 

Louis  Napoleon  happened  to  meet  an  intel- 


salate,  and  said,  "Are  you.  Knglish?" 
"No,"  answered  the  boy,  very  quickly, 
and  drawing  himself  up,  **  Fm  American." 
"  Oh  1  American,  are  you  ?  Well,  t«!l  me, 
which  are  you  for,  North  or  South?" 
"Well,  father's  for  the  N<Hlh,  I  believe; 
but  I  am  certainly  for  the  South.  ¥ot 
which  of  them  are  you.  Sir?"  The  Em- 
peror stroked  his  moustache,  smiled,  hesi- 
tated a  little,  and  then  said,  "I'm  fijr  both!" 
"  For  bolh.  are  you  ?  Well,  that's  not  k 
eajiy,  and  it  will  please  nobody!"  His 
Slajesty  let  the  conversation  drop  aod 
walked  on. 


Ill  one  of  the  upper  townships  of  Ohio 
were  two  farmers,  Iheir  places  being  sep- 
arated by  a  small  creek.  They  were  weli- 
to-do  people,  but  diametrically  opposed  in 
politics,  and  each  noted  for  the  seal  with 
which  he  defended  his  sentiments,  Mr.  M. 
being  a  straight  uncompromising  Unira 
man,  and  Mr.  S.  an  anti-war  DemooaL 
Meeting  a  few  days  belbre  the  State  elec- 
tion, Mr.  S.  accosted  his  neighbor,  say 

"  How  ia  it,  friend  M., — I  hear  there  is 
a  very  prevalent  disease  on  your  side  of  tbe 

"Ah!"  said  Mr.  M.,  "what  ia  the  dis- 
ease?" 

**  N-i-g-g-e-r  on  the  brain,"  replied  Mr. 
S. 

"  Well,"  said  jMr.  M.,  "  that  is  a  men 
trifle  compared  to  the  malady  existing  on 
the  other  side." 

"Indeed!"  exclaimed  Mr.  S.,  "andpny 
what  can  {Aot  be?" 

"Treason  on  the  heart !"  retorted  U. 

Tlie  coaveraation  "  took  a  turn." 

TMaacm  in  an  ITnatpaoted  Onairtar. 
As  one  of  the  boats  containing  Federal 
prisoners  was  on  its  way  to  the  pmnt  where 
an  exchange  was  to  be  made,  the  rebel 
ligent  looking  boy,  about  eight  or  nine  yeara  Captain  easuyed  a  conversation  with  one 
old,  who  took  off  his  hat  aa  he  passed,  of  the  passengers  on  board,  the  circuin- 
The  Emperor  courteously  returned   the  stances  and  situation  furnishing  the  theme. 
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"  I  am  a  Northern  man  myself;  my  name 
is  Samuel  Todd;  I  am  Mrs.  Lincoln's 
brother,"  said  the  Captain.  "And  what 
are  you  doing  here  ? "  asked  the  passenger. 
"  Yes,  Sir,"  he  repeated,  in  a  muaing  man- 
ner, "  I  am  Mrs.  Lincob's  brother.     I  was 


bom  and  brought  up  in  the  North ;  but  I 
am  into  this  thing  on  the  Southern  side, 
and  I  mean  to  nee  it  througli."  To  tliis 
the  Captain  received  wiswer :  "  Now,  you 
know  very  well  tliat  the  cause  of  the 
Union,  fiir  which  the  United  States  are 
fighting,  will  be  anc«v»aful  in  the  end,  and 
what  in  the  woHd  are  you  dobg  down 
here,  fighting  against  the  lawful  govern- 
ment of  the  Union — lighting  against  your 
own  historic  flag,  which  you  know  has 
been  respected  and  honored  by  the  civil- 
ised world?"  This  allusion  to  the  Stars 
aod  Stripes  seemed  to  touch  him ;  hut  he 
answered,  "I  came  down  here  several 
years  ago,  made  some  money,  bought  some 
property,  and  my  home  and  interest  are 
here.  We  consider  that  the  Northern 
people  are  encroaching  on  our  rights,  and 
of  course  we  feel  bound  to  protect  them, 
or'  die  in  the  attempt."  And  yet,  there 
was  DO  truer-hearted  loyal  woman,  during 
the  war,  than  Mia.  Lincoln,  whose  mis- 
guided brother  was  thua  wiUing  to  "die  in 
the  attempt"  to  destroy  the  best  and  most 
benign  government  in  the  world. 


Habvd  of  Boiitlum  VnlAuIata  t 
BatMU. 
In  one  of  the  tents  of  a  Union  Mary- 
land regiment  a  man  was  found  who  had 
been  wounded  in  an  engagement  with  a 
rebel  Maryland  re^ment,  in  which  were 
two  of  his  cooflins, "  the  same  as  brothers  to 
him — they  had  all  gone  to  school  together 
and  lived  on  the  oext  {&rai  to  each  other 
all  their  lives,  till  the  war  broke  out." 
The  Unionist  was  asked  if  it  would  not 
have  been  veiy  disagreeable  to  him  if  he 
had  learnt  that  either  of  them  had  been 
shot  by  a  bullet  from  him.  "  No,"  he  an- 
swered savagely,  "  I  was  on  the  lookout  for 
them  all  the  time,  so  that  I  might  aim  at 
them.  I  was  hoping  and  praying  all  the 
time  that  my  shot  might  by  chance  reach 
them.  I  would  ask  for  nothiug  better 
than  to  shoot  them,  or  to  stick  them  with 
my  bayonet — curse  the  traitors ! "  When 
thrown  together  on  picket  or  in  hos|Hta], 
the  Yankee  boys  from  Uassachusetta  or 
Ohio,  and  the  Johnnies  from  Alabama  and 
Mississippi  were  the  best  of  friends ;  but 
the  loyal  Virginian  scowled  darkly  on  tha 
rebel  Vii^nian,  and  the  rebel  Teunesseean 
had  only  a  curse  for  the  loyal  Teimesseean 
— and  so  of  the  other  border  States'. 


At  one  of  the  receptions  at  Secretary 
Seward's,  the  dusky  representative  of 
Haytien  government  was  present  as  cne 
of  the  diplomatic  corps.  This  distin- 
guished colored  gentleman  figured  con- 
spicuously among  the  richly  attired  ladies 
and  ofEcial  dignitaries  in  attendance ;  but 
at  the  refreshment  table  an  awkward  inci- 
dent occurred  iu  connection  with  him. 
Oue  of  the  representatives  from  Missouri, 
upon  reaching  the  table  with  a  lady  upon 
his  arm,  observed  a  well  dressed  negro 
helping  the  ladies  to  oysters,  and  suppos- 
ing him  to  be  one  of  the  waitere,  the  Mia- 
sourian,  holding  out  his  plate,  directed  the 
supposed  servant  to  "  put  some  oysters  on 
that  plate."  The  colored  gentleman  hes- 
itated.   Tlie  MisBOurian  then  became  more 
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imperative,  when  the  colored  individual, !  (kmstmotive  Purala  JUglatbm. 

whom  he  addressed  aa  "waiter" — looking'  A  detective  officer  beloDging  to  the 
daggers  at  him — finally  obeyed  the  order.  New  York  police  force,  named  Haity  who 
The  incident  was  generally  observed,  and  accompanied  Mrs.  Anderson  dki  her  vvit 
the  Missoiirian  was  soon  afler  informed  to  her  husband  at  F<Hrt  Sumter,  obtained 
that  the  colored  personage  whom  he  had  permission  to  remain  there  on  oondition 
commanded  as  a  servant  and  addressed  as ,  that  he  should  not  fight     He  faithfully 


"  waiter,"  was  **  His  Excellency  "  the  Hay- 
tien  Minister.  "  I  am  very  sorry  for  the 
mistake,"  replied  the  gentleman  from  Mis- 
souri ;  "  But  as  I  own  an  hundred  aa  good 
looking  negroes  as  he,  I  can  not  afford  to 
apologize  for  so  natural  a  misconception 
of   his   position."     Such    an    occurrence 


observed  his  parole,  but  when  the  bairacks 
took  fire,  he  exclaimed,  ^  I  didn't  pitmuae 
not  to  fight  fire ! "  and  devoted  himBelf  with 
almost  superhuman  energy,  to  extinguiflh  * 
the  flames.  With  balb  hissing  and  shells 
bursting  around  him,  he  worked  on  un- 
daunted, and  could  with  the  utmost  diffi- 


seems  in  keeping  with  the  domination  at ,  culty  be  forced  away  from  the  burning 
Wasliingtou  which  preceded  the  Rebellion,  |  buildings,  even  when  it  was  death  to 
but  not  subsequently.  It  may,  however,  remain.  When  the  flag  was  shot  down, 
have  taken  place,  and  at  all  events  illus-  the  Charlestonians  concentrated  their  fire 
trate  the  miuiner  of  those  who  are  "to  the  upon  the  flag  staff,  to  prevent  ita  being 
manor  bom."  I  replaced ;  but  unmindful  of  the  shot,  whi(^ 

• whizzed  by  him  every  second.  Hart  ncakd 


__,  .    _  «      _      .        '^^  /^7  to  the  tcalL  amid  cheers  from  the 

WeleoQDM  to  the  Troops  at  Fort  BoyaL        tt  .     ,  o.    .  * 

united  States  troops. 

Our  troops  at  Port  Royal  were  accom-  ♦ 

panicd  in  their  first  recoimoissance  into  That  Plaff  ProMntation  in  Now  OtImuu. 
the  island  by  Dr.  J.  J.  Craven,  who  n»-  General  Butler  had  a  dandy  regiment 
ported  the  negroes  on  the  plantations  in  New  Orleans — one  a  little  nicer  in 
further  inland  £is  almost  wild  with  delight  uniform  and  penonal  habits  than  any 
at  the  advent  of  our  soldiers  and  tlie  hasty  other;  and  so  ably  commanded,  that  it  had 
flightof  their  masters,  which  th(y  described  not  lost  a  man  by  disease  since  leaving 
with  great  gusto.  Said  one  of  them  to  New  England.  One  day  the  Colonel  of 
the  Doctor :  tliis  fine  regunent  csiine  to  head-quarters^ 

^  O,  Lord !  massa,  we're  so  glad  to  sec  wcaruig  the  expression  of  a  man  who  bad 
yoiL  We'se  prayed  and  prayed  the  good  something  exceedingly  pleasant  to  oommiH 
Lord  that  he  would  send  yer  Yankees,  iiicate.  It  was  just  belbre  the  fourth  of 
and  we  know*d  you*se  was  coming."  t'uly,  and  this  is  Mr.  Parton's  apt  narra- 

"  How  could  you  know  that  ? "  asked  tion  of  what  followed : 
Dr.  Craven :  **  You  can't  read  the  paper ;       '*  General,"  said  he  '*  two  young  ladies 
how  did  you  get  the  news?"  have  been  to  me — ^beautiful  girla-^who 

'^  No,  massa,  we'se  cmi't  read,  but  we'se  say  they  have  made  a  set  of  oolora  for  the 
can  listen.  Massa  and  missus  used  to  regiment,  which  they  wish  to  present  on 
read,  and  sometim(?s  they'sc  would  read  i  the  fourth  of  July." 
loud,  and  then  we  would  listen  so"  (mak-  ^  But  is  their  father  willing? "asked  the 
ing  an  expressive  gesture  indicative  of  General,  well  knowing  what  it  most  cost 
dose  attention  at  a  key  hole) ;  "  when  Fse  two  young  ladies  of  New  Orleans,  at  that 
get  a  clmnce  Fse  would  list'n,  and  Jim,  early  time,  to  range  themselves  so  con- 
him  would  list'n,  and  we  put  the  bits  spicuously  on  the  side  of  the  Union, 
together,  and  we  knowed  the  Yankees  "  Oh,  yes,"  replied  the  Colonel ;  **  their 
were  coming.     Bress  the  Lord,  massa."       father  gave  them  the  money,  and  will 
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attend  at  the  ceremony.  But  have  you 
any  objectionB?'* 

^  Not  the  least,  if  their  father  is  willing.** 

« "Win  you  ride  out  and  review  the  regi- 
ment on  the  occasion  ?  " 

"  With  pleaaure." 

So,  in  the  cool  twilight  of  the  evening 
of  the  fourth,  the  General,  in  his  best 
UDoiform,  with  diapeau  and  feathers,  worn 
then  for  the  first  time  in  New  Orleans, 
reviewed  the  regiment  amid  a  concourse 
of  spectators.  One  of  the  young  ladies  made 
a  pretty  presentation  speedi,  to  which  the 
giBdlant  G)lonel  handsomely  replied.  The 
Greneral  made  a  brief  address.  It  was  a 
gay  and  joyful  scene ;  everything  passed 


ing  Greneral,  his  countenance  not  clad  in 
smiles.  He  looked  like  a  man  who  had 
seen  a  ghost,  or  one  who  had  suddenly 
heard  of  some  entirely  crushing  calamity. 

"  General,"  he  gasped,  "  we  have  been 
sold.    They  were  negroes  ! " 

<*Whatl  Those  lovely  blondes,  with 
blue  eyes  and  light  hair  ?    Impossible !" 

'^  Greneral,  it's  as  true  as  there's  a  heaven 
above.  The  whole  town  is  laughing  at  us.** 
.  "  Well,"  said  the  General,  "  there's  no 
harm  done.  Say  nothing  about  it.  I 
suppose  we  must  keep  it  out  of  the  papers^ 
and  hush  it  up  as  well  as  we  can." 

They  did  not  quite  succeed  in  keeping 
it  out  of  the  papers,  for  one  of  the  "for^ 


off  with  the  highest  eclaty  and  was  chroni-  eign  neutrals  "  of  the  city  sent  an  account 
1  with  all  the  due  editorial  flourish  m  of  the  affair  to  the  Courier  des  Etats  Unis, 


ded  with  all  the  due  editorial  flourish  in 
the  Delia. 

Subsequently,  the  young  ladies  ad- 
dressed a  note  to  the  regiment,  of  which 
the  following  is  a  copy  : 

New  Orleans,  July  5, 1862. 
"  Gentlemen  : — We  congratulate  and 
thank  you  all  for  the  maiuier  in  which  you 
have  received  our  flag.  We  did  not  ex- 
pect such  a  reception.  We  offered  the 
flag  to  you  as  a  gift  from  our  hearts,  as  a 
reward  to  your  noble  conduct  Be  assured, 
gentlemen,  that  tliat  day  will  be  always 
present  in  our  minds,  and  that  we  will 
never  forget  that  we  gave  it  to  the  bravest 
of  the  brave ;  but  if  ever  danger  threatens 
your  heads,  rally  under  that  banner,  call 
again  your  courage  to  defend  it,  as  you 
have  promised,  and  remember  that  those 
firom  whom  you  received  it  will  help  you 
by  their  prayers  to  win  the  palms  of 
victory  and  triumph  over  your  enemies. 
We  tender  our  thanks  to  General  Butler 
for  lending  his  presence  to  the  occasion,  and 
for  his  courtesies  to  us.  May  he  continue 
his  noble  work,  and  ere  long  may  we  be- 
hold the  Union  victorious  over  his  foes 


in  New  York,  with  the  inevitable  French 
decorations.  * 


Original  OonspiTaoy  to  A»uuMinate  lEr. 

T«<nooln. 

That  Mr.  Lincoln,  the  President-elect, 
was  to  feel  the  sting  of  Soutlieni  steel — 
as  proclaimed  by  his  political  enemies — 
on  his  way  to  Washington,  to  take  the 
oath  of  office,  is  now  historical.  A  detect- 
ive of  great  experience,  who  had  been 
employed  by  Mr.  Lincoln's  friends,  dis- 
covered a  combination  of  men  banded 
together  under  a  most  solemn  oath^  to  do 
the  deed  of  assassination.  The  leader  of 
the  conspirators  was  an  Italian  refugee,  a 
barber,  well  known  in  Baltimore,  who 
assumed  the  name  of  Orsini,  as  indicative 
of  the  part  he  was  to  assume. 

The  assistants  employed  by  the  detect- 
ive of  this  plot,  who,  like  himself,  were 
strangers  in  Baltimore,  by  assuming  to  be 
secessionists  from  Louisiiuia  mui  other  sece- 
ding States,  gained  the  confidence  of  some 
of  the  conspirators,  and  were  thus  intrusted 
with  their  plans.  It  was  amuiged,  in  case 
Mr.  Lincoln  should  pass  safely  over  the 


and  reunited  throughout  our  great  and  j  railroad  to  Baltimore,  that  the  conspira- 

glorious  country.       Very  respectfully."      I  tors  should  mingle  with  the  crowd  which 

A  few  days  later,  an  ofllcer  of  the  regi-  might  surround  his  carriage,  and  by  pre- 

ment  came  into  the  office  of  the  conmiand-  tending  to  be  his  friends,  be  enabled  to 
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appmack  his  person,  when,  upon  a  signal 
from  their  leader,  some  of  them  would 
shoot  at  Mr.  Lincoln  with  their  pistols, 
mid  others  would  throw  into  his  carriage 
hund-grenades  filled  with  detonating  pow- 
der, similar  to  those  used  in  the  attempted 
assassination  of  tlie  Emperor  Louis  Na- 
poleon. It  was  also  intended  that  in  the 
confusion  which  should  result  from  this 
attack,  the  assailants  should  escape  to  a 
vessel  which  was  waiting  in  the  harbor  to 
receive  them,  imd  be  carried  to  Mobile,  in 
the  seceding  State  of  Alabama. 

Upon  Mr.  Lhicoln's  arrival  in  Philadel- 
phia, upon  Tlmrsday,  February  21st,  the 
detective  visited  Phihulelphia,  and  submit- 
ted to  certain  friends  of  the  President- 
elect the  information  he  had  collected  as 
to  the  conspirators  mid  thtir  plans.  An 
uiter\'iew  was  ininu-diately  arranged  for 
between  Mr.  Lincoln  and  the  detective. 
The  interview  took  place  in  Mr.  Lincoln's 
room,  in  the  Continental  Hotel,  where  he 
was  staying.  Mr.  Lincoln,  having  heard 
the  oilicer'a  statement,  replied : 

**  I  have  pmmised  to  raise  the  American 
flag  on  Lidependenee  Hall  to-morrow 
morning — the  moniing.of  the  wmiversar}' 
of  Washington's  birthday — and  have  ac- 
cepted the  invitation  of  the  Pennsylvania 
Legislature  to  be  publicly  received  by  that 
boily  in  the  afternoon.  lioth  of  these  en- 
gagements I  will  keep  if  it  costs  me  my 
life.  If,  however,  after  I  shall  have  con- 
cluded these  engagements,  you  can  take 
me  in  safety  to  Washington,  I  will  place 
myself  at  your  disposal,  and  authorize  you 
to  make  such  arrangements  as  you  may 
deem  proper  for  that  purpose." 

On  the  next  day  he  gallantly  performed 
the  ceremony  of  raising  the  American 
flag  on  Independence  Hall;  he  then  went 
to  Harrisburg,  where  he  was  formally 
welcomed  by  the  Legislating,  and  at  six 
o'clock  in  the  evening  he,  in  company  with 
Col.  Lamon,  quietly  entered  a  carriage 
without  observation,  and  was  driven  to 
the  Pennsylvania  railroad,  where  a  special 
train  was  waiting  to  take  him  to  Philadel- 


phia. On  his  departure,  the  telegrapli 
wires  were  cut,  so  that  no  communicatian 
of  his  movements  could  be  made. 

The  special  train  arrived  in  Philadel- 
phia at  a  quarter  to  eleven  at  night.  Here 
he  was  met  by  the  detective,  who  had  a 
carriage  m  readiness,  into  which  the  party 
entered,  and  were  driven  to  the  depot  of 
the  Philadelphia,  Wilmington  and  Balti- 
more railroad. 

lliey  did  not  reach  the  depot  until  a 
quarter  past  eleven;  but  fortunately  for 
them,  the  regular  train,  the  hour  of  whidi 
for  starting  was  eleven,  had  been  detained. 
The  party  then  took  berths  in  the  sleeping 
car,  and  without  change  of  cars  passed 
directly  through  to  Washmgton,  where 
they  lurived  at  the  usual  hour,  half-past 
six  o'clock,  on  the  moniing  of  Saturday, 
the  23d.  Mr.  Lincoln  wore  no  disguise 
whatever,  but  journeyed  in  an  ordinaiy 
traveling  dress. 


Protection  under  the  Constltation. 

Among  the  incidents  attending  the  op- 
erations of  the  celebrated  Mackerelville 
Brigade,  at  or  near  the  seat  of  war,  is  the 
following,  recounted  by  the  historiogra- 
pher-extraordinary of  the  corps,  Mr. 
Kerr.  It  seems  that  just  at  the  moment 
when  the  Conic  Section  was  proceeding  to 
make  a  '^masterly  movement,"  an  aged 
chap  came  dashing  down  from  a  First 
Family  country  seat,  near  by,  and  says 
he  to  the  General  of  the  Mackerel  Brigade: 

^  I  demand  a  guard  for  my  premises 
immediately.  My  wife,"  stiys  he  with 
dignity,  ''  has  just  been  making  a  custard 
pie  for  the  sick  Confederacies  in  the  hos- 
pital, and  as  she  has  just  set  it  out  to  cool 
near  where  my  little  l)oy  shot  one  of  your 
vandals  this  morning,  she  is  afraid  it 
might  be  taken  by  your  thieving  mudsills 
when  they  come  after  the  body.  1,  there- 
fore, demand  a  guard  for  my  premises  in 
the  name  of  the  Constitution  of  our  fore- 
fathers." 

Here  Capt.  Bob  Shorty  stepped  fi>r- 
ward,  and  says  he : 
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^  What  does  the  Constitution  say  about 
custard  pie,  Mr.  Davis?" 

The  aged  chap  spat  at  him,  and  says 
he: 

'^  I  claim  protection  under  that  clause 
which  refers  to  the  pursuits  of  happiness. 
Custard  pies,"  says  he  reasoningly,  "  are 
included  in  the  pursuits  of  happiness." 

"  That's  very  true,"  says  the  Greneral, 
looking  kindly  over  his  fan  at  the  venera- 
ble petitioner.  ^*  Let  a  guard  be  detailed 
to  protect  this  good  old  man's  premises. 
We  are  fighting  for  the  Constitution,  not 
against  it." 

A  guard  was  detailed,  with  orders  to 
make  no  resistance  if  they  were  fired  upon 
occasionally  from  the  windows  of  the 
house ;  and  then  Captain  Brown  pushed 
forward  with  what  was  left  of  Company 
3,  to  engage  the  Confederacy  on  the  edge 
of  Duck  Lake,  supported  by  the  Orange 
County  Howitzers. 


Unaoqaainted  with  PoliUoa. 

No  small  pains  were  taken  by  certain 
partisan  leaders,  while  General  Grant  was 
at  Vicksburg,  to  inveigle  him  into  some 
debate,  or  the  expression  of  some  definite 
idea  or  opinion  relative  to  the  state  of  the 
various  political  parties  of  the  country, 
and  their  professed  tenets.  The  Geuenil, 
however,  was  not  thus  to  be  drawn  out. 
He  had  never  attached  himself  to  any 
mere  partizan  organization,  and  all  the 
various  political  issues  or  questions  were, 
to  him,  entirely  subordinate  to  the  great 
and  single  object  of  crushing  the  rebellion. 

While  operating  in  the  vicinity  of  Vicks- 
burg, his  professed  political  friends  paid  a 
visit  to  his  head-quarters,  and  after  a  short 
time  spent  in  compliments,  they  touched 
upon  the  never-ending  subject  of  politics. 
One  of  the  party  was  in  the  midst  of  a 
very  flowery  speecli,  using  all  his  rhetor- 
ical powers  to  induce  the  General,  if  pos- 
sible, to  view  matters  in  the  same  light  as 
himself^  when  he  was  suddenly  stopped 
by  Grant. 

^  There  is  no  use  of  talking  politics  to 


me.  I  know  nothing  about  them,  and, 
ftirthermore,  I  do  not  know  of  any  person 
among  my  acquaintances  who  does.  But," 
contiimed  he,  "  there  is  one  subject  with 
which  I  am  perfectly  acquainted ;  talk  of 
that,  and  I  am  your  man." 

**What  is  that.  General?"  asked  the 
politicians,  in  great  surprise. 

"  Taiming  leather,"  was  the  reply. 

The  subject  was  immediately  changed. 


SeoeBh  Taming'. 

War,  like  nearly  every  other  sort  of 
human  experience,  has  its  comical  side. 
*  Old  Ben  Butler^s '  management  of  New 
Orleans  was  **  as  good  as  a  play," — a  spice 
of  humor  in  it,  a  certain  apt  felicitousness 
in  turning  the  tables,  calculated  to  make 
even  the  victim  smile  while  he  yet  winced. 

It  was  the  New  Orleanaise  who  gave 
the  General  his  soubriquet  of  *  Picayune 
Butler ' — that  being  the  well  known  ap- 
pellative of  the  colored  barber  in  the  base« 
ment  of  the  St.  Charles.  The  fourpenco 
ha'peimy  epithet  of  course  implied  how 
very  cheap  they  held  the  conunander  at 
Ship  Island.  The  Yankee  General  fetched 
up  at  the  St.  Charles.  'Twas  empty  and 
barred.  Where  was  the  landlord?  Off. 
The  house  must  be  opened.  Impossible. 
It  shall  be  forced.  Well,  here  are  the 
keys.  So  the  first  thing  was  to  show  he 
could  keep  a  hoteL 

Next  he  sends  word  to  the  Mayor  that 
he  must  see  him  at  his  parlor.  Back 
comes  word  that  His  Honor  does  business 
at  the  City  Hall.  Straight  goes  a  per- 
emptory message  by  an  orderly,  and  Mayor 
Monroe  and  a  whole  bevy  of  dignitaries 
make  their  appearance,  hats  in  hand.  The 
hotel-keeper  is  induced  to  draw  it  mild, 
and  arranges  that  the  civil  government  of 
the  city  shall  remain  in  their  hands  on  the 
condition  that  all  the  police  and  sanitary 
duties  shall  be  faithfully  performed. 

For  a  little  while  matters  go  on 
smoothly.  But  it  soon  became  apparent 
that  the  streets  were  neglected,  as  if  on 
purpose  to  invite  Yellow  Jack  to  come  and 
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make  sliort  work  of  the  "  Hessians."  A 
aliAtp  word  goes  from  the  St.  Charles  to 
the  City  Hull  to  start  the  boes,  and,  at 
a  jump,  the  hoos  were  started.  But  it 
went  Rgaiiiat  the  gnun.  The  aldermen 
could  nut  sleep  o'nighta.  Yelluw  Jock 
out  of  (lie  queiition,  they  thought  they 
would  try  la  btUe  France.  So  they  passed 
a  resolution  tendering  the  officers  of  the 
French  frigate  Catinet  the  freedom  and 
hospitalities  of  the  city.  Up  comes 
word  from  the  Su  Charles  that  this  sort 
of  thing  don't  answer — thnt  'the  free- 
dom of  a  captured  city  by  tlie  captives 
would  merit  letters  patent  for  its  novelty, 
were  there  not  doubts  of  its  usefulness  as 
an  invention,  and  that  Che  tender  of  hospi- 
talities by  a  government  to  which  police  j 
duties  and  sanitary  regulations  only  are 
intrusted  b  simply  an  invitation  to  the 
calaboose  or  the  sewer.' 

The  women  next  bridle  up.  They  are 
Dot  content  with  leaving  our  qidct  soldiere 
to  themaelves,  but  must  needs  insult  and 
abuse  them.  The  General  determines 
that  this  unfemiiiine  practice,  so  provoca- 
tive of  ill  blood,  shall  stop.  He  proclaims 
that  all  women  guilty  of  it  shall  be  treated 
as  disorderly  women.  Thereupon  Mayor 
Monroe  steps  again  upon  the  scene,  and 
as  '  chief  magistrate  of  this  city,  chargea- 
ble with  its  peace  and  dignity,*  protests 
against  an  order  'so  cxti^ordinary  and 
astonishing.'  The  immediate  reply  is  that 
'  John  T.  Monroe,  late  Mayor  of  the  city 
of  New  Orleans,  is  relieved  from  all  re- 
Bponsibihly  for  the  peace  of  the  city,  and 
committed  to  Fort  Jackson  until  further 
orders.'  Stniightn'ay  the  Mayor  hurries 
down  to  the  St.  Charles,  and  makes  a  writ- 
ten retraction,  to  wit:  'Tliis  commuuica- 
Uon  having  been  sent  under  a  mistake  of 
fact,  and  being  improper  in  lungiiage,  I 
desire  to  apologize  for  the  same,  and  to 
withdraw  it.'  The  retraction  is  accepted, , 
and  the  Mayor  retires;  but  on  the  next| 
day,  havmg  been  taken  to  tusk  by  his ' 
clique,  he  again  presents  himself,  witli 
several  backers,  to  get  a  modification  of  | 


the '  wonuii  order,'  or  to  take  back  hia 
apology.  He  receives  for  reply,  that  t 
modification  is  impossible,  and  with  it  an 
argument  from  the  good-natured  General 
showing  its  propriety  and  necessity.  He 
Mayor  bows,  convinced,  and  leaves.  Two 
days  ailerwards  again  he  comes  down  with 
his  friends  and  intiitt  upon  having  back 
his  apology.  The  General,  being  of  a 
yielding  nature,  politely  hands  it  back,  an^ 
at  the  same  moment,  {pves  an  order  eom- 
mitfjng  the  whole  set  to  Fort  Jackaon,  and 
there  they  raminated. 

TtoBMUiHo  Advantura  of  k  Ti mmi  Itar- 

•li«t. 
Of  a  umilar  character  for  boldaess  and 
intrepidity  to  Parson  Brownlow,  wm 
Hurst,  the  indomitable  Unionist  of  Purdj, 
Tennessee.  On  returning  from  Weat  Ten- 
nessee, to  make  his  periodical  report  of 
himself — being  under  heavy  bonds  to  the 
rebel  powers  to  do  so — and  stopping  at 
his  home,  he  had  no  sooner  entered  bis 


house  than  he  was  told  to  fly  for  his  lift, 
as  a  new  accusation  of  being  a  traitor  and 
a  spy  had  been  made  against  bim  Ir^  a 
malicious  old  rebel  neighbor. 

He  had  barely  time  to  make  an  af^toint- 
ment  with  a  bomid  boy,  who  loved  him 
more  than  he  did  his  own  fother,  to  bring 

favorite  horae — that  somehow  escaped 
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the  thieving  confiscationg  of  the  rcbela — 
to  the  entrance  of  a  certam  alley  in  the 
town.  Scarcely  had  he  made  the  arrange- 
jnent  when  a  file  of  Confederate  soldiers 
was  seen  coming  towards  the  house.  He 
slipped  out  at  the  back  door,  passed 
through  a  neighboring  garden,  and  m  a 
minute  more  was  walking  composedly 
down  the  principal  street  of  the  town. 
His  bold  and  unconcerned  appearance 
created  quite  a  stir  in  the  town.  Men 
whispered  together,  and  winked  and  wag- 
ged their  heads  significantly,  and  now  and 
then  would  dart  off  to  give  information  to 
the  rebel  guard,  who  were  searching  for 
him.  He  knew  his  time  was  short,  that 
in  a  few  minutes  they  would  come  in  upon 
him  from  all  sides,  and  his  chance  for  life 
would  not  be  worth  a  straw.  He  quick- 
ened his  pace  a  little,  and  suddenly  entered 
an  apothecary's  shop;  dozens  of  men 
were  watching  him,  and  said — 

'^  Now  he  is  trapped ;  he'U  be  nabbed 
as  he  comes  out." 

Hurst  walked  quickly  through  into  the 
back  room,  and  called  the  proprietor  in 
after  him.  The  apothecary  entered  smil- 
ingly, thinking,  doubtless,  of  how  soon  he 
should  see  his  guest  dancing  upon  nothing 
in  the  air.  The  moment  he  had  entered, 
Hurst  grasped  him  suddenly  by  the  throat, 
and  placing  a  pbtol  at  his  ear,  told  him 
that  if  he  attempted  to  raise  the  slightest 
alarm,  and  did  not  do  exactly  as  he  told 
him,  he  would  fire. 

By  this  time  a  crowd  had  collected  in 
front  of  the  shop,  and  as  they  could  not 
see  what  was  passing  in  the  back  room, 
they  waited  until  the  guard  should  come 
up  to  arrest  him.  Hurst  now  opened  the 
bade  door,  and  looking  up  the  alley,  he 
saw  the  faithful  bound  boy  with  the  horse 
standing  partly  concealed  in  the  entrance 
of  the  alley.  He  beck<med  to  the  boy, 
who  quickly  brought  the  horse  to  him. 
He  then  turned  to  the  trembling  fellow, 
and  said — 

^  Now,  sir,  in  the  spot  where  you  stand, 
the  rifles  of  four  of  my  faithftd  firiends 


are  covering  you — they  are  hid  in  places 
that  you  least  suspect,  and  if  you  move 
within  the  next  ten  minutes  they  will  fire ; 
but  if  you  remain  perfectly  quiet  they  will 
not  harm  you.'* 

The  apothecary  had  become  so  com- 
pletely '  frickened,'  as  the  Irish  would  say, 
by  the  touch  of  cold  steel  at  his  ears,  that 
he  did  not  recognize  at  once  the  improba- 
bility of  Hurst's  story.  In  an  instant 
more.  Hurst  had  put  spxm  to  his  horse, 
and  dashed  out  of  the  alley,  leaving  the 
terrified  'pothecary  gaping  after  him,  and 
the  bound  boy  absolutely  crying  at  his 
master's  danger,  and  in  another  instant 
the  rebel  soldiers  and  thcf  crowd  entered 
the  store,  rushed  through  the  back  room 
and  out  at  the  back  door,  just  in  time  to 
see  Hurst  dashing  out  of  the  alley  at  full 
speed.  Horses  without  number  were  at 
once  in  requisition,  but  Hurst  distanced 
them  alL  He  soon  joined  the  Union  army, 
and  on  its  subsequent  triumphant  entry  to 
Nashville,  Hurst  was  oa  hand  with  them, 
naively  remarking  that  he  came  so  as  to 
"'defend  his  bondsmen  from  any  damage 
they  might  suffer  by  his  non-appearance^ 
and  *  report '  himself  as  he  had  agreed!  " 


Them  and  Theira— not  Us. 

One  of  the  most  interesting  cases  among 
the  rebel  prisoners  at  Camp  Denison,  Ohio, 
was  a  wounded  youth,  whose  heart  was  evi- 
dently busy  doing  poetic  justice  to  the  Yan- 
kees he  had  been  taught  to  hate,  though  he 
still  was  anxious  about  Southern  rights. 
Parson  Clayton  talked  to  him  for  some  time 
concerning  religious  matters,  and  the  young 
man  at  last  broke  in  by  saying,  "We've 
talked  about  religion  long  enough,  now 
let's  talk  politics."  There  was  a  peculiar 
Southemism  about  his  look  and  tone  that 
excited  a  smile  all  around.  **  Well,"  re- 
plied Mr.  Clayton,  **rm  not  much  on  pol- 
itics; I'd  rather  not  talk  about  them — ^tell 
me  how  you  felt  when  you  were  wounded." 
He  did  so: 

"Thought  it  would  be  a  sharp  pain.  Sir, 
but  it  wasn't    I  was  wounded  in  the  legs, 
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and  it  was  just  like  my  being  knocked  off 
my  pins  by  a  strong  blow  from  a  log  of 
wood.  Fell  flat  on  my  belly,  and  my 
knees  drew  themselves  up  under  my  chin. 
Made  sure  I  was  dead,  but  thought  it 
didn^t  make  much  difference,  for  I  saw  our 
men  retreating,  and  knew  that  the  Yan- 
kees would  get  me  and  kill  me  sure ;  al- 
ways was  told,  Sir,  the  Yankees  had  horns. 
Well,  there  I  lay ;  and  up  came  a  Colonel 
leading  his  men — he  was  in  front.  Sir;  he 
jumpt»d  down  from  his  horse,  and  ran  to 
me  drawing  something  from  his  belt,  so  I 
gave  up ;  but  it  wasn't  a  pistol,  Sir,"  (and 
here  the  boy's  eyes  moistened)  "it  was  a 
canteen!  He  put  it  to  my  lips,  I  drank. 
He  jumped  on  his  horse  again,  and  said, 
'Charge,  boys,  they're  fleeing!'  Then 
some  soldiers  on  foot  came  toward  me, 
and  I  thought  they're  not  all  like  that 
officer,  and  I  gave  up  again.  But,  Sir,  they 
said,  *  Comrade,  get  up.'  They  lifted  me  up 
and  said,  *  Put  yoiu*  arms  around  our  necks, 
and  we'll  lead  you  away  from  these  bullets. 
And  these  were  the  'damned  Yankees!' 
I  tell  you.  Sir,  no  man  ever  hugged  his 
sweetheart  harder  or  more  friendly  than 
I  hugged  tliose  Yankees*  necks." 

After  a  few  more  remarks  the  youth 
showed  a  determination  to  '*talk  politics," 
and  asked  Mr.  Clayton,  "  What  are  you 
fightuig  us  for?"  Mr.  Clayton  calmly, 
and  in  good  humor,  gave  him  his  ideas  of 
the  issue,  and  in  ending  asked  him  what 
they  were  fighting  for.  "  To  hold  prop- 
erty. Sir,"  replied  the  youth, — '*  our  slave 
property."  "How  many  slaves  did  you 
have?"  "None."  "And  you?"  (to  the 
next).  "  None."  He  then  went  around  to 
all  the  thirty-four  rebels,  and  but  one  was 
found  who  had  o^\Tied  a  slave.  "  Now," 
said  Mr.  Clayton,  "where  are  the  men 
who  have  these  slaves  which  they  are  so 
afraid  of  losing?"  Here  a  mtm  named 
McT>ellan,  who  soon  after^vards  died,  raised 
himself  up  on  his  cot,  and  stretching  out 
his  thin  hand  said,  in  a  sepulchral  voice, 
"  They  are  at  home  enjoying  themselves, 
and  have  sent  us  to  die  for  them  and 


theirs."  And  to  this  the  echoes  around 
the  room  werQ,  "That's  bo!"  "That's 
God's  truth!" 

Vioe-Presideiit  ttowiH^i  g^  private  in  €Som^ 


There  was  at  Fort  McGary,  in  Ports- 
mouth harbor,  New  Hampshire,  during 
the  dark  days  of  the  war,  a  soldier  who 
performed  all  the  duties  of  a  private  in 
the  ranks  and  a  guard,  and  was  not  even 
clothed  with  the  power  of  a  fourth  cor- 
poral,— ^but  who,  in  the  event  of  the  death 
of  President  Lincoln,  would  at  once  have 
become  the  commander-in-chief  of  the 
army  and  navy  of  the  United  States. 
And  yet,  with  that  necessary  consciousness, 
he  was  willing  to  place  himself  in  the  posi- 
tion of  a  common  soldier,  share  with  them 
in  their  messes,  bear  about  his  own  tin 
dipper,  and  reside  in  their  barracks.  This 
was  the  position  of  the  Hon.  Hannibal 
Hamlin,  Vice-President  of  the  United 
States  (and  formerly  Governor  of  ]\Iaine 
and  United  States  Senator),  and  private 
in  Company  A,  of  the  State  Guard  of 
Bangor.  Such  may  be  said  to  be  one  of 
the  beauties  of  republicanism;  but  it  re- 
quires a  sound-cored  man  thus  to  di^^play 
the  most  beautiful  features  of  the  sim- 
plicity of  our  institutions. 


CoL  Polk,  and  Sanders,  the  Beftiffee. 

Colonel  William  H.  Polk,  of  Tennessee, 
the  well  known  scholar,  politician  and  wit, 
of  Tennessee,  had  a  plantation  some  forty 
miles  from  Nashville,  lived  comfortably, 
had  a  joke  for  every  one.  and  was,  withal, 
a  resolute  man  in  his  opuiions. 

A  few  days  before  the  arrival  of  the  U.  S. 
army  at  Nashville,  in  1862,  and,  indeed, 
before  he  heard  of  the  fall  of  Fort  Don- 
elson,  in  going  down  the  road  from  his 
farm,  he  descried  a  fat,  ragged,  bushy-head- 
ed, tangled-mustached,  dilapidated-looking 
creature,  (something  like  an  Italian  organ- 
grinder  in  distress,)  so  disguised  in  mud 
as  to  be  scarcely  recognizable.  What  was 
his  surprise,  on  a  nearer  approach,  to  see 
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that  it  was  the  redoubtable  George  N. 
Sanders. 

George  had  met  the  enemy  and  he  was 
theirs — not  in  person,  but  in  feeling.  His 
heart  was  lost,  his  breeches  were  ragged, 
and  his  boots  showed  a  set  of  fat,  gouty 
toes  protruding  from  them.  The  better 
part  of  him  was  gone,  and  gone  a  good 
distance. 

''In  the  name  of  Grod,  George,  is  that 
joo?"  said  the  ex-Congressman. 

*'Me!"  said  the  immortal  Georjro:  "I 
wi»h  it  wasn't ;  I  wish  I  was  anything  but 
me.  But  what  is  the  news  here— is  there 
anj  one  running?  They  are  all  running 
back  there,''  pointing  over  his  shoulder 
with  his  thumb. 

••^'o,''  said  Mr.  Polk,  "not  that  I  know 
o£  You  needn't  mind  pulling  up  the  seat 
of  your  pantaloons.  I'm  not  noticing. 
WiAi  in are  you  doing  here,  look- 
ing like  a  muddy  Lazanis  in  the  painted 
doth?"' 

**  Bill,"  said  George  to  the  Tennesseean, 

confidentially,  and  his  tones  would  have 

moved  a  heart  ol  stone,  "  Bill,  you  alwa^'S 

was  a  friend  of  mine.     I  know'd  you  a 

long  while  ago,  and  honored  you— cuss 

me  if  I  didn't.     I  said  you  was  a  man 

bound  to  rise.     I  told  Jimmy  Polk  so; 

me  and  Jimmy  was  famiUar  friends.     I 

intended  to  have  got  up  a  biographical 

notice  of  you  in  the  Democratic  Review, 

but  that Corby  stopped  it.    I'm  glad 

to  see  you ;  I'll  swear  I  am." 

"Of  course,  old  fellow,"  said  the  chari- 
table Tennesseean,  more  in  pity  of  his 
tones  than  even  of  the  flattering  eloquence ; 
**bat  what  is  the  matter?" 

••IMatterl"  said  George;  "the  d d 

Lincolnites  have  seized  Bowling  Green, 
Fort  Donelson,  and  have  by  this  time  ta- 
ken Nash\'ille.  Why,"  continued  he,  in  a 
burst  of  confidence,  ^^when  I  left,  hacks 
was  worth  $100  an  hour,  and,  Polk,  (in  a 

whisper,)  I  didn't  have  a   cent." 

The  touching  pathos  of  this  last  remark 
was  added  to  by  the  sincere  vehemence 
which  it  was  uttered,  and  the  mute 


eloquence  with  which  he  lifled  up  a  ragged 
flap  in  the  rear  of  his  person  that  some 
envious  rail  or  briar  had  torn  from  its 
position  of  covering  a  glorious  retreat 

"Not  a  d— d  cent,"  repeated  he; 
"and,  Polk,  I  walked  tliat  hard-hearted 
town  up  and  down,  all  day,  with  bomb- 
shells dropping  on  the  street  at  every 
lamp-post — I'll  swear  I  did — trj-ing  to 
borrow  some  money;  and,  Polk,  do  you 
think,  there  wasn't  a  scomidrel  there  would 
lend  anything,  not  even  Harris,  and  he  got 
the  money  out  of  the  banks,  too ! " 

"No,"  interjected  Polk,  who  dropped  in 
a  word  occasionally,  as  a  sort  of  encourager. 

"  Bill,"  repeated  Sanders,  "  Bill,  I  said 
you  was  a  friend  of  mine — and  a  talented 
one — ^always  said  so,  Bill.  I  didn't  have 
a  red,  and  I've  walked  forty-five  miles  in 
the  last  day,  by  the  mile-stones,  and  I 
havn't  had  anything  to  buy  a  bit  to  eat; 
and,"  he  added,  with  impassioned  elo- 
quence," wliat  is  a  cussed  sight  worse,  not 
a  single  drop  to  drink." 

This  is  complete.  It  is  unnecessary  to 
tell  how  the  gallant  and  clever  Tennes- 
seean took  the  wayfarer  home,  gave  him 
numerous,  if  not  innumerable  drinks,  and 
filled  him  with  fruits  of  the  gardens  and 
flesh  of  the  flocks. 


Unfortimate  Absence  at  the  Siege  of  Fort 

Sumter. 

On  the  news  of  the  fall  of  Sumter,  the 
fires  of  patriotic  enthusiasm  were  kindled 
throughout  all  the  loyal  States.  In  one  of 
the  small  towns  of  Western  Pemisylvunia 
the  excitement  became  intense — patriotic 
speeches  were  made,  companies  for  the  war 
speedily  formed,  etc.,  etc  It  was  at  this 
time,  when  the  public  excitement  was  at 

'  its  height,  that  there  was  a  flag-raising  at 

;  a  school-house  two  miles  from  A ,  the 

orator  of  the  occasion  being  a  young  col- 

;  legiate,  fresh  from  his  Alma  Mater.  Af^er 
the  speech  had  been  made  a  sheet  of  fools- 
cap was  produced,  and  twelve  big,  noble- 
looking  fellows  walked  boldly  up  tlnd  en- 

i  rolled  their  names  among  the  brave  de- 
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fenders  of  tlieir  counliy.  As  eadi  man 
pnt  Ilia  name  upon  the  paper  he  was 
greeted  by  three  lusty  dieun  and  the 
rolling  of  the  drum.  Finally,  when  the 
twelve  recruits  had  taken  their  seats,  and 
no  one  seemed  to  manifest  any  inclination 
of  following  their  example  of  enlisting,  a 
youtig  miui  was  called  upon  to  speak.  He 
was  a  strong,  dashing,  dark-eyed  youth, 
and  evidently  much  excited.  He  seemed 
detennincd,  however,  to  acquit  himself 
with  applause,  and  he  spread  out  accord- 
ingly. 

AAcr  stating  numerous,  and,  as  he  ur- 
ged, strong  reuaons  for  not  going  to  the 
war  hiniHeif — that  'he  couldn't  Icare  his 
business' — 'would  go  if  tliey  couldn't  get 
along  without  him' — 'if  he  found  it  to 
be  his  duty,'  etc.,  he  waxed  warm.  He 
glowed  in  his  overflowing  patriotism,  and 
having  depiried  in  flaming  colors  the  out- 
rage practii^d  oil  our  flag  liy  the  rebels, 
he  closed  his  impressive  speech  with,  iu 
effect,  the  following: 


I  have— gentleraeD — denred  it  to  remain}' 
The  absence  of  this  patriotic  orator  at  Ibe 
siege  of  Sumter  must,  of  course,  have 
beeu  the  cause  of  its  unfortunate  sumn- 
der.  Edmund  Buffin,  the  hoary  traitw, 
who  lired  the  firat  shot  at  Sumt43Tt  should 
have  had  a  clinch  at  that  toi^y  and  to!^ 
pated  orator.     The  odds  would  have  been 

I  of  little  account,  which  of  the  two  went 

.down. 


"Gentlemen!  do  you  kiMW  what  I'd 
hare  done  Iiad  I  been  down  there  when 
that  glorious  flag  was  torn  by  these  trait- 
ors from  its  lofty  height?  I  would  have 
snatched  it  from  their  bloody  hands — I 
would  have  mounted  the  flag-staff — and, 
regardless  of  the  hail  of  bullets  that  might 
have  stormed  around  me,  I  would  have 
nailed  it  there — ay  1  with  my  own  hands 
would  I  bare  nailed  it  there  I  and  hare— 


Anplloatloii  of  the  Vann  "Oontraband"  br 

'  The  rebel  Coktnel  Mallory  had  the  mk- 
fortune  to  lose  some  of  his  'serrants,'  who 
used  their  legs  to  ccaivey  themselves  firoin 
the  custody  of  their  master.  Though  ft 
traitor  to  his  country,  CoL  M.  had  tbe 
audacity  to  go  with  a  flag  of  truce  to  Foi^ 
tress  Monroe  and  demand  of  liu  old  polit- 
ical friend,  Butler,  the  delivering  up  of 
said  escaped  servants,  under  the  FugiliTe 
Slave  Law. 

"You  hold.  Colonel  Mallory,  do  jMi 
not,"  said  General  Butler,  "that  negro 
slaves  are  property;  and  that  Virginia  is 
no  longer  a  part  of  the  United  Stales.* 

"I  do,  Sir." 

"  You  are  a  lawyer.  Sir,"  Gen.  Batler 
rcphed,  "and  I  aak  you,  if  you  claim  tfaat 
the  Fugitive  Slave  Act  of  the  Unitad 
States  li  binding  in  a  foreign  aatioB? 
^nd  if  a  foreign  nation  uses  this  kind  of 
property  to  destroy  the  lives  and  property 
of  iilizens  of  the  United  States,  if  tbtf 
Hpeoics  of  property  ought  not  lo  be  ifr 
garded  as  contraband  f 

Such  was  the  origin  of  the  term  con- 
traband, as  applied  to  fugitive  slaves,  and 
its  acceptance  became  at  once  v 


The  operations  of  the  two  great  anuia, 
from  time  to  time,  at  "Newport  News 
Point."  have  given  that  place  quite  a 
celebrity  in  military  aiuuJa,  and  its  pecu- 
liar name  has  given  rise  to  much  cnrioailj 
as  to  how  it  could  have  ori^naled.  In 
reference  to  this,  it  appears  that  tbe  earij 
cobny  on  James  ziver  was  at  one  line 
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reduced  to  a  straightened  condition,  and  the  press^  he  gave  expression  to  as  fol- 

some  of  its  members  started  down  the  lows: 

James  river,  with  the  intention  of  pro- 1     "All  people  zall  speak  vat  dey  tink — 

ceeding  to  England.     They  reached  the  write  vat  dey  pleaze,  and  be  free  to  do 

bend  in  the  river  which  has  smce  become  anytink  dey  pleazhe — only  dey  zall  speak 

an  object  of  so  much  interest,  and  paused ;  and  write  no  treason/** 

for  some  days.     When  they  were  about 


to  set  sail,  they  saw  a  ship  coming  up  the 
roads,  bearing  the  British  ensign.     They 


Gould,  the  Hero  of  Corinth. 
Li  the  heat  of  the  conflict,  the  Ninth 


delayel  till  it  should  arrive.  It  proved  Texas  regiment  bore  down  upon  the  left 
to  be  Lord  Newport's  ship,  with  his  lord-  centre  of  the  Twenty-Seventh  Ohio  reg- 
ship  on  board,  who  brought  the  intelli-  [  iment,  with  their  battle  flag  at  the  head 
gence  that  the  ship  which  the  colony  had  o^  ^^e  column,  when  Orrin  B.  Gould,  a 
long  before  dispatched  to  England  for  sup- !  private  of  Company  G.  shot  down  the 
plies,  and  which  was  many  months  over-  color-bearer  and  rushed  for>vard  for  the 
due,  was  near  at  hand,  bringing  much  rebel  flag.  A  rebel  officer  siiouted  to  his 
needed  relief.  Meantime,  his  lordship  men  to  **«are  M^cofor*/"  and,  at  tliesame 
distributed  provisions  among  the  colonists,  moment,  put  a  bullet  into  the  breast  of 
who,  from  these  circumstances,  named  the  Gould.  But  the  young  hero  was  not  to 
place  "Newport  News,"  on  account  of  the  be  intimidated.  Willi  his  flag-stiiif  in  his 
good  tidings  which  his  lordship  brought  hand,  and  the  bullet  iu  his  brea-^t,  he  re- 
to  them.  turned  to  hLs  regiment,  waving  the  Ibmier 

defiantly  in  the  faces  of  the  enemy.  After 
the  battle,  on  visiting  the  hospitals,  Col- 
onel Fuller  of  the  Twenty-Seventh  Oliio, 
(commanding  first  brigade,  second  divl.'>- 
ion)  found  young  Gould  stretched  upon  a 
cot,  apparently  in  great  pain.  Upon  see- 
ing him,  his  face  became  radiant,  and, 
pointing  to  his  woimd,  he  said,  "  Colonel, 
I  don't  care  for  this,  since  I  got  their 
flag!" 


Timers  and  Treason. 

Colonel  Boemstein,  a  German  com- 
mander at  the  West,  became  somewhat 
noted  for  his  logiad  method  of  dealing 
with  traitors.  While  holding  possession 
of  Jefferson  City,  Missouri,  his  patriotic 
and  magisterial  traits  were  made  conspio- 
nous  by  not  a  few  well-remembered  cases 
of  summary  discipline.  One  day  he  heard 
of  a  desperado  being  in  town,  from  Clark 
township,  who  had  led  a  company  of  dis- 
unionists  known  and  dreaded  as  the  *' Ti- 
gers." 

^^If  anybodies  vill  make  ze  affidavit," 
said  Colonel  B.,  "I  vill  arrest  him  if  he 


John  Bell's  Tenneesee  Iron  Wovks. 

On  the  evening  of  Feb.  16th,   1862, 
Commodore  Foote  sent  the  gun-boat  St. 
Louis  on  a  reconnoitreing  expedition  to- 
wards Clarksville,  Tenn.     Six  miles  above 
izh  a  tiger.     I  don't  believe  in  tigers ;  zey !  Dover,  they  came  in  sight  of  the  Temies- 


-d  humbugs!" 


Some  one  inquired  of  the  Colonel  how 
long  he  should  remain  in  that  phice. 
With  a  French  shrug  of  the  shoulder,  he 
replied: 

**  I  don't  know — perhaps  a  year ;  so  long 
as  the  Governor  chooses  to  stay  away; 
I  am  Governor  now,  you  see,  'till  he  come 
Imck." 

Ills  notions  of  freedom  of  speech  and 
7 


see  Iron  Works,  an  extensive  estiiblish- 
ment  owned  by  Hon.  John    Bell,   Mr. 
Lewis,  and  others.     Not  a  person  was  in 
sight,  and  to  ascertain  if  anybody  was  at 
home,  a  shell  was  thrown  at  a  high  eleva- 
tion, and  burst  directly  over  the  establish-  • 
ment,  too  high  to  do  any  damage.     It  had 
the  desired  effect — ^the  workmen  streamed, 
out  of  their  hive  like  a  swarm  of  bees. 
It  having  been  reported  that  the  mill] 
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had  been  engaged  extenaivcly  in  the  man- 
u&ctore  o!  iron  plates  for  rebel  gunboats, 
oflieer  Johiison,  of  the  St.  Louis,  was  seiit 
ashore  to  fiud  tho  proprietors  and  inqnire 
about  it.  He  found  Mr.  Lewis,  who  at 
ouen  presented  hitnselT  as  the  proprietor, 
and  in  response  to  the  officer's  inquiries, 
stated  tliiLt  the  mill  hud  been  occupied 
lately' in  the  mniiufoclure  of  a  good  deal 
of  imii  of  various  ptittems;  but  it  had 
been  done  for  contractors  and  other  indi- 
TiduiiLs,  nnd  not  directly  for  the  rebel 
*  Goveniment' 

Mr.  Lewis  was  asked  if  he  did  not 
know  fiiiin  the  paltcni  of  the  iron  that  it 
was  firt-  wiir  purjiiiws.  He  said  that  a 
good  d<';il  ijf  it  liiiil  Ih'Cii  square  iron, 
which  ho  siijijiopcil  was  for  wagon  axles, 
mid  ft  ciKiMJdemlile  part  had  been  heavy 
])lates  whicli  might  )>e  liir  gunboats.  lie 
minted  lliat  he  had  been  a  strong  and  de- 
.eided  Union  man  as  long  as  lie  could  be 
with  stJely  from  iiiobi',  ivliich  threatened 
Ills  person  nnd  projwrly,  aiid  likewise  ap- 
plied the  rather  doubtful  assertion  to  Mr. 
JlelL     He  wits  asked  why  he  did  not  de- 

■  cline  onlers  for  making  war  materials,  as 
Jlr.  Iliiimaii — proprietor  of  the  Cumber- 
land Inm  Works,  lower  down  the  river — 
had  donci  to  which  liis  reply  was,  that 
Mr.  Iliuman  was  in  Kentucky,  which  did 
not  seceile,  while  he  was  in  Teiuiessee, 
and  above  the  fortification  of  Donelson, 
winch  was  erected  in  May.  thus  shutting 
up  the  Cumberland  river  tit  the  Tennessee 

.  I:ne. 

In  view  of  the  inevitable  fact  that  the 
works  had  been  engaged  in  making  and 
,  fiuiiishinn  materials  of  war  to  the  rebels, 
'  CoiiiuHHbire  Foote  considered  it  liis  duty 
I  to  disable  ihem,  not  knowing  then  that  the 
Union  lines  would  soon  embrace  them,  and 
tJie  river  beyond,  to  Clarksville.  He  in- 
forme<l  Mr  Lewis  that  this  would  be  ne- 
coiisary  nnd  idso  that  he  must  require  him  ' 
to  go  on  boanl  as  a  pHsoner.  An  attempt 
was  first  made  to  disable  tho  machinery 

■  of  [lie  establishment,  the  desire  being  not| 


to  utterly  destroy  the  property  if  it  ooaU 
be  avoided.  But  the  machinery  was  n 
heavy  that  no  means  could  be  found  <tf 
confining  powder  sufficient  to  blow  it  up. 
It  was,  therefore,  set  on  fire  and  coosunied. 
Wlien  Mr.  Lewis  beheld  his  property  in 
flames,  he  said — 

"I  hope  that  my  private  reaidence  wit] 
be  spared." 

"  Sir,"  said  the  noble  Commodore,  "we 
came  not  to  destroy  any  particle  of  jott 
property  which  has  not  been  used  in  the 
carrying  on  of  this  roost  unnatural  war 
against  the  Goveniment.'' 

Otliar  Slds  of  the  Oaaa. 

A  New  York  journal  in  one  of  ita  iB> 
sues  pubUshed  the  opinions  of  respectable 
colored  people,  &voring  the  Preaidenft 
Emancipation  Proclamation.  In  the  af- 
ternoon the  reporter  met  a  well-koown 
colored  man,  named  Cooley,  who  white- 
washes for  a  living,  and  is  generally  finud 
about  Ann  street.     The  reporter  said: 

"  Well,  Cooley,  what  do  you  think  of 
the  Proclamation?" 

Cooley — ''The    worse  thing  ftr 

the  black  man  that  ever  was  done." 

Reporter — "  Why  ?  " 

Cooley — (commg  close  up,  and  in  » 
mj'sterious  whisper,) — '"There's  too  many 
niggers  starving  here  now.  By'-n-bye 
these  fellows  wrill  come  down  on  us  from 
the  South,  and  drive  ns  out,  for  then  I  tell 
you,  Ifien  there  would  not  be  a  place  where 
a  decent  colored  man  can  put  down  his 
foot!     Mark  my  words!" 

During  the  secession  conflict  in  Ken- 
tucky, a  Union  gentleman  on  the  other 
aide  of  Green  River  had  his  attention  at- 
tracted, oue  morning,  to  a  httle  group  com- 
ing up  the  liill.  First  were  two  intelligent 
looking  contrabands,  next,  a  Lttle  'go-^ait,' 
dran-n  by  a  mule,  in  which  was  a  female 
slave  nnd  about  a  dozen  little  negroes, 
carefidly  wrapped  in  simdiy  and  diven 
coats      An  Uncle  Tom  sort  of  a  duqi. 
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with  a.Miss.Dinahi  bruugfat  up  the  rear. 
^As  they  came  by,*'  says  the  gentleman, 
""I  addressed  Tom.* 

"Well,  Uncle,  where  did  your  party 
ocHne  from?** 

"We's  fiom  de  town,  dar,  sah." 

"And  where  are  you  going?" 

"  Gwine  home,  sah.'* 

"Then  you  do  not  live  in  the  village?'* 

"No;  we  lib  rigfit  ober  yonder,  *bout  a 
mile :  de  secesh  draw  us  from  home." 

^*  Ah !  well  now  stop  a  minute,  and  tell 
me  all  about  it." 

"  Dat  I  do,  sure,  massa  Jim  (to  the 
other  leader  of  the  mule-cart,)  you  go  on 
wid  the  wagon,  aii  I  kotch  you  .fore  you 
gits  home.  Now,  I  tells  you,  massa,  all 
'bout  um.  My  massa  am  Union,  an'  so 
Id  all  de  niggers.  Yesterday,  massa  war 
away  in  de  town,  an  de  first  ting  we  know, 
'long  come  two  or  free  hundred  ob  dem 
seceshers,  on  bosses,  an'  lookin*  like  cut^ 
froats.  Golly,  but  de  gals  wor  scared. 
Jus*  back  ob  us  war  de  Union  sogers — 
God  bress  (reverentially,)  for  dey  keep  de 
secesh  from  killin*  nigger.  De  gals  know 
dat.  an'  when  dey  see  de  secesh  comin* 
dey  pitch  de  little  liigger  in  de  go-cart,  an* 
den  we  all  broke  for  de  Union  sogers." 

^*So  3rou  are  not  afraid  of  the  Union 
soldiers  ?  " 

^  God  bress  you.  massa,  nebber.  Nig- 
ger gits  ahind  dem  Union  sojers,  secesh 
nebber  gits  um.  Secesh  steal  nigger — 
Union  man  nebber  steal  um.  Dat's  a  fajOy 
massa." 

And  with  a  chuckling  smile  on  his  face, 
the  clever  old  darkey  bade  good  morning, 
and  trotted  on  after  the  go-cart 


On  the  Boad  to  Dixie. 

When  Mr.  Vallandigham  was  being  con- 
ducted to  his  Southern  friends,  by  order 
oi  the  United  States  government,  because 
of  his  treasonable  utterances,  a  halt  was 
made  by  the  escort,  on  nearing  the  out 
posts,  for  rest  and  refreshment  After  an 
hour  passed  in  conversation  there  was  an 
efibrt  made  to  obtain  a  little  sleep,  and 


Mr.  Vallandigham  himself  had  just  fallen 
into  a  doze,  when  Colonel  McKibben 
waked  him,  informing  him  that  it  was 
daylight,  and  time  to  move.  Some  poet^ 
ical  remark  had  been  made  about  the 
morning.  Mr.  Vallandigham  hereupon 
raised  himself  upon  his  elbow,  and  said, 
dramatically, 

*  Night's  otndlet  are  burnt  out,  and  Jocund  di^ 
Stands  tip-toe  on  tha  mountain  topa.* 

He  had  evidently  forgotten  the  remain- 
ing line  of  the  quotation;  but  it  seemed 
so  applicable  to  his  own  case,  in  view  of 
the  wrathful  feeling  of  the  soldiers  to- 
ward him,  that  some  one  near  by  could 
not  forbear  adding  aloud, 

*  I  moat  be  gone  and  live,  or  stay  and  die.' 

The  extreme  appositeness  of  this  quo- 
tation startled  every  one  who  heard  it^ 
including  Mr.  Vallandigham  himself. 


Qood  Charlie,  the  Union  Guide. 

A  Union  man  named  Smith  had  resided 
about  six  miles  from  Fayetteville,  Arkan- 
sas, the  owner  of  a  tract  of  six  hundred 
acres  of  land,  with  comfortable  dwelling, 
stock,  etc.  Obnoxious  to  the  secessionists, 
his  property  was  plundered  by  their  for- 
aging and  other  parties  during  the  winter, 
his  place  being  only  about  a  mile  from 
McCulloch's  head-quarters.  The  family 
consisted  of  Mr.  Smith,  his  wife  and  child, 
his  mother-in-law,  and  also  his  brother-in- 
law,  James  Watkins  and  wife,  married 
only  about  a  year  previously.  Besides 
these,  Charlie,  the  slave  of  Mr.  Smith. 

Upon  news  of  the  approach  of  Ciulis's 
forces  to  Springfield,  the  secessionists  be- 
gap  pursuing  all  the  Union  men  to  hang 
them,  and  Smith  and  Watkins  fied,  hoping 
to  make  their  way  to  some  of  the  Union 
camps.  The  women  thus  left  behind,  be- 
ing in  fear  of  outrage  and  torture  on  their 
husbands'  account — ^if  not  death — departed 
from  their  home  on  the  night  of  Feb.  8th, 
with  Charlie  as  their  guide  and  protector, 
leaving  the  aged  mother  and  child,  who 
were  unable  to  move.  On  foot  they  wend- 
ed their  way,  sleeping  what  they  did  sleep 
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in  the  open  air,  upon  such  straw  or  titter 
H8  Charlie  rould  gather  for  thtni,  and  «»t- 
ered  by  the  single  blanket  which  he  car- 
ried,— subsisting  on  (he  food  which  he 
Iiad  stowed  in  a  pair  of  saddle-hitgs.  He 
would  have  been  seized  as  marketable 
property  belonging  to  a  Union  man,  and 
the  women  regarded  their  own  jeopardy 
as  sonu-lhing  more  than  lliat  of  their 
lives,  if  met  or  caii^t  by  the  secessionists. 
They  tnivclcd  about  eight  miles  the  first 
day — the  women  being  feeble,  and  one  of 
them  in  a  delicate  situation,  —  fording 
creeks,  and  avoiding  the  traveled  roads. 

On  one  occasion,  erossing  ii  creek  upon 
a  tog,  one  of  the  ladies  fell  in,  and  was 
with  difficulty  extri<-ated  by  Cluirhe,  who 
as  he  said.  "  eooned  it  on  de  log,"  eo  tliat 
his  mistn'ss  pot  hold  of  him,  and  when 
she  reached  the  bank  he  pulled  her  out. 
Tlius  for  nearly  a  week,  foot-son,  and 
with  short  iitid  painful  journeys  Iiaving  no 
shelter,  and  not  seeing  u  lire,  subsiating  on 
the  scant  provision  which  Charlie  earned 
they  slowly  raiide  their  way  imlil  Ilicy  firet 
met  the  advance  guard  of  the  I'nioi  forces 
at  Mudtown.  Here  the  liulifs  were  at 
once  cared  for  by  the  Colonel,  whik  Char 
lie  was  taken  some  miles  on  horseback  to 
"  Mister  SigC'l,"  who  examined  hnn  at 
great  length,  us  a  General  knows  how, 
comparing  his  stories  with  his  own  mn])S 
of  the  country.  He  was  satisfied  of  Chai^ 
lie's  trutlifuhieas,  and  |;ave  him  a  pass  iiir 
himself  and  ihc  two  ladies,  lie  was  right- 
ly termed  "  good  Charlie." 


overcoat  doubled  up  for  a  pillow, — aid  ha 
hi  the  agonies  of  death.  His  wife  cuna 
to  visit  him,  bringiug  her  youngest  child. 
whicli  WHS  but  a  babe.  They  were  re- 
fused admiitauce.  Parson  Brownlow  here 
put  his  head  out  of  the  jail  window,  and 
entreated  them,  for  God's  sake,  to  let  the 
poor  woman  come  in,  as  her  husband  was 
dying.  The  jailer  at^last  consented  that 
she  might  see  him  for  the  limited  time  of  . 
fitieeu  niinutes.    As  she  came    in,  and 

tlLJL 


o  Volnstear  In  the  Bebd  Axtaj. 
In  the  Hflmc  prison  with  Var-mn  Brown- 
low  and  other  Unionists  in  Tenm'i'see,  was 
a  venenible  clergyman  named  Cate,  and 
his  three  sons.  One  of  ttimn,  Jami-s  Mad- 
ison Cate,  a  most  exemplary  and  worthy 
member  of  tlie  Baptist  church,  wa^  there 
for  having  committed  no  otlier  crime  than 
that  of  refusing  to  volunteer  in  the  rel>el 
army.  He  lay  stretched  at  full  length 
upon  the  floor,  with  one  thickness  of  a 
piece  of  ear|>et  under  him,  and  an  old 


lucked  iijKiii  her  husband's  wan  and  oma- 
eialcd  face,  and  saw  how  rapidly  he  was 
sinking,  she  gave  evident  signs  of  fainting, 
and  would  have  fidlen  to  the  floor  with 
the  babe  in  her  anns,  had  not  Parrao  B 
rushed  up  to  her  mid  seized  the  babe. 
Then  she  sank  down  upon  the  brt^usl  of 
her  dying  husbaml,  unable  to  speak. 
When  the  fifteen  minutes  had  expired,  the 
officer  came  in,  and  in  on  insulting  and 
pereinptor}'  manner,  notified  her  that  the 
interview  was  to  duse. 


VlTsIiila  LorallBt. 
Kir.  John  A.  Ford,  a  respectable  mer- 
chant of  Petersburg,  Vo.,  having  expressed 
a  wish  that  the  Boston  troopfl  hod  killed 
"  fourteen  or  fifteen  hundred ''  of  the  mob 
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in  Baltimore,  instead  of  "  fourteen  or  fif- 
teen," waa  soon  after  waited  on  by  an  ex- 
cited crowd  of  people,  who  demanded  to 
know  if  he  had  used  this  language.  He 
replied  in  the  affirmative,  whereupon  a  cry 
was  raised  of  **  shoot  him !  hang  him !  kill 
him ! "  and  demonstrations  were  made  to 
carry  out  the  demand  of  the  excited  mob. 

Meantime,  however,  it  had  become 
quite  dark,  of  which  some  friends  of  Mr. 
k-  Ford,  fellow  members  of  a  Masonic  Lodge, 
took  advantage,  in  dragging  Mr.  Ford  out 
into  an  oi)en  store,  through  which  he  was 
urged  into  an  alley-way  in  the  rear,  while 
the  crowd  in  the  street  who  had  lost  sight 
of  him,  were  clamorously  in  search.  A 
friend  and  Masonic  brother  accompanied 
him  mpidly  through  the  alley,  and  con- 
ducted him  to  the  only  place  of  safety 
which  probably  could  have  concealed  him 
— a  tomb  hi  his  fimiily  burial  ground ! 

Taking  the  key  from  the  vault  hastily 
from  his  pocket  he  opened  it,  urged  Mr. 
Ford  in  among  the  coffins,  locked  tlie  door 
upon  him,  and  quickly  disappeared.  That 
night  and  the  following  day  every  place 
and  by-place  in  the  town  was  ransacked 
in  the  eager  search  of  the  mob  for  the 
victim  who  liad  so  terribly  and  so  narrow- 
ly escaped  their  clutches.  They  finally 
concluded  that  he  had  been  spirited  away, 
and  relaxed  their  Vigilance.  Meantime 
Mr.  Ford  remained  undisturbed,  with 
darkness  and  the  dead.  There  were  sev- 
eral bodies  deposited  there — far  less  feared, 
however,  by  him  than  the  living. 

At  three  o'clock  the  following  Monday 
morning,  the  train  was  to  leave  for  Rich- 
mond. At  an  earlier  hour,  Mr.  Ford's 
protector  and  friend  came  to  deliver  his 
friend  from  the  chamel  house,  where,  for 
two  nights  and  a  day,  he  had  fasted  with 
the  dead.  He  was  faint  and  weak  from 
exhaustion,  but  the  emergency  lent  him 
strength.  While  his  friend  went  for  his 
daughter,  a  litle  girl  seven  years  of  age, 
Mr.  Ford  wended  his  way  cautiously  and 
alone  to  the  depot  Here  they  met  again, 
and  when  the  train  rolled  out  of  the  sta- 


tion on  its  way  north,  Mr.  Ford  sat  on 
one  of  the  car  seats,  with  his  child 
wrapped  closely  in  his  arm^  Arriving  at 
Richmond,  he  attempted  to  procure  a 
ticket,  but  was  told  that  no  passenger 
could  leave  for  the  North,  unless  exhibit- 
ing a  pass  from  Governor  Letcher.  With 
many  misgivings,  Mr.  Ford  (it  was  still 
early  in  the  morning,)  wended  his  way  to 
the  executive  mansion.  He  represented 
to  the  Governor  that  his  business  called 
him  out  of  the  State,  and  desired  creden- 
tials which  would  enable  him  to  continue 
the  journey.  Mr.  Letcher  asked  no  ques- 
tions, but  promptly  made  out  the  papers 
and  handed  them  to  hun,  by  the  aid  of 
which  he  in  due  time  arrived  in  Wash- 
ington. 

-♦. 

UnwlUinff  to  Forfbit  hla  Bi^ht  to  Escape. 

One  of  the  prisoners  at  Fort  Warren, 
Boston,  managed  to  escape  about  the  time 
he  was  sent  there  from  Fort  Lafayette. 
He  then  enlisted  in  the  navy  under  an 
assumed  name,  in  the  hopes  of  being 
placed  upon  a  vessel  from  which  he  could 
escape,  and  join  his  friends  at  the  South. 
Finding  that  his  chances  of  success  in  this 
project  were  small,  and  not  wishing  to 
8er\'e  against  the  Confederate  States,  he 
revealed  his  true  name,  and  the  fact  that 
he  had  escaped  from  custody,  whereupon 
he  was  sent  to  Fort  Warren.  Col.  Dun- 
mick,  of  that  institution,  had  an  interview 
with  him,  and  told  him  that  he  might  have 
the  same  privileges  as  the  other  prisoners, 
if  he  would  give  his  parole  of  honor  not 
to  attempt  to  escape  again.  The  man 
hesitated  a  moment,  and  then  frankly  re- 
plied: 

^  No,  Colonel,  I  cannot  do  it ;  if  I  make 
the  promise  I  shall  feel  bound  by  it ;  but 
really,  I  cannot  consent  to  give  up  the 
right  to  escape  if  an  opportunity  occurs." 

The  Colonel  told  the  man  that  if  he  did 
not  give  his  parole,  he  should  put  him 
where  escape  would  be  impossible,  but  he 
remained  spunky,  and  was  placed  m  dose 
confinement. 


■^^ 
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Left  to  Dine  Alone. 

A  person  from  Baltimore,  temporarily 
a  resident  in  the  city  of  Boston,  invited 
live  of  his  friends  to  dine  at  the  house  of  a 
female  relation, — which  invitation  was  duly 
accepted.  On  going  to  the  dinner  table,  the 
party  found  the  rebel  flag  topping  a  piece 
of  ornamental  pastry,  in  the  centre  of  the 
festive  board.  The  insult  was  at  once  no- 
ticed by  the  guests,  before  they  were 
seated,  and,  as  it  appeared,  by  all  of  them 
nearly  at  the  same  moment.  Not  a  word 
was  spoken,  but  every  man  left  as  by  a 
mutual  impulse,  and  the  Baltimore  sec*es- 
sionist  had  to  dine  alone.  Next  moniiug 
he  was  waited  upon  for  an  explanation  of 
his  misconduct,  but  his  discretion  had 
prompted  him  to  take  the  first  westward 
train  for  home. 


Oixtmmetanoee  alter  Prinoiplee. 

An  anecdote  is  told  of  a  Union  officer, 
by  Prentice,  which  is  somewhat  illustra- 
tive of  the  fact  that  circumstances  not 
only  alter  cases  but  principles  also.  The 
gentleman  in  question  was  a  \'iolent  Re- 
publican, and  both  before  and  ailer  going 
into  the  army  opposed,  with  all  the  zeal 
and  ability  of  which  he  was  capable,  the 
Crittenden  Compromise.  At  the  battle 
of  Chickamauga,  when  our  routed  wing 
was  falling  back  in  great  disorder,  and  the 
mass  of  the  enemy  pushing  forward  with 
a  shower  of  shell,  grape,  canister  and 
musketry,  this  officer,  who  was  in  the 
midst  of  the  deadly  torrent,  and  who  stut- 
tered somewhat  in  his  speech,  turned  to  a 
fellow-soldier  and  said : 

"  Gr-g-g-george,  if  Gr-g-g-govemor  Critr 
tenden  were  to  r-r-r-rise  up  now  f-f-f-from 
his  g-g-g-rave,  and  offijr  me  the  C-c-o-crit- 

tenden  oom-com-compromise,  by I 

would  take  it ! '' 


Old  Cotton  Beard  and  hie  Olxle. 

Among  those  who  took  the  oath  of  al- 
le^ance  to  the  United  States  Government^ 


may  be  named  Mr.  V.  B.  Marmillon,  one 
of  the  richest  and  most  extensive  sugar 
planters  in  the  whole  valley  of  the  Mis- 
sissippi. He  refused,  however,  to  work 
his  plantation,  unless  he  could  have  his 
ovni  negroes  returned  to  him.  He  had 
about  fifteen  hundred  acres  of  cane  under 
cultivation,  but  his  whole  fiunily  of  plan- 
tation hands  left  him  and  went  to  New 
Orleans,  reporting  themselves  to  the  Union 
officer.  Among  them  could  be  found 
every  species  of  mechanic  and  artisan, 
lliey  were  called  up  and  informed  that 
the  Government  had  taken  possession  of 
their  old  master's  crop,  and  that  they  were 
needed  to  take  it  off,  and  would  be  paid 
for  their  labor.  All  consented  to  return ; 
but  next  morning,  when  the  time  came 
for  their  departuns  not  i»ne  of  them  would 
go.  One  of  them  said :  "  I  will  go  any- 
where else  to  work,  but  you  may  shoot 
me  before  I  will  return  to  the  old  planta- 
tion." It  was  afterwards  ascertained  that 
Marmillon,  whom  they  called  ^*  Old  Cotton 
Beard,"  had  boasted  in  the  presence  of 
two  colored  girls,  house  servants,  how  he 
would  serve  the  hands  when  he  once 
more  had  them  in  his  power.  These  giris 
had  walked  more  than  thirty  miles  in  the 
night,  with  all  the  risks  of  perscmal  safe^ 
staring  them  in  the  face,  to  bring  the  in- 
formation to  their  friends.  The  hands 
were  set  to  work  elsewhere. 


Oonolliatory 

Grcneral  Garfield  apUy  illustrated,  by 
the  following  quotation  from  an  old  Eng- 
lish nursery  rhyme,  the  policy  of  those 
extra-bleached  and  super-superior  patriots 
who  sought  to  put  down  the  rebellion 
¥rith  conciliatory  mesmerism : 

" Tlicnww u oldnuui  who nM, li0V 
ShftU  I  Am  from  thif  horribto  eowT 

I  wiU  dt  on  tho  stile 

And  contlnae  to  mne, 
Whkb  fluj  toAen  tlM  hMfi  «f  lUi 


A 
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GixoulaUanof  TTnion  PzooUmationft  in  Soath 

OaroUna. 

Lieutenant  Magner,  of  General  Sher- 
man's staff,  accompanied  by  Dr.  Bacon,  of 
the  Seventh  Comiecticut,  was  detailed  by 
Greneral  Sherman  to  perform  the  rather 
delicate  duty  of  conveying  to  the  rebels, 
under  a  flag  of  truce,  his  proclamation, 
wliich  was  addressed  to  the  loyal  citizens 
of  South  Carolina,  inviting  them  to  return 
to  their  homes  and  promising  them  protec- 
tion. Tlie  bearers  were  placed  ashore  in 
the  cutter,  under  a  flag  of  truce,  accompa- 
nied by  a  negro,  who  was  picked  up  while  as- 
cending the  river,  and  who,  being  acquaint- 
ed with  the  country,  was  to  act  as  guide. 
Mules  were  found,  and,  led  by  the  negro, 
they  proceeded  into  the  country,  and  afler 
penetratuig  alx)ut  ten  miles  they  were  met 
by  a  Rev.  Mr.  Walker,  a  Baptist  clergy- 
man, formerly  of  Beaufort.  To  their  in- 
quiries, whet  her  there  were  any  rebel  camps 
in  the  >icinity,  he  informed  them  tliat  the 
camps  they  were  looking  after  were  a 
uimiber  of  miles  on,  and  advised  them  not 
to  proceed  further,  as  he  did  not  deem  it 
prudent  or  safe.  They  were  not  quite 
satisfied,  however,  with  the  information  he 
gave,  as  his  conduct  was  somewhat  suspi- 
cious, and  they  inquired  of  the  negro 
guide  as  to  the  distanc^e.  He  informed 
them  that  it  was  about  half  a  mile  further 
on  Tliey  concluded  to  proceed.  They 
had  contumed  about  half  a  mile  further 
on,  when  they  were  met  by  two  rebel  offi- 
cers, one  of  whom  bore  a  white  handker- 
chief on  an  oar,  which  he  had  brought 
from  a  small  boat  in  a  creek  near  by,  in 
which  they  had  evidently  come.  They 
proved  to  be  a  First  Lieutenant  and  a 
Second  Lieutenant  from  a  Charleston 
company. 

The  object  of  the  mission  was  explained 
)»y  the  bearers  of  the  flag,  and  they  were 
politely  i]}formed  that  there  were  no  **  loyal 
citizens'*  in  South  Carolina,  and  that  their 
mission  was  fruitless.  The  business  being 
completed,  a  luncheon  was  panakeu  of, 
which  was  furnished  by  the  bearer  of  the 


flag ;  the  mules  were  fed  by  order  of  the 
rebel  officers.  During  the  lunch,  Lieuten- 
ant Barnwell,  one  of  the  scions  of  tht> 
aristocratic  stock  of  South  Carolina,  made 
his  appearance  and  joined  the  com])any. 
He  was  excessively  haughty  and  distiuu 
in  his  demeanor,  and  appeared  to  regard 
himself  as  one  of  the  most  important  per- 
sonages the  world  had  yet  pro<luccd. 
During  the  conversation  he  haughtily  and 
impertinently  inquired : 

"  Have  you  permission,  sirs,  to  return  ?  " 

Naturally  enough  the  question  was  re- 
garded as  insulting,  and  Dr.  Bacon  quietly 
replied : 

"I  have  already  communicated  with 
your  superior  officer." 

This  sarcastically  worded  reply  effectu- 
ally squelched  the  upstart,  and  he  sub- 
sided immediately  thereafter. 


Letting  them  Jud^e  by  the  Tunes. 

A  good  story  is  told  of  an  old  patriot 
who  was  employed  at  the  Kentucky  Mili- 
tary Listitute  as  a  fifer.  The  old  fellow 
had  served  in  the  Northwest,  in  tlie  sec- 
ond war  with  Great  Britain,  taking  a  part 
in  the  battle  of  the  Tlumics  and  other 
fights.  During  the  secession  tornado  which 
at  first  swept  over  Kentucky,  the  cadets 
at  the  Institute,  becoming  affected  with 
the  fever,  talked  pretty  8ev<;rcly  against 
those  devoted  to  the  stars  and  stripes. 
Our  old  veteran  listened,  but  said  nothuig. 
One  evenuig  he  went  into  a  room,  and  was 
observed  to  be  in  something  of  a  passion. 
He  paced  backward  and  forward,  sayhig 
nothing,  and  refusing  to  answer  all  ([ues- 
tions.  At  last  he  pulled  out  his  fife,  and, 
sitting  down,  sent  forth  Yankee  Doodle 
with  its  shrillest  strains.  Then  he  played 
Hail  Columbia,  and  then  The  Star  Span- 
gled Baimer,  until  the  whole  premises 
were  made  alive  to  the  jubilant  sounds, — 
the  tears  meanwhile  rolling  down  his  aged 
and  weather-beaten  cheeks.  Concluduig 
the  last  named  exhilaniting  melody  he 
jumped  to  his  feet,  and  exclaimed :   ^'  Now, 
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'em,  I  guess  they  know  which  side 

Im  on!" 


Old  HiokOTT^  nirae  BwordB  uut  Tfaieo 

Among  the  multiplied  teatimoiiials  ttiat 
hoiiorod  the  glorious  career,  civil  tuid  mili- 
tary, of  Andrew  Jackson,  were  the  three 
nuignilici'iit  swonls  presented  to  him — one 
hy  tlie  Sliite  of  Tenneaoee,  aootticr  by  the 
citizens  of  Philadelphia,  and  a  third  hy 
tlie  riflemi'ii  of  Kew  Orleniia.  Hy  liiti 
will  the  Oeiierel  heqiienllied  the  first  of 
these  BworUa  to  his  nephew  and  adopted 
son,  Andrew  Jackson  Donelson ;  tlie 


ond  to  his  grandson,  Andrew  Jackson  ; 
and  the  tliird  to  his  grand-nephew,  Andrew 
Jackmu  Coffije.  The  cluiue  relative  lo 
the  tirst  ruri9  thus : — 

"Seeent/i — 1  l>e(iU('Hlh  to  my  well-be-  j 
loved  nephew,  Andrew  J.  Donelson,  son  I 
of  Siunuel  Dontlson,  deceased,  the  elegant . 
Hword  presented  to  me  by  tho  State  of' 
Tennessee,  wit^  Ihit  injuiiction,  that  he! 
fail  not  to  use  it,  when  necessary,  in  sup- ; 
port  and  prntection  of  our  glorious  Union,  I 
and  for  the  protection  of  the  constitutional 
rights  of  our  beloved  country,  should  they 
be  assailed  by  foreign  enemies  or  domeilie 
traitor!.' 

That  same  Andrew  J.  Donelson  did  fail 
thus  to  u»e  the  sword  thus  received  from  | 
his  great  kinsman,  and  even  ranged  him- 1 
self  at  the  side  of  those  very  "  traitors " 


who  fought  to  destroy  both  the  glorioiv 
Union  and  the  Constitution  itself.     Again: 

"  I  bequeath  to  my  beloved  grandsou. 
Andrew  Jackson,  son  of  Andrew  Jackson. 
Jr.,  and  Sarah,  his  wife,  the  sword  pre- 
sented to  me  by  the  citizens  of  Philadel- 
phia, teilh  ihii  injunction,  that  he  will 
always  use  it  in  defence  of  the  Constitn- 
lion  and  our  glorious  Union,  and  tlie  per- 
[wtuatiou  of  our  Republican  system.*' 

This  Hame  Andrew  Jackson,  thus  Iioii- 
oi-ed  by  his  patriotic  graadfather.  put  luni- 
sclf  in  the  ranks  of  the  traitors,  aid  ing  by  his 
influence  and  his  money  the  conspinttorv 
wlio  sought  the  overthrow  of  that  same 
"  Bepublinui  system."     And  ajoiin : 

"To  my  pnuiJ-ncpUew,  Andrew  .lack- 
son  Coffee,  1  betiiii'iitli  the  i-lcgtint  sword 
presented  to  me  by  the  Kittc  Company 
of  New  Orleaiiii.  coinmaiidud  by  Captain 
Beal,  as  a  meineiilo  of  my  regard,  aud  tn 
bring  to  his  ix'tullection  the  gallant  ser- 
vices of  his  dewiiseil  hither.  Gen.  J<Jin 
CofTee,  in  the  late  liiiliiin  aud  British  wan. 
imder  my  (.-unimiind,  luid  his  gallant  con- 
duct in  defence  of  I^ew  Orleans  in  1814 
'IS,  vith  thit  injunction,  that  he  widd  it  in 
protection  of  the  righu  leeurtd  to  tie 
American  dtizeti  under  oar  glorioia  Cbn- 
ililulion,  againii  all  invadert,  whether  Jot- 
tign  foet  or  intestine  trailort," 

Where,  then,  whs  Andrew  Jackson  Coft 
fee,  when  tho  Union  was  in  its  life  and 
death  struggle  F  He,  too,  was  among  the 
traitors,  and  the  sword  placed  in  his  hands 
for  the  "  protection  of  the  rights  secured 
to  Americnit  cilixeus  under  our  glotiom 
Constitution,"  wtis  pointed  at  the  beMts 
of  loyal  men ! 

Broadbriia'a  Method  wltli  fltinwliiiilsla 
A  secc^<tan  minister  comes  into  the 
^tore  kepi  by  a  Quaker,  and  talks  loadly 
against  the  country,  until  Broadbrim  telb 
him  he  must  stoj)  or  leave  the  store,  Thf 
clerical  brawler  keeps  on,  till  the  Quaker 
tells  liim  he  will  put  him  out  of  the  ston: 
if  he  does  not  go  out.  "  What,"  exclaimed 
the  minister,  ^  I  thought  you  Quakers  dia> 
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not  fight."  "  The  sanctified  do  not  fight, 
but  I  have  not  been  sanctified  yet;  and  I 
will  put  thee  out  of  the  store  in  a  minute ! " 
The  minister  fled  from  the  wicked  Quaker. 


Badre  of  Treason  in  a  New  York  Ball  Boom. 

Quite  a  flutter  in  the  political  world 
was  occasioned  by  a  little  a<^'t  which  trans- 
pireil  at  a  convivial  gathering  in  New 
York,  one  winter's  evening  in  1863.  The 
MiUT[u::^  oY  Hartington,  a  young  gentle- 
man t'n  Mn  ICnghuid,  had  been  traveling  for 
some  mun(h.-j  in  this  country,  and  had  run 
the  lines  to  Richmond.  In  returning,  his 
compmiion,  or  one  of  them,  was  taken,  and 
impricioned.  The  Marquis  was  more  for- 
tunate, (uul  escape<l. 

Before  sailing  for  England  from  New 
York  a  masquerade  was  given  by  a  gen- 
tleman of  the  city,  to  which  the  young 
man  was  invited.  While  diatting  with  a 
*  domino '  (one  of  the  characters  assumed 
by  a  lady  in  the  masquerade,)  the  wearer 
insisted  tliat  he,  the  3Iarquis,  should  wear 
a  rebel  badge  upon  his  coat.  He  refused, 
good  humorcdly.  She  pressed.  He  de- 
clined. At  hist  f  he  paid,  *'  "Well,  then,  at 
least ,  while  vou  are  talkiuj]"  with  me."  It 
was  the  old  story :  **  The  woman  tempted 
me,  and  I  did  yield."  She  paraded  her 
triumph  through  the  rooms  until  meeting 
suddenly  his  guide,  philosopher,  and  firiend, 
that  gentleman  Htiid  abruptly  to  the  Mar- 
quis, a*  his  eye  fell  upon  the  badge,  "  Good 
God!  my  good  fellow — you  must'nt  do 
that ; "  and  exhorted  him  in  the  most  strin- 
gent way  to  remove  the  badge.  The 
young  man  obeyed;  but  not  of  course 
until  it  was  known  throughout  the  rooms 
that  he  had  plainly  displayed  a  badge 
which  was  inexpressibly  offensive  to  the 
feelings  of  every  loyal  heart  in  the  house. 
There  were  several  officers  of  various 
grades  present.  General  McClcllan  was 
one  of  the  guests.  It  was  therefore  not 
surprising  that  a  little  later  a  young  officer, 
whose  only  knowledge  of  that  badge  was 
that  it  was  the  s}Tnbol  of  the  murder  of 
his  friends  and  the  attempted  ruin  of  his 


country,  brushed  violently  against  tLe 
Marquis.  That  gentleman,  thirkmg  prob- 
ably that  it  was  an  madvertcnce,  took  no 
notice  of  the  collision.  But  u{)on  its  rep<;- 
tition,  when  the  intention  was  palpable,  he* 
turned,  and  said, 

^  Well,  BUT,  what  am  I  to  understand  by 
that?" 

"  You  know  very  well  what  it  means," 
was  the  prompt  and  crisj)  n»ply. 

At  the  same  instant  friends  intcrfennl, 
and  begged  that  if  any  difficulty  were  pend- 
ing, its  consideration  should  be  deferred  un- 
til the  morning.  The  gentlemen  assented. 
Before  the  morning  full  ex])lanations  were 
made,  and  wlnm  the  two  gentlemen  met  at 
the  club-house  an  understanding  satisfac- 
tory to  both  sides  concluded  the  afibir. 
A  few  days  afterwards  the  Marquis  sailed 
for  PZngland. 

It  was  a  pnK'(»eding  which  grossly  in- 
sulted every  loyal  American  in  the  rooms ; 
and  it  is  not  to  be  doubted  tliat  the  host — 
a  conspicuous  member  of  the  gayer  circles 
of  the  city — took  occasion  to  inform  the 
light-headed  youth  of  the  great  abuse  of 
courtesy  and  hospitality  of  which  he  had 
been  guilty.  If  the  host  himself  had  been 
dining  a  few  years  since  at  the  house  of 
the  Marquis  of  Hartington's  father — an 
English  duke — ^and  had  said  or  implied 
(as  he  certainly  never  would  have  done), 
intentionally  or  unintentionally,  that  he 
hoped  Great  Britain,  which  was  then  (;on^ 
tending  for  India  in  the  persons  of  the 
children  and  bn)thers  and  friends  of  the 
company  at  table,  would  not  suc(*(^ed ;  or 
if  he  had  worn  at  table  the  colors,  had 
there  been  any,  of  Nena  Sahib— if  there 
had  been  a  single  gentleman  present  whose 
son  had  been  massacred  in  that  war,  it  is 
not  rash  to  presume,  despite  British 
phlegm,  that  the  offender  would  have,  left 
the  dining-room  more  rapidly  than  he 
entered. 


Senator  Lane  and  fhe  Staffe  ZMver. 

A  story  is  told  of  Senator  Joseph  Lane, 
of  On»gon,  which   will    bear  repetition. 
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Accounts  of  the  Senator's  pro-southeni 
sentiments  and  movements  preceded  his 
return  from  the  Congivssional  session  of 
1861,  and,  it  is  said,  rendered  him  ver^' 
un{x>puUir;  particuhirly  ufler  tlje  attack 
on  Fort  Sumter.  AVlK'n  he  reafhed  the 
shores  of  tlie  Pacific^  he  hejxiin  to  feel  his 
unpopularity  in  various  ways  ;  but  no  re- 
mark that  was  made  to  him  and  in  his 
hearing  was  more  cutting  than  that  of  a 
stage  driver  with  whom  he  had  entered 
into  convei'sation  without  disclosing  his 
name.  In  the  course  of  his  talk  the  Sen- 
ator took  occasion  to  remark  that  he  con- 
sidenKl  himself  the  worst-abused  man  in 
the  State.  *'  Well,  I  don't  know  about 
that,"  replied  the  driver ;  "  but  if  you  are 
any  worse  than  that  i-uscal,  Jo.  Lane,  God 
help  you." 


Loyal  Breeze  troia  Port  HucUon. 
Li  order  to  enjoy  a  sight  of  the  fleet 
of  hui^y  steamers  at  Port  Hudson,  soon 
after  the  wipture  of  Vicrksburg,  a  Union 
gentleman  t(K>k  a  station  on  a  cliff,  com- 
manding a  line  view  tjf  the  newly-con- 
quered territory  and  of  the  Union  flags,  as 
their  graceful  Ibnns  waved  sharp  and  clear 
against  the  blue  sky.  While  thus  sta- 
tioiie<1,  a  rebel  Captain  gaily  dressed,  came 
up  to  the  gentlenuui  and  said,  thoughtful- 

**  It  is  a  long  time.  Sir,  since  we  have 
seen  so  many  vessels  lying  there." 

"Yes,  Sir,  and  I  am  glad  of  it,  for ycmr 
sake  as  well  as  ours,*' 

"How  so?"  asked  the  Captain,  in  a 
somewhat  sui'prLsed  tone. 

"  Because  it  looks  to  me  very  much  like 
the  begimiing  of  the  end  ;  and  that  is  what 
we  all  wish  to  see." 

"  The  etid  is  very  far  off  yet,*'  he  con- 
tinue<l,  in  a  proud  manner ;  "  In  the  flrst 
place  I  do  not  believe,  even  now,  that 
Vicksburg  is  lost  to  us;  and  you  never 
yet  knew  a  ivIx^Uion  of  such  magnitude  to 
fail  in  achieving  its  object." 

"  Nor  did  you  ever  know  a  rebellion  so 
causeless  and  unnatural  to  succeed.  If  you 


were  like  the  Poles  or  CSrcassiaiis,  and  we 
Russians,  trying  to  crush  out  your  existing 
nationality — if  this  were  a  war  of  religion 
or  races,  I  could  imagine  it  lasting  throogli 
many,  many  years.  But  it  is  not  so.  In- 
stead of  trying  to  crush  out  your  mttiofoal- 
ity,  we  are  merely  fighting  to  prevent  you 
from  cmshing  out  our  nuitual  one;  and 
every  acre,  every  lib<n1y  we  save  finom 
destruction,  is  as  much  yours  as  ours.  War 
for  such  a  cause  was  never  waged  before, 
and  tlierefore  camiot  last  When  a  few 
more  decisive  successes  like  the  present 
shall  have  proved  beyond  all  doubt  to  the 
Southern  people  that  the  cause  of  separa- 
tion is  utterly  hopeless,  I  think  we  shall 
all  l)e  glad  to  meet  again  as  citizens  of  a 
conunon  country,  givater  for  the  very 
ordeal  through  which  it  has  passed.  The 
only  diflerence  will  be  that  Slavery — the 
cause  of  all  this  trouble — will  have  died 
during  the  progress  of  the  war." 

"  We  shall  see,"  said  the  Captain,  either 
unwilluig  or  unable  to  maintain  his  posi- 
tion further ;  "  I  sup[>ose  you  will  allow 
we  defended  our  |M)sition  here  well  ?*' 

"  Too  well,'  was  the  answer ;  *■  I  tUnk 
a  great  many  good  lives,  on  both  sidesi 
might  have  been  saved  by  sooner  surren> 
dering  a  place  wluch,  it  must  have  been 
evident,  you  could  not  possibly  retain.** 

'<  AVe  should  have  done  so,"  he  candidly 
avowed, "  only  we  were  all  the  while  hoping 
lor  reinforcements." 


Familiar  Chat  atxmt  Generals. 
President  Lincoln  expressed  Ids  troaUes 
to  a  gentleman  who  was  visituig  him  on  a 
certiun  occasion,  in    the    following   lan- 


guage ; 


"  The  military  men,  it  seems  to  me,  will 
keep  me  in  trouble  all  the  time  on  their 
account.  One  day  Senator  Lane,  of  In- 
diana, calls  on  me  and  asks  me  why  I  d(m*t 
give  Lew.  AVallace  a  command.  I  tell  him 
that  Halleck  says  AV^allace  is  of  no  ac- 
count, and  ought  not  to  have  a  command. 
He  goes  at  me  then,  and  says  Halleck  isn't 
worth  a  cent,  and  oughtn't  to  have  a  com' 
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mand  Ilalleck  wants  to  kick  Wallace  out, 
and  Lane  wants  me  to  kick  Halleck  out" 

"  Well,"  said  the  visitor,  "  Fll  tell  you 
how  to  fix  it  to  the  satisfaction  of  both 
parties." 

**  How  is  that  ?"  inquired  the  President. 

"  Why,  kick  'em  bath  out,'*  was  the  re- 
ply. 

**  No,*'  said  Mr  Lincoln,  "  that  won't  do. 
I  think  Halleck  is  a  good  man.  He  may 
not  be— of  course;  I  don't  know  much 
about  such  things.  I  may  be  a  judge  of 
good  lawyers,  but  I  don't  know  much 
about  Generals.  Those  who  ought  to 
know,  say  he  is  good.'' 

"Well,"  said  the  visitor,  "if  you  don't 
know,  you  ought  to  know ;  and  if  the  peo- 
ple don't  know  that  Halleck  is  a  fool,  they 
think  they  do,  and  it*s  all  the  same." 


bob,  and  went  on  to  give  some  account  of 
it.  But  the  point  of  the  story  was  tliat 
j  Squibob  was  asked  by  some  one  for  his 
autograph,  which  was  sent  with  the  re- 
mark that  "  it  must  be  genuine,  for  it  was 
written  by  his  brother-in-law." 


Pen  with  which  fhe  Bmancipatioxi  Froolama- 
tion  wfts  8lffzi6d. 

The  identity  ol  the  pen  with  which  the 
Emancipation  Proclamation  was  signed  by 
President  Lincohi  cannot  be  made  good. 
This  appears  fi^om  the  statement  of  a  gen- 
tleman who  happened  to  be  in  Washington 
a  few  days  after  the  signing  of  that  paper, 
and  who,  by  appointment,  had  an  interview 
with  President  Lincoln,  on  matters  of  olR- 
cial  business.  Just  after  he  had  entered 
the  room  and^takeu.a  seat.  Mr.  Lincohi 
opened  and  read  aloud  a  letter  from  a 
Boston  gentleman  applying  to  him  for  the 
pen  with  which  he  signed  the  proclama- 
tion, and  stating,  ni  glowing  words,  what 
great  value  he  should  place  upon  it,  could 
he  obtain  the  prize. 

The  President  remarked,  after  he  had 
read  the  letter,  that  he  did  not  think  he 
eotild  comply  with  the  request  of  the 
writer,  as  he  was  not  sure  which  of  his 
peiLS  was  the  right  one.  He  knew  it  was 
one  of  a  lot  (this  was  the  word)  of  a  dozen 
or  80,  and  he  would  do  the  best  he  could. 
TiJ  finisli  up  the  matter,  Mr  Lincoln — ^ac- 
cording to  custom — told  a  story  He  asked 
the  gentleman  at  his  side  if  he  had  ever 
reaid  or  seen  a  book  or  story  called  Squi- 


When  will  the  War  End  P 

This  question  was  answered  by  a  little 
miss  at  one  of  the  school  examuiations  in 
Troy,  in  a  manner  that  did  credit  to  her 
intelligence  and  loyalty — her  head  and 
heart.  After  the  exercises  of  the  after- 
noon had  concluded,  the  Principal  stated 
tliat  he  should  be  pleased  if  the  committee 
would  exauune  the  class  in  reference  to 
matters  of  recent  history,  such  as  the 
events  of  the  present  wiu-, — to  show  that 
they  kept  their  eyes  and  ears  open,  and 
were  posted  in  matters  traiLspiring  aromid 
them.  One  of  the  Committee  said  to  the 
President  of  the  Board  of  Education,  who 
was  conducting  the  exerci.ses,  "Ask  'em 
when  the  war  will  end.  Guess  that  will 
puzzle  'em." 

Mr  Kemp,  ui  his  blandest  tones,  said 
to  the  class — 

*•  It  is  asked,  by  a  visitor, '  when  tlus 
war  will  end.'  Can  any  of  you  answer 
the  question?" 

Up  went  a  show  of  hands,  as  at  least 
fifteen  boys  and  girls  manifested  a  willing' 
ness  to  solve  the  problem  that  statesmen, 
financiers  and  politicians  were  supposed  to 
have  puzzled  over  in  vain. 

'•  Yoif  may  answer,"  said  President 
Kemp  to  a  bright-eyed  little  girl  near  him: 
*•  When  will  the  war  end  ?" 

Rising  from  her  seat,  the  little  patriot, 
in  a  clear  unfaltering  voice,  with  enthusi- 
asm flashing  from  her  eye,  answered  : 

"  When  the  rebels  lay  dovm  their  arms 
and  sue  for  peace  !  " 

The  gentleman  who  had  suggested  the 
inquiry  said :  "  I  guess  we  won't  have  any 
more  questions.*'  **We  are  all  loyal  in 
this  school,''  w^as  the  comment  of  the  Prin- 
cipal, echoed  by  the  large  audience  pres- 
ent. 
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a«aarhlmtn,uidl«tliliD(al  "Strange  being!"  Bays  I,  taking  down 

AchBRtcleriHticBtorjbeaiUtohavebeen  a  pistol  from  die  natural  rack  on  the  aid« 
tolJ  by  Gifiiunvl  Itutler,  cue  day.  in  Wash-  of  my  steed,  aiid  at  the  Barae  lime  inotioii- 
iiigtuti.  Tim  General,  speaking  of  the  iug  towarda  my  sword,  which  I  had  hung 
titrei^  of  administering  the  oath  to  cap-  on  one  of  his  hip-bones,  "Art  4lion  the 
tured  rebels,  and  then  tunirng  tlit'm  loose,  shade  of  Mctamora,  or  the  disembodied 
i-elated  itn  ineident  that  ocfnni;il  iit  For-  spirit  of  n  sandbank  ?" 

"  My  ducky  darling,"  responded  the 
eoliiui  voii-e  of  Cfljit.  Bob  Shorty,  "you 
behold  u  mudsill,  just  emerged  from  a  liqui- 
Red  portion  of  the  sacred  eoiL  The  mud 
at  present  inelosing  the  Mackerel  Brigade 
is  unpleasant  to  the  personal  feelings  of  the 
corps,  hut  the  cflect  at  a  distance  is  unique. 
As  you  surrey  that  expanse  of  mud  from 
Arlington  Heights,"  continued  Bob  Shorty, 
"  with  the  veternus  of  the  Mackerel  Brig- 
ade wading  about  in  it  up  to  tlieir  chins, 
you  are  forcibly  reminded  of  a  limitless 
plum-pudding,  well  stocked  with  animated 

"My  friend,"  says  I,  "the  comparison 
is  apt,  and  reminds  me  of  Shakes] icare'B 
happier  efforts.  But  tell  nie,my  Pyhules, 
has  the  dredging  tor  tliose  missing  nfo- 
ments  near  Alexandria  proved  success- 
ful?" 

Capt.  Bob  Shorty  took  tlie  mire  from  hia 
ears,  and  then,  says  he : 

"Two  brin«iles  were  excavated  this 
morning,  and  are  at  present  building  rafts 
to  go  down  to  Washington  to  get  some  soup. 
Let  us  not  utter  complaints  against  the 
mud,"  contmued  Capt.  Bob  Shorty,  reflec- 
tively. "  for  it  has  served  to  develope  the 
genius  of  New  England.  We  dug  out  k 
Yankee  regiment  from  Boston  firet,  and 
the  moment  thew  wooden-nutmeg  chs^ 
got  their  breath,  they  went  to  work  at  the 
mud  that  liad  almost  sufTocated  them, 
mixed  up  «ome  spbiled  flour  with  it,  wid 
are  now  niaking  their  eternal  fortunes  by 
peddUng  it  out  for  patent  cement ! " 

Dkvla'B  Chain  In  TtT-fllnw  tat  VItmm. 

I>iirin<;  the  siege  of  Vicksbui^,  some 

of  the  Sixth  Missouri  Cavalry  visited  the 

former  renidcnre  of  "President"   Davis, 

and  found  the  blacks  all  very  much  alarmed 


tress  Monroe.  A  scouting  party  having 
captured  und  brought  in  a  live  nittlesnake. 
M  question  ero^  as  to  the  disposal  to  be 
made  of  tlie  d.ingerous  customer,  when  a 
partially  luioximted  soldier  hiecouglied, 
"    —     himl  sutear  kim  in,  and  lei  him 


"KulUllla"  on  tb«  Snored  S'-U. 

Mr.  Oi-pheus  Kerr,  of  the  "Miickerel- 

ville  Brigade,"  relates  his  expiTicnf-e  with 

the  soldiers  of  the  Potomac  army  an  fol- 

I  never  really  knew  what  the  term 
"mud-ill"  meant,  my  boy,  until  1  saw 
Capt,  Bob  Sliorly  on  Tuesday.  I  was  out 
in  a  field,  just  this  side  of  Fort  Corcoran. 
trimming  down  the  ears  of  my  golhif  steed 
Fef!n.-)is,  that  he  might  look  leas  like  a 
Titaiiie  rabbit,  when  I  saw  approaching 
mc  an  object  resemblhig  a  brown  stone 
monument.  As  it  came  nearer,  I  discov- 
ered an  eruption  of  brass  buttoas  at  inter- 
vals in  front,  and  presently  I  observed  tlie 
lineaments  of  a  Federal  Ittce. 
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at  the  near  approach  of  Grcneral  Grant, 
who  they  believed  would  immediately 
devour  them.  The  frightened  creatures 
asked  numberless  questions  of  the  boys,  as 
to  what  they  should  do  to  appease  him  if 
he  should  visit  them.  The  boys  told  them 
the  General  was  not  very  frightful,  and 
if  they  would  assemble  in  the  yard  and 
give  him  three  cheers,  when  he  made  his 
appearance,  they  would  be  safe.  Tliey 
were  very  mucli  amused  on  returning,  to 
find  that  the  darkeys  had  nicely  swept  a 
place  under  the  tree  in  the  yard,  and  had 
set  there  three  of  the  best  chairs  the  man- 
sion afforded — presuming  that  "cheers" 
meant  chairs^ — in  readuiess  for  tlie  great 
Ulysses.  The  best  part  of  tlii  joke  is  not 
given,  viz.,  the  reply  which  Grant  made 
when  the  joke-loving  General  was  infoiined 
of  said  preparations  to  receive  him. 


John  Well8*s  **Idee**  as  to  SpUttinff  the 

Union. 

At  one  of  the  stations  on  the  Georgia 
Central  Railroad,  Shermairs  men  came 
across  an  old  man  named  Wells — a  very 
original  cliaracter, — who  was  formerly  a 
depot-master  on  that  line.  He  was  a 
shrewd  old  man,  and  seemed  to  understand 
the  merits  of  the  war  question  perfectly. 

They  say,  (remarked  the  old  man,)  that 
you  are  retreating,  but  it  is  the  strangest 
sort  of  retreat  I  ever  saw.  Why,  dog 
bite  *em,  the  newspapers  have  been  lying 
in  this  way  all  along.  Thfey  allers  are 
whipping  the  Federal  armies,  and  they 
allers  fall  back  afler  the  battle  is  over.  It 
was  that  ar'  idee  that  first  opened  my 
eyes.  Our  army  was  allers  whipping  the 
Feds,  and  we  allers  fell  back.  I  allers 
told  'em  it  was  a  —  humbug,  and  now 
l>y  — 1 1  know  it,  for  here  you  are  right 
on  old  John  Wells's  place  :  hogs,  potatoes, 
com  and  fences  all  gone.  I  don't  find  any 
fault.     I  expected  it  all. 

Jeff.  Davis  and  the  rest  (he  continued) 
talk  about  splitting  the  Union.  Why,  if 
South  Carolina  had  gone  out  by  herself, 
she  would  have  been  split  in  four  pieces 


by  this  time.  Splitting  the  Union !  Why, 
—  it,  the  State  of  Georgia  is  being  split 
right  t}ux)ugh,  from  end  to  end.  It  is 
these  rich  fellows  who  are  making  this 
war,  and  keeping  their  precious  bodies  out 
of  harm's  way.  There's  Jolui  Franklin, 
went  through  here  the  other  day,  runmng 
away  from  your  army.  I  could  have 
played  domuioes  on  his  coat  tails.  There's 
my  poor  brother,  sick  with  small-pox  at 
Macon,  working  for  eleven  dollars  a  month, 
and  has'nt  got  a  cent  of  the  —  stuff  for 
a  year.  'Leven  dollars  a  month  and 
eleven  thouh^and  bullets  a  mumte.  I  don't 
believe  in  it.  Sir. 

My  wife  (added  the  old  Georgian)  came 
from  Canada,  and  I  kind  o'thought  I  would 
some  time  go  there  to  live,  but  was  allers 
afnijd  of  the  i(;e  and  cold ;  but  I  can  tell 
you  this  country  is  getting  too  cussed  hot, 
for  nie.  Look  at  my  fence  rails  a-buniing 
there.  I  think  I  cjui  stand  the  cold  better. 
1  heard  as  how  tliey  cut  down  the  trees 
across  your  road  up  country  and  bum  the 
bridges ;  why,  dog  bite  their  hides,  one 
of  you  Yankees  can  take  up  a  tree  and 
carry  it  off,  tops  and  all ;  and  there's  that 
bridge  you  put  across  the  river  in  less  than 
two  hours — they  might  as  well  try  to 
stop  the  Ogeechee,  as  you  Yankees.  The 
blasted  rascals  who  burnt  tliis  yere  bridge 
thought  they  did  a  big  thing ;  a  natural 
bom  fool  cut  ui  two  had  more  sense  in 
either  end  than  any  of  them. 

To  bring  back  the  good  old  time,  (he 
concluded)  it'll  take  the  help  of  Divine 
Providence,  a  heap  of  rain,  and  a  deal  of 
elbow  grease,  to  tix  things  up  again. 


Oath-Taklnflr  In  St.  LonJUi. 

The  St.  I^uis  newspapers  published 
loiif;  lists  of  the  persons  in  that  city  who 
toolv  the  oatli  of  allegiance  to  the  Govern- 
ment in  compliance  vdih  General  Halleck's 
recommendation.  Some  of  them  append- 
ed remarks  to  tfieir  signatures.  The  fol- 
lowing is  an  instance : — 

Tmman  M.  Post,  pastor  of  the  First 
I  Trinitarian  0)ngregatlonal  church  of  St. 
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Louis.  "As  a  minister  of  the  Gospel, 
Olid  a  trustee  of  a  State  charity,  1  recog- 
nize the  fitness  of  the  call  on  me  for  my 
otith  of  allegiance.  Cordially  and  grate- 
fully do  1  give  in  this  my  adhesion  to  my 
country  in  this  hour  of  temhle  trial,  re- 
ganling  it  as  the  scource  of  innumerable 
blessings  to  myself,  and  the  millions  of 
my  (^untrymen,  and  fully  believing  the 
present  attempt  to  destroy  it  to  be  a  curse 
against  both  God  and  men,  against  the 
present  and  future,  against  ourselves  and 
the  human  race,  with  hardly  a  parallel  in 
the  history  of  the  world." 

That  was  good  text  and  comment  for  | 
every  lover  of  his  country  and  his  race. 

Knotty  Argnment  for  Secesalon  Ladles. 
Quite  an  entertaining  dialogue  occiured 

one  day  in  the  Governor's  office  in  Nash- 
ville,  Tennessee,  between  Governor  John- 
son and  two  secession  ladies  of  tliat  city, ; 
who  ciinie  to  complain  of  the  occupation 
of  a  residence  belonging  to  the  Confeder- 
ate husband  of  one  of  the  ladies  by  a 
United  States  officer.  Tlie  conversation 
was  su))Stantially  as  follows  : — 

J^dy, — I  think  it  is  too  dreadfid  for  a 
^voman  in  mv  lonesome  condition  to  have 


Gov, — No,  Madam,  I  suppose  not.  I 
will  try  to  be  more  generous  to  3rou  than 
your  own  rule  would  make  me.  I  do  not 
believe  in  your  rule  that  ^  all  things  are 
justifiable  in  time  of  war.'*  But  tliat  is 
just  wliat  you  rebels  hisist  upon.  It  is 
perfectly  right  and  proper  for  you  to  vio- 
late  the  laws,  to  destroy  this  Government, 
but  it  is  all  wrong  for  us  to  execute  the 
laws  to  maintain  the  Govennnent. 

The  secession  ladies  looked  around  in 
various  directions,  and  seemed  to  think 
that  they  had  opened  a  knotty  argument 
on  a  dangerous  subject,  with  a  very  brist- 
ling adverI^ar}^  Heaving  a  long  sigh, 
they  retired. 


-♦>--- 


'*  Come  from  'Oixmy,  Sure  I " 
At  Point  Lookout,  where  the  Union 
army  encampi'd,  the  blacks  were  nearly  all 
fix)m  Virginia.  Some,  however,  ran  in 
there  from  the  State  of  Maryland,  pre- 
tending to  have  come  from  Virginia,  that 
thus  they  might  not  stand  any  diance  of 
being  returned,  in  any  contingency.  On  a 
certain  ocH.»itsion,  a  rich  Maryhinder  came 
down  to  the  Point,  to  look  after  one  of  his 
boys;  finding  him,  he  said,  ''Jack,  you 
nis<Md,  what  are  you  here  for.^**     Jack 

her  proj>erty  exposed  to  injury  luid  destruc-  very  coolly  replied,  "  Who  be  you.  Massu  ? 

tion. 


Gov. — Well,  Madam,  1  will  enquiro  into 
the  matter,  and  if  any  uijusti<'e  hiis  been 
done,  >nll  try  to  have  it  corrected.  But 
your  husband,  you  mlmit,  has  gone  off 
witli  the  rebels,  and  you  abandoned  your 
dwelling. 

Litdy, — y[y  husband  went  off  South, 
beciuise  it  was  his  interest  to  do  so.  You 
mustn't  find  fault  with  anybody  for  taking 
care  of  himself  tliese  times.  You  know. 
Governor,  tliat  all  things  are  justifiable  in 
war. 

Gov, — Well,  Madam,  it  appears  to  me 
that  this  broad  rule  of  yours  will  justify  ty,  Ohio,  during  the  gubernatorial  canvass 
taking  possession  of  your  house.     Acconl-  between  Vallandigham  the  anti-war  can- 


I  never  seed  you  *lbre."  '*  Yes  you  have 
too,  you  lying  seanip,  I  raised  you  and 
you  must  go  home  with  me.*'  *'  Yali ! 
yah  !  Massa  nebber  can  don  fool  dis  mgger. 
Fs  come  from  '  ginny,  sure,"  replied  the 
darkey,  and  utterly  refused  to  know  his 
old  master  at  all.  General  Marston  was 
asked  to  send  the  negro  back,  but  respect- 
fully declined,  and  "  Massa"  went  off  one 
darkey  short. 

Literal  *'  Stump"  Speech  of  a  Soldier. 
One   0^  the  attendants  at    the   great 
Union  meeting  held  in  Troy,  Aliami  conn- 


ing to  your  maxim,  I  don't  see  any  reason 
for  helping  you  out  of  your  difficulty. 

Lady, — Oh  I  but  I  didn't  mean  it  that 
way. 


didate,  and  Brough  the  Union  Republican 
ouididate,  was  a  returned  soldier  who  had 
lost  one  leg  at  Vicksburgh.  He  was  wel- 
(!<iinod  by  his  friends,  and  one  of  them^-a 
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VaUandigham  democrat — entering  into 
^onyersation  with  the  soldier,  remarked, 
•  You  were  a  Democrat  when  you  enlisted, 
and  I  suppose  jou  have  come  back  a  Dem- 
ocrat" The  soldier  replied,  "  Yes,  I  was 
a  Democrat  when  I  left,  and  I  am  a  Dem- 
ocrat stilL '  •*  That's  right  I "  replied  his 
friend,  triumphantly ;  "  and  of  course  you 
will  vote  for  VaUandigham," — looking 
around  to  gain  the  attention  of  the  crowd 
to  the  answer*  It  came.  "  My  God !  how 
can  I?"  said  the  soldier,  as  he  raised  his 
eyes  to  the  crowd,  and  ptU  his  hand  an  the 
Hnheahd  stump  of  his  leg.  Was  not  that 
an  eloquent  "  stump"  speech  ? 


Bosnu  Tankee  Legislature  in  Georgia. 

When  the  Twentieth.  Corps  of  Sher- 
i^aifs  grand  army  of  invasion  through 
Georgia  marched  into  the  capital  of  that 
State,  to  the  music  of  the  Union,  the  offi- 
cers, to  the  number  of  about  one  hundred, 
assembled  at  the  Senate  chamber,  called 
the  roll  of  the  House,  appointed  a  speaker 
and  clerks,  and  opened  the  '  Legislature* 
with  prayer,  the  facetious  chaplain  pray- 
ing for  the  overthrow  of  the  Confederate 
Government,  the  return  of  Georgia  to  the 
old  Union,  fine  weather  and  little  fighting 
on  their  march  to  the  coast,  and  conclud- 
ing with,  "  All  of  which  is  respectfully 
submitted." 

A  lobby  member  very  gravely  arose  in 
the  gallery,  and  asked  if  this  honorable 
body  would  hear  from  the  gallery. 

Half  an  hour*s  discussion  foUowed,  and 
on  a  pai'liamentary  division,  it  was  decided 
that  the  gallery  should  be  heard. 

Rising  with  all  the  dignity  and  polish 
of  a  Chesterfield,  he  quietly  put  his  hand 
in  a  side  pocket,  drew  out  a  flask,  placed 
it  to  his  lips,  replaced  it  in  his  pocket,  and 
resumed  his  seat. 

7%«  Speaker. — I  must  raise  n  point  of 
order.  I  believe  it  if  always  customary 
to  treat  the  Speaker. 

Lobby  Member. — ^T  beg  the  pardon  of 
the  honorable  House  for  my  thoughtless- 


ness.   I  believe  it  is  customary  to  treat 
the  Speaker. 

Here  he  produced  the  flask,  and  pro- 
ceeded :  ^  Yes,  I  beg  to  inform  the  House 
that  I  shall  treat  the  Speaker — respect* 
fully.' 

The  flask  dropped  into  his  pocket  and 
he  into  his  seat,  amid  cheers  from  the  gal- 
lery and  smiles  from  the  honorable  Speak- 
er's colleagues. 

After  the  organization  of  the  Legisla- 
ture the  question  of  reconstructing  the 
State  was  taken  up  and  discussed  for  some 
time,  with  all  the  gravity  conceivable,  by 
the  Yankee  *  representatives '  from  the 
various  counties.  The  result  of  the  de- 
liberations was  that  the  State  was  led  back 
like  a  conquered  child  into  the  Union,  and 
a  committee  appointed  to  kick  Governor 
Brown  and  President  Davis  at  their  most 
accessible  point — which  committee  retired, 
and  soon  after  returned  and  reported  that 
they  were  animated  by  a  progressive 
spirit  but  that  the  articles  upon  wliich 
they  were  to  exercise  their  pedal  extremi 
ties  were  non  est. 

The  Legislature  adjounied  aftor  the 
style  of  Governor  Brown's  Legislature  of 
the  previous  Friday — by  taking  a  square 
drink  and  a  handful  of  ^  hognuts." 


Tableau  FolitioaL 

In  a  letter  dated  from  Murfreesboro', 
N.  C,  January  twenty-second,  1862,  is  a 
description  of  a  tableau  given  there  for  the 
benefit  of  the  soldiers.  It  must  have  its 
place  among  the  political  oUa  podrida  of 
the  war  of  the  rebeUion  : — 

We  should  not  do  justtiee  to  the  tableau 
unless  we  were  to  describe  the  first  scenes 
A  young  gentleman  representing  King 
Cotton,  sat  upon  a  throne  resembling  a 
bale  of  cotton.  Down  on  one  side  of  the 
throne  sat  a  representative  of  the  ebon 
race,  with  a  basket  of  cotton.  Tlie  king 
held  a  cotton  doth  as  a  sceptre,  and  one 
of  his  feet  rested  on  a  globe.  Around 
him  stood  young  ladies  dressed  in  white, 
with  scarfs  of  red  and  white  looped  on  the 
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shoulder  with  bhie.  On  their  heads  they 
wore  appropriate  crowns.  These  repre- 
sented the  Confederate  States;  Missouri 
and  Kentucky  w^ere  guai*ded  by  armed 
soldiers. 

AVhile  we  were  gazing  on  this  picture  a 
dark-haired  maiden,  robed  in  black,  with 
brow  encircled  by  a  C3rpre8s-wreath,  and 
her  delicate  wrists  bound  by  clanking 
chains,  came  on  and  knelt  before  Iiis  maj- 
esty. He  extended  his  sceptre,  and  she 
arose.  He  waved  his  wand  again,  and  an 
anncd  soldier  appeared  with  a  scarf  and 
crown,  like  those  worn  by  her  sister 
States.  He  unchained  this  gentle  girl  at 
the  bidding  of  his  monarch,  changed  her 
crown  of  mourning  for  one  of  joy  and  lib- 
erty, and  tlu-ew  the  Confederate  flag  across 
her, — niLsed  the  flag  over  her  and  led  her 
forward;  then  Kentucky  advanced,  took  her 
by  the  hand,  and  led  her  into  the  ranks. 
Need  we  tell  you  who  this  maiden  of  sable 
garments  was  intended  to  ri^preseut  ?  We 
leave  that  to  be  imderstood.  If  your 
readers  cannot  divine,  it  is  owing  to  our 
description,  and  not  to  the  scene.  The 
cercmony  was  jxjrformed  in  pantomime. 
The  repi*esentative  of  Virginia  had  in- 
scribed on  her  crown,  *  Mater  Herorum  ; ' 
and  North  Carolina  wore  on  her  brow  a 
white  crown,  on  which  was  the  word 
•Bethel.'  Both  of  these  States  were 
represented  by  their  own  daughters. 


Presidezit  Waahinirton's  Summary  Deallnfir 
with  Bebellion. 

"When  the  WTiisky  Insurrection  broke 
out  in  the  eastern  counties  of  Pennsylva- 
nia •  in  1 794,  Washington  said ;  *'  If  the 
laws  are  to  be  so  trampled  upon  with  im- 
pmiity,  and  a  minority,  a  small  one  too,  is 
to  dictate  to  the  majority,  there  is  an  end 
put  at  one  stroke  to  republican  govern- 
ment," 

Washington  issued  his  proclamation  on 
the  7th  of  August,  1794,  declaring  that,  if 
tranquillity  were  not  previously  restored, 
on  the  first  of  September  force  would  be 
employed  to  compel  submission  to  the 


laws.  On  the  same  day  he  made  a  requi- 
sition for  twelve  thousand  men,  afterward 
increased  to  fifteen  thousand.  He  ap- 
pointed Governor  Lee,  of  Virginia,  to  the 
;  chief  command,  and  Lee  marched  with  the 
fifteen  thoiLsand  men  in  two  di\islonB. 
This  great  military  array,  says  the  histo- 
rian, extinguished  at  once  the  kindling 
elements  of  a  civil  war  by  making  resists 
ance  desperate. 

£very  thing  that  Washington  said  and 
did  at  that  period  became  of  singular  in- 
terest to  those  who  lived  in  the  times  of 
the  great  Southern  Rebellion,  just  two 
generations  follo>ving.  In  writing  of  the 
soldiers  to  Governor  Lee  he  speaks  of 
*'the  enlightened  and  patriotic  zeal  for  the 
Const ituticm  and  the  laws,  which  had  led 
them  cheerfully,  to  quit  their  families, 
homes,  and  the  comforts  of  a  private  life, 
to  undertake  and  tlius  far  to  perform,  a 
long  and  fatiguing  march,  and  to  encoun- 
ter and  endure  the  hardships  and  priva- 
tions of  a  military  life.  No  citizen  of  the 
United  States  can  ever  be  engaged  in  a 
service  more  important  to  their  country. 
It  is  nothing  less  than  to  consolidate  and 
preserve  the  blessings  of  that  revolution 
which  at  much  expense  of  blood  and  treas- 
ure, constituted  us  a  free  and  independent 
nation." 

When  the  disturbance  was  quelled,  he 
said:  *^It  has  afforded  an  occasion  for  the 
people  of  this  country  to  show  their  ab- 
horrence of  the  attempt  and  their  attach* 
ment  to  the  Constitution  and  the  laws; 
for  I  believe  that  five  times  the  number 
of  militia  that  was  required  would  have 
come  forward,  if  it  had  been  necessary,  in 
support  of  them.** 

Governor  Lee,  of  Virginia,  was  the 
"Light  Horse  Harry"  of  the  Revolution 
— peculiarly  dear  to  Washington,  who  in 
youth  had  loved  Lee's  mother  before  her 
marriage.  He  was  also  the  father  of 
General  Robert  E.  Lee,  the  great  Con- 
federate chieflain  in  arms  against  that 
same  Constitution  and  those  laws.  Could 
General  Lee  doubt  where  Washington, 
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had'  he  been  alive  in  1861,  would  have 
been  found  ?  Would  he  have  been  found 
etfltiditig  side  by  side  with  the  Virginian 
Lee,  Bttiking  deadly  blows  at  the  heart 
and  life  of  his  country  ? 


BtaoM  old  Planter's  drotohet. 

To  General  Mitchell  and  his  brave 
troops  belongs  the  distinguished  honor  of 
being  the  first  Federal  commander  to  pen- 
etimte  to  the  great  Charleston  and  Mem- 
phis railroad,  and  the  first  to  break 
throagh  the  enemy's  line  of  defence,  ex- 
tending fit)m  Chattanooga  to  Corinth.  A 
strong  Union  feeling  was  discovered  by 
the  Nationals  as  they  entered  the  State 
of  Alabama,  but  it  was  mingled  with  the 
usual  Southern  political  crotchet  of  State 
sovereignty,  and  the  duty  of  submission 
thereto.  One  old  Gentleman,  a  planter, 
ynih  sen  extensive  estate,  expressed  the 
views  of  the  majority  of  the  people  of 
Madison  county.    Said  he — 

^It  seems  like  tearing  out  my  heart, 

to  give  up  the  old  Union,  but  when  Ala^ 

bama  voted  to  separate,  I  thought  it  my 

dBty  to  sustain  her." 

'^But,"    said   his    Union   interlocutor, 

^Alabama,  in  attempting  to  break  up  the 

nation,  did  what  she   had  no  right  to 

do." 

^Ah,"  responded  the  old  gentleman, 
^  passion  and  prejudice  blinded  our  eyes 
to  that  truth." 

^^Aie  you  then  willing,'  he  was  asked, 
^  to  see  the  authority  of  the  National  Gov- 
ernment restored  ?  " 

^  Ye6,  and  to  pray  from  this  time  forth 
tfaat  all  her  people  may  be  willing  to  re- 
torn  to  their  allegiance.* 

This  final  answer  of  the  old  planter  in- 
dicated his  resolution  to  abide  by  the  ac- 
tion of  his  State,  whether  the  majority 
of  her  people  became  loyal  or  remained 
treasonable.  It  was  the  old  planter's  blind- 
ing and  blundering  crotchet,  as  it  was  of 
the  South  generally,  among  the  planters. 

8 


"OH  Zaok  "  and  his  8on-ln-Iiaw. 

When  the  usual  committee  was  ap- 
pointed by  Congress  to  wait  upon  Greneral 
Taylor,  the  President-elect,  uiid  announce 
to  him  his  election  by  the  people  as  Chief 
Magistrate,  an  incident  occurred  which  the 
events  of  1861  served  strongly  to  recall 
in  the  minds  of  those  who  were  knowing 
to  it. 

It  was  doubtless  with  a  courteous  intent 
that  those  who  moved  the  springs  in  this 
little  matter  induced  Congress  to  appoint 
as  chairman  of  that  comtnittee  Jeiferson 
Davis,  —  his  previous  domestic  relations 
with  General  Taylor  suggesting  him  as 
an  acceptable  medium;  though,  had  the 
public  been  as  well  informed  as  the  pri- 
vate mind,  such  a  choice  would  have  been 
the  last  adopted.  The  duty  in  question 
is,  of  course,  only  a  form,  to  be  fulfilled 
with  the  gravity  and  the  grace  adapted  to 
the  occasion,  but  calling  for  no  display  of 
rhetCMic,  and  no  assumption  of  official  dig- 
nity ;  it  is  simply  a  constitutional  observ- 
ance, whereby  the  represcutatives  of  the 
nation  testify  to  the  result  of  the  ballot, 
and  state  the  same  to  the  successful  can- 
didate. 

General  TayWs  want  of  oratorical  ac- 
complishments, his  aversion  to  display,  his 
modest  demeanor,  and  his  conscientious- 
ness, were  known  as  well  as  his  bravery 
and  patriotism,  and  would  have  been  deli- 
cately respected  by  a  thorough  gentleman 
in  the  discharge  of  this  simple  duty,  which 
needed  for  its  performance  only  quiet 
courtesy  and  respectful  consideration. 

Instead  thereof,  Jefierson  Davis,  enter- 
ing the  hotel  parlor,  where  General  Tay- 
lor was  seated,  with  the  aspect  of  a  quiet, 
honest  old  farmer,  threw  back  his  shoul- 
ders, turned  out  his  right  foot,  and  with 
precisely  the  air  of  a  complacent  sopho- 
more, began  a  loud  harangue  about  the 
"  highest  ofifice  in  the  gift  of  a  free  people," 
the  *^  responsibility  of  an  oath,"  and  other 
rhetorical  phititudes ;— the  needless  pitch 
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of  his  voice  and  dogmatism  of  his  emplia- 1  the  spot,  and  standing  for  aeveral  n 
HIS,  the  tomplacency  and  elaboration  of  apparently fixedtotheplace,haatilytumed 
his  miinner  and  UBeumption  of  tiis  tone,  aiid  letl  the  chamber,  exclaiming  that  htt 
in  coime<^tion  with  the  meek  attitude  and  could  stand  it  no  longer,  lor  he  "felt  hia 


deprecatory  air  of  hia  auditor,  mode  the 
tableau  resemble  a  proaecutor  and  prisoner 
ai  the  bar.  The  difference  of  age  and  the 
former  relations  of  the  parties,  (Davis 
having  by  a  runaway  match  married  Gen- 
eral Taylor's  daughter,  who  died  a  few 
months  aAer,)  and  the  utter  novelty  of 
tlie  good  old  man's  position,  made  the 
sceue,  to  say  the  least,  a  flagrant  violation 
of  good  taste  not  less  than  good  feeling. 

It  was  one  of  those  tmconscioua  and  |  During  the 
therefore  authentic  revelations  of  charac- '  proached  by 
ter,  which  reveal  a 
roan's  dispositiou  and 
temper  better  Ihan  a 
biography.  Tliough 
ostensibly  doing  him 
honor,  the  speaker 
ecemed  to  half  defy 
ihe  grny-haiK'd  sol- 
dier, whose  eyes  were 
ca#t  down,  and  whose 
hands  were  listlessly 
folded — to  chnllonge, 
as  11  were,  with  his 
flucul  self-confidence 
the  uueloquent  but 
intrepid  man  of  ac- 
tion, and  ungracious- 
ly make  liim  fi>cl  how  ali 
and  capacity  was  the  arei: 
ulai  cnthusiiLsm  bad  elevated  him 


Fourth  of  July  risuig  too  fast."  Would 
that  all  whoso  names  are  familior  with  the 
scenes  enacted  in  tliat  Chamber  in  1661, 
had  been  susceptible  to  the  spell  of  that 
same  great  name. 


WltnawriTir  ftttd  Dylxiff  for  Uw  nmtli  liLlCi*- 
•Uaippl. 
About  fifty  miles  from  Natchez,  Missis- 
sippi, lived   an    unflinching   Union  man. 
r,  his  residence  was  sp- 
anned gang  of  guerillas, 


to  his  habits  ■  who  soon  succeeded  in  Eocuring  him  as  a 

I  to  which  pop- 1  prisoner,  and  told  him,  that  if  he  did  not 

"         '    tithci 


I  immediately  and  in  their  presence,  recant 

■ his  former  sentiments,  and  take  an  oath 

Ha«k  of  VMhiufton'a  NMas.  that   he  never  by  word  or  deed  woatd 

Wliile  the  disnnion  Senate  ol  Maryland  '  again  favor  the  principles  that  he  had 
were  in  wssion  in  tlie  State  House  at  |  formerly  all  along  adhered  to,  his  fete 
Amiupolis,  in  1861,  a  number  of  soldierB  would  be  instant  death.  His  reply  was; 
entered  the  ante-room  and  inquired  i(  the  "In  the  sight  of  God  and  man,  I  au 
Senate  Chamljcr  was  not  the  place  where  ,  clear  of  the  crime  of  treason  to  bo  glorious 
General  Wnshin^on  once  stood?  An  ,  a  nation  as  this  was  till  your  wicked  and 
employee  of  the  house  answered  that  it  selfish  designs  have  caused  it  to  be  what  it 
was,  and  sliowed  one  of  them  as  near  as  |  is;  and  while  I  draw  the  breath  of  life, 
he  could  the  very  spot  where  Washington  I  intend  never  to  give  my  children  cause 
*tood  when  he  resigned  his  commission,  to  brand  mc  as  a  traitor." 
Tlie  joung  man  reverently  approached  |     They  theo  replied  that  they  had  a  bmf! 
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tidie  htu)  him  under  their  spe[?'Uil  notice, 
and  that  the  words  he  had  now  uttertd 
fixed  their  determination  to  make  an  ex- 
ample of  bim,  in  order  that  hia  doom  might 
serve  aa  a  waniing  to  others.  Whereupon 
they  immediately  killed  him,  in  spite  of 
the  entreaties,  tlie  agony  and  uttyr  despair 
of  hid  grief-stricken  nife,  and  in  the  pres- 
ence of  herself  and  children. 

Turning  to  the  widow,  they  gave  her 
ten  day^  lo  get  inside  of  tlie  Yankee  lines, 
and  if  thu  fkiled  to  do  so,  ehe  would  3luu% 
the  fittu  of  her  husband, — after  which  they 
rode  away,  leaving  her  to  her  gloomy  fore- 
lioiling:*  and  lonely  wretchedness.  The 
cries  and  i>obs  of  her  fatherless  children 
fell  in  doleful  accents  upon  her  ear,  which 
added,  of  course,  still  more  to  her  wretched 
9iat«.  The  sense  of  duty  that  she  was 
itow  under  to  her  children,  together  with 
tha  fortitude  that  woman  is  not  unfre- 
quently  known  to  exhibit  in  extreme  ca«?s 
of  i>eril,  nerved  her  lo  the  tiwk  of  con- 
signing her  husband  to  liis  blood-wct  grave. 
And  then,  remembering  the  Hords  of  his 
murderers,  their  parting  threat  also  to  her 
selfl  she  procured  an  ox  team,  and  after 
trip  of  a  few  weary  days,  such  as  may 
easily  be  imagined,  she  arrived  in  Natchez, 
wber«  she  sold  her  oxen,  and  by  the  assist- 
ance of  the  GoverTiment  procurt-d  trans- 
portation to  her  kindred  in  Indiana. 

Union  Man  ii^ta  in  Sontb  CaroUnft  In  Jaok- 

'What  a  scene  it  would  have  been, — 
said  Edwa*"!  Everett  in  one  of  his  speeches 
before  the  citizens  of  Boston  in  the  autumn 
of  lft64, — to  witness  the  flash  of  President 
Jack:<on's  eye  and  to  hear  the  thunder  of 
his  voice,  when  he  heard  of  the  attack  on 
Sumter.  What  that  scene  wotild  have 
been,  the  following  anecdote  of 'Old  Hick- 
ory,' as  related  by  Mr.  Everett,  will  pretty 
&irlyshow:  When  the  nullification  phren- 
zy  was  at  its  height  in  South  Carolina,  the 
Union  men  in  Charleston  sent  a  deputation 
to  Washington,  to  inform  the  President 
that  they  were  daily  threatened  with  an 


mitbreak,  and  did  not  consider  their  live§ 
safe.  Scarcely  waiting  to  hear  the  words 
uttered,  the  General  sprung  to  his  feet, 
and  with  a  voice  and  a  look  of  almost 
'supetliuman  encigy,  exclaimed, 


"  The  lives  of  Union  mep  not  safe,  while 
Andrew  Jackson  is  President!  Go  back 
to  Charleston,  and  letl  the  nulUfiera  that 
if  a  hair  on  ihc  head  of  a  Union  man  is 
harmed,  that  moment  I  order  General 
Coffee  lo  msrch  on  Carolina  with  fifty 
I  thousand  Teimessi-c  volunteers,  and  if  tluit 
■  does  not  settle  the  business,  tell  tliom  (he 
added  with  an  attestation  that  need  not  be 
repeated)  (hat  I  will  take  the  field  myself 
with  fifty  tliouNmd  more." 

Porvliiff  ths  PiuTer-Book. 
The  venerable  Judge  Pettigru,  for  four- 
score years  one  of  South  Carolina's  noblest 
names,  continued,  to  the  day  of  his  death, 
to  bear  witness  to  the  value  of  the  Union 
against  the  traitors  who  surrounded  him. 
He  had  no  &ith  in  the  practicability  of 
their  measures,  and  predicted  from  them 
the  worst  results  to  the  Htate  and  the 
country.  One  day,  white  attending  church, 
where,  by  his  presence,  he  for  so  many 
years  showed  that  the  ciiaracter  of  a  states- 
man was  most  complete  wheu  religion  gave 
it  grace  and  solidity,  he  foimd  that  the  ser- 
vices were  purged  (by  nullification)  of  the 
uiinal  prayer  for  tlie  President  of  the  Uni- 
ted  Stales.     The   stem  old  patiiot  rose 
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from  his  seat  and  left  the  cliurch,  thus  giv- 
ing a  silent  but  most  pointed  rebuke  to 
treason  in  its  most  rampant  locality. 


Oeneral  Paine's  OonverBation  witii  the  Wifb 
of  a  Seoasalonist.  ■ 

General  Paine,  with  fifteen  hundred 
men,  occupied  the  town  of  Mansfield,  Ken- 
tucky, to  the  great  delight  of  its  loyal  citi- 
zens. It  is  a  place  situated  twenty-eight 
miles  from  Paducali,  containing  one  thou- 
sand inhabitants  and  many  fine  residences 
and  public  buildings.  Soon  after  taking 
possession.  General  Paine  and  his  staff 
went  to  make  a  cull  upon  Mr.  John  £aker, 
an  old  resident  of  the  town,  and  one  of 
the  wealthiest  rebels  in  it.  Tliey  all 
walked  into  the  parlor  and  took  seats, 
when  the  General  turning  to  Colonel  Mc- 
Chesney,  said : — 

"  Colonel,  you  will  occupy  this  room  as 
your  head-qusftters,  allowing  Mrs.  Eaker 
and  family  the  privilege  of  remaining  in 
the  house  ten  dny8,  when  she,  her  family 
iiiid  husband,  if  he  can  be  found,  will  re- 
[lort  to  me  at  Paducah,  and  I  will  furnish 
them  transportation  to  New  Orleans,  and 
thence  to  Central  America,  where  they 
will  live  hereafter." 

*'  Madam,  Mr.  Eaker  has  been  our  ene- 
my ;  he  has  done  all  that  he  could  to  de- 
stroy the  Government  of  the  United  States 
— that  Government  which  has  raised  him 
in  the  lap  of  luxury,  giving  him  slaves, 
rich  crops,  tobacco  warehouses — all  that 
his  heart  could  desire,  and  did  he,  could 
he,  think  that  he  could  raise  his  two  sons 
and  send  them  out  to  murder  that  Gov- 
ernment, and  yet  go  unpunished  ?  Is  it 
possible  that  he  could  have  been  so  insane  ? 
Now,  nuidam,  I  want  you  to  send  your 
husbcmd  word  to  report  himself  to  me  im- 
mediately, and  I  will  spare  his  life  and  let 
him  go  with  you  ?  " 

"  General,  won't  you  write  to  him  ?  " 

^^  No,  madam,  I  have  no  correspondence 
with  rebels,  except  at  the  cannon's  mouth. 
You  put  your  boy  on  a  horse  and  send  him 
to  him  to-day,  and  tell  him  that  he  b  to 


pay  Major  Bartling,  Provost-Marshal  at 
Paducah,  the  sum  (^  ten  thousand  dollan, 
which  is  the  fine  I  have  levied  upon  him. 
This  money,  madam,  is  to  go  to  make  up 
a  fund  that  I  am  raising  from  you  rebels, 
from  which  to  pay  something  toward  the 
support  of  the  widows  and  orphans  your 
husband  has  made.  Five  thousand  of  it 
will  be  paid  to  the  widow  Happy.  You 
know,  madam,  how  the  old  man  was  led 
out  in  the  front  yard,  across  the  street 
there,  and  shot  dead!  not  for  having 
wronged  any  human  being — no,  not  for 
this, — ^but  because,  and  only  because,  he 
was  unconditionally  true  to  his  Govern- 
ment. Oh  I  madam,  it  makes  the  blood 
boil  to  think  of  these  things." 

"  General,  I  have  a  very  sick  child  in 
the  other  room,  and  don't  think  I  can  pos- 
sibly move  with  it.  Won't  you  let  me 
visit  my  friends,  five  miles  above  Paducah  ? 
I  have  a  daughter  living  there." 

'^  No,  maihun,  I  cannot ;  think  of  the 
four  thousand  widows  in  Illinois — ^think  of 
their  little  orphan  children  coming  to  me 
for  help  and  protection !     You  must  go 

i  with  your  husband.  God  and  nature  have 
ordained  that  woman  links  her  ftite  with 
her  husband,  for  weal  or  woe.  You  have 
shared  his  prosperity,  you  have  sympa- 
thized with  him  in  his  rebellion,  and  now 

,  you  must  abide  with  him  in  his  exile.  I 
am  sorry  to  say  these  things,  to  you,  mad- 
am, but  the  outraged  law  must  be  avenge 
ed.  How  can  you  expect  to  live  in  a 
country  you  have  robbed  and  murdered 
as  you  have  this?  Did  you  think  that 
the  hand  of  justice  would  never  reach  you  ? 
I^fadam,  you  will  pack  your  tninka,  take 
all  your  silver  plate,  and  your  linen,  bed- 
clothes, all  your  ready  money,  (except  the 

I  ten  thousand  dollars  which  I  fine  you,)  bat 
your  heavy  goods,  such  as  that  elegant 
bedstead,  and  this  sofa,  you  cannot  take : 
it  would  cost  too  much  to  freight  them. 
All  your  lands  and  tobacco  will  go  to  the 
United  States,  and  this  will  be  the  end  oi 

'  John  Eaker,  his  estate  and  fiunily^  in  the 

I  United  States;  and  you  will  not  go  akne. 
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TmtkAtkm^  one  hundred  families  from  Graves 
county  will  go  ¥nth  you — these  rebels  who 
eannot  five  under  our  Gbvemmcnt  must 
go  out  of  it  And,  madam,  for  every  day 
your  husband  refuses  to  report  to  me  after 
to-day,  I  shall  increase  his  fine  five  hun- 
dred d<AlBn." 

Then  turning  to  Colonel  McChesney,  the 
General  said: 

^  Colonel,  I  want  you  to  act  as  com- 
mander of  this  post.  You  must  levy  on 
as  many  men,  white  or  black  (not  soldiers) 
as  you  may  need,  first  to  sink  a  well  that 
shall  supply  all  your  wants ;  then  repair 
this  railroad,  so  that  trains  can  run  regu- 
lariy  to  Faducah ;  after  that,  you  will  send 
your  cavalry  out  with  instructions  to  rebel 
farmers  wlio  have  been  raising  crops  to 
feed  the  southern  army,  to  bring  all  their 
liay,  com  and  oats,  and  fat  cattle  in  here, 
and  send  to  Faducah  all  the  grain  and 
provisions  you  coUect,  so  that  I  can  oper- 
ate my  whole  district  free  of  cost  to  the 
Government.  For  I  tell  you.  Sir,  these 
rebels  must  pay  the  cost  of  this  war,  pay 
five  hundred  dollars  for  every  widow  they 
make  or  cause  to  be  made,  support  and 
educate  the  orphan  children  of  our  soldiers, 
and  finally  go  to  Central  America,  South 
America,  or  the  jungles  of  Africa,  to  eat 
the  apple  of  their  discontent,  and  die  de- 
pised  of  men." 

^  Good  morning,  madam." 

"  Good  morning,  sir." 


colonial  state.  Calhoun  said,  ^  Yes,  pretty 
much  ;  but  it  would  be  forced  upon  them." 

Mr.  Adams  inquired  whether  he  thought 
if,  by  the  effect  of  this  alliance,  the  popu- 
lation of  the  North  should  be  cut  off  from 
its  natural  outlet  upon  the  ocean,  it  would 
fall  back  upon  its  rocks,  boimd  hand  and 
foot,  to  starve ;  or  whether  it  would  retain 
its  power  of  locomotion  to  move  South- 
ward by  land. 

Mr.  Calhoun  replied  that  in  the  latter 
event  it  would  be  necessary  for  the  South 
to  make  their  communities  all  military. 

Mr.  Adams  pressed  the  conversation  no 
farther,  but  remarked,  ^  J£  the  dissolution 
of  the  Union  should  result  from  the  slave 
question,  it  is  as  obvious  as  anything  that 
can  be  foreseen  of  futurity  that  it  must 
shortly  afterward  be  followed  by  a  univer- 
sal emancipation  of  the  slaves.  A  more 
remote,  but  perhaps  not  less  certain  con- 
sequence would  be  the  extirpation  of  the 
African  race  on  this  continent  by  the  grad- 
ually bleaching  process  of  intermixture, 
where  the  white  is  already  so  predominant, 
and  by  the  destructive  process  of  emanci- 
jpation,  which,  like  all  great  religious 
!  and  ])olitical  reformations,  is  terrible  in  its 
;  means,  though  happy  and  glorious  in  its 
end." 


jolm  diiinoy  AilaTnii  Foretalliiiff  the  Fatare 

to  Oalhoun. 

One  day>  during  the  debate  upon  the 
Missouri  bill  in  Congress,  Mr.  Calhoun, 
the  great  South  Carolina  leader,  remarked 
to  John  Quincy  Adams  that  he  did  not 
think  the  slave  question,  then  pending  in 
the  nation's  councils,  would  produce  a  dis- 
solution of  the  Union ;  but  if  it  should,  the 
South  would,  from  necessity,  be  compelled 
to  form  an  alliance,  offensive  and  defensive, 
with  Great  Britain.  Mr.  Adams  asked  if 
that  would  not  be  returning  to  the  old 


Hard-T7p  ft»r  a  Blacksmith. 
On  the  4th  of  March,  1864,  the  citizens 
of  Fort  Smith,  Arkansais,  raised  a  palmet- 
to fiag  in  town,  and  one  of  the  soldiers, 
private  Bates,  company  E,  First  cavalry, 
went  out  and  climbed  up  the  tree  upon 
which  the  fiag  was  suspended,  took  it  down, 
and  brought  it  into  the  garrison.  Captain 
Sturgiss  ordered  him  to  take  it  and  put  it 
back  where  he  got  it.  He  said  he  never 
would  The  Captain  ordered  him  to  the 
guard  house,  and  in  going  he  tore  the  flag 

'in  pieces.  He  was  then  ordered  to  be 
put  in  irons,  and  was  sent  to  the  black- 
smith shop  for  that  purpose ;  but  the  smith, 

{ a  citizen,  refused  to  put  them  on,  and  he 
was  discharge^l  in  consequence.  D  com- 
pany, First  cavalry,  fiurier,  was  then  order- 
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od  to  put  them  on,  and  he  refused,  and  as  the  successor  of  the  late  Commander- 


was  also  sent  to  the  guard-house.  E  com- 
pany, First  cavalry,  farrier,  then  put  them 
on.     The  soldiery  gave  three  shouts  for 


in-chief. 

The  President,  accompanied  by  every 
member  of  the  cabinet,  now  visited  Gen- 


Bates,  and  for  the  blacksmiths  who  refused :  eral  Scott  at  his  own  residence,  and  read 


to  put  the  irons  on. 


BeadinflT  the  Amnesty  Proclamation  at 


When  Sherman's  men  were  climbing 
the  sides  of  "  Buzzard's  Roost,"  in  their 
gallant  and  successful  movement  at  that 
point,  the  rebels  attempted  to  resist  the 
advance  by  rolling  down  heavy  stones 
from  the  clif!s  and  rocky  sides  of  the 
mountain.  The  following  story  is  told  of 
the  occasion,  on  the  authority  of  a  staff 
officer: 

A  corporal  of  the  Sixty-fourth  Illinois 


to  him  the  order  of  retiracy,  accompanied 
with  highly  eulogistic  expressions  of  the 
national  gratitude  for  his  brilliant  services 
in  times  past,  and  regret  at  the. necessity 
of  officially  parting  with  him.  The  aged 
General  stood  up,  and  with  lum  rose  the 
President  and  the  members  of  the  cabinet. 
Deeply  affected  by  the  occasion,  the  old 
veteran  said : 

"  President,  this*  hour  overwhelms  me. 
It  overpays  all  services  I  have  attempted 
to  render  to  my  country.  If  I  had  any 
claims  before,  they  are  all  obliterated  by 
this  expression  of  approval  by  the  Presi- 
dent, with  the  remaining  suppoii;  of  his 


halloed  to  the  rebels,  and  told  them  if  they 

would  stop  firing  stones  he  would  read '  cabinet.  I  know  the  Presid<*"nt  and  his 
to  them  the  President's  Proclamation,  j  cabinet  well  I  know  that  the  country 
The  offer  was  at  first  received  with  deri-  ■  has  placed  its  interests  in  this  trying  crisis 
sive  yells,  but  they  soon  became  quiet, '  jn  safe  keeping.  Their  counsels  are  wise : 
and  the  corporal  then  read  to  them  the  their  labors  arc  as  untiring  as  they  are 
Amnesty  Proclamation.  When  he  came  ^  ^.^1,  and  their  course  is  ihe  right  one." 
to  some  part  they  did  not  approve,  they       ^fler  these   few  words,  overcome  by 


would  set  up  a  fiendish  yell,  as  if  in  defi- 


emotion,  and  tottering  from  the  effects  of 


ance,  and  then  sent  down  an  installment  of  rounds  and  infirmities,  the  old  hero  sat 
rocks  by  way  of  interlude.  But  the  cor- 
])oral  kept  on  in  spite  of  such  imcivil  de- 
monstrations, and  finished  the  document, 
when  there  was  another  outburst  of  yells, 
mingled  with  laughter,  and  the  old  busi- 
ness of  tumbling  down  the  rocks  and  firing 
was  again  resumed.  That  corporal  de- 
si*rved  an  appointment  as  President  Lin- 
coln's Secretary-at-large. 


Oi&oial  Farewell  to  Oeneral  Scott. 
An  event  of  profound  interest  to  the 
country  occurred  Oct,  31st,  1861,  namely, 
tiie  resignation  of  Lieutenant-General 
Scott,  the  veteran  commander-in-chief.  This 
was  owing  to  his  advanced  years  and  va- 
rious bodily  infirmities.  The  request,  on 
such  grounds,  could  not,  of  course,  but  be 
complied  with,  and  Greneral  McClellan  was 
at  once  notified  that  he  had  been  selected 


down. 

The  President  and  each  member  of  his 
cabinet  now  bade  &rewell  to  the  General 
and  retired. 


Preaching  the  Sword— and  Using  It. 

The  following  telegraphic  correspon- 
dence passed  between  a  mother  in  Balti- 
more, and  her  son,  the  pastor  of  a  church 
in  Boston: 

Baltimore,  April  17th. 
My  Dear  Son  :  Your  remarks  of  last 
Sabbath  were  telegraphed  to  Baltimore, 
and  published  in  an  extra.  Has  God  sent 
you  to  preach  the  sword  or  to  preach 
Christ  ?     Your  Mother. 

Boston,  April  22d. 
Mt  Dear  Mother  :    ^  God  has  sent" 
me  not  only  ^  to  preach  the  sword,"  but  to 
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CSE  IT.    When  Ihia  Government  tumbleB, 
look  amongst  the  nuns  for  your     SOM. 

The  following  took  place  at  a  flog  pre- 
sentKtimi  in  Uie  Army  of  the  Cumberland, 
May  I,  186a  The  flag  was  presented  to 
the  Fifteenth  Itidiaua  Volunteers  (on  be- 
half of  the  young  ladies  of  Hoscall,  ludi- 
tina,)  by  the  chaplain,  and  received  for  the 
regiment  by  General  Wagner.  The  regi- 
ment was  in  line,  and  the  rest  of  the  bri- 
gade assembled  to  witness  the  ceremony. 
The  General,  in  the  couree  of  his  speech, 
■ftid: 

"  Tell  the  young  ladies  of  Hascall  that 
when  the  war  is  over  their  tlieu  sanctified 
gift  shall  be  returned  to  them,  unless  torn 
to  shreds  by  the  enemy's  bullets." 

"Ad*  thin  we'll  take  'em  tiack  the  piote ! " 
cried  an  Irishman  in  tlie  regimenL 

The  brigade,  officers  and  men,  created 
a  breach  of  discipline  by  laughing  immod- 
erately, and  Pat  received  a  pass  to  go  to 
town  next  day. 


Parson  Bron-ntow,  at  that  time  editor 
of  the  Knoxville  (Teini.,)  Whig,  was  re- 
quested by  General  I'illuw,  in  the  early 
part  of  the  secession  movement,  to  act  as 
chaplain  for  that  Geiicnd's  bngade  in  the 
nhel  service.  The  Piirson  replied  in  his 
usual  scalhing  and  trenchant  rhetoric,  as 
follows :  "  Sir — I  have  juat  received  your 
message  through  Mr  Sale,  requetiting  me 
to  ser^e  as  cliaplain  to  your  brigade  in 
the  southern  army  ;  and  in  the  spirit  of 
kindness  in  wliicli  this  request  is  made, 
but  !n  all  candor  I  return  for  an  answer, 
that  when  I  shall  have  made  up  my  muid 
to  go  to  hell,  I  will  cut  my  throat  and  go 
dinet,  and  not  travel  round  by  way  of  the 
Ssuthem  Confederacy." 


Ti>yl»l«tlT>  Bo«na  for  a  Painter. 
The  secret  schemes  of  secession  under- 
taken by  certain  members  of  the  Ken- 
tiKky  leg^lature  gave  great  impetus,  at 


one  time,  to  the  rebel  movements  in  that 
State,  especially  as  it  was  known  that 
John  C.  Breckinridge,  one  of  the  political 
idols  of  the  Kentuckians,  would,  under 
certain  circumstances,  be  found  on  the 
conspirators'  side.  During  the  session  of 
that  body,  there  appeared  one  day  in  the 
Legislative  Hall,  a  patriarchcfl  old  farmer 
from  a  neighboring  coimty, — one  of  that 
kind  for  whoni  Kentucky  has  an  instlncl- 
ive  veneration, — who  uncovered  his  snowy 


locks  and  sat  down.  At  the  first  lull  in 
the  debate,  he  rose  slowly  and  said  he 
had  a  word  to  say,  but  was  aware  it  was 
out  of  order  for  him  to  speak  before  the 
legislature  while  in  session.  Hb  dignified 
and  venerable  appearance  arrested  atten- 
tion, and*' Go  onl"  "Go  on!"fpom  sev- 
eral voices,  seemed  to  keep  him  on  his 
feet  Again  expressing  his  diffidence 
at  speaking  out  of  propriety  —  "Hearl 
hearl "  rebounded  generally  over  the  room. 
The  members'  curiosity  us  well  as  respect 
for  the  appearance  and  manner  of  the 
man,  was  up,  and  a  silence  followed  the 
"Hearl  hearl"  when  the  old  hero  de- 
livered  the  following  eloquent  but  laconic 
speech: 

"  Gentlemen ;  I  am  delegated  by  my 
county  to  inform  you,  that  if  you  hold  a 
secret  session  here,  as  you  threaten  to  do, 
not  one  stone  of  thb  capital  will  rest  upon 
another  twenty-four  hours   eAer — good 
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day,"  and  he  left.  Alu  1  that  those  words  | 
were  derided,  as  they  were,  by  that  band 
of  mieguided  meo,  and  that  Breckinridge, 
roluntarily  fullmg  from  his  high  estate, 
■boidd  at  laet  iind  himself  an  outlawed  fli* 
gitive  on  a  foreign  shore. 

a«on«  Peftbodr  BqnUliatltw  tha  Bstwl 


and  took  possession  of  the  depot  and  can. 
He  inquired  of  the  bystanders  where  the 
engineers  were  to  be  found.  "  There  goes 
one,"  a  man  replied.  Colonel  Kinsman 
hailed  him,  and  he  approached.  A  oon- 
venation  ensued,  which  showed  some< 
thing  of  the  quality  of  the  more  demon- 
strative suceah. 


Mr.  Dudley  Maim,  one  of  the  repre- 
sentatives of  the  rebel  cause  in  England, 
waited  in  behalf  of  that  cause  on  our 
countryman  Peabody,  who  happens  to 
hold  some  §300,000  of  repudiated  Missis- 
sippi Itonds  on  which  thej-e  is  due  more 
than  $600,000  of  interest.  Mr.  Mann 
was  very  mugnificent  and  grandiloquent, 
but  witlud,  prosy ;  and  Peabody,  Buffering 
fium  gout  and  Mississippi  Repudiation, 
lost  his  temper.  Shaking  his  clenched 
fist  at  the  rebel,  he  said,  emphatically : 
"  If  I  were  to  go  on  'Change  and  hunt  up 
the  suffering  and  Btar\-ed  widows  and  or- 
phans who  have  been  mined  by  your  infa- 
mous repudiation  of  honest  debts,  and 
proclaim  that  you  are  here  to  borrow  more 
of  our  gold  and  silver  to  be  again  paid  by 
repudiation,  (as  I  believe  it  is  my  duty  to 
do,)  you  would  inevitably  be  mobbed,  and 
6ud  it  difficult  to  escape  with  yoiu'  life. 
Good  momiug,  Sir." 

Btatiiw  tli«  Bxact  Altemattra. 
The  active  openttions  of  General  But- 
ler's army  in  LuuiEiana  wero  confined,  at 
flrst,  to  sudden  incursions  into  the  enemy's 
couHtry,  eitlier  lor  the  purpose  of  rescu- 
ing Union  men,  who  were  threatened  by 
tlicir  neigtibors  with  destruction,  or  of 
breaking  up  camps  and  roving  gangs  of 
guerillas.  The  guerillas  were  numerous, 
enterprising,  and  wholly  devoid  of  every 
kind  of  scruple.  The  first  dwh  by  the 
Federab  into  the  inhabited  country  was 
made  by  Colonel  Kinsman,  who  went  fifty 
miles  or  nwre  up  the  Opelousas  railroad 
to  bring  away  the  families  of  some  Union 
men  vlio  had  fled  to  tfie  city,  asking  pro- 
tecdon.     He  crossed  the  river  to  Algiers, 


BtatdDf  On  Xnet  Alloutln. 


"Are  you  an  engineer  ?  "  asked  C<doneI 
Kinsman. 

"Yes." 

"  Do  you  run  on  this  road  ?  " 

"  Yes." 

"How  long  have  you  been  go  thiR 
road?" 

"  Six  years." 

"  I  want  you  to  run  a  train  of  can  fiw 

"  I  won't  run  a  train  for  any  d —  Yan- 
kee." 

"  Yes  you  will." 

"  No  I  won't." 

**  You  will,  and  without  the  aligfrftt 
accident  too." 

"Til  die  first." 

"  Precisely.  You  have  OaUd  lAe  exwl 
altemaiivf.  The  first  thing  that  goes 
wrong,  you're  a  dead  man.  So  march 
along  with  ua," 

The  man  obeyed.  Upon  getting  out  of 
hearing   of  his   townsmen,  he  ■ppeuml 
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more  {diant,  and  the  conversatioa  was  re- 
snmed. 

"  What  is  yonr  name?  " 

"Pierce." 

oRerce?  Why  that  ia  a  Yankee  name. 
Where  were  you  bom?" 

"Itt  Bostoo." 

"Are  jott  married?" 

"Ye*" 

"  Where  was  your  wife  born  ?  " 

"At  East  Cambridge." 

"How  long  hare  you  been  at  the 
South?" 

"About  BIX  jean." 

"And  you  are  the  man  who  would'nt 
nm  a  train  for  a  '  —  Yankee.'  You 
are,  indeed,  a  '  —  Yankee.'  Go  home, 
and  eee  that  you  are  promptly  on  hand 
to-morrow  morning." 

He  was  promptly  on  hand  in  the  morn- 
ing, ready  to  run  the  train  for  his  con- 
demned countrymiiD.  But  as  competent 
engineers  were  found  among  the  troops,  it 
was  thought  beat  Dot  to  risk  the  success 
ot  the  expedition  by  trusting  the  renegade, 
and  the  objects  of  the  party  were  acocMn* 
plisbed  without  his  aid. 

Smator  Donclaa'a  Last  Kaaaas*  t»  hla 

For  a  considerable  time  previous  to  his 
itaib.  Senator  Douglas  was  in  a  semi* 


127 

somewhat.  Lying  at  apparent  ease  in  his 
bed,  but  with  the  marks  of  death  upon 
his  pale  countenance,  Mrs.  Douglas,  who 
sat,  soothing  him  gently,  by  his  bedside, 
painfully  aware  that  the  dreadful  moment 
of  final  separation  was  approaching,  asked 
him  what  message  he  wished  to  send  to 
his  sons,  Robert  and  Steptien,  who  were 
then  students  at  Georgetown.  He  an- 
swered not  at  first,  and  phe  tenderly  re- 
pealed the  question.  He  then  replied 
with  a  full  voice,  and  emphatic  tone — 

"  Tell  them  to  oboy  the  laws,  and  sup- 
port the  Constitution  of  the  United 
States." 


Daath  Preferrad  to  tha  Sontbem  Oath. 

John  Benian,  a  watchraan  ou  board  one 
of  the  Wesleni  steamers,  was  deliberately 
hung  at  Mound  City  for  his  patriotic  fidel- 
ity to  the  flag  of  luH  adojitcd  country.  He 
was  a  native  of  Norway,  came  to  this 
country  more  than  fifty  years  ago,  and 
lived  in  Boston,  where  his  cliildnn  still 
reside.  He  was  first  examined  by  a 
"committee,"  was  proven  to  have  said 
that  he  hoped  Lincoln  would  come  down 
the  river  and  take  every  thing ;  that  he 
would  die  rather  tlinn  live  in  llie  South- 
em  States,  and  mui-h  mure  of  the  same 
sort.  The  committee  proposed  to  forgive 
him  if  he  would  lake  an  oatli  to  support 
the  Southeni  States.  He  indipiontly  re- 
pelled the  proposition,  and  said  he  would 
die  first.  Findini;  that  he  was  determined, 
beyond  all  appeals,  they  threw  a  rope 
over  the  limb  of  a  tree,  and,  strinjiing  the 
venerable  patnot  up  iwenly-fivu  feet,  they 
left  him  to  a  baiter's  doom. 

Nature  In  Coiuicfl  opaa.  tho  Union. 
The  Rev  Bishop  Ames,  of  the  Metho- 
dist Episcopal  Churcli,  while  preaching  in 
I  his  usual  fervid  manner  at  a  'Western 
camp-meeting,  remarked  that  lliere  had 
.  been  one  grand  Union  Convention,  the 
I  proceedings  of  which  liud  not  been  report- 
I  ed  by  telegraph.  Said  the  eloquent  Bish- 
conscious  condition ;  but  on  the  morning  op:  "It  was  held  amid  the  fa-^tncsses  of 
of  that  event  his  mind  and  energies  rallied ,  the  everloaimg  hills.    The  Rooky  Moun- 
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taiiia  presided,  the  mighty  Midsissippi 
made  the  motion,  the  Alleghany  Moun- 
tains seconded  it,  and  every  mountain  and 
hill,  and  river  and  valley,  in  this  vast 
country,  sent  up  a  unanimous  voice — Re- 
sohedy  That  we  are  one  and  inseparable, 
and  what  God  hath  joined  together,  no 
man  sliall  put  asunder." 


"NothlUff  a«in  the  Old  Flav.'* 
After  the  battle  of  Fort  Donelson,  one 
of  the  rebel  prisoners  was  asked  if  he  was 
not  ashamed  to  fight  against  the  Union, 
and  the  Government  which  had  done  so 
much  for  them.  He  replied,  "I  never 
fought  agin  the  Union,  and  1  never  wilL" 
"  What  then  were  you  doing  at  Fort  Don- 
ebon?"  "I  hugged  the  ground  closer 
nor  ever  I  did  before  in  my  life."  "  Yes," 
peeped  up  a  little  shrill  voice  by  his  side, 
"  and  you  ran  three  miles  to  get  out  of 
the  way.  You  ran  until  you  got  tired 
an.l  then  sat  down  an<l  rested,  and  ran 
a;iaiu."  "Were  you  forced  into  the 
anny  ?  "  **  Wal,  no,  not  exactly  forced ; 
I  knew  I  would  be,  so  I  j'ined.  I  thought 
Id  feel  better  to  go  myself! "  "  What  do 
you  expect  to  gain  by  the  rebellion.^" 
*•  We  find  our  leaders  have  lied  to  us. 
Our  big  men  wanted  to  get  rich  and  get 
into  office,  and  so  they  have  got  us  into 
tliis  mess  by  their  lies.  We  have  nothing 
agin  the  old  flag.  All  we  want  is  our 
constitutional  rights,  acconling  to  the  in- 
strument under  whigh  our  forefathers 
lived.  They  told  us  the  election  of  Lm- 
coln  would  deprive  us  of  these,  and  we 
believed  them.  But  we  now  know  that 
they  were  lies." 


Calhoun's  Escape  tram,  the  GNdlows. 

The  relative  position  of  the  National 
Government  and  South  Carolina,  and  of 
the  President  of  the  United  States  and 
Jolm  C.  Calhoun,  in  the  winter  of  1833, 
placed  the  latter  in  great  personal  peril, 
which  his  friends  perw^ived  and  tried  to 
avert  Among  others  consulted  on  the 
subject  was  Letcher,  of  Kentucky,  Clay's 


.warm  personal  friend.  He  knew  thai 
South  Carolina  must  yield,  on  some  termB, 
to  the  authority  abd  power  of  the  National 
Grovemment,  and  he  conceived  the  idea 
of  a  compromise  by  which,  in  so  yielding, 
she  might  preserve  her  dignity.  He  pro- 
;  posed  it  to  Mr.  Clay,  who,  sincerely  desir- 
ing reconciliation,  entertained  the  idea, 
and  submitted  it  to  Webster.  The  amaz- 
ing  intellectual  plummet  of  the  latter  had 
fathomed  the  turbid  waters  of  Nullifica- 
tion deeper  than  had  even  the  brilliant 
Kentuckian,  and  he  instantly  said : 

**  No  ! — it  will  be  yielding  great  princi- 
ples to  faction.  The  time  lias  come  to 
test  the  strength  of  the  Constitution  and 
the  Government." 

He  was  utterly  opix)sed  to  compromis- 
ing and  temporising  measures  witii  a  rebel- 
hous  faction,  and  told  Mr.  Clay  so ;  and 
from  that  time  he  was  not  approached  by 
those  who  were  willing  to  shield  conspira- 
tors from  the  sword  of  justice. 

Mr.  Clay  drew  up  a  compromise  bill 
and  sent  it  to  Mr.  Calhoun,  by  Mr.  Letcher. 
Calhoun  objected  to  parts  of  the  bill  most 
decidedly,  and  remarked  that  if  Clay  knew 
the  nature  of  his  objections  he  would  at 
least  modify  those  portions  of  the  bilL 
Letcher  then  made  arrangements  for  a 
personal  interview  between  these  emment 
Senators,  who  had  not  been  on  speaking 
terms  for  some  time.  The  imperious  Clay 
demanded  that  it  should  be  at  his  own 
room.  The  imperilled  Calhoun  consented 
to  go  there.  The  meeting  was  civil  but 
icy.  The  business  was  immediately  en- 
tered  upon.  The  principals  were  unyield- 
ing, and  the  conference  ended  without 
results.  Letcher  now  hastened  to  Presi- 
dent Jackson  and  sounded  him  on  the  sub- 
ject of  compromise : 

^'  Compromise  I "  said  the  stem  old  man, 
^^  I  will  make  no  compromise  with  traitors. 
I  will  liave  no  negotiations.  I  will  exe- 
cute the  laws.  Calhoun  shall  be  tried  for 
treason,  and  hanged  if  found  guilty,  if  he 
does  not  instantly  cease  his  rebellious 
course.** 
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Letcher  now  flew  to  M'Duffie,  Calhoun's 
ardent  fiieud,  and  aUinned  him  with  a 
startling  picture  of  the  President's  wrath. 
That  night,  after  he  had  retired  to  bed, 
Letcher  was  aroused  by  a  Senator  from 
Louisiana,  who  informed  him  that  Jackson 
would  not  allow  any  more  delay,  and  that 
C-alhoun*s  arrest  might  take  pla(!e  at  any 
hour.  He  begged  Letcher  to  warn  Cal- 
houn of  his  danger.  He  did  so.  He 
found  the  South  Carolinian  in  bed.  He 
told  him  of  the  temper  and  intentions  of 
the  President,  and  the  conspirator  was 
much  alarmed. 

Meanwhile  Mr.  Clay,  and  Senator  Clay- 
ton, of  Delaware,  had  been  in  frequent 
consultations  on  the  subject.  Clayton  had 
said  to  Clay,  while  the  bill  was  lingering 
m  the  House,  **  These  South  Carolinians 
act  very  badly,  but  they  are  good  fellows, 
and  It  is  a  pity  to  let  Jackson  hang  them ; " 
and  advised  him  to  get  liis  compromise  bill 
referred  to  a  new  committee,  and  so  modify 
ii  as  to  make  it  acceptable  to  a  majority. 
Clay  did  so,  and  Clayton  exerted  all  his 
influence  to  avert  the  calamity  which  hung 
over  Calhoun  and  his  friends.  He  assem- 
bled the  manufacturers  who  had  hurried 
to  the  capital  when  they  heard  of  the 
compix>mise  bill,  to  see  whether  they 
would  not  yield  sometliing  for  the  sake 
of  conciliation  and  the  Union.  At  a  sacri- 
fice of  their  interests,  these  loyal  men  did 
yield,  and  agreed  to  withdraw  all  opposi- 
tion to  the  bill,  and  let  it  pass  the  Senate, 
providing  all  the  nulliflers  should  vote  for 
certain  amendments  made  by  the  Lower 
House,  as  well  as  for  the  bill  itself.  The 
nulliflers  in  committee  would  not  yield.  The 
crisis  had  arrived.  The  gallows  was 
placed  before  Calhoun.  Clayton  earnestly 
remonstrated  with  him. 

Finally,  they  concluded  to  vote  as  Mr. 
Clayton  demanded,  but  begged  that  gitn- 
tleman  to  spare  Mr.  Calhoun  the  mortifl- 
cation  of  appearing  on  the  record  in  favor 
of  a  measure  against  which  at  that  very 
time,  and  nt  his  instance,  troops  were  being 
raised  in  South  Carolina,  and  because  of 


which  the  politicians  of  that  State  were 
preparing  to  declare  their  secession  from 
the  Union.  Mr.  Clayton  would  not  yield 
a  jot.  Calhoun  was  the  chief  of  sinners 
in  this  matter,  and  he,  of  all  others,  must 
give  the  world  public  and  recorded  evi- 
dence of  penitence,  whatever  his  mental 
reservations  might  be.  "  Nothing- would 
be  secured,"  Mr.  Clayton  said, "  unless  his 
vote  appeared  in  favor  of  the  measure." 

The  Senate  met;  the  bill  was  taken  up; 
and  the  nulliflers  and  their  friends,  one 
afler  another,  yielded  their  objections  on 
various  pretences.  At  lenglh,  when  all 
had  acted  but  Mr.  Calhoun,  lie  un).'te,  pale 
and  haggard,  for  he  had  had  a  most  terri- 
ble struggle.  He  declui-ed  that  he  had 
then  to  dctermhie  which  way  he  should 
vote,  and  at  the  tennination  of  his  brief 
remarks  he  gave  his  voice  in  the  affirma- 
tive with  the  rest.  It  was  a  bitter  pill  for 
that  proud  nuui  to  swallow.  The  alterna- 
tive presented  to  him  was  absolute  humili- 
ation or  a  course  that  would  briiifj  him  to 
the  gallows.  He  chose  the  fonner.  With 
that  act  fell  the  great  conspiracy  to  break 
up  the  government  of  the  United  States 
in  1832. 


>♦•  — 


ICinlBter  Faulkner  and  the  Emperor  Napo« 
Iflbn  on  Becession. 

The  following  interesting  conversation 
took  place  on  New  Year's  day,  1861,  be- 
tween the  Emperor  of  the  French  and 
Mr.  Faulkner,  United  States  Muiister  to 
the  French  Goveniment*  The  conversa- 
tion possesses  a  special  interest  in  view  of 
the  fact  that  Mr.  Faulkner,  on  his  return 
home  became  himself  an  avowed  and  in- 
fluential secessionist,  participating  inti- 
mately in  the  comisels  of  the  leading  con- 
spirators. Ai\er  the  usual  greetings,  the 
Emperor  said : 

"What  is  the  latest  intelligence  you 
have  received  from  the  United  States? 
Not  so  alarming,  I  tinist,  as  the  pa^Hsrs 
represent  it?" 

"  Like  most  nations,  Sire,"  replied  Mr. 
Faulkner,  *'  we  have  our  troubles,  which 
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have  lost  none  of  their  coloring,  aa  de- 
scribed in  ihe  European  press." 

"  I  hope  it  is  not  true  that  any  of  the 
States  linvc  sepnrated  from  the  General 
Confcdcrftlioii,"  added  Napoli-on. 

"  The  Slates  Htill  form  one  common 
government,  as  heretofore.  There  is  ex- 
citement in  portions  of  the  Confederacy, 
and  thero    arc    indications    of    extreme 


meaatu^s  being  adopted  by  one  or  two 
States.  But  we  are  familiar  with  the  ex- 
citomcnt,  as  we  are  with  the  vigor,  which 
belong  to  tlie  institutions  of  a  free  people. 
We  have  already  more  than  once  paaeed 
through  commoiioiis  which  would  Jiave 
ehattered  into  fragments  any  other  gov- 
ernment on  eurth ;  and  this  fact  justifies 
the  inference  Iliat  ihc  strength  of  the 
Union  will  now  be  found  equal  to  the 
strain  upon  it." 

"I  siiieereiy  hope  it  may  be  bo,"  re- 
joined tlie  Emperor,  "  nnd  that  you  may 
long  continue  a  miited  and  prasjierous 
people." 

Snoh  a  Blsbti  ••  Thillla  tho  Nervca. 
Tlie  vestry  of  Grace  Chnrch,  Episcopal, 
in  New  York,  wns  desirous  tliat  an  Ameri- 
can flag  shonld  wave  from  the  very  apex 
of  the  spire  ot  tliat  magniticenl  structure, 
tlie  height  bcuig  two  hundred  and  sixty 
feet  from  tlie  gromid,  Several  persons 
offered  to  undertake  the  dangerous  feat, 


but  on  mounting  by  the  interior  sturcase 
to  the  higbeet  window  in  the  steeple, 
thou^t  they  would  scarcely  have  nerve 
to  undertake  it.  At  last,  William  O'Don- 
nell  and  Cliarles  McLau^lin.  two  young 
painters  in  the  employ  of  Richard  B.  Foe- 
dick,  of  Fifth  avenue,  dedded  to  make  the 
attempt  Getting  out  of  the  little  dia- 
mond-shaped window  about  half  way  up. 
they  climt)ed  up  the  lightning  rod  on  the 
east  side  of  the  spire,  to  the  lop.  liere 
one  of  the  men  fastened  the  pole  securely  to 
the  cross,  although  quite  a  gale  was  blow- 
ing at  the  time.  Tho  fliig  thus  secured, 
the  daring  young  man  mounted  the  craes. 
and,  taking  off  his  hat,  calmly  and  gruee- 
Ailly  bowed  to  the  immen^^e  crowd  which 
were  watching  his  movements  from  Broad- 
way. As  the  flag  floated  freely  in  the  air, 
they  buret  into  loud  and  repeated  cheers. 
It  was  a  sight  to  thrill  the  uenee  of  anj 
patriot. 


OlariiMaT 

An  event  occurred  one  day  during  Gen- 
eral Butler':i  career  in  New  Orleans,  which 
brought  that  officer  into  such  dire<t  col- 
lision with  the  E|)iscopal  clergy,  tliat  New 
Oilcans  was  not  considered  by  the  Gen- 
eral lurge  enough  to  contain  both  parties 
in  the  controversy. 

On  a  Sunday  morning,  eariy  in  October, 
Major  Strong  entered  the  office  of  Ihe 
General  in  plain  clothes,  and  said: 

*"  1  bave'nt  been  able  to  go  to  church 
Binrc  we  came  to  New  Orleans.  This 
morning  I  am  going." 

He  crossed  the  street  and  Ux^  a  front 
seat  in  the  Episcopal  church  of  Dr.  Good- 
rich. opiMsile  the  mansion  of  General 
Twiggs.  He  joined  in  the  exercises  with 
the  earnestness  wliieh  was  natural  to  lus 
devout  mind,  untU  the  clergyman  reached 
that  part  of  the  service  wiiere  the  prayer 
for  the  President  of  the  United  Stati-s 
occurs.  That  prayer  was  omitted,  and 
the  minister  invited  the  congr^atioa  to 
spend  a  few  moments  in  silent  prayer. 
The  young  officer  had  Dot  pi  evicusly  beard 
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of  tlii.4  mode  of  evading,  at  once,  the  re- ' 
quirements  of  the  church  and  the  orders , 
of  the  commanding  GeneraL  He  rose  in  j 
his  place  and  said : 

"  Stop,  sir.  It  is  my  duty  to  bring  these 
exercises  to  a  close.  I  came  Ivere  ibr  the 
purpose,  and  the  sole  purjKwe,  of  worship- 
ping God ;  but  inasmuch  as  your  minister 
has  seen  fit  to  omit  invoking  a  blessing,  as 
our  church  service  requires,  upon  the 
President  of  the  United  States,  I  propose 
to  close  the  services.  This  house  will  be 
shut  within  ten  minutes.*' 

The  cler^iyman,  astounded,  began,  to 
remonstrate. 

**Thi8  is  no  time  for  discussion,  sir," 
said  the  Major. 

The  minister  was  speecliless  and  indig- 
nant«  The  ladies  flashed  wratli  upon  tlie 
officer,  who  stood  motionless  with  folded 
arms.  The  men  scowled  at  him.  The 
minister  soon  pronounced  the  benediction, 
the  congregation  dispersed,  and  Major 
Strong  retired  to  report  the  circumstances 
at  head-quarters. 

This  brought  the  matter  to  a  crisis. 
General  Butler  sent  for  the  EpL^copal 
clergymen,  Dr.  Leacock,  Dr.  Goodrich, 
Dr.  Fulton,  and  others,  who  were  all  ac- 
customed to  omit  the  prayer  for  the  Presi- 
dent, and  pray  in  silence  for  the  triumph 
of  treason.  The  General  patiently  and 
courteously  argued  the  point  with  them  at 
great  length,  quoting  Bible,  rubricks  and 
history,  with  his  wonted  fluency.  They 
replied  that,  in  omitting  the  prayer,  they 
were  only  obeying?  the  orders  of  the  Right 
Reverend  Major-General  Polk,  their  eccle- 
siastical superior  The  Greneral  denied 
the  authority  of  that  military  prelate  to 
change  the  liturgy,  and  contended  that  the 
omission  of  the  prayer,  in  the  peculiar  cir- 
cumstances of  the  time  and  place,  was  an 
overt  act  of  treason. 

"  But,  Greneral,"  said  Dr.  Leacock,  "your 
insisting  upon  the  taking  of  the  oath  of 
allegiance  is  causing  half  of  my  church 
members  to  perjure  themselves.'* 

**  Well"  replied  the  General,  « if  that 


is  the  result  of  your  nine  years'  preai'liing; 
if  your  (Krople  will  commit  perjury  so 
freely,  the  sooner  you  leave  your  pulpit 
the  better." 

Afler  further  conversation.  Dr.  Leacodc 
asked : 

"  Well,  General,  are  you  going  t<^  shut 
up  the  churches  ?  ** 

'^  No,  sir,  I  am  more  likely  to  shut  up 
the  ministers." 

The  clergymen  showing  no  disposition 
to  yield.  General  Butler  ended  the  inter- 
view by  stating  his  ultimatiun :  *^  Read 
the  prayer  for  the  President,  omit  the 
silent  act  of  devotion,  or  leave  New  Or- 
leans prisoners  of  state  for  Fort  Lafay- 
ette." 

They  chose  the  latter — Dr.  Leacock, 
Dr.  Goodrich  and  Mr.  Fulton — and  were 
duly  shipped  on  board  one  of  the  trans- 
ports. 

Coriofllty  of  Bebel  Soldiers  to  hear  President 
Lincoln's  Kessage. 

A  few  days  after  the  publication  of  the 
President's  message  and  Amnesty  Procla- 
mation, the  fact  of  its  promulgation  having 
been  made  known  to  the  rebel  pickets 
of  the  Army  of  the  Potomac,  they  man- 
ifested great  curiosity  to  hear  it,  and  one 
of  the  Union  soldiers  consenting  to  read  it 
to  them,  quite  a  considerable  party  collected 
on  the  opposite  bank  to  listen.  A\niile  it 
was  being  read  the  utmost  silence  and  at- 
tention were  observed  by  the  listening 
rebels ;  and  after  it  was  finished  one  of 
them  called  out,  "  We'll  go  back  to  camp 
and  tell  the  boys  about  it."  Papers  had 
been  frequently  exchanged  by  the  pickets, 
but  about  this  time  the  rebels  told  our  men 
that  their  officers  did  not  like  them  to  get 
our  papers,  as  "  there  was  nothing  encour- 
aging in  them." 


Slldell^s  Oonsolation. 

In  one  of  the  great  imperial  soirees  at 

Biarritz,  one  of  the  courtiers  of  the  Em» 

pire,  seeing  the   emissary    Slidell   alone 

crossing  one  of  the  reception  parlors,  ex- 
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claimed :  "Ah,  Mr.  Slidell  I  you  may  show 
yourself  as  much  as  you  please ;  you  will 
never  be  recognized."  **  I  beg  your  par- 
don/' said  the  Southern  diplomat,  "  I  liave 
been  recognized  long  since  for  a  patriot ;  a 
few  more  Southern  victories  and  I  will  be 
called  the  representative  of  a  great  nation. 
As  to  you.  Sir,  I  acknowledge,  you  are  too 
well  known  to  need  recognition ;  and  this 
is  what  consoles  me  for  not  being  recog- 
nized!"    Bah  I 


rather  more  pre(.iou8  than  flocks  of  slaves, 
'*  alone  in  his  glory." 


Handsome  Bebnke  from,  an  Alabaznian. 

A  highly  instructive  as  well  as  amusing 
incident  took  place  in  a  business  house  on 
one  of  the  principal  streets  of  Nashville, 
Tennessee,  while  a  colored  regiment  was 
inarching  along  to  the  music  of  the  national 
•  airs.  Several  gentlemen  were  lookmg  on 
the  parade,  among  them  a  wealthy  planter 
of  Alabamp,,  the  owner  of  a  large  number 
of  slaves.  One  of  the  group  stepi)ed  out 
to  tlu;  door,  looking  on  for  a  few  minutes, 
and  then  indignantly  turning  on  his  heel, 
addressed  liinis(.*lf  to  the  grave  Alabamian, 
to  the  following  purport: 

"  Well,  I'll  he  d—  if  that  is  not  a  burn- 
ing disgnure,  which  no  decent  white  man 
can  tolfrate.  Isn't  tliat  nigger  regiment 
too  great  an  hisult  ? " 

The  Alabamian  jum()ed  to  his  feet,  and 
replied,  while  his  eyes  ilashed  fire : 

*'  Sir,  there  is  not  a  negro  in  that  regi- 
ment who  is  not  a  l)etter  nuui  than  a  rebel 
to  this  Govennnent,  and  for  whom  I  have 
not  a  thousand  times  more  respect  than  I 
have  for  a  traitor  to  his  country.  I  think 
that  the  best  possible  use  the  Government 
can  make  of  negix>es  is  to  take  them  and 
make  them  fight  against  the  rebels.  No 
traitor  is  too  good  to  be  killed  by  a  negro, 
no  weajwn  too  severe  to  use  against  the 
wretches  who  are  endeavoring  to  overthrow 
the  Government.  Now,  Sir,  swallow  that, 
whether  you  like  it  or  not" 

The  rebel  stepped  off  in  utter  amaze- 
ment, without  uttering  a  syllable  in  reply, 
leaving  the  stunly  Alabamian,  who  cher- 
ished the  jewel  of  patriotism  as  something 


John  Minor  Botia  between  Two  Flfee. 
Wliile  the  Third  Indiana  cavalry  were 
engaged  in  one  of  the  bloody  skirmishes 
which  fell  to  their  lot  in  Virginia,  Major 
McClure,  seeing  a  hale-lookmg,  oldish  gen- 
tleman in  a  doorway  by  the  roadside,  hailed 
him,  and  inquired :  *^  Which  way  did  the 
rebel  cavalry,  that  a  moment  since  passed 
here,  go?"  **  Sir,"  was  the  reply,  "  I  am 
under  parole  to  the  Confederate  Govern- 
ment to  tell  nothing  I  see.  But,  Sir,  my 
name  is  John  Minor  Botts — as  devoted  a 
Union  man  as  the  world  can  find.  I  put 
no  *ifs*  nor  'buts'  in  the  case." 


Political  Dialogue  in  Camp. 

In  the  rear  of  General  Grant  s  head- 
quarters at  City  Point  was  the  camp  of 
Head-quarters  Cavalry  Escort.  Wliile 
passing  tlux)ugh  said  ctimp  on  a  certain  oc- 
casion, a  visitor  overheard  the  following 
dialogue-politico,  coming  from  a  group  of 
soldiers  lounging  under  a  shelter  of  pine 
boughs : 

Says  A. — "  I  tell  you  that  a  migority 
don*t  elect  the  President." 

Says  B. — "  I  know  better ;  it  does  elect, 
and  there  ain't  nothing  cbe  can  elect." 

A. — '*  Well,  it  ain't  so  in  our  State,  any 
how." 

B. — "  Well,  if  the  majority  don't  elect,  I 
should  like  to  know  who  does?" 

A. — *^  Well,  I'll  tell  you  who  does  elect: 
it's  the  Pleurisyr 

B.— "The  what-i-sy  ?    What  the 

is  that?" 

A.—"  Well,  I  don't  know  exactly,  but  I 
know  it  ain't  the  majority," 

A.  was  right.  He  only  got  the  pleurisy 
for  plurality  ;  that's  alL 


SConey  Couldn't  Buy  hii  Vote. 

Up  in  Morris  County,  New  Jersey,  lives 
old  Uncle  Pete,  who  always  votes  the 
ticket  that  bids  the  highest.  A  few  even- 
ings before  the  presidential  election  of  1864. 
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9ome  Republicans  went  to  his  house  to  out- 
bid some  Democrats  who  had  been  there. 
But  Uncle  Pete  informed  them  he  had 
sold  his  vote  three  days  before  to  the  Dem- 
ocrats for  ten  dollars  He  was  told  that  if 
he  would  cany  his  ticket  and  the  ten  dollars 
back  to  the  one  who  gave  them,  and  vote 
the  Republican  ticket,  they  would  give  him 
twenty  dollars,  which  offer  Uncle  Pete  im- 
mediately accepted.  Just  as  the  party  had 
left  the  house  they  heard  a  couple  of  men 
coming  up  whom  they  knew  to  be  Dem- 
ocrats- Being  convinced  they  were  on 
their  way  to  Uncle  Pete's,  they  hid  them- 
selves till  the  second  party  had  passed  into 
the  house,  and  went  back  to  listen.  Tin- 
Democrats  had  hardly  become  seated  when 
Uncle  Pete  said : 

"  Gentlemen,  you  called  upon  m'^  the 
other  day,  and  offered  ten  dollars  if  T 
would  vote  the  McLellan  ticket.  I  am 
poor  and  took  your  money  and  the  ticket. 
Here  are  both ;  take  them  back — ^I  never 
sell  my  vote!" 

Thoy  tried  to  induce  him  to  ^tick  to  \}is 
first  promise  to  them,  but  it  was  no  go ;  for 
Uncle  Pete  said . 

"  There  is  no  use  to  talk,  gentlemen.  I 
am  a  Lincoln  man,  and  have  been  for  over 
ten  years!"  And  getting  a  little  wjuined 
up  at  the  thought  of  the  twenty  dollars,  he 
continued,  "  No,  gentlemen,  there  is  no  use 
trying  to  change  my  mind,  as  I  always 
vote  unflinchingly  on  principle,  and  money 
can't  buy  my  vote.  I  am  a  Lincoln  man, 
and  have  been  a  Lincoln  man  all  my 
life!" 

The  Democrats  left  in  disappointment, 
the  Lincoln  men  of  course  feeling  sure 
of  Uncle  Pete's  vote ; — unless  a  higher 
bid  came  before  election ! 


his  letter  of  presentation  aocompan3ring  the 
gift,  the  editor  said : — "  I  have  taken  occa- 
sion to  present  you  this  pen-holder,  as  a 
relic  whose  associations  are  linked  most 
closely  to  the  movement  of  which  you  are 
the  head.  Let  it  lie  upon  your  desk  for  mr^ 
in  your  official  duties.  In  the  'eternal  fiU 
ness  of  things,'  let  that  be  its  appropriate 
place.  It  links  1780  with  18C1.  Through 
it.  West  Point  speaks  to  Montgomery 
And  if  we  may  believe  that  spirits  do 
ever  return  and  haunt  this  mimdane 
sphere,  we  may  reckon  w^ith  what  delight 
Benedict  Arnold's  immortal  part  will  follow 
this  fragment  of  his  paternal  roof-tree  to 
i  the  hands  in  which  is  being  consummated 


*» 


Northern  Present  to  JefRarson  Davis. 
The  editor  of  one  of  the  newspapers 
published  in  Norwich,  Connecticut,  sent 
Jefferson  Davis,  the  "  President "  of  the  then 
"  Six  Nations,"  a  pen-holder  made  from  a 
rafter  of  the  house  in  which  his  forerun- 
■  1 0  r,  Benedict  Arnold,  was  bom.    In  closing 


the  work  which  he  began. 


Scene  at  Fort  Warron:  Exit  of  Mason  and 

SUdeU. 

On  the  receipt,  at  Fort  Warren,  Boston, 
;  of  the  news  that  Messrs.  Mason  and  Slidell 
!  were  to  be  surrendered  to  the  British  Gov- 
ernment, there  was  general  dissatisfaction 
among  both  officers  and  men,  and  expres- 
sions very  much  against  their  personal 
safety  were  freely  indulged  in ;  but  upon 
reading  the  very  cool  and  logical  deduction 
of  the  Secretary  of  State,  especially  the 
latter  part  of  his  reply,  where  the  insig- 
nificance of  the  worth  of  the  custody  of 
the  Commissioners  in  this  country  is  as- 
serted, and  the  fact  that  were  it  essential 
to  the  welfare  or  the  safety  of  the  Govern- 
ment they  would  be  retained  at  all  haz- 
ards, a  general  acquiescence  was  as  fteely 
manifested. 

On  the  morning  of  their  departure,  the 
battalion  was  called  out  as  usmd,  at  8:45, 
for  dress  parade,  and  were  kept  upon  the 
parade-ground,  manoeuvring  slightly,  till 
after  the  rebels  left.  The  guards  were 
strengthened  to  prevent  any  from  going 
upon  the  parapets,  either  soldiers  or  pris- 
oners, and  thus  they  left  as  quietly  as  a 
dog  could — perhaps  with  not  so  much  no- 
tice as  a  noble  specimen  of  the  Newfound- 
land ordinarily  attracts.  As  they  jmssed 
down  to  the  wharf,  thpv  were  accompanit.'d 
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b;  Colonel  Dimmit^  wbo  kindly  waved  oil 
ceremony  at  the  guard-bouse,  save  to  Bim- 
ply  turn  out  the  guard— as  our  men  were 
unwilling  and  doubtless  would  h»vo  re- 
vised to  salute  the  Colonel,  Tor  in  thus  do- 
in<;,  they  would  have  tind  to  salute  the 
rebels ;  but  when  the  Colouel  came  back, 
the  thing  wns  done  to  a  nicety. 

When  taking  leave  of  Colonel  Dimmick, 
Mr.  Mason  was  somewhat  affected,  and 
said,  "  God  bless  you,  Colonel ;  God  bleea 
you!"  and  cordially  shook  bands  with  him. 
Mr.  Slidell  shook  hands  with  the  Colonel, 
and  said :  "  Under  whatever  circumatancea 
md  in  whatever  relations  in  tlie  tiiture  we 
may  meet,  I  shall  always  esteem  yon  as  a 
dear  friend." 

During  the  morning  many  rebels 
thronged  the  rooms  of  Messrs.  Mason  and 
Slidell  to  get  their  autographs,  and  Mr- 
Mason's  hand  was  .°o  unsteady  as  to  be 
noticed  through  the  window  out  doors. 
Some  of  the  political  prisoners  said  to 
Masoa :  "  We  hope  when  you  get  to  Eng- 
laud  you  wilt  represent  our  case,  impris- 
oned on  this  island  for  no  offence  save 
differing  from  others  in  political  opinions." 
lie  replied  that  if  ever  he  arrived  in 
Europe  ho  would  fnithfully  represent  their 


Si  onr  don-ftU's  btrthikm.    bchnmaan 
ddowi  howl.  iHw  orphmu  fit{   dbv  tonotn 
hsmi  on  llu  &«.  thit  It  rHoniUh 
t  Mt  with  Scotlukd  >ul  jBllad  out 
LIki  lySablt  of  doknu. 

Mr.  Lincoln  leaned  back  in  his  cbiur  in 
the  shade  atler  this  paasBge  was  pronounced, 
and  £«-  a  long  time  wore  a  Bad,8ober  fiice. 
as  if  suddenly  bis  thoughts  had  wandered . 
from  the  playii>ani  far  away  to  where  hie 
great  armies  were  cooteatiug  with  tbi 
rebellioo  a  vast  empire. 


Poor  Hessing  Self  was  one  of  the  menj 
loyahsts  in  Tennessee  who  were  imprisoD- 
ed  and  barbarously  treated  by  the  rebels 
because  of  their  fidelily  to  the  Stan  and 
Stripes.  He  was  lold  that  a  halter  waB 
in  preparation  for  him,  only  a  few  hours 
previous  to  the  time  appointed.  Hia 
daughter,  who  had  come  down  to  admin- 
ister to.  his  comfort  and  consolati(» — m 
most  estimable  girl,  about  twenty-one  yesn 
age — Elizabeth  Self,  a  tall,  spare-muk 


Preatdant  Unooln  at  tho  Flay  of  ICubeUi. 
One  evening  at  the  Washington  theatre, 
while  Macbeth  was  being  rendered  upon 
the  stage  by  Mr.  Wallack  and  Mr.  Daven- 
port, President  Lincoln  was  observed  to  be 
present  with  his  little  "Tad"  (Thaddeus 
Uncoln)  with  bim.  It  being  Mr.  Unooln'a 
favorite  play,  one  could  not  repress  a  cer- 
tain curiosity  to  know — though  he  was 
fiimiliar  with  them  as  with  stump-speaking, 
doubtless — how  certain  passages  would 
strike  him.  When  the  following  passage 
between  Malcolm  and  Macduff  was  pro- 
nounced the  audience  was  suddenly  silent 
as  the  grave ; 


IntmHltnf  ftir  h«  lUlur, 

girl,  modest,  handsomely  attired,  beggea 
leave  to  enter  the  jail  to  see  her  &lher. 
They  permitted  her,  contrary  to  tbdr  usual 
custom  and  savage  barbarity,  to  go  in. 
They  had  him  in  a  small  ireo  cage,  &  ter- 
rible affair ;  they  opened  a  little  door,  and 
the  jailor  admitted  her.  Aa  she  entered 
the  cage  were  ber  fcther  was,  she  daaped 
him  around  the  neck,  and  he  ei  ' 
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abo,  throwing  his  arms  ftcross  her  ehould- 
ers.  They  wbbed  aiul  cried ;  shed  their 
tears  and  made  their  moans.  When  they 
had  parted,  wringing  each  other  by  the 
hand,  as  she  came  out  of  the  cage,  stam- 
mering and  trying  to  utter  something  in- 
telligible, she  lisped  the  name  of  Mr. 
Brownlow,  who  was  confined  within  the 
f^ame  walls.  She  knew  his  face,  and  he 
could  understand  as  much  as  that  she  de- 
sired him  to  write  a  dispatch  to  Jefferson 
Davis,  and  sign  her  name,  begging  him  to 
pardon  her  father.  Mr.  B.  worded  about 
this:  "Hon.  Jefferson  Davis. — My 
father,  ilesi^ing  Self,  is  sentenced  to  be 
hanged  at  four  o'clock  to-day.  I  am  living 
at  home,  and  my  mother  is  dead.  My  father 
i5  my  earthly  all ;  upon  him  my  hopes  are 
centered  ;  and,  friend,  I  pray  you  to  par- 
don him.  Respectfully,  Elizabeth 
Self."  Jefferson  Davi^,  who  then  had  a 
biftter  heart  than  some  of  his  coadjutors, 
immediately  responded  by  commuting  his 
sentence  to  imprisoimient. 


ClerkB  of  the  President. 
Some  clever  patriot,  anxious  that  things 
political  should  square  a  little  more  nicely 
with  his  ideas  of  the  necessities  of  the 
public  welfare,  went  to  Washington,  and 
there  sought  the  occupant  of  the  White 
House.  He  said  to  Mr.  Lincoln,  ^Sir, 
you  must  get  rid  of  Mr.  Seward — ^throw 
him  overboard."  "  Mr.  Seward,"  said  the 
President,  "is  Secretary  of  State.  He 
conducts  the  diplomacy  of  the  country. 
Have  you  read  his  diplomatic  correspon- 
dence ? ''  *•  Yes,  Sir."  "  Have  you  any 
fault  to  find  with  it  ? "  "No,  Sir."  ''Well, 
Sir,  he  is  my  clerk ;  I  got  him  for  that 
purpose."  "  Well,  but  you  should  throw 
lUuir  overboard."  *'  Sir,  Mr.  Blair  is 
Postmaster  General.  Do  you  get  your 
papers  and  letters  regularly?"  "Yes, 
Sir."  Well,  Sir,  he  is  my  clerk  for  that 
purpose ;  and  /am  President  of  the  United 
States."  That  was  pretty  much  the  idea 
entertained  by  President  Jackson  of  his 

cabinet 

9 


«Xr.  liincoltt  FOrsot  It  I  " 

The  capture  of  Mason  and  Slidell  creat- 
ed intense  excitement  throughout  Europe, 
and  in  no  country  perhaps  was  this  excite- 
ment more  mercurial  than  in  Paris.  Pub- 
lic opinion  was  in  painful  suspense  in  re- 
gard to  the  forthcoming  Presidential  Mes- 
sage, which  it  was  supposed  would  contain 
a  broad  and  national  enunciation  relative 
to  the  event  which  held  almost  the  whole 
world  by  the  ears.  The  anxiously  awaited 
document  duly  arrived,  but  no  woixl  did 
it  contain  about  tlie  affair  of  the  Trent. 
The  surprise  of  the  volatile  Parisiiuis 
knew  no  bounds.  A  speculator  at  the 
Bourse,  more  sptrituelle  than  his  col- 
leagues, foinul  an  explanation  of  the  enig- 
ma :  "  Mr.  Lincoln  forgot  it ! "  The  word 
was  taken  up  at  once,  and  had  an  immense 
success.  Here  was  England  about  to  fall 
on  the  American  coast  with  an  armada 
such  as  the  world  had  never  seen,  all  Eu- 
rope was  in  constermition  at  the  disasters 
that  were  to  follow  such  a  struggle,  cont^. 

merce  was  already  paralyzed,  the  funds 
were  fluctuating  like  the  needle  of  a  ba- 
rometer before  a  storm,  and — Mr.  Lincohi 
had  forgotten  even  to  speak  of  the  circum- 
stance !  The  joke  was  too  chilling ;  and . 
people  swore  while  they  laughed.  Was 
there  ever  such  a  people  on  the  face  of 
the  earth?     Us  ne  se  doutetit  de  rienf 

They  fiddle  while  Rome  is  burning  1 

•♦ 

KTamining  one  of  the  Baltimore  TTnoon- 

qnerablefl. 

Considering  the  source  from  which  the 
following  narration  comes — the  (Columns  of 
the  Charleston  Mercury — it  may  perhaps  be 
regarded  as  ^  drawn  rather  mild,*  though  the 
veraciousness  of  the  afiair,  even  as  thus 
given,  is  more  than  doubtful.  It  however 
gives  the  rebels  a  chance  to  set  off  the 
"  unconquerable  spirit  of  the  women  of 
Baltimore,"  and  this  is  nt  len<t  instructive 
to  the  student  of  feminine  iKMii'jrnity.  But 
to  the  "  unconquerable*' : — 

A  Mrs.  W.,  of  Baltimore,  about  to  pay 
a  visit  of  a  few  days  to  the  country,  to  some: 
relatives,  was  driving  through  the  city  in 
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hei  own  carriage,  with  her  trunks  strapped 
behind-  Suddenly  the  vehicle  was  stop- 
ped by  a  ]X)liceman,  who  assured  the  lady 
she  was  under  arrest,  and  would  be  obliged 
to  repair  immediately  to  the  office  ef  the 
Provost-Marshal.  Mrs.  W.,  somewhat 
indignant  at  the  request,  refused  to  go, 
alleging  as  an  excuse^  that  such  a  public 
place  was  unfit  for  a  lady  to  frequent ;  she 
said  that  she  would  go  to  the  Commanding 
General,  Dix,  at  Fort  McHenry,  but  if 
the  policeman  attempted  to  take  her  to  the 
ProvOi^t  Mai-shal  she  would  shoot  him. 

"  As  you  pl<;a*<c,  madam ;  I  will  get  into 
the  carriage  and  go  to  the  fort  with  you." 

*'  You  ait;  mistaken,"  replied  Mrs.  W., 
"  this  carriage  is  mine,  and  if  you  attempt 
to  get  into  it  I  will  immediately  fire  upon 
you." 

The  policeman  took  a  seat  with  her 
.fOtichman,  in  whom  Mrs.  W.  confided  as 
fjier  pi-olet^tor,  and  they  drove  to  Fort  Mc- 
ilenry.  On  reaching  the  Fort,  she  sent 
'iw  General  Dix,  and  seeing  her  he  said  : 


Never !  while  they  are  the  miserable  foes 
they  have  proved  themselves.  Every  day 
I  see  more  clearly  the  necessity  of  an  eter- 
nal separation.  And  where  thejdividing 
line  is  fixed  I  want  a  wall  built  so  high 
that  a  Yankee  can  never  scale  it ! " 

The  trunk  breakers  having  satisfied 
themselves  that  nothing  objectionable  to 
the  Administration  could  be  found,  report^ 
ed  the  same  to  Greneral  Dix,  who,  on  con- 
sultation, determined  to  have  the  person 
of  Mrs.  W.  searched.  The  gallant  Gen- 
eral remarked : 

"  Madam,  it  is  necessary  now  that  your 
person  be  searched ;  you  will  not  object,  I 
hope  ?  " 

**  Oh,  no,  Sir,  if  the  person  to  perform 
that  ignoble  office  is  a  female." 

"  Oh,  yes,  madam,  a  lady,  your  equaL" 

"  Sir,  you  arc  mistaken — not  a  lady, 
nor  my  equal.  Were  she  either,  she 
would  not  do  the  degrading  work  you  as- 
sign her." 

Mrs.  W.  was  taken  to  a  private  apart- 


*'  Madiun,  I  do  not  know  how  to  address  ment,  and  the  search  was  begun.     Find 
yoii."  :  ing  the  woman  delinquent,  Mrs.  W.  threat- 

**  H  i^  time  you  did,  Sir,  since  I  am  ar- '  ened  to  report  her,  if  she  did  not  perform 
■■  rested,  I  suppose,  by  your  authority."  her  duty  faithfully.     **  Pull  off  my  slioes," 

**  Madam,  you  look  wearied ;  walk  into  she   continued ;    "  look   well  into    them ; 
iiny  ofruio."  make  a  thorough  search,  and  see  if  you 

Ordering  some  regidars  to  bring  in  the :  can  find  a  combination  of  red  and  white, 
'tnnik  and  search  it,  the  General  remarked '  or  anything  inimical  to  the  Union-saverB ; 


to  Mrs.  W. : 

"  This  is  a  military  necessity,  madam,  I 
would  these  things  were  not,  but  the  Grov- 


look  well,  or  I  will  report  you." 

The  woman  finding  nothing  treasonable 

upon  Mrs.  W.,  returned  with  her  to  the 

ernment  must  be  supported.     '  United  we  i  gallant  General,  telling  him  she  would  not 

stand/  you  know.     Madam,  have  you  any  ■  search  another  lady  for  five  hmidred  dol- 

fions  in  the  ConfiMlerate  army?"  'lars:  that  such  a  persevering  character 

**  I  hav(;  three.  Sir."  I  she  had  never  encountered. 

Did  you  aid  and  encourage  them  to!      General    Dix.    shocked,  no    doubt,  at 

Mrs.  Ws  agitated  appearance,  again  pro- 
posed refreshments,  saying, 

"  Madam,  do  have  a  glass  of  wine." 
"  Only  on  the  condition.  Sir,  that  you 
will  drink  with  me  to  the  health  and  suc- 
cess of  Greneral  Beauregard !  " 

The  wine,  it  is  beli(;ved,  was  not  taken. 
Mrs.  W.  then,  turning  to  General  Dix, 
said: 


enlist  in  that  ser\'ice?" 

'* General  Dix,  are  you  a  married  man  ?  " 

"  I  am,  nimlam." 

**  Then  ask  your  wife  what  she  would 
have  done  under  similar  cinrumstances." 

**  Madam,  you  look  faint  tmd  weary ; 
Jet  me  order  you  some  refreshments." 

**  What !  eat  here  ?  I,* a  Southern  wo~ 
nviTi,  break    bread    with    the    Yankees? 
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*  Sir,  I  hope  you  are  satisfied  that  I  have 
nothing  tniitorous  to  your  righteous  (!) 
cauise.  You  thought  to  find  the  Confeder- 
lUe  flag  in  my  trunk,  or  on  my  person  ;  in- 
deed,  you  are  not  good  at  hide  and  seek. 
Your  soldiers  are  too  little  interested  m 
your  righteous  cause  to  serve  you  fidthful- 
ly.  They  searched  my  house  a  fortnight 
since  for  the  flag..  Both  you  and  they 
have  been  foiled.  I  sent  that  flag  to  Vir- 
ginia ten  days  since  under  a  load  of  vvood ; 
it  now  waves  over  the  glorious  Confeder- 
ates at  Manasssts.  Sir,  it  seems  the  Yan- 
kees' peculiar  pleasure  is  to  try  to  frighten 
women  and  cliildren.  They  cannot  gain 
battles,  so  they  revenge  themselves  in  this 
•  ignoble  manner.  And  now,  Sir,  I  imagine 
you  have  done." 

^  I  regret,  madam,  that  we  should  have 
met  under  the>e  unfortunate  circumstances. 
I  will  detain  you  no  longer.**  * 

"  Sir,  I  demand  one  thing  of  you,  before 
I  depart.  I  have  been  arrested  on  suspi- 
cion. I  desire  now  an  honorable  dis- 
charge." 

*'  Oh,  madam,  that  is  unnecessary ;  it  is 
a  mere  form,  and  therefore  useless." 

"  I  like  forms  General  Dix,  particu- 
larly when  connected  with  official  docu- 
ments." 

The  Greneral,  seeing  Mrs.  W.  determin- 
ed, ordered  the  Secretary  to  write  the  dis- 
cliarge,  and,  handing  it  to  Mrs.  W.,  said : 

"  Madam,  I  believe  that  is  all." 

"No,  Sir,  not  all  yet.  I  wish  your 
name  added.  I  believe  that  it  is  essential 
to  such  a  document." 

The  General,  more  reluctant  to  sign  his 
name  than  to  grant  the  discliarge,  was 
finally  brought  to  the  point. 

'*  And  now.  General  Dix,"  said  Mrs. 
W./'  do  you  know  wliat  I  intend  doing 
with  this  discharge?  I  shall  send  it  to 
my  sons  at  Manassas,  and  if  they  have 
any  of  the  spirit  of  their  mother,  they  will 
one  day  make  you  rue  this  encounter." 

Aller  Mrs.  W.  lefl,  they  say  the  Gener- 
al vowetl  he  would  not  see  another  woman 
ibr  three  years,  three  months,  and  thi-ee 


days,  calling,  no  doubt,  to  mind,  Richard 
Gsur  de  Lion's  fiunous  truce  with  Saladin 


Poor  Pat's  Idea  of  the  Thin^r. 

There  is  a  story  told  of  an  Irishman 
who,  landing  in  New  York  harbor,  was 
met  and  welcomed  by  a  countryman  who 
had  been  longer  here. 

"  Welcome,  Pat,"  said  the  latter,  "  Tm 
glad  to  see  ye ;  you've  come  just  in  time, 
for  to-morrow's  election  day." 

Pat  and  his  friend  took  some  refresh- 
ment together,  and  presently  the  newly- 
arrived  began  to  make  some  inquiries 
about  voting. 

"  Ye'll  vote  for  who  ye  plaize,"  said  his 
friend,  "  sure  it's  a  free  oounthry." 

"Well,  tliin,  be-gorra,"  rejoined  Pat, 
"  I  go  agin  the  government — that's  what 
I  always  did  at  home." 


Juvenile  Political  Sentimente. 

An  artist  from  the  North  was  sitting  on 
a  bluff,  at  New  Orleans,  making  a  sketch 
of  a  river  scene,  when  a  whole  bevy  of 
little  children  came  round  to  watch  him, 
conversing  freely  upon  the  merits  and  de- 
merits of  the  picture,  with  all  the  acute- 
ness  and  correctness  of  any  full-grown 
critic.  A  conversation  between  the  artist 
and  the  little  ones  soon  commenced,  and 
as  the  lighter  the  straw  the  better  can  be 
seen  the  way  the  wind  blows,  these  little 
fellows  gave  the  man  of  the  pencil  as  good 
an  insight  into  the  real  state  of  political 
feeling  there  as  could  have  been  obtained 
from  the  older  and  more  wily  population. 

"  What  are  you  all,  youngsters — Union 
or  Secesh  ?  "  asked  the  artist. 

"  Union,  Sir,"  simultaneously  exclaimed 
the  half-dozen  tiny  voices,  with  a  decision 
that  was  surprising. 

"  Oh,  yes,  it's  very  well  to  tell  me  that, 
with  all  those  blue-coats  coming  up  the 
hill ;  but  were  you  not  all  Secesh  yester- 
day?" 

"No,  Sir!  we  were  always  Union," 
firmly  replied  the  leader — the  same  who 
had  been  reading  from  the  note-book — 
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''we  ain't  afraid  of  your  soldiers,  either; 
when  they  come  here  we  know  we  are 
gouig  to  have  ^^ometldng  to  eat" 

**  Don't  you  have  any  thing  to  eat,  then, 
when  the  rebels  are  here  ?  " 

"  Scarcely  any  thing,  Sir ;  there  is'nt  a 
thing  they  see  they  don't  take ; "  and  then 
tiie  whole  of  tliem  began  eagerly,  at  once, 
to  give  liis  individual  experience  of  ca^^es 
of  extortion  and  oppression  among  poor 
families. 

**  But  though  yott  are  for  the  Union,  my 
little  friends,"  contuiued  the  artist,  "1 
guess  your  parents  are  all  Secesli." 

''  No,  Sir ;  mine  ain't,"  cried  one,  "  they 
took  the  oath." 

w 

**  So  did  mine,"  chimed  in  all  the  oth- 
ers. 

"  Dont  you  think  your  parents  took  it 
because  they  were  afraid  of  us  ?  "  asked 
the  artist,  turning  to  his  young  friend  of 
the  not^vbook. 

"No,  Sir;  father  and  mother  were  al- 
ways Union.  I  wish  you  could  have  seen 
how  she  took  care  of  a  sick  Michigan 
soldier  for  three  months;  he  used  to  call 
her  mother,  and  the  soldiers  always  loved 
father  and  mother.  I  wish  I  could  show 
you  my  mother,  Sir." 

The  artist  said  he  would  be  glad  to  see 
her,  and  shortly  afler  set  out  with  the  boy 
to  show  him  through  the  town,  which  he 
did  most  effectually,  pointing  out  not  only 
every  building  and  thing  of  note,  but 
every  well-known  Union  or  Secesh  dwell- 
ing. Tlie  former  appeared  to  be  in  a  la- 
mentable minority;  and  other?  again  he 
said  had  taken  the  oath,  but  he  didn't 
tliiuk  they  were  "  good  for  much." 


Where  are  TheyP 

General  Butler,  during  the  interval  of 
his  military  duties,  made  a  visit  to  the 
White  Mountains  in  New  Hampshire,  and 
whiLe  there  he  was  compelled  to  make  a 
speech.  He  enumerated  the  various 
points  gained  by  the  Union  armies,  and 
the  work  which  had  been  accomplished,  in 
the  followmg  strain :   "  The  flag  of  the 


Union  to-day  floats  in  every  State  of  the 
Union  but  Texas.  The  rebellion  came 
upon  us  when  we  were  possessed  of  ao 
army  less  than  any  other  country  keepo 
for  an  armed  police.  Traitorous  hands 
had  so  disposed  of  it,  and  scattered  our 
navy,  that  neither  was  available  to  imme- 
diately crush  the  incipient  rebellion.  But 
in  two  years  we  have  seen  three-quarters 
of  a  million  of  men  raised."  Before  this 
last  sentence  was  completed,  one  of  the 
audience  asked  in  a  sneering  tone* 

**  Where  are  they  now  ?  " 

"Where  are  thky  now?"  replied 
General  Butler,  with  his  customary  prompt- 
ness, "  Some  of  them  lie  sleeping  beneath 
the  sod ;  and  others  are  still  fighting  the 
battles  of  their  country;  while  you  re- 
main at  home  aiding  the  cause  of  trai- 
tors!" 


Roaeorana  and  VaUandi^ham  oomlnff  to  aa 
Underataiidlnff. 

Wlien  Vallandighani  arrived  at  Mur- 
freesboro',  General  Rosecrans  went  to  see 
him.  "I  wanted  to  see  you."  said  the 
General ;  "  I  want<»d  to  sec  you.  Vallan- 
digham,  to  see  if  you  had  a  rascal's  face." 
Then  changuig  the  subject  rather  abrupt^ 
ly,  and  bringing  down  the  forefmger  of  his 
right  hand  in  that  rapier-like  style  which 
is  a  conspicuous  feature  of  his  gesticala* 
tion  when  he  is  in  terrible  earnest,  he 
said:  " Vallandigham,  don't  you  come 
back  here.     If — ^you— do— Vallandigham. 

I'll  be ,  and  may  God  forpve  me  for 

the  expression — I'll  be  if  I   don't 

hang  you ! " 

People  will  be  pleased  to  remember 
tliat  the  General  claims  that  he  "never 
blasphemes,  but  sometimes  swears." 


John  Letoher'a  Views  on  a  Yeary  PMsonal 

Sutjeot. 

When  the  boys  of  the  Fifteenth  West 

Virginia  regiment  went  into  Lexington, 

Va.,  they  paid  a  visit  to  the  home  of  £z- 

Gov.  Letcher,  and   among  other  things* 

found  in  his  dwelling  was  a  compositioa' 

read  by  him  during  his  school  days-    Jlb 
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the  composition  is  on  a  subject  that  might 
have  proved  of  no  small  personal  interest 
to  the  autlior,  it  is  here  given  word  for 
word,  and  letter  for  letter.  The  subject 
id  that  of  Capital  Punishment. 

The  manuscript  bears  the  following  in- 
<^uriomcnt  on  its  back,  and  is  also  signed 
v/  its  author,  viz : 

*^  John  Letcher,  Composition  read  Sept 
25th,  1830. 

I  nave  often  thought  if  capital  punish- 
ments were  abolished,  our  Constitution 
would  be  rendered  more  wholesome. 

To  luing  a  man  looks  too  much  like  bar- 
barism among  a  people  who  call  them- 
selves a  civilized  nation,  when  we  con- 
sider tlie  manner  in  which  publick  execu- 
ons  are  attended.  They  are  generally 
ii'  not  always  attended  with  riot  and 
drunkenness,  which  is  very  prejudicial  to  \ 
morality,  whereas  if  there  were  no  publick 
executions  this  not  be  the  case.  A  great 
multitude  of  people  from  a  distance  at- 
tend these  executions  whose  families  are 
on  the  eve  of  starving. 

It  would  have  been  better  J.  M.  Jones 
had  been  confined  in  the  penitentiary 
than  to  have  been  hung  he  would  have 
had  a  chance  to  repent  and  the  State 
would  have  been  paid  for  keeping  him  the 
time  he  was  confined  in  Lynchburg.  Up- 
on the  whole  I  am  inclined  to  think  if 
capital  punishments  were  abolished  our 
constitution  would  be  rendered  more 
wholesome.  J.  Letcher. 

September  24th,  1830.** 


Government  is  right.'  You  young  men 
must  sustain  it 

Col.  E. — But  I  approve  of  the  Eman- 
cipation Proclamation,  and  all. 

Gen.  C. — So  do  L  Whether  or  not  the 
President  had  the  constitutional  right  to 
declare  the  slaves  free,  the  President's 
friends  do  not  strengthen  the  measure  by 
claiming  it  to  be  constitutional  I  do  not 
deny  that  there  is  that  in  the  Constitution 
to  justify  the  act ;  but  the  circumstances 
of  the  country  clearly  justify  it.  I  do  not 
fear  its  effect  in  the  South — ^I  only  hope 
it  will  prove  effectual.  I  cannot  under- 
stand how  any  old  Democrat  can  have  any 
sympathy  with  the  South;  and  I  hope 
that  if  there  are  any  persons  in  the  North 
who  would  ever  consent  to  a  separation, 
they  will  not  be  permitted  to  have  any 
position  or  influence. 

The  old  general  and  statesman  showed 
a  good  stiff  backbone. 


Kr.  OaM's  Baokbone. 

Colonel  Eastman  of  Chicago,  having 
paid  a  visit  to  Greneral  Cass,  narrates  his 
political  conversation  with  that  venerable 
statesman,  in  substance  as  follows : 

Colonel  Eastman — I  have  always  ad- 
mired and  supported  you  as  a  Democrat, 
but  perhaps  you  will  not  regard  me  afl  a 
Democrat  now,  as  I  have  pledjijed  my 
sup|X)rt  to  the  present  officers  of  the  Grov- 
enimeut,  and  to  all  the  war  measures. 

General  Cass — ^You   are  right      The 


Cavender,  the  Xartyr  Preacher. 

There  was  in  Van  Buren  County,  Ten- 
nessee, an  old  Methodist  preacher,  of  a 
great  deal  of  ability,  named  Cavender. 
He  was  from  the  first,  a  most  determined 
Union  man,  and  as  his  influence  in  the 
County  was  great,  they  determined  to 
make  an  example  of  him  and  get  him  out 
of  the  way.  So  the  most  rabid  among 
the  rebels  took  the  aged  and  service-worn 
preacher  out  of  his  house,  put  a  rope 
around  his  neck,  and,  setting  him  upon  a 
horse,  led  him  out  into  a  forest  They 
then  told  him  that  unless  he  would  pub- 
licly renounce  his  Unionism  they  were 
ready  to  hang  him.  Poor  Cavender  re- 
plied: 

"  God  gave  me  breath  to  boar  witness 
to  His  truth,  and  when  I  must  turn  it  to 
the  work  of  lies  and  crime,  it  is  well 
enough  to  yield  it  up  to  Him  who  gave 
it" 

They  then  asked  him  if  he  had  any 
parting  request  He  said  ^  he  had  no  hope 
that  they  would  attend  to  any  thing  he 
might  asL"    They  said  thej  would.     He 
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then  requeeted  that*  they  would  take  his 
body  to  his  daughter  with  &  request  that 
■  slit?  would  Iny  it  beside  the  ramuns  of  his 
deported  *ife.     They  then  said : 

"It's  time  to  go  to  your  prayers." 

"I'm  not  one  of  the  sort,"  he  replied, 
"  who  l)as  to  wait  until  a  rope  is  around 
his  neck  to  pray.'' 

"Come,  old  man ;  no  non^nse ;  if  you 
don't  Kwear  to  stand  by  the  Southern 
Confederacy  you'll  have  to  luing,"  at  the 
same  time  tying  tlic  ro|>e  to  a  branch. 

"  Hang  away,"  suid  the  old  man. 

One  of  them  then  gave  a  blow  with  a 
whip  to  the  horse  upon  which  poor  Caven- 
der  sat — the  horse  sprang  forward,  and 
the  failhrut  servant  of  God  and  his  coun- 
try  passed  into  eternity.  As  already  re- 
corded, they  said  they  would  fulfil  his  last 
request.  Well,  they  cut  the  flesh  ofT  his 
bones  and  thraw  it  to  the  hogs;  his  heart 
was  cut  out  and  lay  in  a  public  place  till 
it  rotted. 

B»d  Atmoapbora  tor  a  Patriot's  linnga. 

In  one  of  the  Chelsea  (Mass.)  horse 
cars,  there  one  day  exhibited  himself  an 
original '  secesh  '  ayuipathizfr — and  after- 
warla  a  groaner,  of  course — who  com- 
menced the  usual  doleful  lament  common 
to  tliat  clau,  about  the  great  riso  in  prices 
in  this  article  and  tliat,  with  the  gold  groan 
as  a  clincher  to  the  whole  Btory.  There 
was  not  a  word  of  hope  or  cheer  fitr  the 
coimtry  ;  notlung  but  the  evils  from  which 
civil  wars  are  inseparable,  could  he  see. 
Presently  a  returned  soldier  sp<d[e  some- 
thing in  this  wise ; — 

'■  All  you  say  may  be  true,  sir,  but  we 
have  no  such  sort  of  talk  in  the  army. 
No  man  would  be  allowed  to  utter  such 
sentiments  by  the  troops  who  are  fighting 
the  battles  of  their  country  to  save  it.  I 
liRve  served  in  the  tield  three  yearn.  _My 
time  has  expired.  I  joined  the  anny  from 
patriotic  motives — because  I  believe  we 
have  a  country  worth  fighting  for,  and  the 
Union  is  our  only  hope.  I  am  sick  and 
Ured  of  hearing  sueh  talk  as  I  have  just 


heard  fVom  you ;  and  I  am  going  to  the 
field  again,  partly  to  gtl  awai/  from  an 
atinotphere  that  toleratet  tack  peoplt." 
Seccsh  sympathizer  dumbed. 


"God's  Ha*." 
As  one  of  the  brigades  of  the  reMrre 
corps  which  came  up  to  the  rescue  of  Gen- 
end  Thomas  at  Chicluunauga  was  march- 
uig  through  the  town  of  Athens,  &  bright- 
eyed  girl  of  four  summers  was  looking 
intently  at  the  Klurdy  fellows  as  they 
tramped  by.  "Wlien  she  saw  the  sun 
glancing  through  the  striiies  of  dazzling  red 
and  on  the  golden  stars  .of  tlie  flag,  she 


"Oodl  Fhg." 

exclaimed,  clapjung  her  hands ;  "  Oh,  pa! 
pat  God  made  tliat  flag! — sec  the  stars  I 
— it's  God's  llflg!"  A  shout,  deep  and 
loud,  went  up  from  that  column,  and  many 
a  bronzed  vcicnui  lifted  hi^  hat  as  he 
passed  the  sunny-haired  child  of  bright 
and  happy  thoughts,  rciwlving,  if  his  good 
right  arm  availed  anything,  God's  flag 
should  coiu]uer.  What  a  sweet  and  happy 
cluistening  the  glorious  ensign  received 
from  those  artless  lips — 'Giod's  flagl'  and 

The  proSering  of  the  Union  oath  of  alle- 
giance to  the  people  of  Tenneasee,  in  the 
infected  districts,  proved  a  severe  experi' 
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mentum  crudt  to  the  professed  patriodem 
of  ecMue  of  the  people  tUere.  Ab  a  speci- 
men of  the  funusing  scenes  witnessed  in 
llie  provo-st-marfhal's  office,  the  following 
u-ill  illustrate  the  'situation:'  A  surly 
pliuiler  prtaented  liimself^  desiring  totrans- 
ll-i-  himself  or  bis  goods  to  the  North. 

"Certainly,  eirj"  responded  the  mar- 
9hul,  "  you  will  t^  obliged  to  take  the  oath 
of  allegiance  to  tlie  United  States  Gov- 
ernment," 

AAer  some  hesitation,  and  considerable 
inward  squirniiug,  the  applicant  gruffly  re- 
mariied — 

'■WeU,  ru  takeiu"  ' 

The  oath  was  propounded.  As  it  was 
read  out,  the  applicaiit'M  face  assumed  an 
expresi'ion  of  mingled  Burj>rise  and  ind^- 
nation,  almo.«t  sublime  in  itd  intensity. 

"  Why,  sir,  I  can  not  take  that  oath.  It 
compels  me  to  di<)countenance  and  discour- 
age secession  forever." 

"  Yes,  sir." 

"  And  then  it  hinds  me  to  maintain  the 
National  authority  over  tlial  of  my  own 
State.     No,  sir,  I  can  not  take  that  oath." 

"  Very  well,  air,  there  is  no  eompuUion 
in  the  matter.  But  until  you  do,  I  shall 
be  obliged  to  refuse  you  permission  to 
leave  town,  or  to  ship  or  receive  goods  by 
the  river." 


Ottject  of  the  War  on  the  TTnion  Side. 

When  the  train  from  Corinth  arrived 
at  the  Memphis  and  Charleston  railroad 
de[»ot,  having  on  board  Geuei-al  Prentiss 
and  a  portion  of  his  brigade  caii'ured  at 
the  battle  of  Shiloh,  a  large  crowd  oA-icm- 
hled  to  see  the  Yankees ;  but  n»  disre.spect 
was  shown  them.  On  the  contrary,  bread, 
cakes,  pies,  tobacco  and  cigars  were  given 
them  without  stint.  Said  a  rebel  Colonel 
to  General  Prentiss ;  against  this, 

"  What  are  the  Federals  figtiling  for  ?" ;  the  house,  but  they  were  entirely  *k  feo- 

"  For  ike  rettortUion  of  the  Union  at  it  hie  to  neutralize  the  impres.'ion  of  ini'h 
wot,"  replied  the  General.  |  fulness  whieh  ihe  first  remurk  made  upo.i 

"  You  don't  think  reconstruction  u  pos-  all  the  crowd,  both  Confedcraies  and  I  :■ 
sible,  do  you?"  continued  the  (Lionel.        |  ionLttn.     "Tlrni   is  all  you  neeil  Ic  say,' 

■■  Yes,"  said  the  General,  "and  the  event  [obderved  the  officirr;  "that  short  scntenrc 


is  not  far  distant  If  you  wish  to  hold  us 
(meaning  his  brigade)  prisoners  very  long, 
you  had  better  send  us  further  South,  tor 
befbro  the  month  is  out  Memphis  will  be 
in  our  posses^^ion.  ami  then  Ihe  Miseiesippi 
valley  will  be  lost  to  you  aitd  the  back- 
booe  of  the  rohellion  broken." 

Oltfaot  of  the  War  on  the  Babel  Bide. 
On  the  Louisville  and  Nashville  rail- 
road, when  the  cars  were  conveying  the 
gallant  Union  f^ojdiera  and  the  rebel  pria- 
oneis,  a  Union  oHlcer  coming  along  said 
to  a  Confederate  chap,  '■  Will  you  answer 
'  me  one  question  ?  What  are  you  fighting 
for?"  *■  What  ore  youil"  was  the  imme- 
diate reply  of  '  Alabaiumy,'  and  some 
others.  *•  That  is  not  answering  my  ques- 
tion. I  asked  you  first,"  said  the  officer 
At  this  there  were  mutlerhigs  of  'liberty 
bills,'  '  abolitionists,' '  unconstitutional,'  and 
some  such  exprcssion^.  "  We  arefghting 
far  the  rich  man's  niggrn"  fimilly  spoke 
up  an  intelligent-looking  Corporal,  in  n 
clear-ringing  and  decided  voice.  There 
were     some    'constitutional'    mutterings 


R.  M.  T.  Hnatn. 

the  Confederate  side  of 
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covers  the  whole  gix)und."  In  reply  lo 
the  remark  that  "  there  would  be  a  large 
number  in  the  South  who  had  never  been 
in  the  habit  of  working  before  the  war, 
wlio  would  be  foimd  to  have  learned  to 
do  i=o  tiince,"  Reb.  said:  "Oh,  yes,  one 
{j;ood  thing  about  this  war  is  that  it  will 
teach  many  of  tlie  rich,  hizy  fellows  how 
to  work  mid  take  care  of  themselves, 
which  they  never  knew  how  to  do  before." 
Had  11.  J\L  T.  Hunter's  famous  pronuncia- 
meuto  to  the  people  of  Virginia  been  ac- 
oomptuiied  wirh  those  last  two  lines,  it 
would  have  been  an  antidote  to  his  pol- 
ished falsifications  that  would  have  saved 
the  "old  mother  Slate"  from  plunging 
into  a  four  years*  war  that  soaked  every 
acre  of  her  soil  with  blood — yea,  would 
luive  deprived  the  C-onfedenicy  of  its  iirst, 
strongest  and  most  vital  foothold. 


Investlflration  by  Oenaral  Butler  into  General 
Phelps's  Insanity. 

AVhiUj  in  connmind  at  Fortress  Monroe, 
some  offiwrs  told  Clenend  Hutler  that  they 
had  been  conversing  with  GiMicral  Phelps, 
and  that  he  (Gi^n.  P.)  was  manifestly 
crazy.  General  Butler,  wili  his  charac- 
teristic promptness,  went  over  at  once  and 
conversed  with  General  Phelps,  and  found 
him  as  usual  quite  sensible.  A  few  days 
after  that,  some  Vermont  gentlemen  ar- 
rived, to  urge  the  appointment  of  General 
Phelps  to  some  expedition.  Gtmeral  But- 
ler said,  with  gi-eat  solemnity,  **  But,  g<»n- 
tlemen,  have  you  not  heard  the  sad  re- 
ports of  the  insanittf  of  General  Phelps?" 
The  V(»nnoiit  friends  of  Gen.  P.  were 
veiy  indignant,  antl  were  denouncing  the 
charge  as  malicious,  when  General  Butler 
interrujited  them  by  sayuig,  '*  Stop,  gen- 
tlemen, I  have  looked  thorouglily  into  the 
matter  of  General  Phel|>s*s  insanity,  and 
find  that  it  is  only  tlmt  he  has  become  an 
Abolitionist  two  months  before  you  and  I." 


American  Soldiers  Then  and  Now. 
After  the  capture  of  Brownsville,  Texas, 
General  Biuiks  paid  an  ofReial  visit  to  the 


American   Ck>n8u]   at   Matamoras.     Tlic 
Mexicans,  having  previously  learned  ot 
his  intention  to  do  so,  decided  to  give  him 
a  public  reception.     A  deputation  was  dis- 
imtched  to  m\dte  him  to  the  Public  Hall. 
The  military  were  paraded,  a  salute  was 
fired,  and  all  the  enthusiasm  of  a  gala  day 
was  manifested.     Speeches  were  made  by 
Srs.  Argues,  Cartina,  and  others,  express- 
ing their  sympathy  with  the  Federal  cause 
in  the  United  States,  and  their  belief  that 
the  result  would  be  favorable  to  the  cause 
represented  by  Genend  Banks.     General 
Banks  replied,  hoping  that  Mexico  would 
come  out  of  her  present  troubles  trium- 
phant, and,  after  a  gi'eat  many  nnitiial  ex- 
pressions of  friendship  and  sympathy,  the 
party  adjourned  to  the  office  of  the  Ameri- 
can Consul.     The  citizens  of  Matamoras 
were  highly  pleased  with  the  quiet,  imas- 
suming  manner  of  the  American  General. 
One  jKwr  fellow,  however,  seemed  greatly 
disappointed.     He   was   an  old  Mexican 
soldier,  had  fought  at  Palo  Alto  and  Re- 
saca  de  la  Palma.     He  evidently  expected 
to  see  something  more  than  human. 

**Ah,  Senor,"  said  he,  "  the  Amerieaxif 
are  not  what  they  were  at  Palo  Alta  I 
remember  them  well  there ;  their  horses 
were  larger  than  elephants,  and  the  head 
of  a  mounted  American  reached  the 
heavens ! " 


Unezpeoted  Bebnft 

Emerson  Etheridge,  formerly  derk  ol 
the  House  of  Representatives,  at  Wash- 
ington, was  introduced  to  Brutus  J.  Clay 
of  Kentucky,  and  immediately  begim  to 
denomice  the  government.  Mr.  Clay, 
after  hearing  his  tempest  a  iew  moments, 
replied: 

*'Well,  Mr.  Etheridge,  this  is  pretty 
rough.  Before  the  war,  when  I  was  a 
Democrat,  I  used  to  hear  of  you  down  in 
Tennessee  as  an  Abolitionist.  You  must 
have  lately  changed  your  views.*' 

This  was  somewhat  wilting  to  the  rette- 
ing  clerk,  who  supposed  that  he  had  got  a 
man  after  his  own  heart.     He  |^ud^  uf 
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couTH^,  howevtr,  atid  went  iuto  another 
tirade.  Mr.  Clay,  thereupon,  with  calm- 
ness mingled  with  mauirest  indignaciwi, 
rising  to  his  full  height,  iiilerrupteU — 

"Well,  sir,  this  is  our  Hrst  meeting. 
Yaur  language,  sir,  »cems  to  me  atrodoua, 
and  all  I  have  to  say  to  you  is,  that  when 
men  talk  thus  down  in  Kentucky,  we  re- 
gard them  as  seecsaionists,  and  treat  them 
accordingly" 

Sutabllity  of  Pabllo  SaputAllon. 

The  sudden  changes  in  the  po|iularity 
of  our  political  and  military  cliietlains 
have  been  most  remarkable, — so  muth 
■  a4  to  I<-ad  to  the  inquiry,  "  Vfitat  ia  laati 
dL^tinelion?"  There  ore,  for  instance,  not 
many  people  in  lioi^ton  who  will  fail  to 
recollect  the  part  they  bore  In  the  spouta- 
naous  triumph  which  overwhelmed  Gen- 
eral Banks  on  his  return  to  Massachusetts 
during  the  war.  Ou  the  very  day  in  ques- 
tion, thai  Tavotite  of  llie  people  was  con- 
gratulated by  II  friend  on  the  hold  which 
he  had  on  tl)e  public  favor.  "  Yes,  mad- 
am," said  he,  with  his  grave  and  cxpres- 
nve  smile,  "  and  the  first  mistake  I  make, 


they  will  forget  it  all,"— a  prediction  tliat 
more  than  one  General's  ex{Hirie]ice  most 
amply  verified  during  the  struggle,  not 
excepting  the  Genfnd  who  thus  so  philo- 
sophically expressed  him^^lf.  But,  wliat 
Baukit,  through  unavoiilnhio  ol)»itac1es, 
&lled  to  execute,  of  his  well  plauned  t:am- . 


paigii  iu  the  Shenandoah,  the  gallant  Sher- 
idan abundantly  retrieved  by  his  brilliant 
and  successful  tactics — his  name  and  fame 
encrowned  with  ineffaceable  splendor. 

Oominr  Xventa  Caat  t&alr  Shadow*  Beton. 
When  Marcus  Morton  was  Governor 
of  Massachusetts  for  the  first  time,  he  one 
day  addressed  his  Council  in  the  executive 
apartment  at  the  Slate  House  upon  his 
intended  appointments,  and  among  other 
matters  be  alluded  to  a  petition  fi'om  a 
young  man  who  desired  to  till  the  situation 
of  messenger  to  the  Governor  and  Coiuidl. 
The  applicant  had  ttii'u  just  commenced 
his  public  career,  having  spoken  at  polit- 
ical meetings  with  excilU-iit  effect.  The 
Governor  remarked  with  n.'fereuce  to  the 
matter:  "I  have  coiiiiidered  hii<  ca^e  and 
I  shall  not  ap[X)int  him,  for  he  is  too  smart 
a  man  and  too  good  a  raucliaiiic  to  fill  the 
position."  "What  did  you  say  was  his 
munc?"  asked  a  councillor,  who  luid  not 
listened  very  attentively:  "His  name," 
replied  the  Governor,  "is  Jiathaniel  P. 
Banks."  That  Genend  Banks  was  one 
of  the  truest-heartf'd,  though  not  always 
the  most  succcsstid,  of  patriots,  in  the  hour 
of  Ins  country's  wo,  no  one  will  deny 


The  sublime  ignorance  in  which  the 
poor  non-slaveholding  whitc-s  of  the  South 
are  steeped  is  pretty  fairly  exemplified  in 
the  following: 

In  the  month  of  February,  1864,  when 
the  United  States  troops  penetrated  to 
Jacksonville,  Florida,  some  Coidi;deratu 
soldiers  were  captured.  A  motley  crew 
they  were,  whose  piclurcsque  variety  of 
raggcdness  boro  here  siid  there  some  in- 
ious  of  aim  at  military  style,  but 
nothing  of  what  could  be  called  "uniforuL" 
Two  men  claimed  exemplioii  from  cap- 
ture as  bcuig  civilians.  One  of  the  two 
owned  to  having  been  impressed  into  the 
Confederate  army,  but  allegeil  that  he  had 
got  his  discharge  and  was  then  a  civilian. 
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.  soldier?"  a»k<Nl 


"  IIow  long  wer 
Cxptaiii  Rflndolpli. 

'■  Three  yeara,"  replied  tint  prinoner. 

"Thi;  Confedentte  ariny  Imsbet^n  three 
y.-ars  in  the  fluid — el?"  tifked  the  Cap- 


"JS'o,"  uHsivercd  the  'erncker,'  "bull 
was  ill  the  Stiile  of  Florida  aen'ice  part 


"How  loug  wei-e  you  u soldier  for  Flor- 
ida?" 

"Two  years,"  said  the  exH-nnscript. 

"  And  li<)w  long  has  the  war  lieen  going 
forwHiil?"  asks  the  Caplaiii  again. 

"Well.  I  suppose  goiiigoiififteeu  years," 
reptii.'d  th<!  prisoner. 

"Ave  you  sure  of  Iliat?"  his  captor  iu- 
quireil. 

"Now,  I  hain't  kept  no  strict  tally,"  the 
Floi'idan  veteran  answers,  "Inil  lliia  I  do 
know,  surten ;  we've  ben  hangin'  the  darn- 
ed Ab'lishni.'ils  a  darned  sight  longer  time 
nor  that;  well, 'bout's  long's  I  kin  remem- 


Intereatliur  Scrap  of  Slatory. 
While  on  the  hight.s  of  Fredericksbai^, 
the  attention  of  our  men  wa-t  ol^en  at- 
tractd  by  the  shaft  of  an  imposing  mon- 
ument in  full  view,  and  many  took  oci'a- 
Eion  to  visit  and  examine  it.  Though  ils 
conunemorative  objeet  belonged,  as  ia  well 
known,  to  the  past,  then;  is  a  strange  rem- 
iniscence connected  with  )te  hisloiy, — an 


act  of  brutality  to  a  hi^h  official,  whicii  in 
later  days  lijuu  J  its  cu:uiterpan  in  Brooks's 

sault  on  Senator  Sumner. 

The  iuaiigiii'Htiou  of  the  monuiiieiit  was 
marred  by  a  brutal  and  cowardly  u^snuU 
on  the  Pi-esideiit  of  the  United  States.  In 
the  early  part  of  May.  1833,  the  :>teamer 
(^'gnet  was  bearing  Andrew  Jaekson,  oo 
hid  way  from  the  Capital  to  lay  its  comer 
stone.  The  Cabinet  and  many  guests  were 
on  boaiil,  and  the  Ifcauly  of  the  day,  and 
the  music  of  peace  charmed  the  company. 
While  he  sat  over  his  newsi>a])er  ^mokir^ 
in  the  cabin,  a  dismissed  Lieutenant  of  tlib 
Navy  suddenly  attacked  the  President, 
striking  the  General  in  the  face  with  his 
gloved  liaiid,  but  was  instantly  seized  by 
the  bystanders.  In  the  mflee  the  table 
behind  wliich  Ilic  President  sat  was  broken 
down.  The  old  here  only  reiuafked;  "No 
villaiu  has  ever  escaped  mo  before,  and  he 
woidd  uot  hod  it  not  been  for  the  table.*' 
It  seemed  as  if  the  sacred  errand  of  tJie 
President  was  alwut  to  be  defeated,  but 
tiie  boat  sailed  on  and  he  accomplished  his 
duly,  as  was  liis  wont,  forgetful  of  himselC 


Mn.  Pcdk  Deflninr  her  PoUtloa^  Po^tliia. 

Much  hai)  been  said  of  the  secession 
proclivities  of  Mrs.  Polk,  the  widow  of  tite 
late  President.  A  writer  in  one  of  the 
western  journab  gives  an  account  c^  an 
interview  whicli  he  had  with  that  distb- 
guislietl  hilly,  while  he  was  on  a  visit  to 
Na''hville,  during  high  disunion  times.  He 
remarised  to  her: 

"Mrs.  Polk,  I  have  heard  j-ou  accused, 
since  I  have  been  in  Nashville,  of  being  a 
bitter  secessionist:  howisthisF" 

She  quickly  and  warmly  resiranded  in 
sulKtanee  as  follows; 

"  Mr.  G ,  (Imt  is  a  wrongful  accuaa- 

tion.  I  never  was  a  secessionist,  and  I 
don't  think  I  ever  will  be  one.  I  always 
said  there  was  no  excuse  for  the  course 
taken  by  my  misguided  Southcru  fWendt. 
1  said  that  Mr.  Lincoln  was  coflstitiiUon- 
ally  cleettHl,  and  that  that  elecUon  should 
be  tu-quiesced  in  by  every  true  patriot.     I 
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go,  Sir,  for  my  Government — my  whole 
Government." 

"In  other  words,  Mrs.  Polk,  you  go  for 
that  United  Stated  of  which  your  late  hon- 
ored husband  was  once  the  President." 

"  Ye^,  Sir,"  she  responded,  with  marked 
emphasis,  "  I  do.  I  know  my  name  lias 
been  placed  before  the  public— once  at 
least — in  a  connection  that  may  have  en- 
gendered in  some  minds  doubts  of  my  loy- 
alty ;  but  was  so  placed  against  my  wishes 
and  remonstrances.  But  inasmuch  as  it 
vt-as  done  for  a  humane  and  charitable  pur- 
pose, I  said  nothing  publicly  about  it.  I 
do  not  deny,"  she  added,  '*that  my  wo- 
manly sympathies  are  with  tlie  South,  and 
that  I  otlen  catch  myself  exulting  over  the 
success  of  the  Confederate  artns,  but  this  is 
only  when  my  reason  is  taken  prisoner  and 
my  judgment  temporarily  suspended  at 
the  bidding  of  my  sympatliies,  prejudices 
and  affections.  I  was  bom  in  the  South. 
From  infancy  to  old  age — for  my  days 
now,  you  know,  '  are  in  the  sere  and  yel- 
low leaf,' — my  surroundings  have  all  been 
Southern.  My  rehitives,  my  friends,  and 
more  than  all,  my  late  loved  and  honored 
ha<band,  were  all  of  that  'sunny  clime.' 
Is  it,  then,  reasonable  to  suppose  tliat,  'in 
a  moment,  in  the  twinkling  of  an  eye,' 
with  the  frosts  of  many  ranters  upon  my 
head,  I  can  throw  off,  as  I  would  a  gar- 
ment, all  the  affections,  all  the  endearing 
associations,  all  the  prejudices  (if  you 
please)  of  a  long  life?  No!  No!  this  can- 
not l>e.  And  yet,  dear  Sir,  notwithstand- 
ing all  this,  I  long,  and  pray,  and  yearn 
for  a  restoration  of  my  distracted  country 
to  its  former  peacefid  and  happy  condition ; 
for  a  restoration  of  the  'Union  as  it  waV 

The  words  italicized  in  the  above  afford 
a  pretty  direct  clue  to  the  alleged  disloyal 
proclivities  of  the  venerable  lady. 

Armatronff,  thm  Bebel  Dominie,  before  Oen- 

eral  Butler. 

One  of  the  most  interesting  ai-^es  that 
came  before  ( r«*neral  Butler  to  decide,  in 
respect  to  loyally,  was  tliat  of  Rev.  Geo.  D. 


Armstrong,  of  Norfolk,  Virginia,  the  same 
clergyman  upon  whom  >enience  of  impri-*- 
onment  at  Fort  Hatteras  was  pronoimced, 
for  his  rebel  sentiments.  An  aide  of  Ck'n- 
eral  Butler  conducted  the  first  examina- 
tion, but  the  Greneral  himself  afterwards 
made  a  cairefiil  personal  investigation, 
cross-questioning  Mr.  Annstrong  vei^ 
closely. 

General  Butler — I  perceive  that  in  your 
fonner  examination  you  declined  answei^- 
ing  the  question:  "Do  you  call  yourself  a 
loyal  man  in  letter  and  spint  to  day?*' 

Mr  Armstrong — I  do  not  decluie  to 
answer  now ;  if  I  were  to  i)ut  my  own  in- 
terpretation upon  it,  I  should  say  I  am ; 
but  I  don't  know.  Sir. 

Genend — Well,  Sir,  perhaps  I  car 
teach  you.  Now,  Sir,  what  is  the  name 
of  that  gentleman  who  had  taken  the  oath, 
and  while  coming  out  of  the  Custom 
House  with  you,  made  the  remark  that  he 
"would  like  to  spit  ui)on  the  Northern 
Yankees?' 

Mr.  A. — Mr.  Cliarles  Reid.  I  declined 
to  answer  on  my  former  examination,  be- 
cause I  had  not  his  consent  to  tell.  Sir; 
but  since  that,  I  have  seen  him,  and  he 
lias  given  me  Ids  consent  to  mention  his 
name. 

General— Where  is  Mr.  Reid? 

Mr.  A. — He  is  in  Norfolk. 

General — (to  an  aid) — ^Telegraph  to 
Colonel  Weldon,  provo>t-mar8hal,  Nor- 
folk, to  arrest  Mr.  Charles  Reid  and  send 
him  here.     He  lives  on  Main  street. 

Grenend — He  stated  that  as  he  came 
out  from  talking  the  oath  ? 

Mr.  A. — Yes,  Sir. 

General — With  the  oath  fresh  on  hn 
lips  and  the  words  hardly  dry  hi  his  mouth, 
he  said  he  "wanted  to  spit  in  the  face  of 
the  Northern  Yankees!" 

Mr.  A.— Well,  General,  he  took  it  with 
the  same  view  as  I  did. 

General — I  agree  to  that.  Sir. 

Mr.  A. — I  meant  to  say — 

General— Stop,  Sir,  I  don't  like  to  be 
iusidted.     You  said,  Sir,  that  that  mfemal 
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secessionist  wanted  to  spit  in  ihc  fnctis  of  The  examination  waa  terminated  by  the 
loyal  men  of  tliis  Union,  and  that  you  took  following  onler  from  tlie  General : 
the  oath  with  the  ^an)e  view  tvs  he  did,  or  "  Make  lui  order  that  this  man  he  coni- 
rather  he  took  it  with  tlie  same  view  that  mhted  to  tlie  guard-house  in  close  conf  ne- 
you  did — it  makes  no  difference  which.  I  ment,  there  to  remain  until  further  ordv-T^  ; 
agre(s  Sir,  that  you  did.  I  have  treated  and  send  a  copy  of  this  examination  to 
you,  Sir,  dui-ing  this  interview,  witli  pro-  the  officer  in  command  there." 

priety  and  courtesy  up  to  this  moment, 

and  yet  you,  Sir,  here  tell  me,  in  oixler  toi  A  "Ldn*"  Portrait. 

clear  this  vile  wretch,  wlio  shall  be  pun-  j      Some  curious   reminiscences  attadi  to 

ished  a.s  he  deserves,  that  you  took  the  ^  the  career  of  Alexander  Long,  of  Ohio, 


oath  to  my  Govenunent  with  the  same 
view  that  he  did. 

Mr.  A. — Well,  Sir,  it  was  a  mortifying 


whose  well-known  pro-southern  spiHJch 
and  course  in  Congress,  during  the  war, 
raised  him  to  such  bad  eminence. 


fiict  to  confess  that  we  were  a  conquered  j  He  was  a  candidate  for  Congress  dur- 
people,  and  it  was  the  irritation  growing  ing  the  dark  days  of  1862,  when  McClel- 
out  of   Ii:it  fact.  hm  retreated  from  the  Peninsula,  when 

I 

Genenil — You  ha\'e  not  helped  it.  Sir. '  Poi)e  transferred  his  head-quarters  from 
You  had  not  better  go  on  in  that  direction  the  saddle  to  the  fortifications  at  Wash- 
any  further,  Sir,  for  your  own  sake."  Now,  ington,  and  when  Kirby  Smith  was  be- 
Sir,  while  you  did  prem-h  a  very  virulent  sieging  Cincinnati — Alexander's  home. 
sc*rmon  upon  **Tlie  Victory  of  Manassas,** .  He  was  wonderfully  patriotic ;  was  a  mem- 
nt  the  n^commendation  of  the  Confederate  ber  of  the  military  committee  of  Hamil- 
C'^^njrress,  have  you  ever  since  preached  ton  County,  and  gave  liberally  toward  the 
n  your  pulpit  a  sermon  favorable  to  the  payment  of  Iwunty  lor  recruits;  he  made 
L'nicn  cause,  or  one  that  would  be  liktdy  speeches  urging  men  to  enlist  in  the  glo- 
10  please  the  loyal,  and  displease*  the  dis-  rious  cause  of  his  country ;  talked  war, 


loyal? 

Mr.  A. — No,  Sir,  I  never  have. 


and  declared  he  was  prepared  to  act  war, 
if  hLs  bleeding  cotmtry  demanded  such  a 


After  some  further  sharp  questioning, '  sacrifice ;  and,  by  way  of  earnest,  induced 
the  examination  was  continued  mid  con-  a  young  law  partner  to  enter  the  army; 
eluded  as  follows :  <  he  went  around  among  liis  religious  breth- 

Genenil — You  said  you  looked  upon  the  ren — ^for  Alexander  the  Long  was  a  de- 


hanging  of  John  Hrown  as  just  and  right, 

because  he  interfered  with  the  peace  of 

the  country. 

Mr.  A. — Yes,  Sir. 

General — Very  good.  Sir.     Now,  then, 

would  you  look  upon  the  hanging  of  prom~ 

iueiit  rebels,  Jefferson  Davis,  for  instance, 


voted  member  of  the  church — and  urged 
them  to  support  him  from  personal  con* 
siderations,  as  he  was  as  good  a  war  man 
as  his  competitor — Gurley,  the  then  sit- 
ting member. 

He  held  tickets  all  day  at  the  polls  in 
his  own  Ward — ^the  Eighth — in  Cindn- 


as  just  and  right?  You  know  that  the'nati;  and  persistently  im|K)rtuned  all  his 
rebels  have  •  mteifered  with  the  peace  of  friends  and  acquaintances  to  vote  for  him, 
the  c<>un  ry'  and  have  caust»d  rivers  of  pledging  his  word  that  he  was 'or  the  sup- 
blood   to  How  where  John   Brown  only  pression  of  the  Rebellion  at  all  hazards, 


caused  pints.     What  do  you  say  to  that? 

Mr.  A. — I  would  not?  Sir. 

General — Are  your  sympatliies  with  the 
Union  or  the  Confederate  cause  ? 

Mr.  A. — With  the  Confederates. 


and  declaring  that  to  compromise  with 
traitors  would  be  dishonorable  in  the  high- 
est degree. 

Gurley  had  many  enemies  among  mem- 
bers of  his  own  party,  and  the  consequence 
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was  that  Alexander  the  Long  overreached 
his  ri^'al,  and  was  accredited  a  Represent- 
ative from  the  lid  Congressional  District 
of  Cincinnati,  by  a  majority  of  a  little  ris- 
ing one  hundred  votes  out  of  a  poll  of 
sixteen  thousand. 

A  few  days  after  his  election,  a  good 
brother  in  Alexander's  church,  who  had 
always  been  a  Republican,  but  who  had 


anxious  to  know  what  "  you  Yankees  think 
of  us  rebels,"  the  farmer  retorted  by  as- 
suring him  that  ^'  we  think  you  are  a  mis- 
erable set  of  rascals,  and  we  mean  to  dean 
you  out"  This  of  course  roused  the  ire 
of  ye  rebel,  and  he  began  to  make  a  lusty 
display  of  tongue  and  muscle, — brandish- 
ing his  arms  wildly,  pulling  off  his  over- 
coat, advancing  and  then  falling  back  gro- 


voted  for  him  eut  of  personal  considera-  tesquely,  and  exhausting  the  rebel  vocab- 
tions,  upon  solicitation,  and  a  pledge  that  ulary  of  tirade  and  insult.     The  Michi- 


he  was  a  good  war  man,  called  upon  him 
to  offer  congratulations.  Alexander  prof- 
fered his  hand,  and  vouchsafed  one  of  his 
best  smiles ;  but  he  wa^)  a  little  horrified 


gander  remained  all  the  while  as  eahn  and 
composed  as  Bmiker  Ilill  monument,  mid 
although  some  of  the  occupants  of  the  car 
were  for  tioldiiig  back  tiie  French  rebel. 


when  a.sked  something  about  his  views  i  yet  Michigan  biide  them  let  him  advimco 
relative  to  the  details  of  the  Avar.  |  just  as  soon  as  he  i)leased,  or  in  any  shape 

*•  I  had  better  not  talk  with  you,'*  said  he ;  he  pleased. 
^you  are  for  war — I  for  ptace  ;  we  carCi       Finding  that   bluff  wouldn't   win,  the 
agree,  and,  as  brethren  in  the  church,  we  Frenchman  began  to  plead  that  the  sym- 
should  not  quarrel.**  j  pj^thy  of  the  ciir  was   against  him,  but 

The  *  brother'  lefl    the  Congressman,  l>«iLstingly  Siiid : 


feeling  that  he  had  been  completely  sold, 
and  conveyed  the  intelligence  to  others, 
who.  like  himself,  had  been  deceived ;  and 
they  all  resolved  that  never  again  should 
personal  considerations  uiduce  them  to 
vote  for  a  doubtful  candidate.  Tlie  result 
was,  that  at  the  succeeding  election  for 
Grovernor,  Brough,  the  straight  Republi- 
can candidate,  carried  the  District  by 
about  seven  thousand  majority. 


*'  1'  1  be  d — d  if  yon  can  crush  me,  any 
more  than  Abe  Lincohi  and  the  d — d 
Yankees  can  crush  the  Southern  Confede- 


Chronlolea  of  a  Bailway  Trip. 

The  ride  over  the  Great  Western  road 
was  amusingly  diversified  one  day  by  the 
mouthings  and  antics  of  a  big-whiskered, 
French-brogue  jackanapes,  who  claimed  to 
be  a  Southerner,  and,  of  course,  a  rebel. 
He  met  his  match,  however,  and  a  big  dog 
under  the  wagon  to  spare,  in  the  pers«>n 
of  a  plain,  intelligent  looking,  and  gentle- 
manly-appearing farmer  from  near  Pon- 
tiac,  Michigan. 

The  ^  lordly  Southron  "  opened  the  ball 
with  the  farmer,  by  leading  off  in  a  "  for- 
ward two  "  movement  upon  the  subject  of 
the  rebellion.  The  fanner  sat  directly  be- 
'  ind  the  Southron,  and  the  latter  being 


racv. 


♦> 


Tlie  old  game  of  injured  innocence  and 
Northern  cruelty  here  began  to  manifest 
itself,  but  it  wouldn't  work  in  the  least 
The  Michigander  carried  too  mtmy  Colum- 
biads  for  the  chivalry,  and  beat  him  on 
every  tack  he  took  —  muscle,  cut-and- 
thrust  argument,  and  every  other  way. 
Frenchy  insisted  that  he  must  whip  some- 
body, even  after  he  had  blown  off  two  or 
three  times,  and  apparently  got  cooled 
down  to  milk  heat — a  new  degree  of  Fah- 
renheit, indicating  a  milk  and  watcT  state 
of  mental  temperature.  Michigan  put  a 
poser  to  him  by  inquiring : 

"  J£  you  are  so  full  of  fight,  why  don't 
you  go  back  South,  and  help  your  friends 
out  of  their  troubles ! " 

Frenchy  said  he  had  been  in  the  South- 
em  service  for  fifleen  montlis,  and  became 
so  enfeebled  that  he  was  discharged.  ( He 
presented  a  ^feefile*  picture,  he  d"d  I) 
Michig:m  assured  him  that  from  appear- 
ances he  had  thoroughly  recuperated,  and 
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03  he  was  so  full  of  fight,  he  ought  to  go  |  the  order  to  fire,  and  Ave  more  fell.  Poor 
bat'k  agjiin  now,  and  re-enter  the  senici*,  j  little  Billy  was  shot  in  both  arms.  He 
wliei-e  he  could  have  all  the  chance  he  ;  tlien  ran  to  an  officer,  clasped  him  arowid 
wanted,  to  whip  pouiebody.  Frenchy .  the  legs,  and  besought  him  to  spare  his 
couldn't  stiiud  tliis  kind  of  *lip,'  and  so  Jie  ,  life  :  "  You  have  killed  my  old  father 
cuhninated  all  the  mean  things  tliat  he  and  my  three  brothers ;  you  liave  shot  me 
could   think  ot;  by  venting  forth  the  fol-   in  both  arms— I  forgive  you  all  this— I 


lowing  against  his  Michigan  friend : 


can  get  well.     Let  mo  go  home  to  my 


*•  My  oinulou  of  i/vu  is  that  you  are  a  "  motlier  and  sisters."     His  appeal  was  dis- 

—      niiM'rabht,    ranthig,    black-hearted  '  regarded.     The  little  lx)y  was  dragged  to 

iiuikee  alx)litionist.*'  'the  phioe  of  execution ;   again  the  stem 

-  My  opinion  of  yoii  is,"  retorted  Mich-  word  '^Fire!"  was  given,  and  lie  Ml 
i-iiTi,  -  that  you  are  a  sneaking,  cowardly  dead,  eight  balls  liaviug  entered  his 
ri'ocl,  iinrl  a  (J<>d-forsakcn  man-stealer,  and  '  body. 

a  thief,'*  (accent  particularly  heavy  on  the  i  ■ • 

last  noun.)  j  Memorable  Interview  at  the  White  House. 

*'  Uight ! "  »•  right ! "  exclaimed  8ev(»ral  |  ^^  »^  l>»'  <^^*  i)oliti«il  history  that  will 
who  wcn^  withhi  tlnM'ar.  The  sympathy  ^^^^^'^ys  stand  connected  with  the  great 
ww^  evidently  with  ^lichigan,  and  Frenchy  >no"<-y  <irisi8  during  the  rebellbn,  the 
saw  it  and  hr.d  to  v.  ilt.  change  in  the  Trejtsury  dei)artment  i^iused 

A    spruce-looking     little     fellow     ai>- 1  *0'  ^^^^   re-ignation  of   Sccn.*tary   Cliase, 
pixmched   Frenchy  aihjr  the  worst  of  the  '■  '"^^J  l*^-''^*  1><^  noticed,  especially  in  its  per- 
sromi  wa^  over,  and  infonnnig him  that  he   ^^mil  developments,  showing  that'  all  men 
was  0:1  his  way  to  join  the  Federal  Anny,   *"'t^  l>"t  mortal, 
juul  was  anxious  to  obtain  recniits,  made       '^^^^'  President  was  veiy  low-spirited  on 


a  v'goroiis  ap])eal  to  Fi*eiichy  to  go  with 


Thursday — the  day  on  wlii(  li  he  sejit  in 


h:ni  and  join  our  army,  pnMuising  him  a,^*^^*  nomhiation  of  Dave  Tcwl.     Tlie  fecl- 
handsoine  bounty,  and  a  sj)lendid  chance   "»r?»  whether  well-founded  or  not,  was  uni- 


li)r  a  light.     This  was  the  la-Jt  feather  up- 


vcrsal  in  Congress,  that  for  such  a  man  to 


on  the  caniefs  back,  and  it  broke  Frenchy  succeed  Mr.  Chase  was  ruinous  to  the  M- 
"  clean  down."  nances.     On  Thursday  nisrht   Gov.  Tod 

» !sent   his  declination   by  tel<*gniph  —  the 

Eilly  Shelton,  the  Martyr  Patriot  Boy.       '  same    as   it   was    received   by  him.     Mr. 

The  sway  of  thi»  n^bels  in  East  Ten-  i  Lincoln  went  to  bed  upon  it,  and,  as  he 
nessee  was  char.icterized  by  a  trail  of .  siiid,  l>elbre  morning  he  wjis  s<itisKed  that 
blood  which  tiowj-d  li-oni  the  veins  of  men,  Pitt  Fessenden  was  the  man.  Earlv  Fri- 
women  and  chi!drt*n  alike.  The  ciise  of  day  he  onlen»d  the  nomination  to  be  made 
]xx)r  little  Billy  Sheltcm,  the  patriot  mar-  out,  and  JMajor  Hay  took  it  down  to  the 
tyr  l)oy,  will  never  cettse  to  be  remem-  Senate'.  Only  five  minutes  after  he  had 
bereil  and  wept  over  by  every  tnie  TnTon  left.  Senator  Fessenden  entei-ed  the  Presi- 
heart.  He  was  but  a  mere  child,  only  dent ial  apartment  and  was  soon  dis<'U8sing 
twelve  vears  old.  but  with  tive  others  wits  .  the  '*  situation."  IMr.  Lincoln  did  not  tell 
onlered  to  kneel  and  n»ceive  the  jt^sas-  him  wlmt  he  had  done,  but  discussed  Mr. 
sin's  fire.  H(*  implon^l  the  men  not  to ;  Cluuse's  resignation  for  a  short  time  and 
sh(X)t  him  in  tin*  face.     **  Yon  have  killed   then  said: 

my  father  and  bi-others,"  said  he,  '*yo!i  ''^fr.  Fessenden,  I  have  made  a  new 
have  shot  my  father  in  the  face ;  do  not  nomination  this  morning  which  I  trust  you 
shoot  me  in  the  face  I "  He  (?oven*d  his  will  approve ;  I  have  sent  your  own  name 
face  with  his  hands.    The  soldiers  received  ,  in  ! " 
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The  Senator  was  greatly  Burprised  and 
amazed.     He  replied: 

*•  You  must  recall  it ;  you  can  overtake 
Hay  with  a  messenger  now  if  you  will. 
Please  send  for  him  at  once  for  I  can  not 
possibly  imdertiike  it.  My  health  wDl 
not  penult  me  to  thuik  of  it  for  a  mo- 
ment." 

But  the  President  was  firm.  "You 
must  take  it,"  he  said,  and  later  in  the 


place  now,  Massa  John ;  you  is  in  a  tight 
place  now !  Good  hye,  Massa  John ! "  and 
Jim  swung  away  at  his  usual  limping  gait. 


Beauty  of  Nnllifioatioii  and  of  the  OnfUoUna 
Napoleon,  on  one  occasion,  when  speak- 
ing of  the  French  Revolution,  called  it 
<  natre  belle  revolution^  This  will  do  to  go 
along  with  a  little  occurrence  in  1835, 
soon  after  the  excited  times  of  nullifica- 


day  he  sent  word  as  follows :  "  Tell  Fes-  ^^^^^ 


sendeu  to  stick."  Meantime  telegrams 
from  all  pnrts  of  the  country  came  pour- 
ing in  upon  him,  congratulating  him  upon 
his  admirable  selection.  At  night  Mr. 
Lincoln  was  in  fine  spirits,  and  he  ex- 
claimed to  Mr.  Seward  who  was  present : 

^  The  Lord  has  never  yet  deserted  me, 
and  I  did  not  believe  he  would  this 
time!" 

The  strain  w^hich  the  Ship  of  State 
suffered  during  this  sudden  fimmcial  com- 
plication will  not  be  forgotten. 


Maater  and  Servant  meetinflr  In  a  Strang 

Place. 

There  is  a  quaint  old  negro  to  be  seen 
every  day  in  the  City  Building  Park,  Cin- 
cinnati, who  is  known  and  called  by  the 
name  of  James  Morgan.  He  acts  as  a 
sort  of  Cerbenis  of  the  gates,  or  kind  of 
IVIajor  Domo  of  the  gromids,  sprinkling 
water  upon  the  grass  when  needed,  and 
clearin;:  away  the  litter  tliat  accuniulau»s 
in  the  paths.  Well,  James  was  oiigiimlly 
a  slave  to  the  father  of  Morgan,  the  rebel 
chief,  but  some  years  ago  he  contrived  to 
make  his  escape,  and  found  his  way  to 
Cmcinnati,  where  he  lias  lived  ever  since. 
Hearing  that  his  young  master — the  noto- 
rious guerilla  Morgan — was  in  the  city 
prison,  he  made  application  to  the  Chief 
of  Police  to  see  him,  and  was  admitted. 
The  Gencjnil  treated  him  warmly,  shook 
hands  with  him,  and  congratulated  him 
upon  his  having  his  freedom.  ''Y'es, 
Mas-^a  John,"  broke  in  Jim,  "you  mout 
hab  yourn  too,  if  you  hadn't  g^'ine  in  to 
broke  up  de  Union ;  but  you  is  in  a  tight 


Mr.   Calhoun,  in  a  conversation  'with 

Senator — then  Judge — Butler,  repeatedly 
called  nullification  a  ^  beautiful   remedy.' 

The  assertion  of  State  sovereignty,  against 
an  unconstitutional  act  of  Congress,  ap- 
peared beautiful  in  the  eyes  of  Mr.  Cal- 
houn. 

*'  Mr.  Calhoun,"  n»plied  Judge  Butler, 
"  I  am  as  determined  a  niillifer  as  any  one, 
and  I  am  as  rea<ly  to  go  as  far  in  the  as- 
sertion of  State  hiovereignty  jw  you  can 
possibly  be ;"  (Judge  Butler  and  many 
others  had,  indeed,  preceded  Mr.  Calhoun 
in  the  open  avowal  of  nullification,)  but, 
to  save  my  life,  I  cannot  see  the  beauty 
of  it.  Nullification  is  all  nght,  but  as  to 
its  being  beautiful  that  is  another  thing. 
It  is  not  mireasonable  to  suppose  tliat  a 
man  might  have  replied  to  Najwleon — 

"  Sire,  whatever  the  French  revolution 
may  have  effected,  leaving  aside  all  dis- 
cussions of  this  sort — to  save  my  life,  your 
Majesty,  as  to  the  beauty  of  the  <ruillotine, 
I  have  never  been  able  to  see  that ! " 


Stanton  and  the  "Old  OeneraL" 
Secretary  Stanton  will  be  recognized, 
by  all  who  ever  saw  him  when  in  his 
prime,  by  the  following  portrait :  Stout, 
thick-set,  about  five  feet  eight  inches  high  \ 
hair  and  beard  very  black,  the  latter  worn 
thick  and  long ;  head  set  very  erect  on  his 
shoulders — if  anything  a  little  thrown 
back ;  face  round  and  solid  in  expression, 
with  blunt  features ;  address  prompt  and 
practical — voice  full,  distinct  and  unmusi- 
cal. He  never  studied  the  art  of  pleasing 
and  this  lefl  him  without  the  gif^  of  pay 
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ing  compliments  in  conversation.  An  ex- 
hibition of  hid  thought  lesi«ness  in  this  re- 
g:ird  wjus  exhibited  wlicn  tlie  officers  of 
the  army  ciilled  to  pay  tlieir  respects  to 
him  on  his  induction  into  the  War  De- 
partment. An  officer  well  sprinkled  with 
gray,  but  yet  with  quite  a  vigorous  step 
and  clear  eye,  wi\s  prt»sented  to  Mr.  Stan- 
ton. The  latter  recognized  him,  and  shook 
him  wannly  by  the  hand,  saying  :**  I  re- 
member yon  well.  I  saw  you  inany  years 
ago^  when  you  were  in  the  prime  of  lifey 
and  I  was  a  little  boy  about  so  liigh," — 
and  the  new  Secretary  measured  with  his 
Imnd,  as  he  said  this,  an  imaguiary  lad  of 
not  over  ten  years  old.  The  sturdy  old 
Geneml  turned  and  walked  off  without  a 
wonl  in  reply,  e\*idently  not  disposed  to 
regard  himself  so  '  old*  as  Mr.  Stanton's 
remarks  would  have  implied- 

—  ♦  ■    -.  - 

Ctuality  of  Seoeasioniat  OathB. 

Tlie  following  conversation,  which  oc- 
curred not  far  fi-om  Na**liville,  Tenn.,  will 
give  some  idea  of  the  e-^timation  in  which 
the  oath  of  allegiance  to  the  United  States 
is  held  by  many  of  the  chivalry.  A 
wealthy  secessionist,  of  high  social  posi- 
tion, was  summoned  as  a  witness  before  a 
military  board : 

Officer. — Are  you  a  loyal  man  ? 

Secessionist, — I  liave  taken  the  oath. 

Offi, — Are  you  a  friend  to  the  Federal 
Grovernment  ? 

Secess. — I  cannot  say  that  I  am. 

Offi. — ^Well,  then,  are  you  a  friend  of 
the  Southern  Confederacy? 

Ser.ess. — Yes,  I  am. 

xyffi  — And  you  want  its  armies  to  whip 
ours? 

Secess. — ^I  have  always  lived  in  the 
South ;  all  my  ])n)perty  is  henj,  I  have 
sous  in  tlie  Confedenite  anny,  and  it  is 
natural  that  I  should  have  a  desire  for  our 
side  to  succeed. 

Offi. — So  you  want  the  Confederacy  to 
succeed  ? 

Secess. — ^Yes,  I  do. 

Offi. — Well,  Sir,  you  liave  a  strange 


I  misconception  of  your  oath  of  allegiance^ 
;  You  have  solemnly  sworn  to  support  the 
United  States,  and  now  you  avow  tliat  you 
are  for  the  Rebel  Confederacy.  This 
is  nothing  but  perjury.  I  shall  have  to 
commit  you  for  trial. 


BaoklniT  the  CommazLder-ln-ChleC 
Tlie  storyt  seems  to  have  become  quite 
a  favorite  one,  that  a  well  known  Senator 
took  it  into  his  head  to  have  a  special  in- 
ten'iew  with  the  President,  in  order  to  ask 
a  change  in  a  certain  particular,  relative  to 
milit  a  ry  o^Hsrations.  The  Presiden  t  agreed 
that  it  was  a  good  one,  and  promised  that 
he  would  nuike  it.  Some  time,  however, 
inter\'ened,  and  nothing  was  done,  when 
the  Senator  again  visited  the  executive 
mansion,  and  accosted  the  President  with, 
*'Well,  I  see  you  have  not  made  tfae 
change.'  "No,  Sir,  G^eneral  Halleck 
would  not  consent."  "  Well,  then,  why 
don't  you  disiK)se  of  Halleck,  if  he  is  al- 
ways in  the  way  ? "  **  Well,"  said  the 
President,  "  the  fact  is,  the  man  who  has 
no  friends  should  be  taken  care  of."  The 
Seiuitor  retired,  appreciating  the  Presi- 
dcfnt*s  dry  compliment  to  the  Conunauder- 
iii-Cliief. 


Biflr  Job  In  Proapeot. 

A  brisk  and  spirited  dialogue  was  that 
which  t(X)k  place  between  an  East  Teunes- 
seean  loyalist  aiKl  a  Mississippi  *  Butter- 
nut' who  had  been  taken  prisoner  and 
brought  into  Federal  custody. 

**What  do  you  expect  to  do  with  us 
Southerners  ?  '*  asked  the  Mississippian. 

*'  Why,  we  mean  to  whip  you.  Sir ;  we 
mean  to  whip  you  badly,"  replied  the  loy- 
alist. 

**  But  if  you  are  so  sure  you  can  wiiip 
us,  why  is  it  that  you  have  to  call  iu  the 
niggers  to  help  you  out  of  the  scrape  ?  " 

"  Why,  our  white  men  are  too  valuable 
to  risk  in  battles  against  rebels.  We 
want  to  save  *em,  Sir!  But  niggers  are 
plenty  j:ood  enough  to  shoot  traitors  with. 
We  mean  to  save  our  white  fi^lks,  and 
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whip  ycra,  like  the  very  devil,  witb  your 
own  niggers.  And  the  niggers  will  do  the 
job  up  brown.  Before  the  war  is  over, 
they  will  knock  the  handsights  off  you, 
and  we  intend  to  stand  by  and  see  the  job 
well  done!" 


GkuntMm  at  the  Orave  of  Calhoun. 
One  of  the  most  impressive  scenes — be- 
cause so  eminently  historical — growing 
out  of  the  war  of  the  rebellion,  was  that 
of  William  Lloyd  Garrison,  the  life-long 
Abolition  Agitator,  upon  whose  head  a 
price  in  southern  gold  had  for  more  than  a 
quarts  of  a  century  rested,  standing  at 
the  grave  of  the  great  Apostle  of  Slavery 
and  Secession,  John  C.  Calhoun.  It  Was 
on  the  very  morning,  too,  April  fifteenth, 
1865,  wlien  Abraham  Lincoln  died.  The 
cemetery  where  the  mighty  senator's  re- 
mains repose  is  a  small  one,  opposite  St. 
Philip's  church,  in  the  .heart  of  the  city 
of  Charleston ;  and  the  monument  of  the 
great  advocate  of  slavery  and  nullification 
Ls  built  of  brick  and  covered  with  a  large, 
plain  slab  of  marble,  inscribed  with  the 
simple  name — Calhoun.  lie  who  sleeps 
beneath  was  the  very  soul  of  the  '*  pecul- 
iar institution,"  when  Garrison  began  his 
intense  war&re  against  it.  The  latter 
had  now  lived  to  see  the  power  of  his 
great  antagonist  pass  away,  and  just  as  the 
illustrious  Emancipator,  who  gave  to  the 
system  its  final  blow,  was  breathing  his 
last,  Garrison  laid  his  hand  upon  the 
monument  before  him,  and  said,  impres- 
sively, "  Down  into  a  deeper  grave  than 
this,  slavery  has  gone,  and  for  it  there  is 
no  resurrection."  It  was  a  scene,  take  it 
for  all  in  all,  that  a  painter  might  well 
attempt  to  reproduce  upon  canvass. 


War  ZMapatohes  In  Choroh. 
Having  been  requested  by  President 
Lincoln  to  proceed  to  Fort  Sumter,  and 
deliver  an  oratioik  on  the  fourteenth  of 
April,  1865,  at  the  unfurling  of  the  na- 
tional flag  once  more  over  that  renowned 
spot,  Bev.  Henry  Ward  Beecher  gave 

10 


notice  of  the  fact  from  his  pulpit,  on 
the  Sabbath  previous,  in  the  following 
words: 

^^  I  am  called  to  accompany  the  mem- 
bers of  the  Government  and  the  ofiicers 
of  the  army,  as  they  go  to  lift  again,  over 
the  ruins  of  Fort  Sumter,  our  national 
ensign.  At  other  times,  when  the  pros* 
pect  of  any  such  mission  seemed  to  me 
almost  visionary — ^remote,  certainly — ^I 
spoke  of  it  with  some  jubUation ;  but  as 
the  thing  itself  draws  near,  it  comes  with 
solemn  shadows  to  me.  And  the  sense 
of  the  magnitude  of  the  work  that  seem- 
ingly, then,  like  a  girdle,  will  have  clasped 
itself  upon  this  nation,  and  buckled  itself 
in  peace,  so  impresses  me,  that  the  great- 
ness of  the  mission  seems  such  that, 
though  I  am  unaccustomed  to  tremor,  my 
soul  trembles  within  me.  There  will  be 
many  that  will  go  to  participate  in  that 
solemn  and  wonderful  event  in  the  history 
of  this  people ;  and  I  should  be  sorry  if 
there  was  one  that  went  with  any  other 
feeling  than  that  of  the  most  profoimd 
Christian  patriotism.  And  if  any  man 
goes,  supposing  that  he  accompanies  me 
upon  an  errand  of  triumph  and  exaltation 
over  a  fallen  foe,  he  does  not  know  the 
first  letter  of  my  feelings.  For  I  go  as  a 
brother,  to  say  to  brethren  misled,  ^  I  ap- 
peal to  you  from  yourselves,  and  from  the 
day  of  your  information  to  the  better  day 
of  your  knowledge.'  I  go,  not  to  triumph 
over  the  South,  but  to  say  to  them, '  Breth- 
ren, after  four  long  years  of  blood  and 
darkness,  we  bring  back  to  you  the  same 
hearts  of  love  that  you  smote  at  in  the 
beginning  of  this  conflict,  and  are  ifour 
brethren  still,  if  ye  will.'  If  there  be 
any  minded  in  that  spirit,  let  them  go ; 
and  those  that  may  not  go,  let  them  tarry 
at  home,  praying  the  blessing  of  Grod  to 
rest,  not  u[K)n  the  North,  but  upon  this 
whole  undivided  land." 

When  he  had  closed  the  sermon  of  the 
morning:— the  subject  of  which  was,  the 
Body-man  and  the  Soul-man,  or,  the  Old 
Man  and  the  New  Man, — and  sat  down, 
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and  when  the  singing  wa^  about  to  com- 
mence, Mr.  Beeclitr  rose  and  said — 

"  Slop  !  Turn  lo  '  America.'  We  will 
sing  that;  and  I  will  read  a  telegraphic 
disiiatcli  lluit  I  have  just  received,  while 
you  arc  findiii;;  the  place !  " 

The  reading  of  the  dispatch — which 
was  from  the  St-crt'Iarj-  of  War  (o  Mr. 
Beether,  and  wluch  aiinounce<l  the  trium- 
phant succi'ns  of  the  Xatiiiiial  fon-es  under 
GuiLral  Gmiii— was  grteted  with  pro 
long(.d  and  enlhu- 
BiHstic  applauHc  — 
"Wlicu  the  oxiite- 
mcnt,  vkhich  uas 
\eiy  niiLnsc,  had 
Bub'<idiHl,  and  qnict 
wat  restored,  Mr 
ltue»li(r  wild  — 
"  UicOIdMan  is 
Ih.  uig  conijucred, 
and  tliL  Nlw  5Iun 
of  Libert)  i<^mig 
lo  nileafttr  this'' 
Amcnia  was  then 
pung  mill  a  diirth 
of  t(.Llii)g  such  as 
the  occiision  may 
lH>huppo>eil  to  tta^  e 

in'pire<l.  nl!er  which  the  congregation  was 
di^utifl^d.  !)}■  the  pnstur.  withthi>sv  wonls: 

-  In  Ihe  niune  oi"  Almighty  God,  of 
.Instiw,  and  of  llninanity,  now,  men,  go, 
and  lie  worthy  of  yonr  eonntry ! " 


"Eb  this  the  Provo'soffis?"* 

He  was  dressed  In  brown  homespun, 
and  had  an  old  white  wool  hat  on  his 
head,  tied  on  with  a  handkerchiel>  and  he 
leaned  on  a  brown  stick. 

'•Es  this  the  Provo's  oifis?  I  want  a 
pass." 

Some  one  here  attempted  to  explain  to 
the  old  gentleman  that  ho  was  in  the 
wrong  shop  ;  but  the  old  fellow,  who  wait 
a  little  deaf,  it  seems,  mistook  this  as  a 


Inimeiliiitt-ly  after  the  battle  of  Prairie 
Grove,  sonic;  rcUd  olfiwrs  of  rank  were 
sent  up  lo  Cane  Hill,  Arkrnitwf,  to  nego- 
tiate for  cxcliungi!  of  prisoners.  It  was 
duruig  th['ir  vijit  that  the  amusing  setnc 
naiTHted  Iwlow  oeenrred : 

In  a  small  Iniilding  close  on  the  only 
street  of  tliiit  crw>k<il  village,  thne  Con- 
fedi-rtitc  ott'iciTs.  in  their  best  gray  luiiform, 
were  sitting  on  one  side  of  a  table,  and 
thri-u  Keiienil  offieerx,  in  bine,  on  the  other. 
An  old  grny-hcnded  and  gray-bcariled  man 
ramc  to  tht>  door,  3ud  incontinently  walked 
in,  with  the  query — 


hesitation  to  give  him  wliat  he  wanted. 

"  I'm  a  good  I'jid  citizen.  I'\-e  got  my 
|)erti-ctioii  papers.  I've  ben  to  get  paid 
for  my  forage.     It's  nil  right." 

There  was  a  slight  inclination  to  laugh 
liy  several  present;  hut  the  old  gentleman 
coniinned  to  inuke  the  most  earnest  pro- 
testations as  to  his  "ryal;;-." 

"Look  here,  my  friend."  gaid  Colonel 

W ,  with  a  smile. "  yon  had  lietler  take 

care  what  you  wiy  alxmt  loyalty.  Look 
at  tlicce  gentlemen " — jiointiug  over  the 
talile — "don't  you  see  1  hey  are  Southern 
officers?" 

Tlie  old  man's  hand  trembled  as  he 
now  adjusted  a  dilapidated  [uiir  of  spec* 
taoles  to  his  eyes,  *nnd  cltRu^ly  exam- 
ined the  gray  unilbmis  with  the  velvet 
collars  luid  brass  stars.  IIis  hands  trem- 
bled more  violently.  For  the  time  being 
he  seemed  lo  forget  the  place  and  buttouii^ 
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iiiprs  IP  his  fear  and  bewildermeDt     At  |  needful,  he  said,  to  lay  aside  disguises, — 
last,  in  great  distress,  he  turned  to  the .  that  ^^®  South  had  never  been  wronged. 


gentlemen,  and  began  to  stammer  out  his 
explanations : 

'*  Well,  gentlemen,  I  didn't  think.  I — 
I  didn't  mean  any  thing.  I've  allers  ben 
a  Southern  man.  I've  jest  got  one  son, 
and  he's  with  Marmaduke.  The  oidy 
other  man  grown  that's  fit  for  sarviee  is 
my  darter's  husband  and  he's  with  Rec- 
tor, and — and — " 

"Hold  on,  old  fellow!"  cried  G)lonel 
W ,  "  what  about  your  being  a  loyal 


and  tliat  all  their  pretences  of  grievance 
in  the  matter  of  tariffs,  or  anything  else, 
were  invalid. 

"  But,"  said  Governor  Pickens,  "  we 
must  carry  the  people  with  us;  and  we 
allege  these  things,  as  all  statesmen  do 
many  things  that  they  do  not  believe,  be- 
cause they  are  the  only  instruments  by 
which  the  people  can  be  managed." 

Governor  Pickens  then  and  there  de- 
clared tliat  the  two  sections  of  country 
were  so  antagonistic  in  ideas  and  policies 


citizen  ?" 

"  Will  you  inform  me,"  asked  Colonel  that  they  could  not  live  together, — that  it 


-,  who  sat  next  to  Colonel  W- 


*'  who  paid  you  for  yotir  forage  ?  " 

Tlie  old  man  turned  to  look  at  t'other 
side  of  the  table.  Again  he  adjusted  his 
spectacles,  and  looked  at  the  blue  coats 
and  in  an  agony  of  distress  he  took  off 
his  spectacles  and  his  handkerchief  and 
liat,  and  while  he  leaned  on  both  hands  on 
the  tjible,  the  tears  ran  down  the  wriiddes 
of  his  old  face. 

<'Well,  well,  gentlemen,"  he  at  last 
found  words  to  say,  "  you  go  on  an*  figlit 
it  out  among  yourselves.     I  can  live  in 

any  government." 

♦     — 

Important  Witness  on  the  Stand. 
In  a  councQ  held  in  the  city  of  Cliarles- 
ton,  just  preceding  the  attack  on  Fort 
Sumter,  two  commissioners  were  appointed 
to  go  to  Washington ;  one  on  the  part  of 
the  army  from  Fort  Sumter,  and  one  on 
ilie  part  of  the  Confederates.  The  Lieu- 
tenant who  was  designated  to  go  for  the 
loyalists  said  it  seemed  to  him  that  it 
would  be  of  little  use  for  him  to  go,  as  his 
opinion  was  immovably  fixed  in  favor  of 
maintaining  the  government  in  whose  ser- 
vice lie  was  employed.  Then  Grovemor 
Pickens  took  him  aside,  detaining,  for  an 
lionr  and  a  half,  the  railroad  train  that  was 
to  convey  them  on  their  errand.  He 
opened  to  him  the  whole  plan  and  secret 


was  foreordained  that  nortliem  and  south- 
em  men  must  keep  apiul  on  account  of 
differences  in  ideas  and  policies,  and  that 
all  the  pretences  of  the  South  about  wrongs 
suflered  were  but  pretences,  as  they  very 
well  knew. 


Brief  but  ETentftil  History. 
The  history  of  a  Federal  soldier,  named 
Robert  Lane,  who  entered  the  service  as 
a  private  in  Loomis's  battery,  has  some 
features  which  characterize  it  as  one  of 
extraordinary  qualities.  Briefly  summed 
up,  Lane's  chronicles,  military  and  other- 
wise, may  be  given  as  follows:  After 
being  a  member  of  the  above-named  com- 
pany nearly  a  year,  he  was  discharged  for 
physieid  disability.  He  then  returned  to 
the  city  of  Detroit,  where,  however,  his 
stay  was  limited,  and  the  next  heard  of 
him  he  was  in  Nashville,  connected  with 
some  sutler.  Shortly  after  this  he  was 
acting  as  chief  clown  in  a  circus — swal- 
lowed the  sword,  and  performed  other 
gastronomic  feats  of  more  or  less  wonder- 
ful nature.  After  this,  according  to  re- 
port, he  entered  a  Kentucky  regiment  of 
cavalry,  but  soon  closed  his  connection 
with  this  troop,  whether  by  discharge  or 
desertion  is  not  known.  When  next  heard 
from  he  was  a  sergeant  in  an  Indiana  regi- 
ment of  Infantry,  from  which  he  deserted 
of  the  Southern  conspiracy,  and  said  to  to  enlist  in  another,  in  which  greater  boun- 
hini,  distinctly  and  repeatedly — ^for  it  was  i  ties  were  paid.     Another  regiment,  offer' 
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ing  a  still  higher  bonus,  induced  him  to 
risk  the  chances  again.  He  did  so,  and 
the  next  heard  of  him  he  was  a  prisoner 
in  the  Indiana  penitentiary,  awaiting  court 
martial  for  his  numerous  enlistments. 
The  trial  resulted  in  conviction,  and  he 
was  sentenced  to  be  shot  The  extreme 
penalty,  however,  was  commuted  by  the 
President  to  one  year's  hard  labor  with 
chain  and  ball. 

Bather  Donbtftil  Alleflrianoe. 
The  capture  of  the  Confederate  General 
Jeff  Thompson  revived  many  anecdotes 
of  his  eccentricities  of  speech  and  man- 
ner. The  General  is  a  great  talker,  and 
is  bound  to  tell  a  good  thing,  no  matter 
whom  it  hits.  On  his  arrival  at  Pilot 
Knob,  Missouri,  as  a  prisoner,  ho  had  a 
long  conversation  with  General  Fijfk,  the 
commander  at  that  post.  Jeff  swore  on 
his  honor  that  the  Confederacy  was  a  sure 
thing,  bound  to  succeed,  and  all  that.  He 
continued :  ^^  But  confound  tliese  fellows 
in  south-east  Missouri !  When  I  was 
cavorting  arowid  Bird's  Point  two  years 
ago  they  were  all  friendly  enough ;  but  as 
I  came  through  the  country  here  as  a  pris- 
oner, and  told  a  few  of  them  that  I  sup- 
posed they  were  right  yet,  hang  me  if  they 
didn't  have  to  stop  and  think  which  oath 
of  aUegiance  they  took  kut/" 


No  Heart  In  the  Oauee. 
A  young  man,  about  twenty  years  of 
age,  of  marked  intelligence  and  pleasing 
address,  made  his  appearance  one  day  in 
Louidville,  as  a  refugee  from  the  South, 
and  irom  the  rebel  army,  into  whose  ser- 
vice he  had  been  drawn.  He  described 
himself  as  of  wealthy  parentage,  and,  be- 
fi)re  the  war,  was  the  idolized  heir  of  a 
large  plantation  in  the  vicinity  of  Charles- 
ton, South  Carolina.  He  served  nearly 
two  years  in  the  rebel  army,  but,  having 


no  heart  in  the  cause,  he  concluded  to 
break  off,  leave  his  native  sunny  dimei 
and  find  a  home  beneath  the  colder  skies 
of  the  North.  With  this  determination, 
and  having  but  a  scanty  wardrobe  in  his 
possession,  he  bade  adieu  to  Charleston, 
and  set  out  on  foot  on  his  weary  journey 
North.  He  dared  not  travel  on  the  public 
thoroughfares,  for  he  knew  the  relentless 
conscripting  officers  would .  not  let  him 
pass.  He  therefore  pursued  his  lonely 
journey  along  unfrequented  paths,  often 
making  his  bed  on  the  ground,  with  only 
the  starry  canopy  for  a  covering.  Weary 
steps  lengthened  into  weary  miles,  and  he 
fuially  arrived  in  ^Louisville,  Kentucky, 
having  traveled  the  whole  of  the  distance, 
excepting  about  forty  miles,  on  foot  from 
Charleston. 


Waeh  Utohtiter,  one  of  KorganVi  Oonverte. 

Wash  Litchtiter,  of  Indiana,  was,  con- 
verted from  secesh  into  a  warm  Union 
man.  Wasli  had  been  flogged  once  or 
twice  for  cheering  for  Jeff  Davis,  but  he 
stuck  to  his  principles.  One  day  Morgan 
and  his  band  of  thieves  came  along,  and 
Wash  gave  them  a  cordial  welcome.  He 
brought  out  all  the  liquor  he  had  and 
treated  them  well;  told  them  how  he 
loved  the  South,  and  hoped  that  the  Yan- 
kees would  be  whipped  out.  The  banditti 
then  asked  him  for  money.  He  begged 
off,  but  Morgan  said,  ^  Come,  old  Butter- 
nut, shell  out ;  we  want  all  the  spondulics 
you've  got!" 

Wash  had  to  put  his  nose  to  the  grind- 
stone this  time,  and  fork  over;  he  was 
however  so  slow  about  it  that  they  pitched 
in  and  gave  him  a  thrashing,  and  then 
carried  off  everything  he  had.  Wash 
went  in  for  a  ^  vigorous  prosecution  of  the 
war'  ever  after,  and  was  mighty  glad 
when  Morgan  went  to  the  State  priaony 
where  all  such  fellows  belong. 


PiET   II.-HOI   FOB  THE  WAE, 


i 


» 


PART  SECOND. 

ANECDOTES  OF  THE   REBELLION— VOLUNTEERING,  DRAFTING, 
COMMUTING,  SUBSTITUTING,  DESERTING,  ETC 

Noble  Ihstahcbb  op  Salltivc  to  tbb  Rakkb,  akd  of  EnLiiTMEHT  utoito  the  Aobd  jkltn 
YouMO;  Hbasihsi,  Lddicboos  and  Pekpliiiko,  before  the  CoKiiiHsionEB*;  Rait 
Rbcbuith  and  Bccbhtbic  Chasactbbs  ;  AppiicaHth  fob  Exekptioh  ;  Rdseh  and  Qdib- 
BLES  TO  Escape  Dett — Stbanob  Puenohbha  op  Natititt,  Aob,  akd  IxptKiiiTiBB ;  Bb-' 

WILDERBD  SuROBOirS;  LuCKLBBf  CoHSCRIPTfl;  RAKB  BbOKERAOE  AMD  BoDHTT  DBALHTOa; 
TLVBH  PcBBBB)   UaBDSHIPB  and  HlBE bibb  1  SlDB-SBAKlHO  OaIBTUB,  JbBIS,  PuBB,  &C.,  &C. 


kOwr  wu  ploiring  whni  th 

Iau'lilou;ChlngtiiT  4»n,  but  I'll  till  tdh  irhat  Illdofcr  yw:  Is  (ua  ha'i  dimfled  inil  geti  UUail,— 111  m 
joa  mjHll '— OOT.  Tod,  b}  Otaa,  :b  m  agid timnainaliriUiif  )iir  Jaataiuri  ampllmi. 

Ba  la  n  J  111,  bat  I  baalj  clnUm  ta  mj  toaB.trj,—Cl>iunu  ^a  Maiiu  mallur  Jar  ktr  'eulf  ivy,'  amimer,laa 


How  doM  ha  Otow 'Xn  r 

I  old  colcred  female 
I  one  day  ^proached 
I  Uoward'B  column  of 
6  Shennan'a  Gieorgia 
^  army,  and  entering 
into  oonveisation,  ex- 
pressed great  sur- 
prise as  to  where 
*  iLey  ail  came  from. 
A  wag  informed  her 
that  old  Lincoln  had  a  very  prodnctive 
field  away  up  North,  where  he  rused  them 
al  the  rate  of  a  million  per  year.  Turn- 
ing up  her  whil«  eyes  in  blank  astonish- 
ment, Bhe  exclaimed: — 

'*  For  de  Lord's  sake,  you  don't  say  so ! 
How  does  he  grow  'em?" 

"Oh,"  was  the  reply,  "  that  is  very  sim- 
ple.    He  gathers  up  all  the  dead  rebels 


from  the  battle  fields,  plants  them  down 
iu  Massachusetts — after  a  while  they  be- 
gin to  sprout,  and  the  moment  they  see  a 
chicken  they  make  for  it,  when  Lincoln's 
provost  guard  catches  them  and  grafU 
them  into  the  army." 

"  Bless  ye,  say  so !  And  are  you  'uns 
dead  rebels?"  replied  the  bewildered 
creature,  completely  transfixed  to  the  epot 
where  she  stood. 

"  No,  we  used  to  be,  but  we're  now  live 
Yankees.  I'm  Bishop  Polk,  who  preached 
down  here  iu  Dixie." 

"  De  dcbil  you  aire  1 "  exclaimed  the  now 
excited  wench — "  and  what  are  you  doin' 
here  ?  Come  after  Misoee  Bishop  and  de 
chilen?" 

"No      the  children!"  was  the 

profane  reply;  "we've  come  to  assist  in 
whalmg out  of  Jeff  Davis." 

"Youtl  bab  t«  cotch  him  fust,"was  tin 
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said  the  ftoldier;  "it 
id  the  devil,  aud  mav  ' 
the  heat" 


gous  it's  d(Me  gone   1813,  and  waa  present  at  the  siirreDdei 
of  McDoitough. 

I  am  now  a  farmer,  in  the  town  of  Bea* 
Dam,  Dodge  county,  aud,  with  mj 
son,  the  owner  of  three  huudred  acres  of 
laud  i  my  son  was  a  Totiuiteer  in  tlie  Fed- 
eral anny  at  the  battle  of  Bull  Run,  had 
hU  nose  badly  bariied  and  his  hipa  broken 
iu  and  disabled  fur  life,  by  a  charge  of  the 
rebel  cavalry,  and  iiow  I  am  going  to  see 
if  the  rebels  can  biirli  the  M  man's  nose. 
I  tell  you  (I'aid  the  old  man,)  if  Eng- 
land pitches  in,  you'll  see  a  great  many 
old  men  like  me  turning  out,  but  the  great- 
est of  my  fears  is,  that  I  sliall  not  be  per^ 
mitted  to  take  an  active  part  in  the  pretenl 


It  was  the  opinion  entertained  by  all 
those  who  listened  to  the  old  man's  re- 
marks, that,  if  be  ever  should  be  "per- 
mitted" to  be  hi  an  engagement  with  the 
enemy,  he  would  "take  au  active  part," 
and  not  be  found  to  have  received  ao; 
wound  in  the  back, — ^but  on  the  "  nose  " 
^lide,  rather. 


*  Should'nt  wonder.  Dis  nitiger  don't 
care  neder,"  remarked  the  dusky  mativn, 
as  she  right-wheeled  aud  doubl&^uicked 
it  back  to  the  house. 


Old  Xen  Tnnilnc   Out  wl 
Fitohea  In. 

The  attention  of  travelers  on  one  of  the 
Western  railroads  waa  coueiderably  at- 
tracted, one  day,  by  the  appearance  of  a 
rather  oldish  man  among  a  company  of 
recruits  for  the  Seventi'eDth  (Irish)  Wia- 
cousin  regiment,  wlw  were  on  board  the 
cars,  on  tiie  way  to  camp ;  he  gave  his 
name,  as  follows : — 

"  My  name  is  Rufus  Brockway,  and  I 
am  in  the  seventieth  year  of  my  age.  I 
am  a  Yankee  from  the  State  of  New 
Hampshire  ;  was  a  volunteer  in  the  la^t 
war  with  England  for  nearly  tliree  yeare. 
1  have  served  under  G«iia.  lurd,  UcNeil, 
and  Macomb,  being  trauBJenvd  irom  one 
command  to  another,  as  the  circumstanced 
tlien  required.  I  was  at  the  hattlit  of 
Flattsbui^,  at  the  battle  of  French  Creek 
in  Canada,  and  at  the  battle  of  Chateau- 
gay,  <m  the  fourteenth  day  of  October, 


Two  Deaerttona— A  ItoaU*  n«c«dr. 
A  striking  and  moat  sad  illustration  of 
the  elfects  of  civil  war  in  the  domemicand 
aifeetional  sphere  is  that  which  the  follow- 
iug  event  discloses.  A  lady  had  rvaided 
with  an  only  daughter  for  many  yean  in 
Alexandria.  In  the  course  of  timet  * 
mutual  friend  introduced  a  young  gentlo- 
nmn  of  his  acquaintance,  belonging  to 
Riclunond,  to  the  family.  The  young  peo- 
ple soon  became  quite  intimate  in  their 
social  relations,  and,  very  naturally,  fell  in 
love.  The  parents  on  botli  sides  consent- 
ing, the  parties  were  betrothed,  and  the 
marriage  day  tixcd  for  the  fourth  of  July. 
In  the  meantime,  however,  the  Virginians 
were  called  upon  to  &cide  on  which  side 
they  would  range  themselves  in  the  great 
political  and  military  conflict  then  ppicad- 
ing  its  dark  wings  over  the  land.  The 
ladies  dut'lared  themielvcs  heartily  on  the 
side  of  the  Government,  but  the  gentle- 
man joined  the  forces  of  his  Kiate.    Such 
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was  the  rapid  and  widening  progress  of 
events,  that  no  opportunity  was  afforded 
for  any  interchange  of  sentiments  between 
the  young  folks,  or  anything  settled  as  to 
their  future  movements.  IVIatters  thus  re- 
mained  till  tlie  fourth  of  July,  when,  ex- 
actly within  an  liour  of  the  time  originally 
fixed  for  the  mairiage,  intelligence  was 
received  at  the  residence  of  the  ladies  that 
the  young  man  had  been  shot  by  a  sentry 
two  days  bi'fore,  while  attempting  to  desert 
and  join  his  bride.  His  betro:hed  did  not 
^hed  a  tear  at  this  sudden  and  overwhelm- 
ing infonnation ;  but,  standing  erect,  smiled, 
and  then  remarking  to  her  mother,  "I  am 
going  to  desert,  too,"  fell  to  the  floor,  wliile 
the  blood  bubbled  from  her  lii)s,  and  she 
was  soon  in  the  embrace  of  death. 


you  how  I  parole  such  pukes  as  you  are. 
You  are  too  miserable  to  be  paroled  in 
military  style. 

So  saying,  he  ordered  a  detail  of  six 
men  and  a  sergeant — ^^  good  lusty  fellows, 
with  thick  boots" — who  paroled  the  re- 
creant federals  to  the  west  border  of  the 
town,  where  the  paroling  process  ceased, 
and  the  detail  and  crowd  came  back  highly 
pleased  with  Jenkins's  mode  of  paroling 
cowards  of  that  genus.  Jenkins's  military 
stomach  was  just  then  in  poor  condition  for 
rabbit  flesh. 


Jenkins's  Mode  of  Faxoling'  Deserters. 

Notwithstanduig  the  sympathy  excited 
in  behalf  of  the  j)eople  of  Ilagerstown,  at 
the  time  of  the  rebel  raid  upon  them,  some 
of  the  inhabitants  were  observed  to  receive 
the  rebels  with  joy,  spreading  before  them 
the  best  to  be  obtained  for  the  morning 
meal. 

On  Tuesday,  about  noon,  a  lieutenant 
and  five  men,  wearing  the  uniform  of  Un- 
ion soldi(*rs,  crept  out  of  some  of  the 
houses  of  the  town  where  they  had  been 
concealed,  and  delivered  themselves  up. 
When  they  made  their  appearance  before 
General  Jenkins,  the  following  conversa- 
tion 0(?curred : — 

Jenkins, — Halloa!  who  are  you,  and 
where  did  you  come  from  ? 

Lieutenant — We  belong  to  the  Union 
army,  or  did  belong  to  it,  but  we  don't 
wish  to  light  any  longer  against  our  South- 
ern brethren ;  so  when  our  forces  left  here, 
we  staid  behind,  and  to-day  we  came  out 
to  be  paroled. 

Jefikins, — What    did    you    say    about 

'*  Southern  brethren?"     By  !    if  I 

thought  I  ha<l  a  twenty-fiflh  couiin  who 
van  as  white-livered  as  you  are,  I  would 
kill  him  and  set  him  up  in  my  barnyard  to 
make  sheep  own  their  births.    I'll  show 


MSirian  and  her  Brave  Boy  In  Blue. 

An  affair  which  took  place  in  connec- 
tion with  the  First  regiment  of  Michigan 
engmeers  and  ineclianics,  goes  far  to  illus- 
trate the  old  and  never-questioned  proverb 
that  ^^  when  a  woman  will,  she  will,  depend 
on't,"  &c. 

In  the  fall  of  18G1,  a  young  man  con- 
ceived the  idea  of  joining  the  above-immed 
regiment.  He  had  previously  formed  the 
acquaintance  of  a  young  girl  living  in  the 
same  village,  whose  proper  name  was  Ma- 
rian Green — and,  in  fact,  became  enamored 
of  her.  They  were  engaged  to  be  mar- 
ried, and  she  protested  against  his  going 
into  the  army.  He,  however,  had  made 
up  his  mind  to  go,  and  go  he  did.  She 
threatened  to  follow,  but  was  finally  pre- 
vailed upon  to  remain  at  home,  which, 
however,  she  oidy  consented  to  do  afler  a 
solemn  promise  that  her  "  brave  boy  in 
blue  "  would  ever  cherish  and  regard  her 
as  his  afiianced.  The  following  Decem- 
ber, Marian  Green  bade  good-bye  to  her 
lover  at  Ypsilanti,  having  gone  there  to 
see  him  "off  for  the  wars." 

Letters  passed  regularly,  for  months, 
between  the  parties,  but  Marian  grew  tired 
of  being  absent  from  her  lover,  and  finally 
resolved  to  join  him.  This  time  she  kept 
the  matter  a  profound  secret.  An  oppor- 
tunity wa3  soon  offered,  and  slie  set  her 
wits  to  work  to  accomplish  her  long-desired 
wish.  By  an  arrangement  known  only  to 
herself  and  a  certain  8ur{i;eon,  she  man- 
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aged  to  enlist  in  a  detachment  that  was 
subr^uently  recruited  for  the  regiment, 
and  in  tlie  summer  of  1862,  she,  together 
with  many  other  new  recruits,  joined  the 
main  organization,  then  engaged  in  rebuild- 
hig  some  bridges  on  the  Memphis  and 
Charleston  railroad. 

Although  IVIarian  had  informed  her 
parents  that  she  was  going  to  leave  home 
on  a  visit  to  some  friends  hi  Illinois,  slie 
was  soon  missed,  and  anxious  inquiries 
were  made  concerning  her  prolonged  ab- 
sence from  home.  No  tidings  of  her  could 
be  learned,  and  the  sorrow-stricken  parents 
remabied  ignorant  of  her  whereabouts  un- 
til she  suddenly  made  her  api)earance  in 
person,  having  apparently  enjoyed  soldier 
life  amazingly.  She,  owing  to  her  boyish 
appearance,  while  with  the  regiment  man- 
aged to  avoid  the  more  arduous  labors  in- 
cident to  that  orgiuiization,  and  thus  was 
enabled  to  bear  up  under  the  fatigue  and 
exertions  of  a  soldier's  life. 

As  letters  written  by  her  lover  remained 
unanswered,  save  ]>y  her  parents,  he  be- 
came sad  and  lonely.  Could  she  have 
deserted  Jiini  and  eloj)ed  with  another,  after 
having  so  frequently  assured  him  to  t!ie 
contrary  ?  lie  could  not,  for  a  moment, 
entertain  any  such  idea.  .That  she  would 
eventually  prove  true  to  her  declarations, 
he  felt  no  doubt.  Stnmgtj  forebodings, 
however,  crept  over  his  mind,  and  so 
worked  upon  his  feelings  that,  in  the  fall, 
he  was  taken  sick,  and  was  sent  to  the 
hospital. 

But  imagine  his  surprise,  when,  after  a 
day  or  two  in  his  dreary  quarters,  a  familiar 
comitenance  tiiere  met  his  anxious  gaze. 
It  was  none  other  than  the  one  he  cher- 
ished so  much — that  of  Mariiui  Green. 
Wliat  transpirt»d  at  the  recognition  of  each 
other  at  that  time  and  place  may  possibly 
be  imagined,  but  would  be  difficult  to  de- 
scribe. Suifice  it  to  say,  however,  that 
mutual  explanations  followed  never  to  re- 
veal the  discovery  then  and  there  made. 
Months  passed  on,  and  still  Marian  Green 
remained  in  the  hospital,  kindly  nursing 


the  patients.  She  kept  her  sex  a  secret 
for  a  time,  and  would  doubtless  have  done 
so  for  the  whole  term  of  her  enlistment, 
had  not  the  young  man  himself  proved 
recreant  to  his  trust.  He  wrote  a  letter  to 
her  parents,  informuig  them  of  the  di:*- 
covery,  and  they  soon  found  means  to 
bring  home  their  long-lost  daughter.  She 
was  loth  to  depart  for  home,  but  obedience 
to  her  parents  rendered  it  necessary  that 
she  should  lose  no  time  in  doing  their  bid- 
ding, esjiecially  since  her  sex  had  been 
discovered. 

In  due  course  of  time  her  lover  returned 
home,  and  Marian  Green,  leaniuig  that  a 
portion  of  the  regiment  had  been  dis- 
charged, proceeded  to  Detroit,  where  she. 
met  the  idol  of  her  heart  A  justice  of  the 
peace  was  soon  visited,  and  the  happy  pair 
were  made  one.  After  the  ceremony,  they 
returned  home  to  the  inland  town  from 
whence  they  came,  with  their  hearts  full 
of  joy  and  their  pockets  lined  with  green- 
backs. 

All  this  was  accomplished  by  Marian 
Green's  enlistment  as  one  of  Uncle  Sam's 
''  bnive  boys  ui  blue." 


Taken  In  and  Done  For. 

An  entertaining  affair  occurred  at  the 
Provost  JMarshaPs  office  in  Springfield, 
Massachusetts,  illustrating  the  truth  of  the 
well-known  adiige,  *'the  best  laid  schemes 
:  o'  mice  and  men,"  &c.  A  citizen  of  that 
place,  desiring  to  put  a  representative  into 
the  grand  army,  bargained  for  one  at  nine 
hundred  and  fifty  dollars  with  the  brokers 
who  hung  around  the  office,  ready  to  *'take 
in  and  do  for**  any  timid  wight  wishing  to 
be  patriotic  by  proxy.  Two  or  three  can- 
didat<'s  were  examined,  and  rejected,  and 
tlie  buyer  was  about  to  withdraw  in  de- 
spair, when  the  brokers  announced  that  for 
nine  hundred  and  seventy-five  dollars  they 
could  "  stop  a  man  " — a  healthy  darkey, 
who  was  on  his  way  North,  but  could  be 
induced  to  enlist  ui  Springfield,  for  the  sum 
named. 

The  money  was  promised,  and  soon  the 
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sabstitnte  elect  was  produced,  bearing  a 
letter  from  his  employer — a  Captain  in  a 
returned  Massachusetts  regiment — to  the 
Provost  Marshal,  stating  that  the  boy,  his 
servant,  brought  from  Dixie,  witched  to  go 
as  a  soldier,  and  that  the  money  he  re- 
ceived was  to  be  placed  in  a  savings-bank 
for  his  benefit  This  philanthropy  on  the 
Captain's  part  met  the  approval  of  the 
board  of  enrollment,  the  young  contraband 
proved  to  be  able-bodied,  and,  as  the  sequel 
shows,  of  sound  and  disposing  mind  also. 

While  undergoing  the  usual  sharp  ques- 
tionuig  characteristic  of  the  Marshal's  of- 
fice, it  came  out  that  two  hundred  dollars 
was  the  sum  total  wliich  he  was  to  receive, 
while  the  disinterested  Captain  and  the 
brokers  were  gniciously  to  pocket  the  dif- 
ference. Furthermore,  he  did  not  wish  to 
go  as  "sub"  for  any  man,  but  it  was  his 
delight  to  march  and  fight  as  a  Yankee 
volunteer, — and  draw  the  bounties  incident 
thereto.  He  was  accordingly  enlisted  as 
he  wishod,  and  when  the  citizen  and  brokers 
came  for  their  expected  papers,  they  were 
politely  hiformed  that  the  intended  "sub** 
was  already  a  soldier  in  the  ser>'ice  of  the 
United  State**.  The  citizen  cursed  his 
luck,  the  brokers  gave  vent  to  their  wrath 
in  true  Flemish  style,  and  claimed  the  boy 
to  return  to  the  man  who  "  owned  him." 
Property  in  man  not  being  recognized  in 
the  Marshal's  office,  he  was  not  given  up, 
and  the  brokers  went  their  way,  sadder 
but  wiser  men,  threatening  never  to  bring 
another  "  sub"  to  that  ofiice  till  "  this  matr 
ter  was  made  right."  The  lofty  indigna- 
tion of  tlie  Captain  on  ascertaining  the 
failure  of  his  nice  little  project  for  filling 
his  purse,  would  have  overwhelmed  any 
smaller  men  than  those  same  United  States 
officials,  and  the  depth  of  his  patriotism 
was  sounded  when  he  declared  that  he 
would  not  have  allowed  his  servant  to  en- 
list liail  he  betm  informed  of  the  inten- 
tion. 

The  new  recruit  was  jubilant  over  his 
unexpected  good  fortune,  and,  determined 
to  make  the  most  of  his  opportunities,  elected 


to  go  as  a  volunteer  for  one  of  the  wards 
of  the  city,  receiving  thereby  the  ward  and 
city  bounties,  wliich,  with  the  State  and 
Government  bounties,  made  him  up  a 
purse  of  nearly  one  tliousand  dollars. 
Could  he  have  now  found  a  dark-skinned 
beauty,  willing  to  have  foregone  the  pleas- 
ures of  honey-moon,  he  would  have  en 
tered  into  partnership,  sharing  fiune  and 
fortune,  for  the  benefit  of  the  State  aid 
that  a  married  man  is  entitled  to.  The 
last  that  was  seen  of  the  shrewd  volunteer, 
he  was  marching  through  Boston  with  his 
"  knapsack  strapped  upon  his  back,"  having 
given  to  his  former  master  and  Captain  a 
generous  gratuity  as  a  "  memento  nigri." 

All  a  Mother  Can  Do. 

At  the  time  of  the  first  call  for  volun 
teers  to  strike  doA\ni  the  rel)ellion,  a  ma- 
tronly lady,  accomj^anied  by  her  son,  a  fine 
youth  of  about  nineteen  years,  entered  a 
gun-store  on  Broadway,  New  York,  and 
purchased  a  full  outfit  for  him.  Selecting 
the  best  weapons  and  other  articles  for  a 
soldier's  use,  that  coidd  be  found  in  the 
store,  she  paid  the  bill,  remarking,  with 
evident  emotion,  ^^  Tliis,  my  son,  is  all  that 
I  can  do.  I  have  given  you  up  to  serve 
your  country,  and  may  God  go  with  you ! 
It  is  all  a  mother  can  du."  The  scene  at- 
tracted considerable  attention,  and  tearful 
eyes  followed  that  patriotic  mother  and 
her  son,  as  they  departed  from  the  place. 


Maiden,  WIfb,  Volimteer  and  Widow- Love 
and  Fatriotiam. 

An  undaunted  woman  was  Mary  Owens. 
This  remarkable  person  accompanied  her 
husband  to  the  army,  fought  by  his  side 
until  he  fell  by  the  hand  of  his  coiuitry's 
enemy,  and  then  returned  home  in  full 
uniform,  to  tell  the  adventurous  tale  of  her 
devotion  and  sufferings.  She  was  in  the 
service  eighteen  months,  took  part  in  three 
battles,  and  was  wounded  twice, — first  in 
the  face  above  the  right  eye,  and  then  in 
her  arm ;  this  required  her  to  be  taken  to 
the  hospital,  where  she  was  obliged  to  coo- 
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fcM  her  tnie  kx  nnO  the  drcunutanceir.upon,  thus  the  Doctor  rejomed,  while  a 
of  hur  buiiii;  iii  the  ranlu.  She  had  eii- !  i^mile  fauiUy  itlmnined  the  face  of  the 
lirilud  ill  tliu  town  of  DaDviUe,  Montour  Itoani :  "  t  tun  happy  to  a^ure  you,  mj 
county,  PciiiisylvoniH,  under  the  naine  of  honest-hearted  friend,  that  the  Govern- 
Johii  Evati^  and  ffive  aa  her  reason  for  ment  a  prepared  at  once  to  relieve  your 
Bueh  a  romantic  and  liazardoua  undertak*  mother  of  bO  unsuitable  a  burden,  and  as- 
iiif;;,  the  fact  tliat  her  father  was  uucom-  suroc  j-our  entira  charge  and  expenses 
pruinisnig  in  hia  hostility  to  her  mairiHge  during  the  next  three  years,  witliout  the 
slightest  recourse  to  the  uialemal  fount  for 
support  or  sucov."  The  yoimg  draftee 
appeared  a  little  bewildered,  and,  referring 
to  tlie  papers  to  ascertain  what  was  the 
matter,  found  that  the  humiuiitiirinn  clause 
iu  the  Enrolment  Act  was  not  precisely 
in  his  favor,  though  he  Lad  tliouglit  it  to 
^^/^.(^^^^■^I^Q^^H^^,  be.  lie  had  uuioccntly  gut  the  jximl 
J^  fj/J^^^KSSS^^W^M  twisted  round  just  contrary  to  Iti  word 
/ l^m^H^^'t^^K^^^tL^^  ^j,j  intent,  and  found,  greatly  to  his — 
'satisfaction,'  that  he  was  just  the  kind 
of  young  buck  to  do  his  country  a  fafor> 


with  Mr.  Owens,  threatening  violence  in 
ease  slie  diHiUiycd  hu  commands ;  where* 
ujmn.  afU-r  having  been  secretly  married, 
she  doiuicd  the  United  States  imiform,  en- 
listed in  the  Knine  (romjiany  with  her  hus- 
band, enduni)  all  the  hardships  ot'  the 
cam]),  mid  the  dangers  of  the  lield,  saw  her . 
husband  fall  deiwi  by  her  side,  and  return- 
ed home  wounded  and  a  wi<low — young, 
rather  pretty,  and,  of  course,  the  h<-roine 
of  the  neighborltood.  Though  of  Welsh 
parentage,  she  was  a  genuine  Yankee  In 
patrinti.sm  ai 


Qot  tlis  Point  Twisted  Around  Wronf. 

A  rural  conscript  api>euivd  before  the 
Eastern  Hoard  of  Enrohneni,  Providence, 
Kliode  Island,  and  desired  to  be  exempted 
fbrUiwith,  in  order  that  he  might  return 
to  his  ci)untry  lionie.  '•  What  are  your 
claims!"' demanded  the  Din-ior.  •*fm  en- 
tirtly  depenikiU  itpou  my  ntolherj'or  tup-  j 
vort!"  was  the  innocent  reply.     ^Tliere- , 


No  Faaoy  tor  Salt  Pork,  XUfd  Taok,  uid 
Hinla  Bullet*. 
Katie  Maxwell,  with  as  loynl  a  spirit  in 
her  bosom  aa  ever  uii  Ameiican  maiden 
•A,  sat  knitting  alone  iu  the  parW 
one  evening;  she  heard  the  bell  ring,  and 
knew  by  the  soimd  whose  hand  had  pidled 
the  wire.  Her  fingers  grew  unsteady,  and 
site  began  to  drop  stitches.  So  she  let  the 
stocking  upon  wlueh  she  was  at  work  fidl 
into  her  lap.  Slio  sat  very  still  nuw,  her 
heart  beating  stitnigly.  The  lieavy  tread 
of  Ge<)rge  Mason  was  in  the  hall.  Then 
the  duor  opened,  and  the  young  man  en- 
terud.  She  did  not  rise.  In  fact,  so 
strong  was  her  inward  disturbance  that 
she  felt  the  necessity  for  renuiining  as  ex- 
tenially  quiet  as  possible,  in  order  to  keep 
fwm  betraying  her  actual  state  of  mind- 

"  Good  evening,"  said  Mason,  almost 
gaily,  as  he  stepped  into  the  room.  Then 
pausing  suddenly,  and  lifting  both  bonds 
in  mock  surprise,  he  exclaimed, 

"Blue  yam  and  soldiers'  stockings — 
blue  yam  and  soldiers'  stockings !  Ch, 
Kntie  Blaxweil!"  * 

Katie  did  not  move  nor  reply.  Her 
heart  was  fluttering  when  he  came  in,  but 
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in  an  instant  it  regained  an  even  beat. 
There  was  more  in  his  tone  even  than  in 
his  words.  The  clear,  strong  eyes  were 
on  his  face. 

"  Ila !  ha!  "  he  laughed,  gaily,  now  ad- 
vancing until  lie  had  come  within  a  few 
feet  of  the  maiden.  .Then  she  rose  and 
moved  back  a  pace  or  two,  with  a  strange, 
cold  dignity  of  manner  that  surprised  her 
visitor. 

"  What  a  good  actress  you  would  make  I " 
he  said,  still  speaking  lightly,  for  he  did 
not  think  her  in  earnest.  *'A  Goddess  of 
Liberty !  Here  is  my  cane ;  raise  your 
stocking  and  the  representation  will  be 
perfect." 

"  I  am  not  acting,  George." 

She  spoke  with  an  air  of  severity  that 
sobered  liim. 

<*  You  are  not  ?  " 

"No;  I  cautioned  you  this  morning 
al>out  trifling  with  things  which  should 
be  held  out  of  the  region  of  trifling,"  slie 
answered  steadily  ;  "  If  you  are  not  suflS- 
cieiitly  inspired  with  love  of  country  to 
hfl  an  arm  in  her  defense,  don't,  I  pray 
you,  hinder,  with  light  words  even,  the 
feeble  service  that  a  woman*s  hands  may 
render.  I  am  not  a  man,  and  can  not, 
tlicrefore,  figlit  for  liberty  and  good  gov- 
ernment, but  what  I  am  able  to  do  I  am 
doing  from  a  state  of  mind  that  is  hurt 
by  levity.  I  am  in  earnest ;  if  you  are 
not,  it  is  time  that  you  looked  down  into 
your  heart  and  made  some  efibrt  to  under- 
stand its  springs  of  action.  You  are  of 
man's  estate,  you  are  in  good  health,  you 
are  not  trammeled  by  any  legal  or  social 
hindrances.  AVhy,  then,  are  you  not  in 
the  fleld,  George  Mason  ?  I  have  asked 
myself  a  hundred  times  since  morning  this 
question,  and  can  reach  no  satisfactory 
answer." 

Katie  Maxwell  stood  before  the  young 
man  like  one  inspired,  her  eyes  flashing, 
her  face  in  a  glow,  her  lips  flrmly  set  but 
arched,  Iier  slender  form  drawn  up  to  its 
full  height,  almost  imperiously. 


"  In  the  fleld ! "  he  said  in  astonishment, 
and  not  without  confusion  of  manner. 

"  Yes,  in  the  field  !  in  arms  for  your 
country  I" 

He  shrugged  his  shoukh^rs  with  an 
affected  indifference. that  was  mingled  with 
something  of  contempt,  saying  blandly — 
for  he  did  not  give  himself  space  to  re- 
flect— 

"  Fve  no  particular  fancy  for  s^t  pork, 
liard  tack,  and  Minie  bullets." 

"Nor  I  for  cowards!  "  exclaimed  Katie, 
borne  away  by  her  feelings;  and  she 
pointed  sternly  to  the  door. 

The  young  man  went  out.  As  she  shut 
the  door  she  sank  into  the  chair  from 
which  hhe  had  arisen,  weak  and  quivering. 
The  blue  yani  stock  uig  did  not  grow  un- 
der her  hand  that  night ;  but  her  flngers 
moved  with  unwearied  dilijrence  through 
all  the  next  day,  and  a  soldier's  sock,  thick, 
and  soft,  and  warm,  was  laid  beside  her 
father's  plate  when  he  came  to  the  even- 
ing meal.  Very  sweet  were  the  approv- 
ing sentences  that  fell  from  his  lips,  and 
they  had  balm  in  them  for  the  pain 'which 
had  wrought  at  her  heart  for  many  hours. 


For  life,  if  the  Nation  will  Take  Me. 

On  the  Sunday  afternoon  after  the  fall 
of  Fort  Smnter,  Theodore  Wintlirop  was 
walking  with  a  friend  in  the  woods  upon 
Staten  Island,  near  his  home.  No  man 
could  have  a  clearer  conception  of  the 
signiflcance  of  that  event.  An  American 
in  the  noblest  sense,  he  felt  that  the  time 
had  come  in  which  the  nation's  liberties 
could  be  maintained  only  as  they  were 
won.  "  To-morrow,"  said  his  Mend, "  we 
sliall  have  a  proclamation  from  the  Presi- 
dent." "  Tlien  to-morrow,"  he  answered, 
I  shall  enlist.  I  wish  to  enroll  myself 
at  once  in  the  police  of  the  nation,  and 
for  life^  if  the  nation  vnll  take  me*  I  do 
not  see  that  I  can  put  myself — experience 
and  character — to  any  more  useful  use." 
In  this  spirit  he  acted,  and  such  was  his 
evident  ability  that  in  a  month  he  was  aid 
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and  military  secretary  to  General  Butler, 
and  held  at  his  disposal  a  first  lieutenancy 
in  the  army.  He  lost  his  life  in  the  expe- 
dition that  lefl  Fort  Monroe*  Jimc  9, 1861, 
at  Betliel,  the  rebel  rifiemen  stating  that 
they  several  times  took  deliberate  aim  at 
him,  as  he  v^as  all  the  time  conspicuous  at 
the  head  of  the  advancuig  Federal  troops^ 
loudly  cheering  them  on  to  the  assault 
lie  was  shot  in  the  side. 


MakinfiT  a  Family  Matter  of  It. 
Before  the  departure  of  the  Fourteenth 
Brooklyn  regiment  for  the  seat  of  war,  a 
man  who  carried  on  a  blacksmith  shop  in 
connection  with  two  of  his  own  sons,  went 
to  head-quarters  and  concluded  to  enlist. 
He  said  that  he  could  leave  the  blacksmith 
business  in  the  himds  of  the  boys — "he 
could'nt  stand  it  any  longer,  and  go  he 
must."  He  was  accepted.  Next  day 
down  came  the  oldest  of  the  boys  The 
blacksmith  business  "wasn't  very  drivin', 
and  he  guessed  John  would  take  care  of 
it."  "  Well,"  said  the  old  man,  «  go  it." 
And  the  oldest  son  went  it.  But  the  day 
following^  Jolm  made  Ids  appearance.  He 
felt  lonesome,  and  had  shut  up  the  shop. 
The  father  remonstrated,  but  the  boy 
would  enlist,  and  enlist  he  did.  Now  the 
old  gentleman  had  two  more  sons,  who 
*•  worked  the  farm,"  near  Flushing.  The 
military  fever  seems  to  have  run  in  the 
family,  for  no  sooner  had  the  father  and 
the  two  older  brothers  enlisted,  than  the 
younger  sons  came  in  for  a  like  purpose. 
The  father  was  a  man  of  few  words,  but 
he  said  that  he  "  woidd'nt  stand  that  any- 
how." The  blacksmithing  business  might 
go  to  the  d — 1,  but  the  farm  must  be  looked 
after.  So  the  l)oys  were  sent  home.  Pres- 
ently one  of  them  re-appeared.  They  had 
concluded,  on  the  whole,  that  one  coidd 
manage  the  fann,  and  had  tossed  up  to  see 
who  should  go  with  the  Fourteenth,  and 
he  had  won  the  (;hance.  This  arrangement 
was  finally  and  definitely  agreed  to.  But 
lo !  on  the  day  of  departure  the  last  boy 
of  the  tamily  was  on  hand  to  join,  and  on 


foot  for  marching.  The  old  man  was 
somewliat  puzzled  to  know  what  possible 
arrangement  could  have  been  made  wliich 
would  allow  all  of  the  family  to  go,  but 
the  explanation  of  the  boy  solved  the  diffi- 
culty. "Father,  said  he,  with  a  confir 
dential  chuckle  in  the  old  man*s  ear,  "  the 
fact  is,  I've  let  the  farm  on  shares ! " 
Father  and  four  sons  went  with  the  Four- 
teenth regiment. 


Sometldxiff  to  Oogitate  ITpon. 

The  movements  of  the  Mackerel  Brig- 
ade have  engaged  to  such  an  extent  the 
pen  of  that  eminent  hibtoriographer,  Mr. 
Kerr,  that  no  additional  fact  need  be 
stated  in  speakuig  of  their  interest  and 
importance  with  reference  to  the  war,  in 
which  the  brigade  played  so  distinguished 
a  part.  One  commemorative  scene  is  thus 
portrayed : — 

Knowing  that  the  Mackerel  Brigade 
was  makuig  preparation  to  entrap  the 
Southern  Confederacy  at  Molasses  Junc- 
tion, I  ascended  to  the  upper  gallery  of 
my  architectural  steed,  Pegasus,  on  Tues- 
day, in  order  that  I  might  not  be  unduly 
hurried  on  my  journey.  Taking  Accomac 
on  my  way  to  the  battle-field, — my  boy^ — 
I  called  upon  Colonel  Wobert  Wobinson, 
who  is  superintending  preparations  for  the 
drafl  there,  and  was  witness  to  an  incident 
suitable  to  be  recorded  in  profane  histoiy. 

The  drafl  in  Accomac,  my  boy,  is  posi- 
tively to  take  place  on  the  eleventh  of 
September;  but  it  is  believed  that  the 
enrolment  can  be  finished  before  the  fif- 
teenth, in  which  case  the  draft  must  not 
take  place  on  the  twentieth.  In  fiict,  the 
Judge  Advocate  of  Accomac  states  posi- 
tively that  the  conscription  will  take  place 
on  the  first  of  October ;  and  volunteering 
is  so  brisk  that  no  draft  nmy  be  required. 
At  least,  such  is  the  report  of  those  best 
acquainted  with  the  more  decisive  plans 
of  the  War  Department,  which  thinks  of 
joining  the  temperance  society. 

The  exempts  were  filing  their  papers 
of  exemption  with  Colonel  Wobert  Wob- 
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insoB,  my  hoy,  «iid  among  them  wns  one 
chap  with  a  swelled  eye,  a  dentiiged  neck- 
tie, and  a  hat  that  looked  as  I  hough  it 
might  have  been  aa  elephant's  ibot-pad. 
The  chap  came  in  with  a  weary  walk,  and 
aays  he : 

"  Ileing  a  married  man,  war  has  no  ter- 
rors for  roe  ;  but  I  am  obliged  to  exempt 
myself  from  military  affairs  on  account  of 
<'alHract  in  my  eyes." 

Colonel  Wobert  Wobinson  looked  at 
him  sympathizingly,  and  eays  he : 

"  You  might  possibly  do  for  a  Mtuor- 
General,  my  son ;  it  is  principally  bu^era 
that  characteriKes  a  niAJorily  of  our  pres- 
ent Major- Generals  in  the  field  ;  but  fear- 
ing that  your  absence  from  honio  might 
cause  a  prostration  in  the  liquor  busbeas, 
I  will  accept  your  cataract  as  valid." 

The  poor  chap  sighed  until  he  reached 
the  first  hiccup,  and  then  aays  he : 

"  I  wish  I  could  cure  this  here  cataract, 
which  CHUiiea  my  eye  to  weep  even  in  the 
absence  of  woe." 

"Do  your  orbs  liquidate  so  freely?" 
sayi)  the  Colonel,  with  the  air  of  a  liunily 
physimn. 

"  Ye^,"  said  the  poor  chap,  gloomily, 
"  they  are  like  two  continual  mill  streams." 

*"  Mill  streams!"  said  Colonel  Wobinson, 
meditatively ;  "  mill  streams !  Why,  then, 
you  had  Iteller  dam  your  eyes." 

I  think,  my  boy,  I  say  I  think,  that  this 
kind  advice  of  Colonel  Wobert  Wobinson 
must  have  been  misundcTStood  in  some 
way,  for  an  instant  departure  of  severally 
piouitly  inclined  recruits  tocA  place  precipi- 
tately, and  the  poor  chap  chuckled  like  a 
fiend. 

It  is  a  grate  misfortune  of  your  mother 
tongue,  my  boy,  that  words  of  widely  dif- 
ferent meaning  have  precisely  the  same 
xnund,  and  in  using  one  you  seem  to  Ixt 
abiuing  another. 

Iia'a  Vnt»  and  bl«  BnaohM. 
While  Mr.  Ely  was  addressing  a  patri- 
otic meeting  in  Goeport,  N.  Y.,  a  little 
Bceae  occurred  whidi  created  much  meni- 


Iment.  He  had  been  urging  (he  men  fo 
come  forward  and  sign  the  roll,  and  lolil 
the  women  to  hurry  them  up.  At  this,  a 
woman  arose  in  the  meeting  and  addressed 
her  husband  f  ubstantially  as  follows  :  "  Ira, 
you  know  that  you  said  before  you  came 


In'i  wife  md  hb  Bnachia. 


here  to-night,  that  you  would  enlist.  If 
yon  don't  do  it,  go  straight  home  and  take 
off  those  breeches,  and  let  »i«  have  them, 
and  I  will  go  myself!"  This  brought 
down  the  house  and  brought  up  Ira,  who 
put  his  name  down  and  became  a  voluii- 


Hard  Work  for  a  DralUiiB-Calcnial  in  Bavan^ 

The  scene  which  ensued  on  the  occasion 
of  the  Confederate  drait  fur  four  hundred 
men  in  Savannah,  Geoi^a,  to  complete  a 
requisition  for  tooops,  the  requisite  number 
not  having  voluntecrod,  is  -thud  amusingly 
describftl  hy  an  eye  witneM  : 

Fiflecu  hundred  of  the  business  men 
and  mectmnica  of  the  city  were  drawn  up 
in  a  hollow  square,  on  the  parade  ground, 
all  in  a  high  state  of  excitement.  The 
Colonel  now  took  his  place  in  the  centre, 
and  from  the  back  of  a  magnificent  home, 
in  ft  few  well-timed  remarks,  called  for 
volunteera.  He  said  it  was  a  shame  that  , 
a  Georgian  should  submit  to  be  drafted, 
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vid  <Iishonorable  to  a  citizen  of  Savannah  '  imaginable  misshape,  ribs  punched,  corns 
to  be  forced  into  the  service  of  his  coun- ;  smashed,  clotlies  torn,  and  canes  lest 
try.  He  apijeided  to  their  patriotism,  their  Every  hand  held  its  magical  bit  of  paper, 
pluck,  and  tlieir — [)elf.  He  told  them  of  '  from  the  begrimed  digits  of  the  individual 
good  clothes,  good  living,  and  fiily  dollars  I  just  from  a  stable  or  a  foundry,  to  the 
bounty ;  and  on  the  strength  of  these — as  filbert-tapering  and  dauity-gloved  extrem- 
he  thought — conclusive  considerations,  in- ,  ity  of  the  dry  goods  derk,  just  from  his 
vited  everybody  to  walk  three  paces  in '  counter.  Young  and  old,  rich  and  poor* 
.Tont.  Nobody  did  it  An  ugly  jmuse  neat  and  nasty,  Americans,  £uglislmieD, 
ensued,  worse  tlian  a  dead  silence  between  Irishmen,  Germans,  Frenchmen,  Italians, 


the  ticking  of  a  conversation. 

Tlie  Colonel  thought  he  might  not  have 
been  heard  or  understood,  and  he  repeat- 


Israelites,  and  Gentiles,  all  went  to  make 
up  the  motley  mass.  What  a  pretty  lol 
of  sick  and  disabled  individuals  there  were. 


ed  his  catalogue  of  persuasions.  At  this ;  to  be  sure.  Swelled  arms,  limphig  legs, 
point  one  of  tlie  sides  of  the  square  opened, '  spine  diseases,  corns  and  bunions,  bad  eyes, 
and  in  manrlied  a  company  of  about  forty  |  toothaches,  constitutional  debility  in  the 
stalwart  Irishmen,  whom  their  Captain,  in  bread-ba.sket,  eruptive  diseases,  deafness, 
a  loud  and  exultant  tone,  announced  as  the  rheumatism,  not  well  generally — these,  and 
**  Mitchell  Guards ;  we  volunteer.  Colonel, !  a  thousand  other  complaints,  were  repre- 
in  a  body."  The  Colonel  was  delighted. ,  sented  as  variously  and  heterogeneously  as 
He  ])ix)iK)sed  "  three  cheers  for  the  Mitchell  by  any  procession  of  pilgrims  that  ever 
Guanls,"  and  the  crowd  indulged  not  hior-  visited  the  Holy  Land. 
dinat(!ly  in  the  pulmonary  exercise.  Tlie !  And  so  the  day  progressed,  nearly  ten 
requisite  nunilxjr  did  not  seem  to  be  forth-  hours  being  consumed  in  the  endeavor  to 
coming,  however,  and  the  Colonel  made  secure  a  draf^.  In  the  afternoon,  the  ab- 
another  little  speech,  winding  up  with  an  sentees  were  gathered  together,  and  the 
mvitation  to  the  black  drummer  and  fifer  \  efforts  renewed,  when,  strange  to  say,  every 
to  perambulate  the  quadrangle  and  ])lay  man  who  found  the  liability  imminent  of  his 
Dixie,  which  tliey  did,  but  tliey  came  as  being  forced  to  enlist,  protested  that  he 
they  went — solitary  and  alone ;  not  the  was  just  on  the  point  of  doing  so,  and 
ghost  of  a  volunteer  being  anywhere  visi-  "  willingly  "  put  liis  name  to  the  rolL  The 
ble  in  the  Ethiopian  wake.  The  Colonel  state  of  things  in  Savannah,  in  respect  to 
looked  as  blank  as  if  he  was  getting  des-  voliuiteering  in  defence  of  ** outraged  Soutb- 
[)erate,  and  a  draft  seemed  inevitable.  !  ern  rights,"  was  about  on  a  par  with  the 

As  a  deniier  resort  the  Colonel  directed  feeling  in  other  cities  of  the  South. 

all  who  had  excuses  to  advance  to  the  cen-  -• 

tre,   and   submit   them   for    eximiination.  Settlinflr  an  Irish  Vdimteer  Oi 


Those  who  have  ever  seen  a  crowd  run ,  A  buxom  Irish  woman  came  one  day  to 
away  from  a  fklling  building  at  a  fire,  or  the  room  of  the  Super\'isors'  Volunteering 
towai-d  a  dog-fight,  or  a  street  show,  can :  Committee,  New  York,  with  three  Emerald 
form  some  idea  of  the  tempestuous  nature  huls  in  tow,  about  six,  eight  and  ten  years 
of  the  wave  that  swept  towartl  the  little  \  of  age  respectively.  She  pushed  rather 
table  in  the  centre  of  the  square  around  |  brusquely  up  to  the  table  where  sat  Mr. 
which  were  gathered  the  four  gnive  gen- 1  Chainnan  Blunt,  with  all  the  qualities  of 
tlemen  who  were  to  examuie  the  docu-  lawyer,  judge  and  jury  blended  harmoni- 
ments.  ously  into  one,  and  said : — 

It  was  a  scene  which,  as  an  unuiterestod  '*  Is  Misther  Bloont  within  ?  Gomo 
outsider,  one  could  only  hold  his  sides  and  along  up  here,  ye  childers,"  turning  to  her 
laugh  at.     Hats  were  crushed  into  every  |  trio. 
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"Yes,  1  am  the  man,**  says  the  jury, 
judge  and  counsellor. 

*♦  Wal,  I've  fetched  the  three  boys  for 
yees.' 

''Whose  boys?" 

*''  Tour  own,  to  be  sure.  Take  them  and 
make  the  best  ye  can  of  them.** 

Here  was  a  nice  pickle  of  fish.  The 
clerks  in  the  vicinity  and  the  numerous 
spectators  about  pricked  up  their  ears,  and 
looked  knowingly  at  each  other  and  then 
at  Mr.  Blunt 

The  latter  gentleman  for  a  moment  ap- 
peared a  little  staggered,  looked  about  him 
generally,  and  ejaculated  "  Ahem."  It  was 
an  interesting  moment,  and  all  waited  for 
the  next  development. 

*'  My  boys !  what  do  you  mean  ?" 

**  Mane  ?"  said  she ;  "  I  mane  that  they 
are  yer  own,  and  ye  must  take  the  care 
of  them,  for  I  won't.  Didn't  ye  enlist  me 
husband  here  without  me  consent  ?  Put 
him  in  the  nasty  army,  where  I  suppose 
he  is  shot  by  this  time  ?  Yes ;  he's  lefl 
me  and  lefl  nie  childers.  As  ye  took  him, 
so  may  ye  take  me  boys,  and  support  them, 
too  He's  the  father  of  me  childers,  and 
he  has  lefl  thorn  and  their  mither,  and 
without  a  oint  to  feed  them  with,  and  ye — 
ye — ye  did  it  /  " 

**  Oh !  be  calm,  my  good  woman,"  says 
Mr.  Blunt ;  '*  let  us  look  into  this  matter. 
Your  husband  enlisted,  did  he?" 

**  Yees,  sur." 

**  "Well,  I  do  not  enlist  any  one  ;  I  only 
pay  the  bounty.  Did  he  get  his  bounty 
money?" 

'*  Yees,  sur ;  he  did — three  himdred  dol- 
lars ;  but  niver  a  divil  of  a  cint  did  he  give 
to  me.  Ye  had  no  business  to  give  him 
the  money.  Now  ye*ve  got  him,  take  the 
childers  wid  ye." 

*•  Well,  if  you  insist  uppn  it,  I'll  take 
your  children  and  put  them  in  excellent 
quarters." 

"And  what  will  ye  did  with  them?" 

"Why,  put  them  in  the  Orphan  Asy- 
lum" 

"The   Orfen  Asylum!     The  divil  ye 


will !  And  do  ye  think  I  will  have  them 
in  the  Orfen  Asylum,  and  their  father  isn't 
dead  yit,  and  I  am  a  living  soul,  their  own 
honest  mither,  standing  afore  ye  ?  The 
Orfen  Asylum!" 

The  very  idea  seemed  abhorrent  to  her, 
and  she  still  insisted  on  "  Misther  Bloont " 
taking  upon  himself  the  care  of  her  "  child- 


ft 


ers. 

"  Have  you  not  seen  your  husband  since 
he  enlisted?" 

"  No,  sur." 

"  How  do  you  know  I  paid  him  three 
hundred  dollars  bounty?" 

"  Michael  McGuire,  who  went  with  him, 
told  me  so." 

"  Now,  what  is  your  name  ?"  says  Mr. 
B. 

"  Me  name  is  Margaret  Phelin." 

"And  your  husband's  name  ?" 

"  Patrick  Phelin ;  and  these  are  the  three 
little  Phelins — all  we  have." 

The  Supervisor  directed  one  of  his  clerks 
to  refer  to  the  books  for  that  name.  It 
was  soon  found,  with  the  fact  also  that  Mr. 
Blunt  had,  at  Patrick's  request,  deposited 
the  money  in  the  savings  bank  to  the  credit 
of  his  wife  Margaret.  Here,  then,  was  a 
discovery.     Says  Mr.  B.  to  Margaret : 

"  Patrick,  you  say,  lefl  you  no  money?" 

"  No,  sur,  and  the  more  shame  to  him ; 
for  he  was  a  good  man,  Patrick." 

"What  would  you  do  with  the  three 
hundred  dollars,  if  you  had  it?" 

"Bless  yer  Honor,  I'd  put  it  in  the 
praist's  hands  or  the  savings  bank,  and 
keep  it  safe  for  Pat  and  the  boys." 

"You  wouldn't  spend  it,  nor  fool  it 
away?" 

"  In  fath,  I  would  not," 

"And  you  would  bring  up  your  boys 
well  and  send  them  to  school  ?" 

"  Indade  I  would." 

"  Well,  my  good  woman,  the  money  Is 
all  safe  in  the  bank  and  belongs  to  you. 
I  placed  it  there  for  you  at  Patrick's  re- 
quest. It  shows  he  is  a  good  man,  and  you 
see  to  it  that  you  make  him' a  good  wife 
while  he  is  away." 
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The  TTOman  was  ovcrwlielmcd  with  I 
BfltoniHtinient  as  wi'll  as  gmlitude  at  titia 
piece  of  unexpeclcd  good  luck,  and  poured 
out  her  thanks  upon  him  whom  she  was  a 
few  minutes  before  anatlieniHtiEing,  and  in 
fuch  a  dumuustnitive  nuuiiiiT  us  tht  native 
Irish  alone  can  eviiiL-e.  The  tjibk-s  were 
fiiiriy  turned,  and  no  fiuliir  wus  wanted 
for  the  "  cUildere." 

CHrl-Ssomit  tor  Uia  CKvalry. 
A  dashing  3'ouiig  woman  in  male  attire 
visited  tlie  city  of  Rocliestcr,  New  York, 
and  sought  ndniisfiion  to  the  army  as  a  vol- 
unteer. She  wan  dressed  in  dark  clothes 
and  wore  a  soft  hat  with  a  gilt  cord  around 
it,  and  had  the  genend  uir  of  a  soldier. 
She  went  to  the  bead-quarters  of  the  Third 
Cavalry,  in  the  Arcade,  and  there  made 
her  f4>plication  to  Sergeant  White,  of  Com- 
ptkuy  H,  to  be  enlisted  us  a  soldier.  She 
Htnied  to  the  ofRcer  that  ^he  had  served 
eigliteen  inontlia  in  the  infjiiitry,  and  had 
been  wuuuded  in  one  of  her  limbs,  was 
put  into  hospital,  and  then  discharged. 
Sergeant  White  thought  she  was  rather 
'iglit  for  the  service,  but  said  she  might 
perhaps  go  in  as  bugler.  She  replied  that 
it  was  just  wliAt  slie  would  like,  and  to 
show  her  cujiacity  she  wliistled  one  or  two 

The  Sei^ftnt,  not  at  idl  suspecting  that 
he  was  dealing  with  a  female,  familiarly 
put  his  hands  upon  lier  chest  and  arms, 
and  reuiarknd  tliat  she  was  rather  queerly 
made.  Finally  he  started  with  her  for  the 
office  of  the  sui^eon,  to  be  examiaed,  she 

having  signed  her  name  as Johnson, 

on  the  roll.  Just  before  reaching  the  office 
of  the  surgeon,  tlio  recruit  said  to  the  Sei^ 
geant  that  she  could  not  be  examined,  and 
if  she  went  in  it  must  be  without  that 
The  Sergeant  rcphed  that  the  law  was  im- 
perative. She  tlien  disclosed  her  sex  as  a 
reason  why  she  craved  exemption  from  the 
customary  examination.  This  ended  the 
matter  so  fiir  as  Sergeant  White  waa  cod- 
GSmed.  He  introduced  the  recruit  to  a 
number  of  officers,  and  nona  of  them  an^ 


pected  her  sex.  The  Sergeant  did  not  be- 
Iray  the  confidence  reposed  in  him  by  tbe 
girl,  until  she  had  time  to  get  out  oT  the 
way-  One  of  the  lieutenants  of  the  Third, 
who  conversed  with  this  recruit,  expreased 
hi^  double  as  to  the  young  man  being  old 
enough  or  tall  enough  for  such  service.  A 
lurement,  however,  showed  that  he 
over  five  feet  high,  and  though  he 
claimed  to  be  eighteen  years  of  age,  the 
lieuteuant  protested  that  he  could  not  be 


Fata  «t  a  Oawmxi. 
The  following  is  one  among  the  mai^ 
curiou:^  <:ases  resulting  from  the  draft.  ^ 
Lht!  month  or  July,  1863,  a  man  in  Ame^ 
bury,  ila^r'achusetts,  was  droAed,  aod  On 
the  ~27ih  of  that  month  he  presented  a 
claim  for  exemption  as  the  only  son  of  an 
aged  and  dependent  mother.  On  this,  an 
investigation  took  place,  which  proved 
that  the  woman  he  called  his  mother  vu 
only  one  who  had  adopted  him,  and  the 
claim  was  not  allowed.    He  thee  buss 


ed  that  perh^iB  his  teeth  might  exempt 
him ;  but  an  examination  caused  that  aUo 
to  he  dismissed.  The  next  day  or  the 
day  atler  he  went  to  Newburyport  and 
had  eight  teeth  extracted,  and  in  Ibar  or 
five  days  afterward  he  called  at  the  offire 
for  exemption,  and  was  duly  exempted  Sat 
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loBB  of  teeth.  A  short  time  after,  these 
facts  came  to  the  knowledge  of  the  pro- 
vost officers,  the  man  was  at  once  arrested, 
and  the  allegations  substantiated.  The 
case  was  now  reported  to   the  Provost- 


his  doting  mother  to  pray  for  his  early  re- 
turn to  them.  In  the  courte  of  time  it 
was  rumored  that  the  young  soldier  was 
sick  in  a  Washington  hospital.  Now, 
Robert  was  never  fit  to  enter  the  ser^'ice, 


Marshal-General,  who  ordered  that  the  and  the  severe  marches  between  the  Po- 
mau  be  held  to  service  and  assigned  to  the  -  tomac  and  the  Rapidan  were  too  heavy  a 


artillery,  without  the  privilege  of  commu- 
tation or  furnishing  a  substitute.  He  was 
soon  on  his  way  to  Gallop's  Island. 


**  I  likes  de  Job.** 
A  stalwart  descendant  of  the  Nubian 
race,  buttoned  to  his  chin  with  nine  brass 
eagles,  his  Bumside  hat  surmounted  with 
a  feeble  plagiarism  of  the  "  Prince's  feath- 
er," his  feet  encased  snugly  in  a  pair  of 


tax  upon  his  slender  frame.  Sure  enough, 
he  fell  sick,  and  was  lucky  enough  to  get 
into  a  Washington  hospital.  One  Sunday 
moniing,  afleni\'^ards,  a  friend  went  to 
Harcwood  hospital,  to  find  Robert.  In  re- 
ply to  his  inquiries,  he  was  told  that  the 
young  f oldier  had  recovered,  and  had  been 
transferred  to  the  invalid  corps.  The 
friend  was  rejoiced  at  this  announcement, 
but  as  he  was  leaving,  he  met  a  surgeon, 
and  asked  hun  more  particularly  respecting 


*'  broadhom  "  coal  boots,  built  of  leather, 

and  his  lips  of  a  character  not  especially  the  soldier  in  question.     He  replied  very 

quickly,  "You   have   been    misinformed. 

Charles has  been  traiLsferred  to  the 


commented  on  in  the  "  Song  of  Solomon," 
pleasantly  vouchsafed  to  those  around  him 


the  following  little  military  apostrophe,  j  invalid  corps,  but  Robert  died  last  night  of 


Striking  the  most  graceful  attitude  of  Dick 
Swiveller,  puiiing  a  weed  fresh  from  the 


typhoid    fever ! "      This   is    one  of   ten 
thousand    incidents,  of  a    similar    kind. 


remarkably  choice  stock  of  an  army  sutler,  i  in  the  heart-history  of  America's  great 


he  cocked  one  eye  condescendingly  upon 
his  listeners,  as  he  defined  his  position: 
'*  Yer  see,"  said  he,  "  dis  life  is  difTent  from 
what  I  used  to  live — no  pickin'  cotton  in 
de  field  now — ^no  sore   shins,   no  jeens 


rebellion. 


Jim  SCorsan  and  the  New  Beoroit. 
The  arrival  of  new  recruits  always  was 
taken  advantage  of  by  the  old  soldiers,  as 
clothes— no  oberseer — no  hckins.     I'se  a  an  excellent  opportunity  to  gratify  their 


:?oger  now — thirteen  dollai*s  a  month,  plen- 
ty grub,  and  good  clothes.  I  always 
'haves  myself,  and  gits  furlough.  I  likes 
de  job,  myself!     Ha,  ha,  ha ! '' 


Sad  Beeult  of  Patriotio  Oooraffe  in  a  Touth. 
Robert was  a  conscientious,  likely- 
young  man,  who  was  one  of  those  persons 
honored  by  the  drafl,  in  one  of  the  pleas- 
ant villages  of  New  England.     His  state 


of  bodily  health  was  such  that  he  could 

have  availed  himself,  if  he  had  chosen,  of  count  of  his  plain  and  wiassuming  manner 


love  for  jokes  and  sells,  of  which  they  did 
not  fail  to  have  an  abundant  and  varied 
supply,  to  suit  different  cases  and  circum- 
stances. 

On  one  of  these  occasions  of  camp  haz- 
ing, Greneral  James  Morgtm,  from  Illinois, 
and  commanding  a  brigade  in  Davis's  Di- 
vision, was  drawn  in  as  one  of  the  drtP' 
tncUis  persontg.  The  Geneml  being  one 
of  those  men  who  would  be  very  apt  to 
be  mistaken  for  a  wagon-master,  on  ac- 


one  of  the  '  humane  clauses '  of  the  origi- 
nal conscription  act,  but  being  patriotic 


and  dress,  advantage  was  duly  taken  of 
this  for  a  ^lark.'     A  new  recruit  of  his 


and  honest,  he  felt  it  to  be  his  duty  to  >  brigade  lost  some  books,  and  made  inquiry 

obey  the  call  of  his  government     Before  j  of  a  Veteran  where  he  would  be  likely  to 

leaving  his  village  home,  he  married  the  find  them.     Veteran  informed  him   that 

girl  of  his  choice,  and  then  left  her  and ,  the  only  thief  in  the  brigade  was  Jim 

H 


i:o 


IHE    EOOK    OF    AXBCDOTES    OF    THE    BEBELLIOK. 


HoT^Bn,  who  did  the  teoining,  and  who 
occupied  a  teiit  ueftr  tlie  blue  flag.  Away 
rail  recruit  to  Morgan's  tent,  shoved  his 
head  in,  and  aitked, 

"  Does  Jiin  Morgan  live  here  ?  " 
"Yes,"  ivaa  the   reply,  "my  name  ia 
James  Morgiuu" 

"  Then  I  wniit  you  to  hand  over  those 
books  yim  stole  from  me  " 

"  I  have  uoue  of  your  books,  my 
"It's  a  — lie,"  indignantly  explahned 
the  recniit.  The  boys  say  you  are  the 
only  thief  ui  camp  ;  turn  out  them  books, 
or  I'll  grind  your  infernal  carcass  into  ap- 
ple sasM." 

The  General  reli'«hed  the  joke  much, 
but  seeing  the  sinewy  recruit  peeling  off 
his  coat,  thought  it  time  to  inform  him  of 
liis  relations  to  the  brigade. — at  wliich  the 
astonished  recruit  walked  off,  merely  re- 
marking, "  Wtdl,  —  me  if  I'd  taken  you 
for  a  Brigadii.-r.  Excuse  me,  General,  I 
don't  know  the  ropes  yet." 


Tumla  and.  Nelli#  of  the  Twenty-ftnutb 
N»w  Jarsay. 

Miss  Fanny  ■Wilson  was  a  native  of 
Willinmslturg,  Ixing  Island,  and  about  one 
year  prior  to  the  war  eho  went  to  Iho 
West,  viailing  a  relative  who  resided  at 
Lafayette,  Indianu.  While  there,  her 
leisure  moments  were  frequently  employed 
in  commimieating  by  affectionate  epistles 
I  with  one  to  whom  her  heart  had  been 
given  and  her  hand  had  been  promised 
before  leaving  her  native  city — a  young 
man  from  New  Jersey.  Atler  a  resideni.-e 
of  about  one  year  with  her  western  rela- 
tive, and  just  as  the  war  was  beginning  to 
prove  a  reality,  Fniinv,  in  company  mill 
a  certain  Sliss  Nellie'  Graves,  who  oIm 
had  come  from  the  East,  and  there  left  a 
lover,  set  out  upon  her  return  to  her  lioine 
and  family,  "Wliile  on  their  way  Ihithen 
the  two  young  ladies  conowrted  a  scheme, 
the  romantic  nature  of  which  was  doubt- 
less  its  most  attractive  featiu«. 


WEmted  tVDt&w   on  tha  Blua  Clothei. 

CommisHioncr  Btunt,  of  New  York, 
wliile  su|ieriiiteniliikg  the  local  bureau  of 
drafting  in  that  city,  received  the  following 
note  in  "  fair  and  gentle  lines :"  — 

"0.  Bluxt — Sir  :  Pardon  me  for  the 
libeiiy  I  have  taken ;  but  I  am  an  able- 
bodied  wonuui,  hikI  if  you  will  enlist  mo 
I  will  put  on  soldier's  clothing  and  p/x. 
There  sludl  never  be  any  one  the  wiser 
until  my  time  has  expired,  if  I  could  se- 
cure the  doi;tor,  ami  thut  is  done  very  ejisy, 
I  Buppo!K!.  I  think  I  should  make  a  bet- 
ter soldier  tlutn  a  prciit  many  who  draw 
on  the  blue  clothes,  and  are  always  talk- 
ing but  won't  fight.     Yours,  etc., 

Miss  II.vttie ,  55 street" 

Of  course  the  fair  Ilattie  was  allowed 
to  disjMjiise  her  charms  in  her  accustomed 
sphere  instend  of  donning  the  "  blue 
clothes"  and  lo  show  "fight"  with  her  pea 
iostead  of  with  the  sword  or  bayonet. 


The  cnllfor  troops  Iimingboen  issued,  an<1 
the  several  States  coming  quickly  tarntri 
with  their  first  bravo  boys,  it  so  had  hap- 
pened that  those  two  youths  whose  hearts 
had  been  exchanged  for  those  of  the  pair 
who  then  were  on  their  happy  way  toward 
them,  enlisted  in  a  certain  and  the  same 
regiment.  Havuig  obtained  cognicancw 
of  this  fact,  Fanny  and  her  « 
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conceived  the  idea  of  assuming  the  uni« 
form,  enlisting  in  the  service,  and  ibllow- 
ing  their  lovers  to  the  field.  Their  plans 
were  soon  matured  and  carried  into  eifect. 
A  sutficient  change  having  been  made  in 
their  personal  appearance, — their  hair  cut 
to  the  requisite  shortness,  and  themselves 
re-<*lothed  to  suit  their  purpose, — they 
sought  the  locality  of  the  chosen  regiment, 
offered  their  services,  and  were  aewpted 
and  mustered  in.  In  just  another  compa- 
ny from  their  own,  of  the  same  regiment 
— the  Twenty-fourth  New  Jersey — were 
their  patriotic  lovers,  *  kno\ni  though  all 
unknowing.'  On  parade,  in  the  drill, 
they  were  together ;  they  obeyed  the  same 
command.  In  the  quick  evolutions  of  the 
field  they  came  as  close  as  they  had  in 
other  days,  even  on  the  floor  of  the  dan- 
cing school ;  and  yet,  notwithstanding  all 
this,  the  facts  of  the  case  were  not  made 
known. 

But  the  Twenty-fourth,  by  the  fate  of 
war,  was  ordered  before  Vicksburg,  hav- 
ing already  served  through  the  first  cam- 
paign in  Western  Virginia ;  and  here,  alas, 
for  Fanny,  she  was  to  suffer  by  one  blow. 
Here  her  brave  lover  was  wounded.  She 
sought  his  cot,  watched  over  him,  and  half ; 
revealed  her  true  sex  or  nature  in  her  de- 
votion and  gentleness.  She  nursed  him 
faithfully  and  long — ^but  he  died. 

Next  after  this,  by  the  reverse  of  for- 
tune, Fanny  herself  and  her  companion 
were  l)oth  thrown  upon  their  hospital  cots, 
exhnuj^ted  and  sick.  With  others,  both 
woundod  and  debilitated,  they  were  sent 
to  Cairo.  Their  attendants  were  more 
con?*tfuit  and  scrutinizing.  Suspicion  be- 
gtui  to  be  ex(*ited, — the  discovery  of  Fan- 
nv*s  and  Nellie's  true  sex  was  made.  Of 
course  the  next  event  in  their  romantic 
history  was  a  dismissal  from  the  service. 
But  not  until  her  health  had  improved 
wufficiently  was  Fanny  dismissed  from  the 
sick  wanl  of  the  hospital.  This  happen- 
ed, howeverj  a  week  or  two  after  her  sex 
had  become  known.  Nellie,  who  up  to 
tliis  time  had  shared  the  fate  of  her  com- 


panion, was  now  no  longer  allowed  to  do 
so;  her  illness  became  serious,  she  was 
detained  in  the  hospital,  and  Fanny  and 
she  parted — their  histories  no  longer  be- 
ing linked. 

Having  again  entered  society  as  a  mem- 
ber of  her  real  sex,  Fanny  was  next 
heard  of  on  the  stage  of  a  theatre  at  Cai- 
ro, serving  an  engagement  as  a  ballet  girl. 
But  this  was  for  only  a  few  days.  She 
turns  up  in  Memphis,  even  as  a  soldier 
again  I  But  she  had  changed  her  branch 
of  the  military  service,  having  become  a 
private  in  the  Third  Illinois  cavalry.  Only 
two  weeks,  however,  bid  she  been  enlisted 
in  this  capacity,  when,  to  her  utter  sur- 
prise, she  was  stopped  by  a  guard  and  ar^ 
rested  for  being  a  woman  in  men's  cloth- 
ing. She  was  taken  to  the  office  of  the 
detective  police  and  questioned  until  no 
doubt  remained  as  to  her  identity,  not 
proving  herself,  as  was  suspe(;ted,  a  rebel 
spy,  but  a  Federal  soldier.  An  appropri- 
ate wardrobe  was  pro<nired  lujr,  and  her 
word  given  that  she  would  not  again  at- 
tempt a  disguise.  A  brief  description  of 
Fanny  would  be  that  of  a  young  lady  of 
al)out  nineteen  years,  of  a  fair  but  some- 
what tanned  face,  rather  maseuline  voiaj, 
sprightly  and  somewluit  educated  mind — 
being  very  easily  able  to  pass  herself  off 
for  a  boy  of  about  seventeen  or  eighteen 
years. 


Table  Taming  at  the  Becmltinfir  Office. 

The  idea  had  become  pretty  general 
that  no  one  was  sharp  enough  to  outwit 
or  cheat  a  broker  in  bjimties  for  army  re- 
cruits ;  but,  in  one  instance  at  least,  this 
illusion  was  dispelled  in  the  goodly  \illage 
of  Gotham — sometimes  known  as  the  city 
of  New  York, — where  one  of  the  frater^ 
nity  was  more  than  matched  at  the  rooms 
of  the  municipal  committee  or  commission 
on  the  draft. 

The  broker  in  question  attempted  to 
take  a  man  into  the  State  of  Connecticut 
as  a  substitute,  for  which  act  he  confess^ 
he  was  to  receive  the  little  sum  of  seven 
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hundred  dollars.  He  was  on  the  point  of 
btnnpr  arrested,  but  earnestly  deiJared.  that 
hc'idid  not  know  of  any  law  against  it, 
and.  promising  fairly  for  the  ftiture,  was 
let  off.  His  next  eflfbrt  was  with  a  party 
to  whom  he  offered  to  give  five  hundred 
dollars  to  go  as  a  substitute.  The  parties 
appeared  at  the  rooms  of  the  city  commit- 
tee ;  matters  looked  all  right ;  the  broker 
deposited  the  three  hundred  and  thirty- 
five  dollars  with  the  committee,  as  usual, 
(which  was  of  course  to  be  paid  over  to 
the  substitute  when  he  had  passed,)  and 
he  paid  to  the  substitute,  into  liis  own 
hands,  the  balance,  one  himdred  and  sixty- 
five  dollars, — which  made  the  five  hun- 
dred. 

They  now  proceeded  to  the  surgeon's 
apartment,  for  examination  of  the  man's 
bodily  condition,  the  substitute  in  the 
meantime  having  quietly  and  secretly 
given  his  one  hundred  and  sixty-five  dol- 
lars 'hand  money'  to  some  ply  friend,  who 
was  probably  hanging  about  for  the  pur- 
pose. The  examination  progressed  in  the 
usual  manner,  when  the  surgeon  an- 
nounced that  the  substitute  would  not 
pass !  Substitute  probably  knew  this  be- 
fore he  started.  Now  the  broker  wanted 
his  one  hundred  and  sixty-five  dollars 
back  again ;  but  the  substitute  had  not 
got  it — he  had  just  sent  it  home  to  his 
wife.  The  wife  was  sent  for;  she  had 
seen  no  money  from  any  quarter,  and  had 
received  nothing  but  a  black  eye,  which 
she  said  her  husband  gave  her  when  a  lit- 
tle how-oome-ye-so.  Substitute  was  again 
questioned,  then  stripped  and  thoroughly 
examined,  but  nothing  turned  up  but  a 
certificate  pledging  him  an  extra  hundred 
to  go  to  Brooklyn ;  "  But,"  said  substitute, 
''  my  honor  was  at  stake,  and  I  would  not 
leave  the  city." 

The  broker  was  of  course  dumbfounded 
and  amazed — silent  with  sorrow  that  he 
had  at  hust  found  a  man  who  could  ''do" 
him.  But  he  was  "done"  most  efibctual- 
ly — done  out  of  his  'one  hundred  and 
sixty-five '  dean,  and  also  out  of  the  two 


hundred  dollars  which  he  would  faaye 

cured  fit>m  his  principal.     He  withdrew 

his  three  hundred  and  thirty-five  dollare, 

from  the  hands  of  the  committe,  bade  an 

affectionate  farewell  to  Supervisor  Blunt, 

declaring  that '  There  were  two  things  he 

never  expected  to  see  in  his  day,  viz.,  any 

one  getting  ahead  of  the  supervisor,  or 

being    himself   cheated.     The   last    sad 

event  he  had  experienced  to-day,  much  to 

his  grief,  the  other  might  yet  happen,  for 

it  now  appeared  there  were  sharper  ones 

to  look  afler  than  the  bounty-brokers — 

farewell ! ' 

With  a  wave  of  the  hand  the  honest, 

broker    retired — ^to    meditate,    probably, 

over  the  gross  and  open-handed  comip- 

tions  of  the  day. 

♦ 

Nervous  Cnstonier  in  the  Bed  Tape  I>epart* 

xneiit. 

When  Washington  was  being  besieged 
by  the  rebel  raiders,  there  came  into  the 
Adjutant-General's  office  a  man  anxious  to 
serve  the  country.  He  was  old  and  bent, 
long  and  gray  of  hair,  coarse  and  strong 
of  features,  nervous  and  tremblmg  of  hand, 
slow  and  sliambling  of  step,  husky  and 
uucertain  of  voice,  quick  and  wandering 
of  eye.  "  I  want  to  go  into  the  service ; 
aren't  we  to  have  a  chance  ?  Isn't  there 
to  be  any  call  on  the  people  of  the  dty  to 
rise  against  the  invaders  ?  "  '^  Please  step 
up  to  the  Provost-Marshal-Genend's  office, 
Sir,"  answered  one  of  the  clerks,  as  he 
winked  at  his  neighbor.  ^  But  I  don*t 
want  to  run  around — I  want  to  go  into 
ser\'ice  to  help  re{)el  the  invaders  of  our 
homes."  "  Certainly,  Sir,  certainly ;  but 
you'll  have  to  go  up  there  to  be  enrolled," 
replied  the  clerk.  The  old  man  left 
Half  an  hour  later  he  was  seen  up  stain, 
talking  with  Colonel  McBeever.  **  It's  a 
damnable,  shame  that  the  rebels  have  got 
into  Maryland,"  said  he;  ''the  invaders 
must  be  driven  out,  and  I  want  to  help  do 
it.  I  am  an  old  man,  but  I  can  handle  a 
musket  yet"  "  Certainly,  Sir,  certainly; 
just  step  over  to  the  Quartermaster's  De- 
partment, and  you'll  find  them  ofgamdng 
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ft  company  for  immediate  Berrice,  into 
whici)  you  cau  go  at  once.  Shall  I  seiul 
a  mesticiiger  to  show  you  over  there, 
Sir?"  "Oh,  uo— I'll  find  it;  I'U  find  it." 
lie  went  out,  muttering  something  about 
the  invadere ;  but  showed  his  confidence 
in  official  movements  and  directions,  by 
turning  deliberately  and  going  the  other 
way  from  the  Quartermaster  General's 
Department- 

Oarear  of  Prnnk  Ehmdaimcm. 
The  war  produced  many  heroines,  and 
turned  up  fram  the  humbler  wEilks  of  life 
many  rougli  stones  that  proved  to  be  the 
genuine  diamoiHli).  But  probably  no  army 
ever  opeued  so  many  doom  for  romance  as 
did  tliL  army  of  the  Ignited  Slates  during 
the   Muthem   nbelliou       Aneomits  pre- 


Cuwrof  Timnk  Qcodtnoa. 

eenled  theraselvea  almost  daily  to  the  eye, 
of  the  Tulorom  deeds  of  females  fighting 
in  the  ranks  for  months,  without  their  sex 
boingdivulgcd;  and  in  moat  of  these  cases 
tliero  was  coimectcd  with  their  history 
$omo  love  experience  or  matter  of  ro- 
mance that  had  an  important  bearing  upon 
(heir  action.  The  following  case  of  triple 
enli^tmenl  sliows  a  military  penchant 
quite   rare   and   remarkable. 


Wliile  our  army  was  at  Chattanooga, 
Colonel  Burke,  of  tlie  Tenth  Ohio,  went 
out  to  Graysville,  Georgia,  under  flag  of 
truce,  with  authority  from  General 
Thomas  to  exchange  twenty-seven  prison- 
ers in  our  hands  for  an  equal  number  in 
the  hands  of  the  rebels,  the  preliminaries 
of  which  had  been  previously  arranged. 
Among  the  number  in  the  hands  of  tlie 
enemy  was  a  member  of  the  Ninetieth 
Illinois,  who  may  be  called  Frank  Hen- 
derson. 

Frank's  history  was  briefly  this:  On 
the  breaking  out  of  the  rebellion  she  had 
an  only  brother,  the  only  relative,  living 
in  Chicago,  Illinois.  The  brother  enlisted 
in  the  Eleventh  Ulinoia  infantry,  and  be- 
mg  left  alone  in  the  world  she  resolved  to 
enl  St  in  the  sen  ice  in  order  to  be  near 
her  brother  She  etdl-ited  in  the  Eleventh, 
participated  in  its  engagements,  and  on 
the  mu-tering  out  of  the  regiment  for  the 
three  months  ser\-ice  she  was  discharged, 
without  her  sex  having  been  discovered. 
She  next  enlisted  in  the  Third  Illinois 
regiment,  and  served  for  several  months, 
dunng  wheh  time  she  managed  to  retain 
her  secret,  an  I  by  her  staid  habits  won 
the  universal  esteem  of  the  officers. 

Woui  ded  in  one  of  the  battles  in  which 
she  part  cipated  she  was  discharged.  But 
Frank  s  love  for  the  service  did  not  per- 
mit her  long  to  pursue  the  inert  life  ind- 
deut  to  home,  and  the  organization  of  the 
Ninetieth  Illinois  regiment  offered  her  an 
opportunity  to  gratify  her  love  tor  a  mili- 
tary life.  She  enlisted  as  a  private  in 
Colonel  O'Mara's  regiment,  and  proved 
herself  an  excellent  soldier.  She  served 
in  all  the  battles  of  that  rttginient,  and 
was  present  at  the  capture  of  Holly 
Springs  by  the  rebels — denounced  by  her 
as  a  disgraceful  proceeding  on  the  part  of 
our  forces,  who  could  have  held  the  place. 
In  tlie  latter  part  of  the  summer,  while 
the  regiment  was  marching  through  Flor- 
ence, Alabama,  she  asked  and  obtained 
permission  of  her  Colonel  to  enter  a  house 
I  in  search  of  something  to  eat ;  her  regi- 
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nient  moved  on,  and  while  waiting  for  the 
supper  to  be  prepared  iu  the  house  where 
she  wa*,  two  rebels  crawled  out  from  un- 
der a  bed,  and  presenting  themselves  be- 
fore her,  ordered  lier  to  surrender. 

Tliiw  hi  tlieir  power,  she  was  forced  to 
yield  herself  a  prisoner,  and  was  taken  to 
Atlanta,  Georgia,  and  there  placed  in 
duress.  In  a  few  weeks  after  her  arrival, 
Fnuik  made  a  despemte  attempt  to  es- 
cape, and  when  orden^d  to  halt  by  the 
guard,  paid  not  the  lea^^t  attention  to  the 
demand,  and  was  fired  ujxju.  The  ball 
took  effect  in  her  leg,  tuid  she  continued 
to  suffer  from  the  wound.  Colonel  Burke, 
while  out  with  the  flag  of  trucc%  effected 
her  exchange,  among  others,  and  she  be- 
came an  inmate  of  the  hospital,  where  in 
due  time  she  happily  recovered  from  her 
wounds.  From  the  time  of  her  first  en- 
listment, which  was  hi  Jun(>,  18G1,  until 
some  weeks  afler  her  cjipture,  she  kept 
hi'T  sex  a  secret  from  everylxxly,  nor  was 
thi-rc  ever  any  suspicion  excited  in  regard 
to  her  not  being  of  the  scrx  whose  attire 
she  wore.  In  personal  ap|H;anmce  she 
was  prepossesshig,  and  her  whole  demean- 
or was  such  as  would  have  done  no  dis- 
credit to  the  best  man  in  the  ranks. 


Fearful  Ordeal  for  a  Deserter. 

One  of  the  privates  in  the  Nineteenth 
Indiana  regiment  having  deserted  his  post, 
was  tried  by  a  court  martiid,  and  found 
guilty,  tlie  piuiishment  being  death  for 
such  a  crime.  His  execution  \s(u<  deferred 
for  some  time,  and  he  was  k(!pt  in  a  ])ain- 
ful  state  of  suspense.  At  last,  the  time 
was  fixed  for  his  execution,  and  Hvt;  regi- 
ments were  drawn  up  in  line  to  witness 
it,  while  a  file  of  twelve  men  were  in  ad- 
vance to  execute  the  sentence  of  death  by 
Bliooting  him. 

The  prisoner  was  led  forward  blind- 
folded, and  the  uswd  words  of  preparation 
and  command  were  given  in  a  low,  meas 
ured  tone,  by  the  officer  in  charge  of  the 
proceedings.  DHring  the  inter\'al  between 
the  orders,  "  Take  aim,"  and  **  Fire,"  and 


before  the  last  was  G^vcn,  a  horseman  rode 
rapidly  up  the  road,  waving  in  the  air  a 
I>aper,  which  was  understood  by  all  pres- 
ent to  be  a  reprieve.  Covered  with  dust 
and  perspiration,  Uie  officer  rode  hurriedly 
up  to  the  officer  in  command,  and  delir 
ered  to  him  what  really  proved  to  be  a 
reprieve. 

The  shout,  "  Reprieve ! "  fell  upon  the 
poor  soldier's  ear,  which  was  already 
strained  to  the  utmost  in  anticipation  of 
hearing  the  last  and  final  word  that  was 
to  usher  his  soul  into  the  presence  of  his 
Creator ;  it  was  too  much  for  him,  an^he 
fell  back  u)K>n  his  coffin  apparently  dead. 
The  bandage  was  i-emove^l  from  Ids  eyes, 
but  reason  had  taken  its  flight,  and  he  be- 
came a  ho{)eless  maniac  He  was  dis- 
chargiMl  and  sent  home  to  his  friends. 
His  death  luid  really  never  been  intended ; 
but  it  Wits  deemed  necessary  for  the  good 
order  and  discipline  of  the  army  to  make 
an  impression  not  only  upon  himself,  but 
the  whole  brigade ;  for  that  purpose  the 
fbnns  of  the  exei*ution  were  regularly 
gone  through  with,  in  presence  of  five 
regiments,  and  the  reprieve  arrived  in 
gcxxl  time,  as  it  was  intended.  It  was 
sought  by  this  means  to  solemnly  imprew 
uiK)n  the  whole  assemblage  of  soldiers  the 
necessity  of  a  strict  observance  of  duty 
and  ol)edience,  under  the  penalty  of  an 
ignominious  death.  It  was  a  fearful  or- 
deal for  the  deserter,  but  it  was  certainly 
better  than  to  luive  completed  the  tragedy 
by  sending  his  soul  into  ^that  world 
which  no  mortal  doth  know." 


From  Deck  to  Camp. 
As  some  of  the  prisoners  captured  from 
Grant's  Virginia  Army  were  halting,  when 
on  their  way  to  the  Libby  Prison,  a  south- 
enier,  observing  a  rather  good  looking  for- 
eigner among  the  number — and  stepping 
up  to  him,  said,  "What!  are  you  down 
here  fighting  us — ^you  are  no  Yankee.'' 
''No,  Sir,"  said  the  soldier,  hanging  bis 
head.  ^TVliy,  then,  do  you  come  to  ligfat 
us,"  contuiucd  reb,  "if  you  have  no  com- 
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mon  sympathy  with  the  Yankees ?  "  *' Well, 
Sir,"  said  the  prisoner,  "I  will  tell  you. 
I  am  a  foreigner.  I  landed  in  New  York 
not  more  than  a  mouth  ago.  I  got  drunk, 
and  the  first  thing  I  knew  I  found  myself 
in  camp.*'  This  shrewd  make-up  did  not 
save  him  from  entermg  the  portals  of  the 
rebel  prison-house. 


Noble  Words  and  Acts  of  a  Slavemaster. 

Hon.  Mr.  McClurg,  the  well  known 
member  of  the  United  States  House  of 
Representatives  from  Missouri,  showed  his 
patriotism  by  giving  written  permits  to 
several  of  his  slaves  to  go  into  the  army, 
securing  to  each  of  them  whatever  com- 
pensation he  himself  might  be  entitled  to 
as  a  loyal  owner,  and  stipidating  that  in 
case  of  the  death  of  the  men,  their  wives 
and  children  should  receive  tlie  money. 
He  also  wrote  a  letter  to  his  "yellow 
man,"  Caswell,  in  wliich  he  said  to  him: 
*•  Make  your  own  choice.  If  you  go  into 
the  army,  let  me  hear  frequently  from  you. 
Make  peace  >vith  your  God  and  you  need 
not  fear  death.  Be  temperate;  save  your 
earnings.  If  you  ever  fight,  fight  with 
desperation,  and  never  surrender.  Enroll 
your  name  as  Caswell  McClurg,  and  try 
to  give  honor  to  it.  Li  the  army  use 
.  your  idle  hours  in  learmng  to  read  and 
write." 


Stronsr  Case  of  Consoienoe. 
A  remarkable  instance  of  honesty — ^re- 
markable especially  on  mrcount  of  its  con- 
nection with  the  war  and  Grovemment — 
happened  in  Cincinnati.  A  woman  in  al- 
most destitute  circumstances  came  to  that 
city,  a  stranger,  from  Canada,  and  being  a 
Presbyterian  herself,  she  sought  out  a 
minister  of  that  denomination.  Rev.  Dr. 
Thompson,  to  whom  she  confided  the  fact 
tliat  her  hiLsband  had  volunteered  in  the 
United  States  army,  obtained  Government 
and  local  bounty  to  the  amount  of  three 
hundred  dollars,  and  then  deserted.  He 
had  left  the  money  with  her  and  then  gone 
off,  perhaps  to  enlist  again*     Her  con- 


science would  not  allow  her  to  use  the 
money,  and  she  had  come  all  that  distance 
to  return  it  to  the  proper  authorities, 
which  she  besought  Dr.  Thompson  to  do 
for  her.  The  Dr.  took  it  to  Colonel  Rolv 
erts,  of  the  second  district,  who  however 
declined  to  receive  it,  on  the  ground  that 
it  had  been  paid  to  the  recniit  legally,  and 
if  he  had  committed  any  subsequent  act 
that  was  not  right,  the  return  of  his  money 
would  not  make  it  so.  If'  arrested  as  a 
deserter,  he  would  have  to  suffer  the  con- 
sequences. So  the  woman  received  back 
the  money  she    had   so  conscientiously 

brought  with  her. 

♦ 

Poorer  Pay  but  Better  Business. 

The  following  remarks  were  made  by  a 

non-commissioned  officer  of  the New 

York  artillery,  in  a  hotel  in  that  city. 
Tlie  officer  was  at  home  on  a  twenty  days* 
leave,  given  him  on  account  of  his  remark- 
ably good  conduct  and  bravery.  Though 
he  describes  himself  as  a  ''loafer,"  no  one 
will  deny  him  the  character  of  a  true  man 
and  patriotic  soldier.  The  conversation 
was  started  by  the  entrance  into  the  room 
of  a  black  French  poodle.     He  said: 

"  There^s  a  French  poodle,  /  know  it  is. 
I  used  to  be  in  the  fancy  dog  business  my- 
self, before  I  went  to  soldiering.  Did  I 
find  soldiering  pay  better?  Yes,  I  did! 
I  always  spend  all  I  can  get  I  can't  help 
it.  You  see  I  am  a.  loafer,  I  am.  I  get 
my  little  seventeen  dollars  a  month  for  the 
little  place  I  have  in  the  battery,  and  I 
spend  it  all  and  I  fight  for  my  country. 
Here,  in  New  York,  I  used  to  get  more 
money,  but  I  spent  it  all  and  it  didn't  do 
me  any  more  good  than  what  I  get  now. 
And  then  I  know  all  the  tune  I  am  doing 
my  country's  work.  You  see  there  are 
soldiers  and  there  are  'sogers?'  I'm  a 
soldier  dear  through.  We  have  lost  two 
batteries  since  this  war  began,  and  I  have 
been  all  through  the  fighting  from  the  first 
"We  came  out  of  one  fight  with  seven  men, 
and  out  of  another  with  fi\^.  It  seems 
strange  to  me  that  while  I  saw  men  laid 
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cat  all  aroiuid  mc,  who  had  wives,  and 
mothers  aiid  babies,  I  shouldn't  be  hit. '  I 
am  a  Icvafer:  I  haven*t  got  a  mother,  or  a 
wife,  or  a  baby,  or  a  sister,  or  a  brother. 
But  they  spared  me,  and  killed  hundreds 
of  men  who  had  lots  of  folks  to  mourn  for 
them.  I  wish,  sometimes,  that  I  could 
have  been  laid  out  in  the  place  of  any  of 
those  poor  fellows.  Nobody  would  cry 
for  me,  but  there  would  be  some  honor  in 
dying  for  my  country.  I  am  going  back 
in  a  few  days,  and  if  I  should  get  an  arm 
or  a  leg  shot  off,  I  should  have  to  come 
back  to  New  York  and  beg  for  my  living. 
I  hope  if  they  hit  me  they  will  kill  me. 
I  am  ready  to  die  any  time  for  my  coun- 
try." 

Had  every  man  who  enlisted  in  the  war 
for  the  Union  been  of  the  above  stamp, 
the  conflict  would  have  been  a  short  one. 


Sole  Condition  for  Be-enliatinff. 

While  a  visitor  to  General  Butler's 
army  before  Richmond  was  threading  his 
way  through  one  of  the  camps,  a  good 
lo'  kinsr.  cleanly  dressed,  full  beanled  sol- 
dier, iittnicted  his  attention  by  u  ge^^ture 
which  was  half  salute  and  half  beckon. 
Reining  up,  for  there  st^emed  to  be  a  de- 
sire to  speak,  the  soMier  advanced,  and, 
folding  his  arms  and  standing  ut  his  full 
length,  began: 

''  Sir,  do  1  look  like  a  beggar  ?  Look  at 
me  and  say  ii'  I  appear  as  if  I  were  in  the 
habit  of  begging  ?  " 

The  visitor  answered  in  the  negative, 
and  desiring  to  know  whether  he  had  any- 
thing to  beg  i'oT  then,  got  his  story.  Said 
he — 

'*  Do  you  chew  or  smoke  ?  Now  I  don't 
know  whether  you  are  an  officer,  or  a 
chaplain,  or  a  sutler,  or  a  quartennasler's 
clerk,  but  if  you  have  any  tobawo  with 
you,  for  God's  sake  divide  with  me.  You 
fiee  I've  not  been  paid  for  five  months,  so 
I  can't  buy  any,  and  I  must  have  a  smoke 
—can't  stand  it  any  longer,  am  homesick 
as  a  school  girl,  be  hanged  if  I  haven't 
come  confounded  near  deserting.     (Here 


he  stopped  short  to  'light  a  segar  the  vis 
itor  had  handed  him,  along  with  a  more  or 
less  of  Killikinnick.)  When  (pufT,)  I  get 
back  (puff,  puff,)  to  Connecticut,  I  mean 
to  raise  (puff,  puff,)  raise  tobacco  by  the 
acre,  and,  hang  me,  (puff,  puff,) — hang  me, 
if  I  don't  give  it  all  away  to  poor  devils 
that  haven't  money  to — (puff,  puff,  puff,) 
— poor  devils  that  haven't  money  to  buy 
any." 

In  further  conversation,  he  declared  that 
he  would  re-enlist  if  he  could  be  stare  of 
obtaining  tobacco  regularly,  and  he  would 
not  re-enlist — not  he ! — unless  he  could  be 
sure  of  it. 


After  the  Firing  on  Old  Sumter. 

"Well,  father!  the  traitors  have  fired 
on  old  Sumter!"  exchiimed  Captain  Grant, 
as  he  entered  the  store  in  Galena,  on  the 
morning  of  the  15th  of  April,  1861. 

"What!  firecj  on  the  American  flag?" 

"  Yes !  a  body  of  seven  thousand  rebels 
have  attacked  Major  Anderson  in  the  fort, 
set  the  barracks  on  fire,  and  driven  our 
brave  boys  out ! "    . 

"Did  Anderson  give  up  the  colors?" 

"No,  Sir:  he  has  carried  them  with 
him,  and  brought  them  off  in  triumph. 
God  bless  him." 

"  This  is  startling  news,  my  son.  What 
sliall  Ave  do  to  restore  the  fliig?" 

"I  tell  you  what  I  shall  do,  Sir!  I  shall 
volunteer!" 

"Good.  I  like  your  pluck.  I  would 
do  the  same,  if  I  were  not  too  old.  But 
what  will  your  wife  say  to  it?" 

"My  family,  father,  are  in  the  hands  of 
my  God  and  my  country.  I  believe  that 
both  God  and  country  are  calling  me  to 
volunteer;  and  I  am  not  afraid  to  have 
my  family  in  such  good  hands." 

In  a  few  moments  more  our  hero  was 
across  the  threshold  of  his  house. 

"Wife,  what  do  you  say?  I  am  going 
afrain  to  war." 

There  was  an  answering  look  that  met 
his  at  that  moment.  It  was  more  tender 
than  that  of  the  father  in  the  store.    Its 
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brief  glance  told  a  eweet  story  of  home 
joyB.  The  witucaaing  teara  that  gushed 
silently  to  the  eyelashes,  and  trembled  a 
moment  there  ere  they  were  dashed  gently 
away,  spoke  louder  than  the  father's  words 
had  spoken.  But  a  moment  more,  and 
the  iirm  consent  followed.  It  was  such  a 
consent  aa  a  hero's  wife  loves  to  give 
hero.  In  yet  anotlier  moment  the  mother 
steps  quietly  forward : 


'*  Go,  Ulysses,  go.  my  dear  son.  And 
may  tlie  Itlesaiug  of  Jehovah  of  hosts  go 
with  you!" 

"I  knew  you  would  all  consent,"  sud 
the  Ciiptain,  as  he  glantijd  his  eye  quickly 
and  firmly  to  whore  eome  portions  of  his 
fonner  armor  were  Bu»p4;ndbd;  "for,  if 
ever  there  was  a  just  cause  for  fighting,  it 
is  this  ill  which  I  now  volunteer." 

In  a  fi'w  hours  more  Captain  Grant 
was  on  his  way  to  the  capital  and  gov* 
emor  of  the  State. 


Block,  tlio  Scotch 
One  of  the  Confederate  soldiers  in  the 
Virginia  army  was  a  rough  Scotchman 
named  Itlack.  His  relatives  were  at  the 
South,  iiud.  desiring;  to  get  to  ihem,  he 
had  joined  the  Northern  army,  with  the 
intention  of  deserting  at  the  first  oppor- 
tunity. When  on  picket  guard  at  the 
river,  therefore,  he  pretended  to  bathe, 
and  being  a  good  swimmer,  dexterously 
struck  out  for  the  Virginia  shore.     When 


midway,  the  rogue  turned  and  shouted: 
"Good  bye,  boys;  I'm  bound  lor  Dixie!" 
"Come  bock,  or  well  slioot!"  answered 

the  guard.      "Shoot  and  be     ,  you 

while  livered  nig^ier-tliievea,"  shouted 
Blndi,  and  in  the  midst  of  a  shower  of 
Minie  bells  he  reached  hLt  destination. 
He  entered  at  once  the  Confederate  ranks, 
and  proved  an  active  fighter.  During  the 
battle  he  performed  many  feats  of  daring, 
and  at  night  formed  one  of  a  corporal's 
guard  who  escorted  a  full  company  of  cap- 
lured  Federals  o((  the  holly-conlcstcd 
ground.  As  Black  was  laughing  and 
joking,  the  Captain  of  the  Federals  re- 
marked to  him: 

"I  ought  to  know  tliat  voice  ! — is  that 
you,  Black?" 

"That's  me!"  jocosely  replied  the  ren- 
egade Scot<'limaji.  'I  couldn't  stay  with 
you,  you  see ;  it  wasn't  because  I  feared 
to  fight,  but  I  hko  to  fight  in  'the  right 
cause  always." 

Singular  enough.  Black  was  escorting 
his  old  company,  officers  and  alL 


Hopeftu  laokatt— bl«  UMk. 
Hopeful  Taekctt  sang  the  inspiring  na- 
tional anthem — 


he  eat  on  liis  little  bench  in  the  little 

p  of  Ilerr  Kordwanur,  the  village  shoe- 
maker. Tliufl  lie  sang,  not  artistically,  but 
with  much  fervor  and  unrtion,  keeping 
time  witli  his  Immmer.  as  he  hammered 
away  at  an  immense  "  sloga."  And  as  he 
sang,  the   prophetic  words  ruse  upon  the 

and  were  wofted,  together  with  an  odor 
of  new  leather  and  [laste-pol,  out  of  the 
window,  and  fell  upon  the  ear  of  u  rugged 
urchin  with  an  armful  of  hand-bills. 

Would  you  lose  a  leg  for  il,  Ho}>e?" 
he  asked,  bringing  to  bear  upon  Hu{K-ful  a 
pair  of  crosKed-eyes,  a  full  complement  of 
white  teeth,  and  a  tiice  spotted  with  its 
kindred  dust, 

"For  the  Banger?"  repUed  Hopefiil: 
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"guess  I  would.     Bolhoi 


m — an'  a  heatl, 


"  IrVfll,  liL-re'H  11  tliniK-c  for  you."  AnJ 
he  l»^'W?<l  liini  a  Imnd-bill. 

Iliiputiil  luiil  miiif.  hh  liammcr  and  IiLs 
work,  m)d  ptoked  up  tlie  hnnd-bill ;  aiiU 
wliilt  liu  is  rending  il,  take  a  look  at  him. 
Iliipi'ful  is  luit  11  Ix'inily  mid  ho  knuwa  il  ■ 
and  llioii^h  suineof  tl  ru  t  cwits  cHllliun 
Ueaut  h(  isudi  1  an.  I  hat  th(;y  intend 
It  for  iru  y  His  ui  Itiuu  ic  runs  too 
much  to  n<xs  ■ — ru  \l  hi  rph  us  i  ose  ai 
that — to  U.  ila-si    ludia  withal  rugged  in 


oulliiic  niid  ]>i]ii|>ly  in  spots.  His  liair  is 
duciilcdly  to<i  dingy  a  red  to  lie  i-ullcd.  even . 
liy  Ihc  ulli-niio^it  stretch  of  courlesy,  iui-| 
hum  ;  drj',  coui'^',  and  |icrtiiiadoiwly  tib-  j 
^tinate  in  it^  ix'sisttiuitr  to  tlie  civilizing' 
efforts  of  comb  and  bni:'li.  But  tliure  is  u 
great  dca!  of  big,  honest  lurne  anil  iiiu-^:lc 
in  him,  which  ai-e  uf  great  value  in  a  good 

By  Ihc  time  he  liad  spelled  out  the  hand- 
bill, and  Inund  that  I.icut.  wait  in 

town  and  wished  to  enlist  rccniits  tor 
Compaiiy  — ,  —  Ucgimcnt,  it  was  nearly 
Bunsct ;  and  he  took  olf  his  apron,  washed 
bis  hii[i[ls,  liH>kc<1  at  liimself  in  the  piece 
of  looking-glass  ttiat  ptiuk  in  the  window 


— a  defiant  look,  that  said  tlint  he  was  not 
afraid  of  all  that  nose — took  his  lurt  down 
troin  iw  peg  beliind  the  door,  and  in  spite 
of  the  hriethng  resistance  of  Iii-s  hair, 
crowded  it  down  ovur  his  head,  and  started 
I'ur  his  supper.  And  as  he  walked  he 
niiised  aloud,  &i  was  Ida  custom,  addrc^ing 
himself  in  tlie  second  person,  tm  follows: 
lIopeful,what doyou thitikuf it?  They 
w  uit  more  soldiers,  eh  7  Guess  them  fighta 
at  Donelson  and  Pittsbnrg  Laimcii  'bout 
nted  up  some  o'  them  ridgimcnts.  liy 
Jimr  (Hopeful  had  tweii  piously  brought 
up  and  Ilia  emplialie  doi-lamtious  took  a 

I  lid  lonii.)  Hopeful,  'xpect  you'll  haw 
to  (^  an'  Stan'  ui  some  poor  feller's  shoes. 

l\  oii't  do  for  them  there  blasted  S«.^eeali- 
rs  tu  be  IdUin'  oJT  our  boys,  au'  tie  one 

II  ere  to  pay  them  buck.  It's  time  this 
Uie  thing  was  busted  !  Hopeful,  yxiu  an't 
pretty,  an'  you  an't  smart ;  but  you  u^ 
to  be  a  mighty  misty  hand  with  a  sliot 
I.  m  Guess  you'll  liave  to  try  your  liand 
on  old  liorey's  (Beauregard's)  clm|js.  an' 
it  }rou  ever  git  a  head  on  ono,  lie'U  enter 
1  8  land  mighty  shortly,  "What  do  you 
•^  ij  to  goiii'  ? — you  wanted  to  go  Iiuit  j-car, 
but  mother  was  sick,  an'  you  couldn't ;  an' 
1  o  V  iniitlier's  gone  to  glory,  why,  sIkiw 
your  grit  an'  go.     Think  about  it,  any 

And  Hopcfuldid  think  about  it — thought 
till  late  at  night  of  the  insulted  flag,  of  the 
tierce  tightH  and  glorious  victories,  of  the 
dead  and  the  dying  lying  out  in  the  pitiless 
itunn,  of  the  dastardly  outrages  of  tlie 
enemy — thought  of  all  this,  with  his  grwU 
wann  heart  overflowing  with  love  for  the 
[lear  old  "  Banger,"  and  resolved  to  go. 
Tlie  next  inomuig  he  notified  the  "boas" 
of  his  intention  to  quit  his  aervice  for  that 
of  Uncle  Sam.  Tlie  old  fellow  only  opened 
his  eyei4  very  wide,  grunted,  brought  out 
the  stocking  (a  stripi'd  relic  oi  the  departed 
Fniu  Kordwaner.)  iind  from  it  counted  out 
and  paid  Hopeful  eiery  cent  that  was  due 
him. 

But  there  was  one  thuig  that  sat  Ueavil^v 
ujiou  Hopeful's  muid.     He  was  in  ■  pre- 
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dicanient  that  all  are  liable  to  fall  into— 
he  was  in  love,  and  with  Christina,  Ilerr 
Kordwaner's  daughter.  Christina  was  a 
plinnp  maiden,  with  a  round,  rosy  face,  an 
extt'usive  latitude  of  shoulders,  and  a  gen- 
eral plontitiide  and  solidity  of  figure.  All 
these  she  liad ;  but  what  had  captivated 
liupoful's  eye  was  her  trim  ankle,  as  it 
appeared  to  him  one  morning,  encased  in 
a  warm  white  yarn  stocking  of  her  own 
knitting  From  this  small  beginning,  his 
g!*cat  heart  had  taken  in  tlie  wliole  of  her, 
and  now  he  was  desperately  in  love.  Two 
or  three  times  he  liad  essayed  to  tell  her 
of  liis  proposed  depiirture  ;  but  every  time 
that  the  words  were  coming  to  his  lips, 
sometliing  nished  up  into  his  throat  aliead 
of  them,  and  he  coulduH  speak.  At  last, 
after  walking  liome  from  church  with  her 
one  Sunday  evening,  he  held  out  his  hand 
and  blurted  out — 

"Well,   good-bye.     We're  off  to-mor- 
row." 

**OffI     Where?" 

'*  Tve  enlisted." 

Christina  didn't  faint  She  didn't  take 
out  her  delicate  and  daintily  perfumed , 
mouchoir  to  hide  the  tears  that  were  not 
thei*e.  She  looked  at  him  for  a  moment, 
while  two  gi'eat  real  tears  rolled  down  her 
cheeks,  and  then — precipitated  all  her 
channs  right  into  his  arms.  Hopeful  stood 
it  manfully — rather  liked  it,  in  fact.  But 
that  is  a  tableau  that  may  be  left  to  the 
imagination, — the  tears  and  embraces,  pro- 
testatioiLs  of  undying  affection,  promises 
of  eternal  remembrance,  ete. 

The  n(;xt  morning  foimd  Hopeful  with 
a  dozen  others,  in  charge  of  the  Lieuten- 
ant, and  on  their  way  to  join  the  regiment, 
and  as  he  went  through  the  various  duties 
and  changing  experiences  of  soldier  life 
he  would  say  *'  Hopeful,  the  Banger  s  took 
am*  ot  you  all  your  life,  and  now  you'i*e 
here  to  take  care  of  it.  See  that  you  do 
it  tiie  best  you  know  how.'*  But  in  his 
case  the  path  to  glory  was  not  amid  the 
n)ar  of  caimon  and  muskets,  through  a 
stoi-m  of  shot  and  shell,  over  a  serried  line 


of  glistening  bayonets — it  was  only  a  skir- 
mish, a  bushwacking  fight  for  the  posses- 
sion of  a  swamp.  A  few  companies  were 
deployed  as  skirmishers,  to  drive  out  the 
enemy. 

'*Now,  boys,"  shouted  the  Captain, 
''  after  'em !  Shoot  to  kill,  not  to  scare 
'em!" 

"  Ping !     Ping ! "  rang  the  rifles. 

"  2^z-z-z-oit ! "  sang  the  bidlets. 

On  they  went,  crouching  among  the 
bushes,  creeping  along  under  the  l)anks 
of  the  brook,  cautiously  peering  from  be- 
hind trees  in  search  of  **  butternuts." 
Hopeful  was  in  the  advance ;  his  hat  was 
lost,  and  his  hair  more  defiantly  bristling 
than  ever.  Finnly  grasping  his  rifle,  he 
pushed  on,  airefully  watching  every  tree 
and  bush.  A  rebel  sharpshooter  started 
to  run  from  one  tree  to  another,  when, 
quick  as  thought,  Hopt^fuFs  rifle  was  at  his 
shoulder,  a  puff  of  blue  smoke  nxsc  from 
its  mouth,  and  the  relxd  sprang  in  the  air 
and  fell  back— <lead.  Almost  at  the  same 
uistant,  as  Hopeful  leaned  forwanl  to  see 
the  effect  of  his  shot,  he  felt  a  sudden 
shock,  a  sharp  burning  pain,  grasped  at  a 
bush,  reeled,  and  sank  to  the  groimd. 

"  Are  you  hurt  much,  Hope  ? "  asked 
one  of  his  comrades,  kneeling  beside  Iiim 
and  staunching  the  blood  that  flowed  from 
Ids  wounded  leg. 

'*  Yes,  I  expect  I  am ;  but  that  red 
wamus  over  youder's  redder'n  ever  now. 
That  feller  w^on't  need  a  pension." 

They  carried  "Hope"  back  to  the  hos- 
pital, and  the  old  surgeon  looked  at  the 
wound,  shook  his  head,  and  briefly  made 
his  prognosis : — 

"Bone  shattered — vessel  injured — ^bad 
l«»g — have  to  come  off.  Good  constitution, 
though ;  he'll  stand  it," 

And  he  did  stand  it ;  always  choerfiU, 
never  oomplaiiiing,  only  regi'etting  that  he 
must  be  discharged — that  he  was  no  longer 
able  to  serve  his  country. 

Outre  more  Hopeful  is  sitting  on  his  lit- 
tle iKMich  in  Mynheer  Kordwaner's  little 
shop,  ]>egging  away  at  the  coarse  boots, 
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Bulging  the  same  glorious  prophecy  that  he 
was  first  ho-anl  singing.  lie  had  but  two 
troubles  after  his  return.  One,  the  linger- 
ing regret  and  restlessness  tliat  attend  a 
civil  life,  after  an  experience  of  the  rough, 
indpj)endent  lile  in  cainp.  The  other 
trouble  was  when  he  first  saw  Christina 
after  his  return.  The  loving  warmth  with 
w^hicli  she  greeted  him  pained  him;  and 
w^hen  the  worthy  Herr  considerately  went 
out  of  the  room,  leaving  them  alone,  Hope- 
ful relapsed  into  gloomy  silence.  At 
length,  speaking  rapidly,  and  with  choked 
utterance,  he  said : 

**  Cliristie,  you  know  I  love  you  now,  as 
I  always  have,  better'n  all  the  world.  But 
I'm  a  cripple  now — no  accomit  to  nobody 
— just  a  dead  weiglit — ^an'  I  don*t  want 
you,  'cause  o'  your  promise  before  I  went 
away,  to  tie  youivelf  to  a  load  that'll  be  a 
drag  on  you  all  your  life.  That  contract 
— all — promise — au't — is — is  hereby  re- 
pealed !     There ! " 

And  he  leaned  his  head  upon  his  hands 
and  wept  bitter  tears,  wrung  by  a  great 
agony  from  his  loving  heart. 

Christie  gently  laid  her  hand  upon  bis 
shoulder,  and  spoke,  calmly  and  slowly — 

"Hopeful,  your  soul  was  in  that  leg, 
was  it?" 

It  would  seem  as  if  Hopefiil  had  always 
thought  that  such  was  the  case,  and  was 
just  receiving  new  light  upon  the  subject, 
he  started  up  so  suddeidy. 

**By  Jing!     Christie!" 

And  he  gnusped  her  hand,  and — but  that 
is  also  one  of  those  scenes  to  be  left  to  the 
imaguiation.  And  Christie  promised  the 
next  Christmas  to  take  the  name,  as  she 
already  had  tlie  heart,  of  Tackett.  Herr 
Kordwaner,  too,  had  come  to  the  conclu- 
sion that  he  wanted  a  partner,  and  on  the 
day  of  the  wedding  a  new  sign  was  to  he 
put  up  over  a  new  and  larger  shop,  on 
which  "  Co."  woidd  mean  Hopefid  Tackett. 
In  the  mean  time,  Hopeful  hammered 
away  lustily,  merrily,  whistling  and  sing- 
ing the  praises  of  the  "  Banger."  Occa- 
sionally, when  resting,  he  would  tenderly 


embrace  his  stump  of  a  leg,  gently  patting 
and  stroking  it,  and  talking  to  it  as  to  a 
pet  If  a  stranger  was  in  the  shop,  he 
would  hold  it  out  admiringly,  and  ask : 

"  Do  you  know  what  I  call  that  ?  I  call 
that  'Hopeful  Tackett— Ms  mark/'** 

And  a  mark  of  distinction — a  badge  of 
patriotism  and  honor — it  might  well  be 
called. 


Substitate  Broker  Bold-** Indiana"  far  tbt 


Along  the  dock  near  the  foot  of  First 
Street,  Detroit,  is  a  large  wooden  figure 
of  an  Indian,  embellished  with  all  the  trap- 
pings of  a  Chippewa  chief,  and  leaning 

against  the  warehouse  of .     Well,  one 

day  a  stranger  appeared  in  front  of  the 
provost-marshal's  office,  and  beckoning  to 
one  of  the  substitute  brokers  hanging  around 
there,  said  to  him,  "  You  are  in  the  substi* 
tute  business,  I  believe  ?  " '  Being  answered 
affirmatively,  he  continued,  **  Do  you  take 
Lidians?"  *'0h,  yes,"  said  the  broker. 
"  "Well,"  inqiured  the  stranger,  "  what  will 
you  give  me  if  I  tell  you  where  you  can 
get  one,  sound  in  every  respect,  not  liable 
to  draft,  and  ^ill  go  as  a  substitute,  if 
accepted?"  "Give  you?"  replied  the 
broker,  every  feature  in  his  fiice  beaming 
with  delight  at  the  prospect  of  making  a 
lucky  strike,  "give  you  !  why,  I'll  give  you 
a  hundred  dollars  m  greenbacks.**  ^  It*B  a 
bargain,"  said  the  stranger,  and  here  they 
clasped  hands  fraternally  over  it  **  Here's 
my  name,*  he  continued,  handing  the 
broker  a  card,  on  which   was  pencilled 

"  Enoch  Kctchum."     '*  Take  tliis  to ^ 

near  the  foot  of  First  street,  and  tell  them 
that  I  sent  you  after  that  Indian ;  they  will 
understand  it;  and  don't  forget  the  hundred 
dollars  when  you  get  him  through.**  ^All 
right,'*  shouted  the  broker,  as  he  jumped 
I  on  l)oard  of  a  street  car,  on  his  way  to  the 
foot  of  First  street.  Having  reached  the 
warehouse,  he  presented  his  card,  and  in- 
formed the  attendants  of  his  mission.  ^  Go 
right  through  the  back  door  <m  to  the  dock, 
and  turn  to  the  left,  and  you  will  find  the 


'J . 
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only  Indian  that  I  know  anything  about  in 
this  neighborhood,**  said  the  attendant 
Having  followed  directions,  he  soon  came 
face  to  face  with  the  Chippewa  chief  here- 
tofore referred  to.  Fully  realizing  tlie  joke 
which  hud  been  played  upon  him,  he  went 
back  to  tlie  warehouse,  and  finding  tlie 
party  hiughing  at  his  expense,  he  bawled 
out :  *'  That  was  —  well  done,  but  that 
wooden  Indian  is  better  than  some  live 
men  that  have  gone  in  as  substitutes,*'  and 
left  said  dock  in  a  tiurry,  occasionally  cast- 
ing a  furtive  glance  around  to  see  if  any 
one  he  knew  was  interested  in  the  selL 


Union  Becruits  amonc  the  Negroes. 

Some  queer  things  now  and  then  turn 
up,  and  the  following  is  a  pretty  fair  sam- 
ple of  tlie  best : 

A  Tcimessee  slaveholder  from  the  coun- 
try approached  an  old  acquaintance,  aWo 
a  slaveholder,  residing  in  Nashville,  and 
said  in  quite  a  friendly  and  confiding  man- 
ner: 

'*I  have  several  negro  men  lurking 
about  tills  city  somewhere.  I  wish  you 
would  look  out  for  them,  and  when  you 
find  them,  do  with  them  for  me  as  if  they 
were  your  oMm." 

**  Certainly,  I  will,*'  replied  his  friend. 

A  few  days  afterward  the  parties  met 
again,  and  the  planter  asked — 

**  Have  you  found  my  slaves  ?** 

"  1  have.' 

"And  where  are  they?** 

''Well,  you  told  me  to  do  with  them 
just  as  if  they  were  my  awun  and,  as  1 
made  my  men  enlist  in  the  Union  army, 
1  did  the  same  with  yours.'* 

The  a?ttonished  planter  thoughtfully  ab- 
squatulated. 

Putting  his  Hand  to  the  B61L 
In  one  of   the  counties  of  Inrliana  a 

I 

meeting  was  held  by  the  patriotic  citizens, ' 
for  the  purpose  of  getting  volunteers,  by  ] 
the  usual  means  of  encouragement  and 
promise.    Af\er  the  matter  had  progressed 
some  time  in  the  u:<ual  manner,  a  pleasant 


I  incident  occurred  which  seemed  to  wnnn 
and  gladden  every  loyal  heart.  A  young 
lady  stepped  from  the  crowd,  went  up  tc 
her  betrothed,  took  him  by  the  hand,  and 
led  him  up  to  the  stand,  where  the  recruit 
ing  officers  were  taking  the  names  of  those 
who  desired  to  enlist  in  the  service  of 
their  country.  ■  Having  done  this,  and 
without  seeming  in  iht  least  abashed  in 
the  presence  of  the  large  assembly,  the 
!  fair  girl  kist^ed  liim  warmly,  and  then  with 
her  own  plighted  hand  gracefully  placed 
his  hand  on  the  roll,  for  liim  to  sign  his 
name.  It  was  the  rarest  scene  and  sub- 
ject for  a  painter — a  fair  and  beautiful  girl 
inspiring  her  lover  to  go  forth  to  noble 
deeds  for  their  common  country !  There 
was  enthusiasm  in  tJicU  meeting. 


Beauties  of  Bebel  Conscriptinfir. 

Early  in  the  morning  of  Nov.  Gth,  1861, 
the  outside  picket  belonging  to  our  army 
at  Newiwrt  News,  on  the  river,  was  hailed 
by  a  man  who  approached  in  a  skiff  of 
small  size  •  he  proved  to  be  a  Virginian, 
by  the  name  of  Peter  White,  who  escaped 
from  a  rebel  prison  at  Williamsburg,  Via., 

lie  used  to  own  a  little  schooner,  the 
Maria  Louisa,  and  traded  up  and  down  the 
James  and  York  nvers,  especially  during 
the  oyster  season.  He  hai'dly  ever  slept 
on  shore,  making  the  schooner  his  real 
home,  having  his  wife  and  two  children 
with  him.  In  April,  1861,  when  the  en- 
listment m  the  rebel  army  was  pn)gres?ing 
favorably,  some  one  made  overtures  to 
White  about  enlisting  Being  at  heart  a 
Union  man,  he  did  not  feel  inclined  to  do 
so  ,  yet  he  wished,  if  poss^ible,  to  save  tlic 
schooner  and  its  contents,  that  being  all 
the  property  he'  owned  m  the  world.  He 
therefore  ran  into  a  little  bay  in  the  Chic- 
kahominy  river,  a  small  branch  of  the 
James,  where  he  found  a  safe  hiding-place. 
At  this  time  his  wife  died,  and  he  had  a 
good  excuse  in  the  care  of  liis  children 
for  refusing  to  accept  the  offers  of  enlist- 
ment, which  were  still  occasionally  made 
to  hmi. 
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He  remained  at  this  place  until  the  9lh 
of  September,  when  he  ventured  out  of 
hia  retreat,  to  go  up  to  Jnmostown,  hoping 
that,  ns  the  piitriotie  enthusiasm  among 
the  Southerners  had  coni'idembl^  died 
away,  he  would  be  granted  the  necessary 
pass  for  following  up  the  oyster  buttinesj 
at  Hogg's  Island.  However,  poor  Peter 
soon  fi>tind  himself  mistaken  on  this  seorc. 
The  autliori ties  at  Jamestown,  in  pursuance 
of  Governor  Letcher'it  mandates,  under 
conffderute  law,  at  once  demanded  that 
he  should  uncondilioiiallj  enlist  in  the 
army,  and  when  lie  refu.'<ed  to  do  this  they 
coitfii^cntcd  his  sehooncr  with  all  its  con 
lents,  inelutling  SlTtO  in  gold,  and  sent 
him  as  a  prisoner  to  Williamsburg.  Here 
lie  remained  for  forty  two  dnys,  without 
being  once  permitted  to  have  a  fair  hear 


I  the  following  Monday,  to  'Williatnsbui^  to 
endeavor  to  bring  his  children  back.  He 
consequently  remained  at  her  house,  pur- 
pO'^ing  to  await  her  return  ;  but  on  SuR- 
dny  lie  saw  a  certain  llr.  Slader,  a  well 
knoivn  slave  hunter  in  tlio~e  regions,  come 
towards  the  house,  and  knowing  that  a 
price  of  S''''00  Iiad  been  put  u[)on  liis  head. 
he  thought  it  best  to  'vamose'  as  quickly 
as  po.-=siblc  ;  therefore,  when  he  enme  in  at 
the  front  door  Peter  ran  out  at  the  back, 
and  It  being  dusk  at  the  time,  he  rafcly 
reathed  the  shore  where  lie  FOon  found  a 
«kifr  and  pushed  olf  into  the  river.  In 
thirtv  tno  hours  he  rowed  between  forty 
and  hfly  mile' 


Effeat  of  Crinoline  on  Union*  BantliiMnits. 
^\  illiam  Growraan  a  rebel  deserter,  who 
wn'«  drafted  in  Michigan,  escaped  from  the 
provoit  marshal  by  concealing  himself  un- 
der the  crinoline  of  his  intended.  After 
the  mamhal  lell  it  was  hard  to  persuade 
the  man  to  run  the  risk  of  coming  forth 


Ing.  He  was  confined  m  a  cell  next  to 
three  negroes,  who  had  preiiou^lj  at 
templed  to  run  away,  and  with  their 
assistance,  a  bole  was  dug  sutficiLntly 
large,  under  tito  wall,  to  admit  one  man 
at  a  time. 

On  Thursday  evening  he  made  good  '  ' 

„■  ,     r  ....  BBtat  of  (MnoliM. 

his  escape.     Tlhat  night  he  walkcil  tmlve 

miles,  and  during  Fnday  Ind  himself  in  from  his  hiding-place,  fearing,  so  b«  said, 
aconilii;ld.  ToAanls  midnightlie  reached  that  the  olUcer  was  still  on  the  look-out 
ihe  hou^e  of  liccky  Simpson,  an  o'.d  ac-  for  him.  But  wlieu  he  did  finally  emerge 
quaintiince  of  his,  and  a  woman  with  from  the  friendly  shelter  thus  afforded  Lim, 
fli-ong  Union  feelings,  who  offered  him  lie  wuiid'd — out  of  gratitude,  probfibly — 
shelter,  aud  further  volunteered  to  go,  on  lo  marry  the  girl  on  the  spot,  and  did  fo 
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the  next  day,  after  paying  his  three  hun- 
dreil  dollara  commutation.  He  tbue,  at 
leuat  in  a  constructive  eense,  proved  him- 
eelf  a  prompt  'Union'  vaa. 


KarrlMl  J^ypIlcuitB  Sir  Ezemirtloii. 

Commiisioner. — "What  have  you  to 
say?" 

Applicant. — "  I'm  forty-eight  years  old." 

"  Where  were  you  bom  ?  " 

"  Don't  know." 

"  How  old  were  yon  when  yoa  came  to 
this  country  ?  " 

"  Don't  know." 

"  How  do  yoQ  know  yon  are  forty-eight 
years  old  ?  " 

"  I  know  it.     Tm  sure  of  it" 

The  Commissioner,  after  varioae  inef- 
fectual trials  to  make  applicant  «how  what 
reasons  he  had  for  his  belief,  now  asks, 
'•Are  you  married  ?  " 

(Applicant  very  sulky,  but  no  answer.) 

"I  a:>ked  you  if  you  are  married. '  Did 
you  hear?" 

"  I  don't  wish  lo  be  insulted." 

"No  one  wishes  to  insult  you.  Are 
you  manied?" 

Applicant,  iu  a  very  loud  voice, — "Of 
course  I  am !" 


No  Appeal  Left. 
At  Newport,  It.  I.,  on  mustering  in  the 
new  companies  for  military  service,  several 
minors  were  finally  rejected,  because  they 
did  not  produce  the  certificate  of  consent 
from  their  parents.  One  young  man — his 
raolher  a  widow — had  first  enlisted  and 
then  went  to  his  mother  with  a  certificate 
for  her  signature.  But  she,  not  being 
willing  for  him  to  go,  withheld  her  consent, 
yet  finally,  after  mucii  persuajiion,  said  she 
would  agree  to  do  it  on  oae  condition, 
namely,  that  her  son  should  thrust  his 
fing(^  at  random  through  the  leaves  of  the 
closed  Bible,  aud  the  language  of  tlie  text 
upon  which  it  rested  should  decide  her  ac- 
tion in  the  matter.  He  did  as  she  requested, 
and  his  finger,  when  the  Bible  was  opened, 
waa  found  resting  over  tlie  two  following 


verses:  2d  book  of  Chronicles,  20th  chap- 
ter, 16th  and  17th  verses:  "To-morrow 
go  ye  down  against  them:  behold  they 
come  up  by  the  cliff  of  Ziz ;  and  ye  shall 
find  them  at  the  edge  of  the  brook  before 
the  wilderness  of  Jcniel.  Ye  shall  not 
need  to  fight  in  this  battle ;  set  yourselves, 
stand  ye  still,  and  see  the  salvalion  of  the 
lord  with  you.  O,  Jiidah  and  Jerusalem : 
fear  not,  nor  be  dismayed  ;  to-morrow  go 
out  against  them ;  for  the  Lord  will  be 
with  you."  The  thing  was  settled — the 
mother  consented.  There  was  no  appeal 
Irom  the  very  pointed  text  which  had 
been  resorted  to  as  the  arbiter. 


BnUabnent  of  Btonewall  Jaokaon  In  tlia 

One  morning,  a  young  fanner  from  Og- 
densburg,  N.  Y.,  applied  at  the  recruiting 
office  in  Brooklyn  for  a  place  in  the  Union 
ranks.  Theattendingsurgeongaveafuvora- 
blc  opinion  of  applicant's  physique  and  he 
wosacceptcd.  Whenaskedtosignhisname 
he  wrote,  in  very  legible  characters,  "Stone- 
wall Jackson."  The  commissioner  very 
naturally  asked  him,  on  seeing  the  signa- 


ture, if  that  was  really  his  name.  "Every-  ' 
body  asks  me  that  question,"  said  the  yomig 
volunteer ;  "  it  riles  my  blood.  It  it  my 
name,  and  I  raean  to  let  the  rebels  know 
that  there  is  a  Slonewall  Jaekson  North." 
We  would  like  to  adoni  these  pages  with  a 
likeness  of  that  noble  youib,  side  by  side 
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irilli  tliRt  of  his  epaulcted  but  treacherous 
floinei^ke  who  threw  uway  bis  vatiuihle 
lifu  in  BO  igDoble  a  cause. 


CommwioTier,  (a  young  lawyer,  looking 
very  grave  and  dignitied);  "Well,  Sir, 
how  do  you  claim  to  be  an  exempt?" 

Applicant,  (an  Iriehman,  in  the  prime 
of  life,  witli  a  bewildered  look):  "I  am 
forty-six  years  old." 

"Where  were  you  born?" 

"  Don't  know." 

"  How  old  were  you,  when  you  left  Ire- 
land?" 

"  By  Gorra,  I  don't  know." 

"  How  do  you  know  you  are  forty-six 
years  old  ?  " 

"  I  am  grandfalher  of  four  children." 

"  I  don't  see  what  that  has  to  do  with 
your  age." 

"  By  Gorra,  I  believe  you  don't  know 
much  about  it  (eyeing  the  Commissioner 
contemptuously,  as  ii'he  were  a  boy). 


Billy  Wilson's  Zduavea  composed  a  reg- 
iment made  up  from  what  are  colled  the 
"  Roughs "  or  "  B'hoys,"  of  New  York 
city,  and  were  formally  mustered  at  Tam- 
many Hall,  the  evening  l»eibre  their  de- 
parture for  tlieir  encampment  at  Htalen 
Island.  On  tliia  occasion  the  following 
extraordinary  scene  was  enacted: 

The  men  were  ranged  round  the  hall 
three  deep,  with  Colonel  WiUon  and  the 
other  officers  in  the  centre  of  the  room. 
The  men  had  all  clad  themselves  in  the 
gray  shirts  and  pantaloons  which  had  been 
provided  for  their  uniform,  and  which  was 
completed  by  a  common  brown  felt  hat,' 
brogana  and  leather  belt.  They  earned 
a  short  knife,  about  ><even  inches  in  length, 
between  a  sort  of  bowie  knife  and  butcher 
knife  in  shape.  Many  also  had  revolvers, 
— one  or  two  being  intended  for  the  arms 
of  each  man,  as  well  as  a  slung  shot  and 
a  Minie  rifle. 


All  the  men  bemg  ranged  against  the 
walls,  Colonel  Wilson,  with  a  drawn  sabre 
in  one  hand  and  an  American  flag  in  the 
other,  stood  forth  uncovered,  and  addressed 
his  men  amidst  deafening  cheers.  After 
a  short  adjuration  to  the  flag,  for  which  he 
declared  bis  devotion,  he  called  upon  all 
to  kneel  and  swear  with  liim.  Waving 
the  banner  and  flouri^ing  his  sabre,  he 
knelt  on  one  knee.  All  present  knelt  with 
him  and  repeated  the  oatli  which  he  put 
to  them  to  support  the  flag,  and  never 
flinch  from  its  path  through  blood  or  death. 
He  said  he  would  lead  them  to  Baltimore, 
and  they  would  march  through  it  or  <Ue ; 
at  which  they  all  arose  with  a  tremendous 
yell,  flung  up  their  hats,  and  brandished 
their  glittering  knives,  amidst  prolonged 


and  frantic  cheers.  He  then  i 
death  to  the  Baltimore  traitor  « 
and  Plug  Uglies,  and  said  they  would 
leave  a  monument  of  their  bones  in  the 
streets  of  Baltimore.  Amid  yells  of 
"Death  to  the  Plug  Uglies!"  he  said, 
though  he  might  be  the  first  man  slain,  he 
had  but  one  thing  to  ask,  which  was  that 
eadi  one  of  his  followers  should  secora  his 
man  and  a%-cnge  his  blood.  That  they 
would  do  BO,  he  again  called  upon  them  to 
swear,  and  marched  around  the  hall  hold- 
ing up  the  flag  and  his  sword,  and  aocoin- 
panied  by  two  officers,  the  cme  on  the 
right  bearing  a  banner  inscribed — '*1^k 
UitioN  Battalion  OF  Zocatkb:  Death 
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r''  SicCE8siosi3T8l" — whilfl  the  other 
/iticcr,  on  his  lnh,  held  up,  in  both  liiuids, 
A  bowie  luiile  ainl  ruixilrer.  Wilson 
eliouted  to  tliem  to  swuar,  ami  limy  re- 
fimmli'd  with  sliouta  of  "  BIknI  I "  "  Blood ! " 
■■  BlooJ  1 "  "  We  Bwear ! " 

QoramoT  Tod  and  th«  AppUoMit  tor  Bx- 
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A  good  thing  ia  told  of  Governor  Tod, 
of  Ohio,  whoso  labor  in  thu  great  work  of 
su[ipr('F<Aing  thp  rt-bellion  niay  be  chtirac- 
tiTiEPil  &.<«  of  the  bLiartlest  and  most  telling 
character.  An  old  lady,  between  fifty  nnd 
Bixty  years  of  age,  enttn^  the  Governor's 
olfice,  and  made  an  effort  to  induce  tlial 
per«onti<^  to  e^it'iupt  Iter  husbaml  fmiii 
the  draft.  Mr.  Tod  looked  at  her  an  in- 
Htant  anil  exelaiined. 

"AVhy,  the  old  gcntluman  it  exempt, 
isn't  he?" 

"j\Ji,  but  lie  ar'nt  an  old  gentleman," 
added  the  appli<-nnt,  "  he's  only  35  S" 

"  In  tliiit  castt,"  i>aid  ihe  Governor,  "  I 
can't  do  nnylliing  for  Aim.  but  111  tell  you 
wliat  I'll  do  for  yon;  in  ui^  he's  draft*^ 
and  gi'ls  killed. — I'll  marry  you  myself." 

This  seemed  to  sHtisfy  tlie  old  lady,  and 
she  accordingly  departed. 

aiilt«  th»  ToongMit  B«omit  for  Unola  Bam. 

On<;  of  the  principal  reeruiting  factories 
was  once  on  a  time  enlivened  by  one  of 
tho^-  amusing  episodes  which  help  the 
apitetite  and  spirits. 

"  So.  Sir,  you've  clapped  your  dirty 
sojer  trappings  on  myhusbond,  have  you?" 

"AVlio  is  your  husband?"  asked  the 
otfici-r. 

"  Ijilly  MeCurtee,  an'  shurc,  an'  a  bould 
l)oy  he  is,  so  plaze  ye.  liut  it's  a  dirty 
thing  of  ye,  my  pretty  man,  to  take  him 
I'rom  his  wife  an'  ehililers." 

"  Can't  be  helped,"  said  the  ofitcer;  "it's 
too  late  now." 

*•  Then  lake  the  baby,  too,"  she  cried, 
an  I'he  forced  the  little  one  into  Ihe  arms 
of  IJeuienant  Adams:  "Take  them  all- 
Ill  send  yc  four  moi-c  to-day." 

OCT  she  niti  ai  a  nipid  pace,  leaving  Ihe 
1-2 


unfbrtunate  officer  with  the  squirming  and 
squalling  recniil  in  Itis  amvt.  Doubtful 
of  its  services  to  Unele  Sam,  he  sent  it 
home  by  ita  father. 


One  day,  during  the  stringi^nt  pressure 
for  men  to  fill  the  ranks  and  the  ri<rd  ac- 
tivity to  preient  the  draft  being  brndked. 
Captain  Maddox,  of  Brooklyn,  New  York, 
sent  a  provost  guard  to  arrest  a  Gemuiu, 
a  deserter,  whose  name  sounded  very  much 
like  Ferral,  and  wlio  was  nt  work  some- 
where in  South  Second  street,  near  the 
residence  of  Mr.  John  Femil.  The  guard 
took  it  for  granted  that  Mr.  Femil  \rnf- 
the  man  they  had  bcdii  sent  to  take  into- 
iheir  custody,  and  straightway  made  known 
to  him  tliat  his  bodily  prcseure  was  re- 
quired at  thc.otficG  of  the  I'rovosi-Mar- 
shal.  Mr.  Ferral,  who  was  just  in  tho 
net  of  sitting  down  to  a  most  toothsome 
diimer,  which  it  seems  had  been  prepantl 
with  especial  pains,  "didn't  see  it;"  he 
thought  there  must  be  n  mistake  or  a  joke 
j  somewhere.  He  was  told  that  it  was  so- 
I  ber  eaniesl.  Thi-n  he  said  he  would  see 
Mr.  Maddox  very  cheerfully,  but — ha 
must  see  his  dinner  first.     But  the  guard's 
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inalniclions  wt're  positive,  and  nothing 
woiilil  (111  but  lliat  Mr.  F.  sliould  go  forth- 
«itli.  So  he  W113  duly  murclicd  off,  ac- 
(■uiiliug  to  the  nuiiiiier  providi'd  for  de- 
serter!) uikI  Hinilliir  culprits  betwei'ii  two  j  the 
iiiuxkcts,  down  to  tlic  ollice  of  Capliun   tiiiii 


.Miiddox,  o 


!  doiiituided 


said,  "You  will  puss,  Sir;  a  dollar,  if  yoa 
plea^ic,"  '■  Hut,  dot-tor,"  stud  tbe  inan, 
"let  im-  run  down  t-Iaire  once  more,  (uid 
Uieii  try  me."  The  doctor  «ud  "  Oil,  yes : " 
I  run  dowu  ^tuir-,  iigiiin.  hut  this 
ith  "ueli  iucrcaiied  velocity  tliat  be 


ptitnnlion.  The  Ciiptniii  wits  much  anniited 
:il  the  ini^ltikc,  whii  h  he  cxpliiiiied  to  ^Ir. 
F.  The  hitti-r  (ouldu't  sec  the  joke  of 
the  thing,  but  «iii(ludcd  to  make  ilic  IhsI 
of  it,  iiud  ft  hearty  "smile"  all  round  rcc- 
litiit!  everylhiii};,  e\en  to  the  Ios,«  of  a  p.">.l 
dinner, — or  niilier  it  wii>  worth  llie  l.tvi 
■  of  thut  snvnry  meal  to  have  the  nuilter 
turn  out  n  mii^tiikfi  instead  of  a  ri'tdity,  in 
tlH>^C  times. 

Unintentional  Trick  taoeht  hy  an  Sxamln- 
ing  Physician. 
An  njiplicatit  for  exemption  ni  one  of 
our  towns,  on  account  of  ]>liysieul  di^- 
aUility.  infoimed  the  examituujr  phvsiciau 
that  h.-  w;)s  tronlih'd  willi  liciirt  di.-=e;i.-'e. 
'Die  d'K'tor  toM  him  to  run  up  au.l  down 
the  staii-s  lemling  to  his  oflice  oiiix'  fir  twice. 
Thin  the  applieant  did,  when  the  physician. 
utlcr  lii-tcniiig  to  the  motions  of  tiic  heart. 


Weatem  Zeal  in  Vcdtmteering. 
Sr)o;i  after  the  formal'oti  of  Camp  Mor- 
Inti.  m  InilianH.  lui  oM  man  of  sixty  years 
ot  ii;;c,  with  pray  hair  and  flowing  whit« 
hcani,  presented  himself  at  head-<|uarters, 
full  of  iho  fire  of  piilriolism,  and  offered 
him-^eif  as  a  lolimti-cr  soldier  in  defeiKW 
of  Jiis  coimtry's  flag.  The  officer  in  coni- 
luaiid  was  oblifn^il,  however,  to  refuse  the 
'  old  patriot's  ofli'i',  on  account  of  his  ad- 
I  ^anwd  age :  wherenpon,  ijuiok  ba  thought. 
1  ho  went  to  H  barlwr's,  had  liis  iK'ard  crop- 
'  ped,  and  his  hair  and  Iteanl  dyed,  aiid 
I  again  applied  for  ndmir'sion  to  the  coveted 
!  ranks  ot  his  country's  defenders.  Not  bc- 
■  iHg  detei-tiNl.  he  was  ai  once  reecivwl,  aiwl 
lieing  iisked  liii)  age,  for  enrolment,  iikkI- 
eslly  rrplied,  " Risiag  thirty-five."  At 
till-  siiaie  cnmp  might  have  in-eu  seen  a 
young  man  on  horselKick.  looking  wishfully 
ii]xin  (he  tjcene  bc:fon!  him.     Spenking  to 
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the  crowd  ho  said :  "  If  I  could  only  dis- 
pose of  my  wife  and  children,  Fd  go  in  a 
minute."  A  gentleman  who  knew  him 
well  stepped  up  and  said,  "  I'll  look  after 
them!"  **Hold  my  horse,"  cried  the 
othiT,  and  with  one  bound  he  was  in  the 
csiuip,  and  a  volunteer. 


Wisoonsin  Body-Ghiard  tot  the  Presidezit. 

**  Brick ''  Pomeroy,  an  editor — ^and  wag 
— in  i«a  Crosse,  Wisconsin,  on  being  in- 
vited to  assist  in  forming  a  body  guard  for 
President  Lincoln,  after  due  consideration 
d(;cided  to  "  go  in,"  provided  the  following 
bai*i.s  could  1k»  adopted  and  rigidly  adhered 
to  ihi-oughout  the  war. 

The  company  shall  he  entirely  composed 
of  (rolonels,  who  shall  draw  pay  and  rations 
m  jidvaiice. 

Kverv  man  sliall  have  a  cominisi«ion, 
two  servants,  and  white  kids. 

P^ach  man  shall  be  mounted  in  a  cov- 
ered buggy,  drawn  by  two  white  stallions. 

Under  the  seat  of  each  buggy  shall 
be  a  cuplx>anl,  containing  cold  chicken, 
pounded  ice,  and  champagne,  a  la  mem- 
bers of  Congrcjss  and  military  officers  at 
Bull  Run. 

Each  man  shall  have  plenty  of  cards 
and  red  cliips  to  play  poker  with. 

Tint  only  side-arms  to  be  opera  glasses, 
champagne  glasses,  and  gold-headed  canes. 

Tin*  duty  of  the  company  shall  be  to 
tak(^  ctbservations  of  battle,  and  on  no  ac- 
count sliall  it  be  allowed  to  approach 
nearer  than  ten  miles  to  the  seat  of  war. 

Behind  ea(*h  buggy  sliall  be  an  ambu- 
lance, so  arranged  as  to  be  converted  into 
a  first-class  boarding  house  in  the  day- 
''me,  and  a  sumptuous  sleeping  and  dress- 
:ig  room  at  night. 

The  regimental  band  mu<»t  be  composed 
of  pianos  and  guitars,  played  by  young 
Irnlies,  who  sliall  never  play  a  quickstep 
except  in  case  of  retreat. 

Reveille  shall  not  be  sounded  till  late 
breakfiust  time,  and  not  then  if  any  one  of 
the  regiment  has  a  headache. 

In  case  of  a  forced  march  into  an  en* 


emy's  country,  two  miles  a  week  shall  be 
the  maximum,  and  no  marches  shall  bo 
made  except  the  country  abound  in  game, 
or  if  any  member  of  the  regiment  object 
Kid  gloves,  gold  toothpicks,  cologne, 
hair-dressing,  silk  underclothes,  cosmetics, 
and  all  other  rations,  to  be  furnished  by 
the  Government 

Each  member  of  the  regiment  shall  be 
I  allowed  a  reporter  for  some  New  York 
'paper,  who  shall  draw  a  salary  of  two 
I  hundred  dollars  a  week,  for  pufis,  from 
!  the  incidental  fund. 

Every  member  shall  be  in  command, 
and  when  one  is  promoted  all  are  to  be* 
Commissions  never  to  be  revoked. 


Boiled  beoanse  he  could  not  Fi«rht 
James  Leonard,  of  Upper  Gilmanton, 
N.  II.,  who  had  been  rejected  as  a  volun- 
teer on  account  of  his  being  over  forty- 
five  years  of  age,  thus  expressed  his  views 
,  of  his  own  case  and  the  et  ceteras  pertain- 
i  ing  thereto : — 

I      "After   accepting    several    men    over 

I  forty-five   years  of  age,  and  several   i«- 

fantSj  such  as  a  man  like  me  could  whip 

a  dozen  of,  I  was  rejected  because  I  had 

the  honesty  to  acknowledge  I  was  more 

than  forty-five  years  of  age.     The  muster- 

ing-officer  was  a  very  good-lookmg  man, 

about  thirty-five  years  old,  but  I  guess  I 

can  run  faster  and  jump  liigher  tlum  he ; 

I  also   take   him  down,  wlup   hiin,  endure 

'  more  hardships,  and  kill  three  rebels  to 

i  lib  one." 

j      Poor  Jeems  ought  to  have  been  allowed 
,  the  clianee  of  trying  his   hand — at  least 
on  the  last-mentioned  class. 


Mrs.  Smith's  Husband  to  be  Exchanged. 

At  the  battle  of  Ball's  Bluff,  one  of  the 

I  gallant  boys  of  the  Twentieth  Massachu- 

I  setts    regiment  was   taken  prisoner,  and 

j  confined  with  many  others  at  Salisbury, 

N.  C.     His  name  was — say  Tom  Sniitli — 

and  he  had  a  wife  and  children  living  not 

a  thousand    miles    from    New    Bedford. 

When  it  became  pretty  certain  tliat  there 
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would  be  a  general  excliange  of  prisoners, 
»oiue  kind  friend,  desiroiw  of  relieving  the 
terrible  anxiety  of  the  wife,  called  and  in- 
ibrmed  Mrs.  Smith  tliat  her  husband 
would  probably  be  exchanged.  **  Well," 
said  the  lonely  woman, ''  I  love  Tom,  and 
— the  children  love  Tom,  and  I  don't  want 
him  exchanged.  IwmiH  have  a  rebel  hus- 
handf  so  *nowJ'  The  i>oor  woman  thought 
the  exchange  was  a  swap,  and  that  she 
was  to  have  some  chap  from  the  South  in 
lieu  of  her  rehl  husband.  Tom,  however, 
reached  home  by-iuid-by,  to  the  great  de- 
light of  Mrs.  S.,  who  was  afraid  that  ex- 
change, in  this  case,  was  to  prove  robbery 
— untl  worst*  tluwi  that 


A  Mother  Puts  Out  the  Eyes  of  her  own 
Son  to  keep  him  from  the  War. 

A  deed  to  mak(;  huimmity  shudder  was 
enacted    in    the   neighborhood   of  Terre 
Ilnute,  in  connection  with  the  drafting  of 
I'e-cniits  for  the  army.     Mrs.  John   East- 
wick,  the  wife  of  a  respectable  fanner,  was 
tlie    mother  of  seven    children,  all   boys. 
In  tlie  early  part  of  the  war,  two  of  these 
enlisted  and  served  with  General  Buell  in 
Kentucky.     One  of  them,  the  eldest,  Ezra, 
died  of  (*xiK)sure  in  camp,  and  his  brother 
Thomas  soon  after  suifered  an  amputation 
of  tlie  right  leg,  from  uijuries  received  in 
a    cavalry    skinnish.      These     casualties 
operjited  ujwn  Mrs.   East  wick's  mind  to 
such  a  defjree  that  she  lost  idl  foiiitude 
and   presence   of  mind,   and   sat   during 
whole  days  weephig  and  full  of  forebod- 
ings.    Among  her  premonitions  was  a  cu- 
rious   one,   namely,    that   her   third    son. 
Stark,  would  also  die  in  batthf.     As  the 
war  advanced  and  conscription  began,  Mrs. 
Eastwit;k's  fear  on  this  |)oint  grew  intense. 
Fhially,  the  first  draft  came  ;  tlie  State 
luid  filled  its  quota  in  almost  every  district, 
and  Stark  promised  his  mother  tliat,  under 
no  circumstances,  would  he  go  to  the  field. 
But  a  second  draft  l)eing  projected,  the 
mother  s  fears  and  excitement  augmented. 
She  endeavored  to  persuade  her  son  to 
leave  the  country  and  make  a  voyage  to 


sea.  He  endeavored  to  pacify  her,  and 
left  home  for  a  time.  On  his  retuniy  find- 
ing her  in  the  same  melancholy  frame  of 
mind,  he  threatened,  in  jest,  that  if  she 
made  fiirther  reference  to  the  matter,  he 
would  enlist  voluntarily. 

Mrs.  Eastwick,  doubtless  laboring  under 
some  hallucimition,  or  uncontrollable  oper- 
ation of  her  mind,  seems  now  to  have  re- 
solved upon  the  sad  act  of  mutilating  her 
son  in  such  a  manner  as  to  prevent  Ids  be- 
ing accepted  for  military  service,  whether 
as  a  volunteer  or  conscript.  She  deliber- 
ately pressed  a  burning  coal  uix)n  his  right 
eye,  while  he  slept  upon  a  lounge,  and  the 
optic  nerve  was  thus  <hfstroyed  with  but  a 
momentary  pang  of  pain  to  poor  Stark. 
He  became  entirely  blind.  It  may  well 
be  supposi^d  that  this  unfortunate  issue 
ftt)m  her  fears  did  not  contribute  to  the 
mother's  peace  of  mind.  On  the  contrary, 
insanity  took  hold  upon  her,  her  sane  mo- 
ments being  marked  by  melancholy  regret 
at  her  frenzied  act. 


Ky  Gift  to  Ky  Country. 

From  more  than  one  heart — ^yca,  fmni 
multitudes — came  forth  the  same  8wc:et, 
sad  sentiments  of  domestic  love  minglud 
with  patriotic  self-sacrifice,  which  utter 
themselves  so  earnestly  in  the  following 
sentences : — 

It  was  little  more  than  three  years  ago 
that  I  met  him  for  the  first  time.  Alike 
in  thought,  feeling  and  action,  we  seemed 
exactly  united  to  each  other;  at  least, 
ice  thought  so  ;  and  hope  painted  the  fu- 
ture with  roseate  hues.  Our  home  might 
b<>  an  humble  one,  but  love  and  confidence, 
with  a  mutual  trust  in  our  Heavenly 
Father,  and  each  other,  would  well  make 
up  for  the  lack  of  worldly  fortune ;  and 
many  a  bright  hour  did  we  spend  together^ 
dreaming  iairy  dreams  of  the  future. 
But,  thank  God,  we  did  not  set  our  hearts 
upon  them,  for  both  of  us  had  leamed  to 
say,  **  Thy  will  be  done  1 "  Together  we 
studied  God*s  holy  word,  and  ^  walked  to 
the  house  of  God  in  company ";  togelber 
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w^a  CGurted  the  society  of  the  Muses,  and 
many  a  gltid  hour  have  we  passed  writing 
for  each  other.  He  was  everything  to  me ! 
]Many  friends  are  very,  very  dear,  but  none 
can  till  his  place  ;     It  is  vacant  now. 

It  was  a  beautiful  summer  evening, 
nearly  midnight ;  tlie  moon  sailed  majes- 
tically overhead,  and  seemed  to  look  laugh- 
ingly down  upon  ns,  as,  arm  in  arm,  we 
wended  our  way  home  from  spending  the 
evening  with  a  friend  ;  but  my  heart  was 
very  heavy,  for  the  call  for  six  hundred 
thousand  more  soldiers  had  just  been 
made,  and  we  had  been  speaking  of  a 
draft.  My  only  brother  is  not  a  Christian, 
and  it  lay  h(;avy  on  my  heart  that  perhaps 
he  might  be  taken  from  us,  and  die  with- 
out ho|>e.  I  said  some  such  words,  and  he 
(I  cannot  write  the  familiar  name  yet), 
drew  me  closer  to  him,  and  said  earnestly, 
"If  the  draft  comes,  I  will  go  instead  of 
Ben." 

The  draft  did  not  come,  for  bravely,  and 
of  their  own  free  wills,  the  sons  of  New 
Jersey  responded  to  the  call  of  their  Pres- 
ident, and  hundreds  left  their  pleasant 
homes  to  go  forth  boldly  and  tight  the  battles 
of  their  couiitry.  Oh,  methinks  I  can  still 
see  his  proud,  ehistic  step;  still  feel  the  pres- 
sure of  his  warm  hand  as  we  said  our  last 
good-bye ;  still  see  the  dear  form  as  he 
rose  in  the  stern  of  the  boat  to  call  it  yet 
once  more  to  the  sad  little  group  on  the 
shore  ;  still  see  the  boat  dwindling  in  the 
mist  as  it  bears  him  away  from  me  forever 
— the  gift  I  gave  my  country !  O,  Fred- 
ericksburg !  thou  that  ^dst  drink  the  blood 
of  my  cherished  one ! 

They  have  laid  him  to  rest  near  Fal- 
mouth; but  he  is  not  there.  Sometimes 
in  the  shadowy  twilight,  I  feel  him  near 
me,  and  he  seems  to  whisper  sweet 
thoughts  of  another  meeting.  I  can  not 
see  him,  bui  I  feel  his  presence.  When  I 
speak  his  name  it  dies  m  a  hollow  echo ; 
but  I  know  he  hears  it,  and  will  some  day 
answer  My  gift  to  my  country — I  gave 
thee  freely !  Heaven  has  accepted  the 
sacrifice !    We'll  meet  again — ah,  yes  I 


Gottlieb  KloblmrgoM  on  the  Draft 
I  dink  muchs  about  de  war  und  de  draft* 
und  de  rebils,  und  all  about  dese  dings.  I 
dinks  about  'em  more  as  about  anyding 
else.  Sometunes  I  sets  mits  myself  aU 
day  on  de  front  stoop,  und  schmokes,  imd 
drinks  hard  cider,  und  does  noting  else 
only  drink ;  den  my  vife  she  gife  me  de 
teufel  for  drinkin  so  much,  und  ses  I  vaa 
pettec  go  und  see  atter  Jacop,  our  hired 
man,  und  not  bodder  my  head  mit  more  a9 
I  can  understood.  But  I  tells  her  what 
shall  vomcns  know  about  war  ?  better  she 
goes  und  mindts  her  own  piseness.  J 
drubles  myself  more  about  Abraham  as 
about  Jacop. 

Ven  I  gits  tired  mit  drinkin  on  my  own 
stoop.  I  goes  down  to  Hans  Butterfoos's 
tavern,  und  I  drinks  dere,  und  I  tells  my 
obinion,  und  some  oder  one  tells  his 
obinion,  und  we  makes  him  out  togedder 
De  oder  day  begins  de  draft.  Dat  bod- 
ders  me  agin.  Some  goes  in  for  de  draft, 
mostly  dem  as  is  too  olt,  and  von't  be  took 
demself ;  some  goes  agin  de  draft ;  und 
some  don't  know  vich  vay  to  goes,  but  ony 
goes  roundt  und  roundt,  und  gits  boddered  , 
like  dam  so  as  I  do. 

But,  nefer  mind,  I  dinks  I  must  find  dis 
ding  out,  und  down  I  goes  to  Hans  But^ 
terfoos  und  hears  de  fellers  bio.  I  don't 
make  notin  mit  dat;  dey  all  bios  some 
uder  vay,  und  I  don't  dink  dey  hcf  him 
rite  in  dere  own  mind  to.  So  I  begins 
und  asks  a  questchun ;  und  I  ses  to  Bill 
FufTenshtock : 

^Vot  you  dinks  von  de  draft,  dat  it  is 
rite?" 

And  ses  Bill:  ^No,  I  dinks  et  ain't 
rite." 

Veil,  I  don't  believes  him,  cans  he 
sheated  me  vonce  mit  a  plind  mare  he  seUs 
on  me.  So  I  dries  agin  und  shpeaks  mit 
Fritz  Hoerkenshplicer. 

"  Vot  you  dinks  von  de  draft,  Frith,  ef 
it's  rite  or  not  ?  " 

And  Fritz,  he  ses,  dat  he  ^'  Dinks  it  is 
shust  so  as  it  ought  to  be." 

But  I  don't  believes  him  neder,  'cause 
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he  nin'd  aghist  ine  last  year  for  de  i)eace 
of  shusticts  und  dey  makos  liiui  de  peace 
^-dut  is  de  shiistice.  Und  he  is  no  more 
good  for  shquire  as  my  old  cat.  So  I  gifs 
up  (u<kin  somebody,  und  makes  him  out 
niy.self.  I  dinks  ui  dis  shtylc ;  d(i  reason 
dey  go  mid  de  draft,  is  becos  dey  want 
sojors.  Ef  dey  don't  git  no  sojcrs  den 
dey  can't  bring  on  de  war.  Ef  dey  don't 
bring  on  de  war  den  dey  don't  licks  de 
rebils.  Ef  dey  don't  licks  de  rebils,  den 
de  rebels  licks  dem.  Ef  de  rebils  licks 
dem  den  we  all  go  to  ter  tuyfel.  Dat's 
poofy  straight.     So  nnich. 

Now  I  must  dink  of  some  more  ;  vot  is 
de  next  ding  ?     I  dink  dat's  all  rite  ;  but 
now  I  shtops,  someding  else  comes  doe. 
Let  me  sees.     Oh,  yes ;  dry  hunderd  tol- 
lars— flat's   de  duig — dey  all  bios   about 
de  dry  bundenl  toUars.     I  dinks  so  my- 
self.    Dry  hunderd  tollars  don't  licks  de 
pibils   no  more  as  dry  hunderd   cenths. 
Vot'a  de  goot  niit  tollars  ?     Petter  a  goo<l 
Lhmart  sojer,  like  my  Shorge,  he  licks  de 
rebils  more  tan  shix  hunderd  tollars,  yes. 
Now,  I  know  more  as  Bill  Puffershtock 
und  Fritz  Hoekenshplicer,  both  togedder. 
W(i  want  de  sojer s^  not  de  tollars.     Dat's 
where   de    bodder  is.      We    pooty  soon 
inakes  money  enufT;  but  paper  sojers  is 
ony  goot  mit  wooden  guns,  so  w^hen  de 
draft  com(»5  und  ven  men  ses,  "  here  is  dry 
hunderd   tollars,"  I  shtays  behindt   und 
Jont  fight  de  rebils,  den  if  I  was  de  draft 
I  taker*  dat  nuui  by  his  preeches  und  J  ses, 
**  Go  to  ter  tuyfel  mit  your  tollars  und 
come  along  mit  me  like  some  oder  man  as 
has  got  no  tollars  und  don't  like  to  go  so- 
jerin  so  bad  as  not  you  do,"  den  pooty 
soon  I  gits  so  much  as  I  vants ;  dat's  my 
ideas.    I  tells  my  olt  voman,  if  dey  drafts 
me  I  goes  myself.    To  be  sure,  I  don't 
dink  dey  will,  'cause  I  am  more  as  fecfty 
years;  but  nefcr  mindt.     I  should  go  a 
long  while,  hke  my  Shorge,  ony  deres  two 
dings  I  don't  like,  und  one  is  de  marshin 
und  de  oder  is  de  fitin.     I  sooner  marshes 
down  to  Hans  Butterfoos  und  fites  dere. 
£f  Sheff  Davis  comes  dere  on  me,  I  gi&  | 


him  dam,  you  petter  had  believe ;  but  ef 
I  goes  to  Richmond,  may  be  Sheff  Davis 
gifs  mc  dam.  So  onyhow,  I  shtays  home. 
De  oder  day,  my  Shorge  he  comes  back 
mit  a  furlow.  He  is  so  much  a  corporal 
as  ever  he  vas,  und  1  shpeaks  mit  liim 
about  dese  dings,  und  I  gifs  you  now  what 
he  ses: 

"  Shorge,"  I  asks  him,  "  you've  bin  mit 
de  rebils  und  mit  de  anny,  und  mit  Olt 
Abe,  und  dese  fellers ;  vat  you  dinks  von 
dis  draft  dat  all  de  beeples  bios  about  ?  " 
Und  he  ses  to  me,  ^  Oh,  tunder  I  " 
Well,  dats  his  obinions.  May  be  he 
shall  know  somedings  to.  He's  pooty 
shmart  sence  he  goes  for  a  sojer.  He 
shwears  like  a  man  t^hix  foots  high,  und 
calls  miidder  ^  olt  voman,"  und  he  (^dls  me 
*'*'  cap,"  and  he  kisses  de  ghals,  and  he  calls 
Jacop  ''  dam  phool."  I  dinks  he  g^ts  some 
high  ofiis  before  de  war  is  gone. 

Gottlieb  Klobbergoss. 


doldPro  duo. 

Before  the  close  of  the  "  peace  "  inter- 
view between  Pi*esi.Ient  Lincoln  and  the 
three  Richmond  Conmiissioners,  in  Feb- 
ruary, 1865,  "  Vice  President"  Stephens 
s{Kike  to  President  Lincoln  on  the  subject 
of  the  exchange  of  prisoners,  and  asked 
him  what  was  pro|x)sed  to  be  done  in  the 
matter.  The  President  replied  that  every 
thing  connected  with  that  subject  had 
been  confided  to  the  care  of  General 
Grant,  and  that  all  information  must  oome 
from  him,  through  the  regularly  estab- 
lished chamiels  of  communication.  Mr. 
Stephens  then  said  he  had  a  favor  to  ask 
of  Mr.  Lincoln,  and  which,  if  he  could 
grant,  he  would  esteem  a  personal  obliga- 
tion. The  President,  of  course,  inquired 
what  the  favor  was.  Mr.  Stephens  Miid 
it  was  in  reference  to  a  nephew  of  his  who 
had  been  taken  prisoner  8<mie  time  ago^ 
and  still  continued  in  the  North.  His  de- 
sire was  to  have  him  released. 

''  Well,"  said  Mr.  Lmoohi,  after  a  little 
reflection,  ^  I  don't  think  I  have  the  power 
to  do  that ;  but  I  will  give  you  a  note  to 
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treiu^ri.l  ^rant,  wlio  will,  no  doubt,  do  all  and  transfer  my  bounty  to  lier,  she  would 
be  am  to  obliire  you.  But,  by  the  way," ,  cancel  the  nioit«iairo  and  present  my  wife 
he  added,  "  thei-e  is,  I  believe,  a  young  with  two  hundred  mid  iil\y  dollars  in 
man,  a  Union  Lieutenant,  in  one  of  your ,  greenbacks." 
prisons  in  the  South,  of  about  the  ?^ame|  '*And  you  accepted  the  offer?" 
rank  as  the  young  man  you  wi^h  to  get ,  "  Indeed  I  did,  most  gladly.  I  go  for 
ixdeased.  If  you  will  try^  tuid  get  him  ^  one  year.  I  c»ome  back  with  a  farm  clear 
out  of  prison  I  will  use  ray  influence  for  of  incumbrance.  My  wife  and  hoy  can 
the  libemtion  of  your  nephew,  and  they  take  care  of  it  for  a  year.  My  pay  will 
n\n  be  easily  exchanged  one  for  the .  keep  me,  and  my  family  C4in  live  without 
other."  I  me  for  at  least  that  time.     Besides,  I  am 

Mr.  Stephens  a.'^ked  tiie  name  of  the  j  glad  to  go.     I  wanted  to  go  all  along,  but 
young  Lieut(?uant,  and,  on  being  informed,  I  couldn't  leave  my  folks." 


Injrrowed  a  pencil,  and,  tearing  a  slip  of 
pajjer,  took  a  note  of  it^  ^'aying  that  he 


**And  you  are  glad  to  go ! " 

"  Indeed  I  am.     I  feel  just  as  contented 


would  do  what  he  coidd  in  the  matter. !  and  free  from  care  as  my  red  cow  when 
*' Very  well,"  said  Oh  I  Abe:  "send  him  i  Sally  is  milking  her.     If  I  can  bi'  with 


(O  us,  tmd  your  nephew  shall  go  down  to 


you 


»> 


Gnuit  when  he  goes  into  Richmond,  it 
will  be  the  very  happiest  day  of  my 
life." 


Bepresentative  Bocrait  for  President  Lin- 

ooln. 

President  Lincoln  caused  himself  to  be 


"Fve  Enlisted,  Sir." 

A  wealthy  citizen  of  Philadelphia  had 
been  supphed  with  butter  twice  a  week 
by  a  young  fanner  living  on  the  edge  of 
Philadel])hia  county.  He  ciime  on  one '  represented  in  the  great  army  of  which, 
of  his  u^ual  dnys  to  the  house  with  his '  by  virtue  of  his  office,  he  was  Comman<l- 
butter,  received  his  jiay,  and  then  asked '  er-in-Chief,  by  obtaining  a  recruit — Mr. 
for  a  brief  interview  with  the  head  of  the '  John  S.  Staples.  Mr.  S.,  arrayed  in  the 
household.  Tht»  gi^ntleman  complied  with  I  uniform  of  the  United  States  army,  and 
the  re([uest  thus  made,  and  the  young  ag-  ■  accompanied  by  General  Fry,  Pn)vast- 
ricullundist  wjis  duly  ushered  mto  the  IVIarshal-General,  Mr.  N.  D.  Lamer,  of 
jMirlor.  the   Third  Ward,   ArVa^hington,    and  the 

"  I  just  wished  to  thank  you,  Sir,  for  recruit's  father,  was  t^iken  to  the  Exeo- 
your  custom  for  these  three  years,  and  to  utive  Mansion,  where  he  was  received 
say  that  afler  to-day  I  can  not  longer  serve  by  President  Lincoln.  Gent^nd  Fry  in- 
you."  introduced   him   by  saying :   "  Mr.  I*res- 

*•  I'm  sorry  for  that     Your  butter  and  ident,  this  is  the  man  who  is  to  repre- 


cggs  have  always  been  very  fine.  What's 
the  matter?" 

"  Tve  enlisted,  #Str." 

"  Enlisted  ?  " 

"  Yes,  Sir.  A  mortgage  of  eleven  hun- 
dred dollars  has  been  hanging  over  my 
place.  I  purchased  it  from  a  lady — 
Mrs.  B." 

"  Yes.     I  know  her  very  well." 


sent  you  in  the  array  for  the  next  year." 
Mr.  Lincoln  shook  hands  heartily  ^lith 
Mr.  Staples,  remarked  that  he  was  a 
good-looking,  stout  and  healthy-appe^iring 
man,  and  believed  he  would  do  his  duty. 
He  asked  Staples  if  he  had  bec^n  mus- 
tered in,  and  he  replicnl  that  he  had.  ]Mr. 
Lamer  then  presented  the  Presich^nt  with 
a  framed  official  notice  of  the  fact  that  he 


"  Well,  Sir,  she   hohls   the   mortgage,  had  put  hi  a  representative  recruit,  and 


She  offered,  last  Saturday,  if  I  would  en- 
list as  a  representative  substitute  for  her, 


the  President  again  shook  hands  with  Sta- 
ples, expressing  to  liim  his  kind  personal 
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regard,  and  the  hope  that  he  would  be  one  i  that  possibly  some  of  the  sympathizen  of 
of  the  fortunate  ones  in  the  conflict  in  the  South,  in  that  city,  might  buy  them, 
wliich  he  had  entered.  J  he  replied  that  of  all  classes  of  people 

^ I  they  were  the  worst,  and  should  receive 

Cheers  and  a  Tl»er  for  Haxry  Bumm.         '"^"^^^    condemnation.      He  was    asked 

™,  ^  ^.  U-*  u   •    .1      what  he  did  for  a  livins  l)efore  the  war 

rin*re  wjis  at  one   time  a  hitch  m  the  ,     ,  __  ,.  ,     ,       , 

/•     ^  •  -nui    III-      broke  out.     He   replied   tliat  he  was  a 

maiiijrement    of  atiairs    m    rhiladt-lphia,     ,    ,         .  .  r>i      '•        tt  -i_ 

,  '^.        ,..,.    ,,         Til  .       clerk  at  Atlanta,  Georgia.     He  was  then 

prDUuciiig  dilhculty  and   delay  ui  paying;     .-  ^  o 

out  bounties  to  the  fresh  volunteers.     Ke-       ^-r*    ,  .        i    i   t-    • 

. ,       ,  „       "  Perhaps  you  can  eet  a  clerkship  in 

sides  there  was  no  very  creat  amount  of  t»,.,   ,  ,  ,.   „    A.^t-   T    i    i    j  .i        v-. 
,      ,.      ,  .      ,  ^     Philadelphia."   At  this,  he  looked  tliought- 

mouey  to  he  found  m  the    trcasurv.     On   n  ^    n  ,        ,  ,,  . , 

-       ,,      ,      ,.       «T»,,,         V»  I  tully  lor  a  moment,  and  then  said, 

the  whole,  the  duties  of  Mr.  Hcni-y  Bumm,;      ,,%.,  ,  .i_.  i  -vi 

,  ,  n  .     ^     1       ^.  -^^t  ^o ;  do  you  think  any  sensible 

tlic  i)opuirtr  treasurer  of  th(»  Quaker  City,  i j  *      *  '^u  i  •„  u  „:.  «—  «r 

'    *         1.  «     ,  r  ^^^^  would  trust  me  with  his  business  a^• 

were  more  ^litncult  than  thos<*  of  any  pre-  r  •««  i   r     •       4i    ♦  t    .«  «  ^^.^^^.9     t 

,.    ,         „  T  T   ,      fairs,  believing  that  X  am  a  deserter  f     1 

vious   nicumlKMit   of    the   otfit^.      Under  ,           j      _x   t  .i       r^    p  ^      ^ 

,            .                        r^       '      ^  i  have    deserted  the    Confederate   army ; 

these    circinn-taiKM»s,    Captain    Cameron,         ^    o      ^  ^  i              .i  •          %f 

.,,,,,  '      ,.  .  most  of  us  have  doiu;  the  same  thin*]^.     if 

with  a  luindred  and  seventy-hve  recnuts,  _                     .  ,  ,     .       t   i    n  r 

,    ,          1      X     xr     Ti         ^     a*     A  ^  ca"  ff^t  work  at  hil)oriii'',  1  shall  be  sat- 

marchcd  one  day  to  Mr.  Buniins  office  to  .  \   ^  " 

,        *i    •    I       .        nn  X  ished.     I  want  to  CO  to  some  remote  place, 

draw  their  bounty.     1  he  aggregate  was  a      ,        -r    ,    n  ,  .  ■»  I 

,  rjM   \.  CC3    c-  where  I  shall  never  hear  the  word  *  war 

large  sum.      1  he  treasury  was  sometliing  . 

,.,     „,      ^  ,  ;  ,  ^        ..     mentioned, 

like  the   Su-quehmma  at  low  water — its 

bottom  wa.  plainly  visible.  I^Ir.  IJumm, '  "  ^^"^^^  3^^"  ""^^«  ^"^"^^^^  "**^^"^  ""^  *^ 
however,  did  not  k<H»p  the  gallant  boys^*^""?"  interrupted,  an  elderly  imui  from 
waiting.     They  stepped  up,  one  by  one,  ^^^  Jersey. 

and  received  their  emcTald-lmeked  \fOT-  "Yes  Sir,"  replied  the  rebel  oath- 
traits    of    Secretary    Chiuse.     When    all  taker. 

Imd  been   paid,  a  eok)r-s*ergeant  sKjpped  I      "  1  will  give  you  plenty  to  do,"  respond* 
forward    tmd    called   "Tiiree   cheers   for  |  ed  the  farmer,  "  get  hito  my  wagon." 
City  Treasurer,  IVIr.  Han  y  Bumm."     All  i      Tlie  repentant  got  into  the  wagon,  and 
mouths  ojiened,  and  the  che(;rs  were  given  |  was  soon  on  the  sandy  soil  of  New  Jer- 
loudly  and  lu>tily.     This  done,  Capt^iin  [  sey. 

Camenjii  said,  '*  Boys,  thr(?e  more,  if  you  ♦     —  - 

like."     The  three  more  were  given,  when  '  ^qual  to  the  £zxiergBnoy. 

idl  hands  put  in  the  largest  ^Miger  "  seen  Secretary  Stanton  is  stated  to  have  set- 
since  Van  Ainburg's  canivan  left  Phila-  tied  a  little  point  with  the  President  of 
delphia.  The  men  then  fbnned  into  line,  the  Baltimore  and  Ohio  Kailroad,  as  fi>l- 
giving  another  feu  de  joie  of  cheers  as  lows : 


they  moved  off. 


Deaertlnsr  a  Bad  Canse. 
Lieutenant  Foster,  of  the  Tliird  Maine 
Heavy  Artillery,  arrived  at  Philadelphia 
with  forty  rebels  who  had  taken  the  oath ! 
of  allegiance  to  tlie  Union.  One  of  these 
had  one  thousand  dollars  in  genuine  Con- 
federate scrip,  of  one  hundred  dollars 
each.      He  supposed    they  were  worth 


President — ^The  drafl  lias  fallen  with 
great  severity  upon  the  employees  of  onr 
company. 

Stanton — Indeed ! 

President — If  something  is  not  done  to 
relieve  us,  it  is  hard  to  foresee  the  oonae- 
quences. 

Stanton — Let  them  pay  the  comiiratar 
tion. 

President — Impossible !    Tlie  men  can*! 


nothing  in  Philadelphia,  and  on  being  told  stand  such  a  tax. 
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fStniKoti — Tliey  have  a  rich  company  Pt  able,  during  all  the  period  of  her  military 
(lii'ir  biu'k,  aud  tluit'g  more  than  other  aervice,  succL'ssfiiUy  to  concecd  her  sex  in 
people  liave.  the  gui»e  of  a  boy. 

Tukkee  Poroverl 
Colonel  Lawsou,  like  every  other  loyal 
prisoner  in  the  hands  of  the  rebels,  was 
not  unwillbg  to  accept  the  priv-ilege  of 
parole  in  lieu  of  a  dose  of  cold  lead.  The 
Colonel  was  taken  prisoner  by  a  gang  of 
Missouri  guerillas,  who  at  first  propwed  a 
little  tai^t  practice  upon  him  with  their 
riflep,  but  at  laet  concluded  to  let  1dm  off 
on  Ills  parole.  Upon  inves ligation,  how- 
ever, it  proved  that  of  tlie  rebels  who 
then  had  him  in  cluii^e — about  a  dozen — 
not  one  could  write  a  parole,  nor  any 
thing  else.  Through  their  whole  youth 
they  had  never  been  sul>je('ted  to  the  per- 
nicious influence  of  free  scliooU.  At  last 
they  request*?  d  Colonel  Lawson  himself  to 
make  out  the  parole  and  aign  it.  He  im- 
mediately wrote  an  agreement,  silemnly 
pledging  himself  never  to  take  up  ai'ms 
t^ainst  (Ae  United  Stutei  of  America,  or 
in  any  way  give  aid  and  comfort  to  their 
enemies, — signed  it,  aud  was  set  at  lib- 
erty. He  made  the  best  of  liis  way  to 
our  lines,  aud  was  not  overtaken. 

Hr.  S.,  Ow  OonntTTman,  and  hia  Snbatl- 
tuto. 
During  the  drafting  time  in  New  York, 
a  Mr.  S.,  trom  Putnam  County,  arrived  in 
New  York  city  full  of  hope,  and  eager  in 
punuit  of  a  good  substitute  to  take  hia 
place  in  the  army,  and  tour  hundred  dol- 
lars in  his  podcet  to  pay  for  him.  Of 
course  ho  did  not  call  at  the  roomx  of  the 
Supervisors'  Committee.  Had  he  done 
so  hg  would  have  been  made  by  Mr.  Blunt 
a  wiser,  if  not  a  better,  man.  and  also 
paved  his  money.  But  he  preferred  going 
into  the  street,  into  the  highways  and  by- 
ways, and  through  an  'honest'  agent  or 
broker  succeeded  in  a  way  not  altogether 
agreeable.  The  active  and  persevering 
agent  whom  S.  secured  to  aid  him,  Botst 
found  a  capital  fellow — strong,  hale  and 


Presidint — Tliey  ought  to  be  exempted, 
bemuse  they  are  necessary  to  the  work- 
ing of  the  road  for  the  Govenmient. 

Stanton — Tliat  ctui't  be. 

President — Tlien  I  will  stop  the  road. 

Stanton — If  you  do,  I  will  take  it  up 
jmd  carry  it  on. 

The  discussion  is  said  to  have  been 
dixippcd  at  this  point,  and  the  very  worthy 
president  still  worked  the  road  as  success- 
fully as  ever. 

Anrlo-Afncan  Dan^tar  of  tha  Boglment 
While  the  Twelfth  Rhode  Island  regi- 
ment wjtt  on  duty  in  the  town  of  Lancas- 
ter, Kentucky,  a  chubby  young  Anglo- 
African,  answering  to  the  name  of  Tom- 
my, citnic  into  camp,  and  desired  to  enter 
the  service  of  some  <nie  of  Uncle  Sam's 
otRccr;^.  imd  was  token  by  one  of  the  Cap- 
tains as  a  body-senanl.  In  this  capacity 
tlic  fugitive  followed  the  regiment  tlirough 
nil  the  experi(>nce4  and  vicissitudes  of  the 
campaign,  and  then  Iwme  to  Rhode  Isliuid, 
always  fiiitliful,  attentive,  cheerful.  But 
the  refinements  of  civilized  life  were  too 
much  for  Tommy,  and  the  Captain's  body 
servant  proveil  to  be  a  veritable  daughter 
of  the  rcfiiment, — a  bonajide  girl  of  I'ss 
than  twenty  summers,' — who   liad   t^ceu 
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hearty,  and  an  alien— just  wliat  he  want- '  Bebuff  to  a  Trafficker  in  Exemption  Papen. 
ed,  and  inoroovur  named  Stander — a  good  |  At  Plattsburgh,  New  York,  while  the 
name,  under  the  cireunistanees.  !  drafting  was  going  on,  a  man  of  no  verj' 

The  agent  did  all  the  busine-^s  for  S.,  great  loyal  pretension*  calleil  on  a  widow 
mad(^  his  own  bargjiin  with  Stan«ler,  juul  and  inlbnmd  her  that  larr  only  son  was 
reci'ived  i'i*om  S.  Ibiir  hundivd  dollars  in  draftwl,  and  then  hastened  to  assure  her 
ea-h.  How  much  of  tliisi  the  substitute  j  that  he  eould  secure  his  exemption  if  she 
wiLs  to  receive  was  a  secret  between  him  i  would  certify  that  she  was  a  widow,  and 
and  the  agent.  j  that  he  wa^  her  only  son,  u|)oii  whom  she 

S.  w«8  delighted.  He  took  possession  made?  her  dejHjndence  for  suppoit.  Tlie 
of  his  substitute  and  started  m  the  first  i  patriotic  lady  made  the  following  Spartan 
train  for  Putnam  County ;  but  before  he  |  reply  to  the  merc<;nary :  "  I  can  certify  to 
reached  the  Provost-Ma i*shars  office  there  |  no  such  thing.  I  am  not  dependent  on  my 
wits  a  ><'r;?i*ant  nt*  marines  after  him,  who,  son  for  8uj)port,  and  I  never  expt^ot  to  be- 
notwithstanding  the  remonstrances  of  S.,  Besides,  I  think  he  ought  to  go,  if  he  is 
took  him  by  foi-ci.'  of  arm>,  and  cxjnveye<l ,  able  to  perform  military  duty,  and  so  ought 
hnn  hack  to  New  York  and  to  the  naval  everv  oilier  able-bodied  man,  till  this 
rendezvous,  where  he  had  aln'ady  enlisted !  wicked  rebellion  is  put  down.  Nothing 
for  the  navy.  S.  was  of  coui*se  di?*couso-  but  the  necessity  of  weaiing  these  skirts 
late.  He  had  lost  his  su))stitnte,  lost  his  has  k(?pt  me  from  going."  And  the  patri- 
four  liundnMl  dollai's,  and  lost  si<;ht  of  the  otic  tratficker  in  white-livered  mercliandixe 


agent  who  had  fleeced  him.  Neither 
knew  he  of  his  whereal^outs,  or  even  Ids 
name.  All  was  gone,  and  he  had  nothing 
to  do  but  to  cast  about  for  another  substi- 
tute or  go  into  the  ranks  himself. 

Cause  for  Bejectin^  a  Recmit. 


evaporated. 


PnzzUxiflr  a  Draft  ComxnlaBioiiisr. 

Conunissioncr ;  "  "Well,  young  nuui,  haTo 
you  come  to  volunteer?" 

Api>lieant — a  bright  Frtmch  boy  of  nine- 
One  of  the  recruiting  agents  in  the  city  teen:  **No,  Sir;  I'm  exempt.     I  am  not 
of  New  York  carried  a  finely  ))roportioned  a  citizen — I  am  a  Fn»nch  suhject."   (Haud- 
man  to  the  surgeon  for  examination,  telling  ing  to  the  Commissioner  the  certificate  of 
the  man  to  return  to  the  ward  i-oom  as  soon  such  fact,  signed  by  the  French  Cotisul.) 
as  he  iiad  been  ])assed.     In  due  time  the       Commissioner:    "You    S[>eak    English 
man  arrived  at  official  head-quarters,  bring-  well.     Where  were  you  bom  ?" 
ing  hw  own  rejection.     Th(*r(j  was  indigt       Applicant:  *'In  New  Y'ork,  Sir." 
nation   among   the   recruiting  committee,       Conunissioncr:  "Then  you  are  an  Amer- 
who  inunediately  began  to  feel  of  the  mus-  ican  citizen." 

cles  of  this  ideally  promising  specimen  of  a       Applicant:  "No,  Sir;  I  am  not." 
miui,  and  ])oint   out   the   beauties   of  his 
Htriieture.     Loud  were  the  complaints  and 


Commissioner :  "  Why  not  ?" 
Applicant:  "  My  father  was  naturalized 
bitt(»r  their  denunciations  of  Dr.  II — .and  before  I  was  lx>m." 

what  overt  act  they  might  l.ave  commhted       Commissioner :  "  Well,  what  lias  that  to 
it  would  be  imi)ossible  to  tell,  had  not  a  do  with  making  you  a  French  subject?** 


bystander  asked  the  man  what  cause  the 
Doctor  gfive  for  rejecting  him.  "  Well,  I 
believe,"  calmly  rephed  the  man,  "  that  he 
said  I  had  the  itch."  The  wardroom  was 
clear  in  a  moment — ^musde-feelers  and 
all 


Applicant :  "  Why,  when  he  was  oata- 
ralized,  I  was  not  in  tJie  country/' 


Fiflrhtln'  ober  a  Bona. 
The   following  dialogue  actually  took 
place  in  war  times,  between  a  guest  at  ono 
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of  our  melni]>olir«n  hotels  and  a  saWei  age  of  the  "mule-*"  of  the  family.     After 
waiter  c^JlllM■^■^■d  wilh  the  estublishtneut  -     namhig  scvenO,  the  old  lady  stopi)e<].     "la 


Guest:  "Well,  Jiin,  jou  ii 
join  a  colored  rfgimeiit  nt  t 


Jitu-  "Me,  ^las^iaP 
t'ttik  (lb  it  at  till." 


goiug  to  there   iio  one  else?"    asked   the  oflicci'. 

I,  I  flup-  "  No,"  replied  the  wonuui,  "  iioiic,  except 
I  Billy  Bray."    "Billy  Bmyl  wherew  ho?'" 

:  ncbber  j "  He  was  at  the  bam  a.  moment  ago,"  said 
the  old  lady.  Out  went  the  officer,  but 
Gueat:  "Never  thought  of  it?  I  am  eould  not  find  the  ma>i.  Coming  back,  the 
surprised!  I  supposed  all  your  people  worthy  officer  questioned  the  old  lady  aa  to 
the  age  of  Billy,  and  w£ut  away,  atk'r  en- 
rolling his  name  amung  thoec  to  be  di'nfled. 
The  lime  of  the  dratliiig  eame,  and  among 
those  on  whom  the  lot  fell  was  the  verita- 
ble Billy  Bniy.  Ko  one  knew  him.  Where 
did  he  live  ?  The  oHicer  wlio  enrolled  him 
was  culled  on  to  produce  him ;  aiul,  lo  anil 
behold,  Billy  Bray  was  a  Jackans  (not  a 
human  one,  like  the  eiuvller,  but  wilh  four 
genuine  leg:i  and  earn  of  the  usual  length) 
— regularly  recorded  on  the  list  of  dralled 
men  as  forming  one  of  tho  ({uola  of  Mary- 
land. 


CompUmantBiT  Sslatatlona  to  his  0«ii«raL 
The  Thirty-eighth  Ohio  Regiment  onc« 
on  a  time  went  home  as  veterans.  They 
obtained  many  recruits,  among  whom  was 
ft  young  man  recniited  in  Dayton.  He 
was  p  .id  the  usual  Government  and  local 
bountio;',  dressed  out  in  a  suit  of  blue,  and 
after  a  good  time  on  furlough,  returned  to 
the  front.  On  Saturday  his  Itegiment  was 
on  picket,  and  our  new  recruit  was  jiut  ou 
an  outpost,  us  he  was  rather  a  sharp  fellow. 
Soon,  however,  he  was  missed,  and  it  tvus 
fomkd  he  had  deserted  to  the  enemy.  lu 
a  short  time,  nothiug  more  was  thuuglit  of 
iL  The  matter  was  somewhat  revived, 
however,  when,  with  the  flag  of  truce  that 
subsequently  came  in,  tliere  were  bniught, 
among  other  things,  the  compliments  of  Ca[i- 
tain ,  lute  of  Johnson's  Island,  to  Gen- 
eral Biurd.  Ho  was  one  of  the  i!sctii|ied 
prisoner,  who  had  taken  this  menus  <il 
again  getting  among  bis  friends  in  Dixte. 
He  was  also  loo  well  posted  not  to  be  able 
to  give  the  rebels  almost  ad  much  valuable 
information  as  they  coutd  obtain  from  a 
northern  newspaper. 


would  embrace  the  first  opportunity  to  take 
up  anns  eagerly.  But  why  are  you  not 
going  to  fight?" 

Jim :  "  Well,  Massa,  I  tell  yer.  Did 
yer  ebber  see  two  dogs  fighlin'  ober  a 
bone?" 

Gue^t :  "  Yes,  of  course  j  but  what  Ima 
that  to  do  wilh  ii?" 

Jim:  "Why,  don't  yer  see.  Massa?  de 
lone  nebber  light ;  de  bone  take  no  part  in 
de  ccHiilic'.  De  Nor/ an'  Soufare  de  two 
dogt  jigktin'  ober  a  bone  ;  lee  niggert  are 
de  boat ;  we  don't  take  no  pari  in  de  eon- 
fiicT 


The  enrolling  officer  for  Salisbury  Dis- 
trict, Maryland,  wa^  very  active  luid  thor- 
otigli  in  the  perfomumee  of  liLi  duties. 
One  day  he  went  to  the  house  of  a  coun- 
tryman, and  finding  none  of  the  male  mem- 
bers of  the  family  at  home,  made  inquiry 
of  an  old  woman  abont  the  number  and 
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Indiana  Volunteer  Ninety-two  Tears  Old. 
Iiuliaim  hiis  acfortled  to  her  the  honor 
cf  liirnishhig  the  oldest  vohinteer  of  any 
Slate  in  the  Union.  ]Mr.  liates,  of  Pen- 
(Ucton,  nincfy-iwo  years  old,  volunteered 
with  a  eonijuiny  from  Madison  County, 
and  went  into  Camp  Morton  on  Saturday, 
tnll  of  patriotic  Hre.  Of  course  he  was  re- 
jected, on  ac(*ount  of  age.  AVhen  asked 
why  he  volunteered,  he  replied  that  he 
wanted  to  show  the  young  men  that  old 
men  wen».  not  afniid  to  fight,  and  ex- 
juessed  his  determination  to  remain  with 
tii(».  cfjmpany,  if  |)erniitted  to  do  so.  Men 
ninety-two  vear^  old  niv  seldcmi  to  be  found 
in  these  days,  and  especially  in  a  military 
camp.  Mr.  Uates  is  said  to  Ikj  the  father 
of  twenty-two  ehildi*en.  No  wonder  that 
he  feels  some  interest  in  presenting   the 

nation  from  dt\st ruction. 

.^       — 

Deaf  and  Dumb  Soldier. 

Connected  with  the  Springfield  City 
Guaixl,  Captain  Lomhanl,  Tenth  regiment 
of  Massachusetts  volunte<'rs,  stationed  at 
Camp  15ri;:htwoo<l,  Virginia,  wjls  a  deaf 
mute,  named  rFohn  l)«)novan,  who  was  a 
n^gularly  enlisted  soldier,  and  detailed  as 
the  n»gimental  tailoi.  He  learned  the 
trade  of  tailor  in  BnH>klvn,  X.  Y.  He 
went  to  Springlield,  ]\Iassachusetts,  fn>m 
which  city  he  enlisted  at  the  commence- 
ment  of  the  rebellion.  His  infirmity,  of 
coiu^e,  i)recluded  him  fi-om  pertbrming  the 
ordinary  military  duties  of  a  soldier ;  and, 
Ixsing  employed  as  the  regimental  tailor,  he 
had  many  leisure  moments,  which  he  im- 
pi-oved  by  the  pmctice  of  a  natund  gift  for 
dniwing.  In  that  art  he  was  a  stdf-taught 
man,  and  in  it  he  attained  a  truly  aston- 
ishing degn?e  of  proficiency.  An  accurate 
draft  of  Camp  Brightwo<Kl  was  made  by 
him,  and  subsequently  lit  hographed.  John 
was  always  spoken  of  in  the  highest  terms 
of  pmise  by  the  officers  of  his  regiment, 
and,  notwithstaniling  Ids  infirmity,  was 
fully  equal,  l)odily  and  mentally,  to  the 
rank  and  file  of  the  grand  anny  of  the 
Union. 


Dosmiiiflr  ^A  Breeches. 
In  Clinton  county,  Ohio,  there  is  a  cer- 
tain township,  Richland,  which,  at  the 
opening  jHirioil  or  year  of  the  war,  had 
not,  it  would  seem,  raised  a  very  large  crop 
of  patriotic  young  men, — judging  from  the 
proceedings  of  a  meeting  of  irate  females 
held  there  to  consider  the  call  made  upon 
the  a)untry  for  trooi>s.  It  was  stated  that 
not  more  than  two  vohmteers  had  been 
furnished  by  the  township  up  to  that  time, 
and  the  ivscdutions  adopted  and  the  speeches 
made  at  the  meeting  referred  to,  not  only 
cidled  the  patriotism  but  the  courage  of  the 
men  of  Richland  in  question.  So  stung  were 
the  female  iM)pulation  by  what  they  termed 
the  disgraceful  and  unmasculine  spirit  man- 
ifested by  tlie  nude  population — the  j'oung 
men,  especially, — ^that  seven  young  ladies, 
determined  if  possible  to  retrieve  the  char- 
acter of  tlie  community  and  set  an  exam- 
ple befitting  the  crisis  through  which  the 
country  was  jwissing,  stepped  fon^'ard  and 
i*equested  to  have  their  names  then  and 
therti  enndled  as  volunteers  in  defence  of 
the  nation.  They  added,  that  as  soon  as 
they  cc)uld  be  furnished  with  uniforms,  they 
would  leave  their  clothing  to  the  young 
men,  who  lacked  the  maidiness  to  defend 
the  fiag  of  their  country  when  it  was  as- 
sailed. 


Becruiting' Extraordinary. 

At  the  time  when  the  Federal  troops 
wt'i-e  quartered  at  Blue- Licks,  Kentucky, 
the  monotony  of  camp-life  was  broken  by 
a  rather  romantic  uicident.  Several  re- 
cruits were  connng  ui  daily,  and  were  im- 
mediately swoni  into  ser\*ice,  but  one 
spruce  little  fellow  arriving  Sunday  even- 
ing, refused  to  take  the  oath  on  the  Lord's 
day,  wishing  to  postpone  it  until  next 
morning,  which  modest  request  was  grant- 
ed. The  yomig  recruit  sauntered  leisurely 
aroimd  among  the  men,  apjuirently  perfect- 
ly at  home.  When  the  time  came  to  '*  turn 
in,**  he  was  shown  a  bed  with  three  or  four 
soldiers  in  the  same  room,  which  he  read- 
ily accepted.    His  fellow-lodgers  attempted 
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to  converse,  but  founc}  him  quite  silent, 
and,  observing  him  kneel  lor  prayer  be- 
fore retiring,  they  concluded  he  was  too 
pious  for  a  soldier,  but  was  perhaps  to  be 
chaplain.  Next  morning  the  surgeon  was 
sent  to  have  a  conversation  with  the  recruit 
before  the  oath  was  administered,  and  he 
being  rather  observing  than  othen\'ise,  in- 
cluded, after  a  short  "confab,**  that  the 
young  soldier  was  a  very  pretty  female. 
Af[er  considerable  blushing,  she  acknowl- 
edged the  fact,  stating  that  her  intended 
was  in  the  ranks,  and  that  she  was  deter- 
mined to  accompany  him.  It  seems  that 
"  cruel  parients,"  as  usual,  were  the  cause, 
they  having  refused  to  let  the  young  folks 
marry,  and,  in  the  desperation  of  the  mo- 
ment, the  young  swain  sought  the  army, 
and  a  night  or  two  following,  the  love- 
stricken  maiden  doimed  a  suit  of  her  bro- 
ther s  clothes,  and  joined  her  lover  at  Camp 
Blue  Lick.  The  Colonel  dischiu'ged  the 
young  liomeo  the  next  morning,  and  that 
evening  the  ibrtunates  were  made  one. 


have  dreaded  night,  for  they  are  horrible 
nights.  When  on  picket  I  always  see 
Dupoy  stand  a  little  way  front,  his  face 
all  bloody,  and  the  bullet  hole  in  his  head. 
At  night,  when  in  my  dreams,  he  stands  at 
the  entrance.  I  awake,  he  is  there,  pale 
and  bloody,  but  vanishes  as  soon  as  I  see 
him.  I  could  not  keep  the  horrible  crime 
a  secret  any  longer. 


Why  John  Bawley  became  a  Substitate. 
During  the  battle  of  Olustee,  Florida, 
Jerome  Dupoy,  of  Company  D,  Seventh 
C.  v.,  was  shot  in  the  back  of  the  head, 
evidently  by  some  one  in  his  own  ranks, 
and  suspicion  fell  upon  a  substitute  for  a 
drafted  man,  named  John  Rawley,  of  the 
same  company,  who  had  a  quarrel  with 
Du];)oy  antl  been  stabbed  by  him.  Ser- 
geant Broes  charged  Rawley  with  the 
crime,  when  he  confessed,  and  is  rej^rted 
to  have  made  the  following  statement: 
Well,  Sergeant,  I  did  kill  Dupoy;  he 
stabbed  me  at  St.  Helena;  I  swore  if  ever 
I  got  a  chance  I'd  kill  him.  I  had  one  at 
Olustee,  and  I  killed  him.  Nor  is  he  the 
oidv  man  I  have  killed  or  caused  to  die. 
I  cut  out  the  entrails  of  a  sailor  on  a  gun- 
boat, since  this  war  begun;  and  I  killed, 
by  stabbing,  a  man  in  New  York,  which 
«iuse<l  me  to  leave  my  family  and  go  as  a 
substitute  for  a  drafted  man  last  Fall. 
But  the  ghost  of  Dupoy  is  the  only  one 
that  ever  troubled  me.     Since  the  battle  I 


Pat*B  Compliments  to  '^Desarters." 
The  following  dialogue  really  took  place 

between  Lieutenant  A.  C.  C d,  then 

recently  of  the  United  States  Texan  army, 
and  Pat  Fletcher,  one  of  the  privates  of 
I  the  Second  Cavalry  at  Carlisle,  but  then 
near  Fort  Bliss : — 

Officer — Well,  Pat,  ain't  you  going  to 
follow  the  General  (Twiggs)  ? 

P(tt — If  Gineral  Scott  ordhers  us  to 
folly  him.  Sir,  begor  Toby  (Pat's  horse) 
can  gallop  as  well  as  the  best  of  'em. 

Officer — I  mean,  won't  you  leave  the 
abolition  army,  and  join  the  fi*ee  South  ? 

Pat — Begor,  I  never  enlisted  in  th'  abo- 
lition army,  and  never  will.  I  agreed  to 
sarve  Uncle  Sam  for  five  years,  and  the 
divil  a  pin  mark  was  made  in  the  contract, 
with  my  consint,  ever  since.  When  my 
time  is  up,  if  the  army  is'nt  the  same  as  it 
is  now,  I  won't  join  it  agin. 

0/^er— Pat,  tha  "  Second  "  (Cavalry) 
was  eighteen  months  old  when  you  and  I 
joined.  The  man  who  raised  our  gallant 
regiment  is  now  the  Southern  President ; 
the  man  who  so  lately  commanded  it,  is 
now  a  Southern  Greneral.  Can  you  re- 
main in  it,  when  they  are  gone  ? 

Pat — Well,  you  see,  the  fact  of  the 
matter  is,  Lieut  C,  I  ain't  much  of  a 
scholar;  I  can't  argue  the  question  with 
you,  but  wliat  would  my  mother  say  if  I 
desarted  my  colors  ?  Oh !  the  divil  a  give- 
in  ril  ever  give  in,  now,  and  that's  the 
end  of  it.  I  tried  to  run  away  once,  afler 
enlistin',  but  a  man  wouldn't  be  missed 
thin.  It's  quite  different  now,  Litjutenant, 
and  I'm  not  going  to  disgrace  luiither  iv 
my  countries. 


\ 
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Officer — Do  you  know  that  you  will 
Imv(*  to  fin*  on  gixjen  Irish  colors,  in  the 
Southern  ninks? 

Pat — And  won't  you  have  to  fire  on 
them  coloiv,  (point'ng  to  the  flag  at  Foil 
liliss,)  that  yers(»lf  and  five  of  us  licked 
nineteen  ranjrers  under?  Sure,  it  isn't  a 
iir«.'ati*r  ^luune  for  iin  Irir^hnian  to  fire  on 


bosom,  and  his  heart  sank  witlun  him  at 
the  prospect.  Too  j)oor  to  pay  a  subsU* 
tute,  he  saw  nothing  lefl  to  him  but  to  be 
put  in  the  front  and  fight,  perhaps  die, 
just  as  life  was  blooming  into  the  bright- 
ness of  springtime.  Under  these  circum- 
stances, the  notification  above  referred 
to,  brought  sunsliine  back  to  the  young 


Iri-h  colors,  than  lor  an  Aniericim  to  lire  ■  and  despondent  couple.     But  the  strangest 


on  AnK'r'cjui  colors.     An'  th'  oath'll  be  on 
my  side,  you  know.  Lieutenant. 

Officer — 1) n  the  miui  tliat  relies  on 

Pa- Idles  1  sav. 

PiU — The  same  compliments  to  desar- 
ters,  your  honor. 


Worso  than  beinsr  Drafted. 

One  of  the  eai'liest  nanu^s  drawn  in  the 

South  D'str.ct  of  St  Louis,  ]Mit*souri,  for 

the  war,  in  the  draft  of  18G4,  was  that  of 

Georg(»  U.  B — .  a  young  man  who  had 


point  in  all  this  experience  was  yet  to  be 
developed — one,  too,  partaking  largely  of 
the  romantic.  Two  days  afler  the  exam- 
ination of  the  young  man,  at  about  the 
hour  of  nine,  a  carriage  drove  up  to  the 
door  of  his  residence,  and  the  driver  placed 
the  following  note  in  the  hero's  hands: 

'*  October  21,  1864. 
"  Come  with  the  bearer  of  this.     A  dy- 
ing friend  wishes  to  see  you.     Be  quick, 

or  you  may  be  too  late." 

L.  G." 

Bidding  his  wife  adieu,  telling  her  busi- 


rorentlv  conmienced  husiness  in  the  citv, 
and  who  not  long  Ucrorc  had  married  a  j  ness  called  him  away  for  a  short  time,  he 
vrry  rr<p(M'tjil»l«.*  youn^r  lady.  At  noon  j  stepj)ed  into  the  carriage,  and  after  driving 
on  the  (1;iy  of  the  publ  coition  of  the  list  for  near  half  an  hour,  stopped  in  front  of  a 
of  drafted  men,  in  wliich  his  name  ap-  comfortable-looking  cottage  in  the  suburbs. 
j)eared,  he  ri^c(»iv<Ml  notice  from  a  substi-  In  a  few  mom(»nt8  he  was  ushered  into  a 
tute  agent,  that  he — the  agent — had  eight '  room  in  which  was  every  evidence  of  a 
himdrcd  dollars  in  hand  with  which  a  sub-' tasteful  but  modest  luxury.  On  a  low 
stitut*.^  .was  to  be  j>mcnred.  This  seem-  couch  in  the  centre  of  the  room  lay  au 
ingly  eccentric  proceeding  was  no  cause '  emaciated  woman,  of  perhaps  forty  years 
of  siirpri'M*  to  the  young  man,  inasmuch  as  of  age,  who,  nnised  from  an  unrestful  docey 


he  had  ihnu  his  verv  cradle  Ik'cmi  the  re- 

ft' 

cip'ent  of  bounties  fmm  an  unknown 
source,  having  been  left  an  orphan  by  the 
rava.ire>j  of  th<i  cholcni  m  184S,  and  placed 
in  one  of  the  benevolent  institutions  of  the 
city,  lie  was  put  in  the  bt*st  schools  as 
S(K)n  as  he  arrived  at  a  |)r<)p(»r  age,  and  ever 
since  he  had  been  supplied  with  a  sufficiency 
of  means,  the  institution  which  had  gnardi*d 
his  infancy  being  tlu*  trustee  of  the  funds. 
Since  commenrinix  bu>iness  he  had  been 


opened  her  languid  eyes  and  Uoked  upon 
the  yoimg  man  as  he  neared  her.  A  wild, 
peculiar  expression  lit  up  her  countenance, 
and  she  seemed  deeply  affected.  But  the 
interview  was  short,  for  her  strength  wa« 
ftt<t  failing.     Said  she : 

'*G<»orge,  I  am  dying.  You  are  my 
son.  I  have  been  wicked,  but  suffering 
has  purified  me ;  and  because  I  am  worthy 
to  hope  for  God's  forgiveness,  I  have  sent 
for  you  to-night  to  see  you,  and  let  you 
able  to  live  independently,  atid  whatever  know  the  mystery  and  hi.^^tory  of  your  life. 
sums  he  was  informed  were  placed  to  his 
credit  at  his  alma  mater  he  generously 
donated  to  the  charitv  fund.  But  when 
he  was  drafted  his  hopes  of  the  future  be- 
came clouded.     His  wife  wept  upon  his 


Father ,  who  is  here,  will  tell  you 

all.  I  have  supported  you  all  your  lile- 
and  to  me  you  are  indebted  lor  your  ex- 
emption from  the  draft.  All  I  ask  is,  thai 
you  will  not  curse  the  memory  of  your 
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mothor.  For  years  I  have  lived  secluded,  j  and  you  perhaps  dead — dead  ?  "  Her 
iinil  endeavored  to  retrieve  the  errors  of  poor  little  heart  seemed  ready  to  burst 
other  day>.     Be  vii*tuous ! "  with  grief,  and  her  sobs  were  pa'nfully 

Tlie,  dying  woman  here  became  ex-  affecting.  Flinging  herself  upon  his  neck 
i limited  beyond  the  jiower  of  utterance,  she  again  exclaimed,  "John!  do  noi^  do 
and  not  long  ailer  breathed  her  last.  The  .  not  leave  me."  Then  she  repeated  her 
y(»iing  man  li'arnt?d  that  she  liad  been  a.  taJe  of  sorrow,  present  and  prospective,  to 
notorious  character  in  St.  Louis,  and  was  Mr.  Blunt.     But  John,  f\A  most  self-willed 


divorced  fi-oin  her  husband  soon  after  her 
son's  birth,  tlje  father  having  died  about 
two  years  at\er,  pi*eviously  placing  the 
lM>y    in   the   orphan    asylum    spoken   of. 


husbands  are,  they  say,  was  stoical  and 
indifferent  to  all  these  feeling  appeals,  un- 
moved and  unimpiissioned.  Mr.  Blunt 
looked  on  all  this,  while  hesitating  what  to 


Knowinji;  tlu!  when*alK)!its  of  her  son,  how-  do.  Finally,  without  paying  the  bounty, 
ever,  she  sujierintended  his  education  and  he  allowed  them  both  to  pass  out  of  the 
funii-hcd  means  for  his  proper  mainte- 1  surn)unding  crowd  into  the  more  private 
nance,  by  her  vicious  (wiirse,  but  at  last, !  apartments  provided  for  the  new  recruits, 
with  ainond(?d  life,  dying  in  the  hope  of  a  I  there  to  consult  together  alone  on  tlie  sub- 
happy  future.     But  the  young  man  was  ject. 

so  dccjily  affected  by  this  knowledge,  that '  With  what  arguments  she  assailed  her 
his  rea-on  for  a  time  was  abnost  over- 1  John  heiv,  what  appeals  she  miule,  or 
tlirown.  The  next  day,  without  even  in- 1  what  witchery  she  pnictiscd,  an*  not 
forming  liis  wife,  he  left  the  city  lor  parts '  known ;  but,  like  most  int(?lligent  women 
unknown.  who  accompany  their  strung  pn)te^stations 

-^ with  a  c()j)ious  flow  of  tears — rr^al  tears — 

Chanfired  hla  Mind.  .  she  triumph(^d  at  last.     She  obtjiincd  his 

A  tall  and  good  looking  fellow  made  his  consent  to  remain  with  his  fond  wife  and 
appeanuice  before  Supervisor  Blunt,  in :  fiunily.  Then  they  appeanMl  again  lw»fore 
New  York,  intending  to  volunteer.  To .  Mr.  Blunt — she  with  a  triumphant  air, 
all  appearance,  he  was  well  to  do  in  the  .  and  her  face  all  aglow  with  joyful  smiles, 
world,  and,  passing  through  most  of  the  \  he  looking  as  an  obedient  husl>tmd  shj^ild, 
foi-ms  usual  in  enlisting,  ha  reached  the '  resigned  and  satistied.  She  announced 
ehainnan  of  the  comnuttee,  of  whom  hu  tliat  her  husband  had  changed  his  mind 
expec.«'d  to  get  his  bounty.  At  this  point ;  and  concluded  not  to  go.  The  little  roguo 
another  character  stepped  upon  the  scene. 'knew  very  well  that  it  was  she  who  had 

A  tidy  l(X)king  young  woman,  who ;  changed  his  mind.  He  was  risked  if  ho 
claimc'l  to  be,  and  doubtless  was,  his  wife,  had  determined  not  to  volunteer.  He 
appearL-d  unexpectedly  bcfoi*e  the  would- ! said  he  had.  "Why?"  says  Mr.  Blunts 
be  recruit,  and  in  a  modest,  yet  determined  '  **  Why,  you  see  this  little  jiatty  wife  of 
manner,  protested  against  his  taking  the  mine  lias  fairly  persuatlecl  me  out  of  it, 
moiK'V.  She  appealed  to  him  with  tears '  and  j  he  would  <»ntrol  the  devil  hiia<elf,  I 
in  her  eyes,  to  remain  at  homci  with  her  be'ieve,  if  he  stood  in  her  way." 
an<l  th(!  children.  "  You  know,  John,"  As  the  enlistment  was  not  consummated 
sa'ul  she,  "  that  I  am  not  strong,"  and  her  ftilly,  the  Sui)ervisor  allow<»d  hifu  to  go, 
deliciite  frame  indicated  tliis  to  be  true,  and  a  happier  woman  never  lefl  the  pr<?s- 
•*  and  what  cjui  I  do  without  you  ?  How  ence  of  a  woman's  (^urt  than  was  that 
can  I  take  care  of  and  support  myself  and  young  wife,  as  she  passed  out  of  the*,  pres- 
our  three  dear,  dear  children,  without  you  once  of  those  who  came  so  near  SH'nding 
to  assist  ?  The  three  hundred  dollars  will  j  her  husband  to  the  "  front,"  Husbands, 
soon  be  gone,  and  then  where  shall  we  be,  j  obey  your  wives. 
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Ill  u  New  York  villiigc  resided  a  wid- 
ow named  Smith,  who  Iiiid  Rent  four  Bons 
to  the  war,  two  oi'  wliuiu  were  miitore, 
leaving  bcliiiKl  llicm  only  two  eisters. 
AfiiT  !i  while  two  of  them  returned  homo, 
Xalhiinicl  Smith,  a  mi'uiher  of  tlie  Eight- 
wiith  ngimeut.  and  the  other  a  member 
of  lliu  Suveiith  artillery,  the  latter  on  a 
fiirliiu;.'li.  On  Tliuruday  night  following 
thLt,  there  wits  to  tiave  been  a  jubilee  at 
the  house  of  their  uiii:Ie,  given  in  honor 
of  the  boys*  return,  luul  ihry  had  set  off 
to  meet  companions,  when,  unox[)ectedly, 
olTiitT  Hurt  Htepped  tip  to  Nnthuiiicl  and , 
am-*ic(l  him  sw  a  deserter.  This  was  f*i 
unlooked-for  iluit  ho  almost  fainted  on  the 
spot.  Il  app<-iir!«  that  Nathaniel  deserted 
lia- n'gimcnt  juMt  prvviniis  to  the  aeeoiid, 
Itull  liuii  iKiitle.  anil  rimt-  that  time  had  | 
iM'eii  luitoring  nboui  Wa!>hin«toii  and 
AleKiuidrin.  wholly  unknown  to  the  au- 
thorities iu  those  pluwfl.  Had  he  enlisted 
at  tlio  brt-aking  nut  of  tlie  n^belliou,  and 
ha<l  he  reniuined  with  hii)  regiment  he 
would  havo  lieeii  mustered  out  of  service 
in  Slay.  But  he  deserted  cifrlit  months 
betore  liiH  time  wa<  out,  and  eonseqnently 
wjLi  tiiiniHdIed  to  make  good  that  loss. 
AliiT  a  piwley  with  the  officer  who  arrest- 
ed him.  tiie  Litter  consented  to  go  with 
him  UkJc  to  his  mother's  house,  and  here 
a  w-enc  ensued  whirh  sIiowh  the  earnest 
patriotism  of  a  trut'  ivoiiuui's  heart. 

AVhen  taken  bnck  to  his  mother's  hou^o 
ai  a  deserter,  and  she  b«'iiig  infonned  of 
the  fact,  she  l>ur»t  into  a  flood  of  teara 
and  Mtid : 

'■I  liave  saerifiecKl  four  sons  tomyconn- 
trj- — two  minors  ;  I  hiive  Iturii-d  my  hus- 
band and  children ;  hut  I  nevar  knew 
what  trouble  and  grief  were  before.  To 
have  one  brought  hiu-k  as  a  deserter  is 
more— more  than  I  can  stand.  I  do  not 
blame  the  offii'ors  for  doing  iheir  duty,  but 
I  do  you  for  deserting.  Go,  my  son,  you 
are  Imne  of  my  bone  and  flesh  nf  my  flesh. 
I  would  rather  have  seen  you   brought 


home  as  a  corpse,  than  to  find  yon  alive, 
branded  as  a  deserter.  But  go,  my  son  ; 
do  your  duty  bs  a  man  and  a  wldier,  re- 
membering tlukt  your  mother's  pmyeis  are 
mih  you,  and  do  not  eiHne  home  ngain  un- 
til you  con  come  as  a  man  who  has  noth- 
ing lo  fear." 

While  his  mother  was  still  engaged  in 
talking  to  him  in  strains  of  sorrow  and  re- 
gret, his  aunt  Clime  in — feeble  in  health, 
but  Ktroiig  in  feeling.  Mortified  that  he 
had  desertetl  his  <ximrades,  she  appealed 
to  him  as  a  lover  of  his  country  and  a 
member  of  the  fimiily  lo  go  back  lo  the 
array  and  do  his  whole  duty  as  a  soldier, 
and  not  n-lum  tignin  until  he  had  served 
his  time  out.  The  mother  and  aunt's  lean 
were  too  much  for  the  soldier,  for  they 
both  wept  tears  of  wgret.  With  their 
blessings  tlie  soldier  lefl  his  mother  and 
luuil,  promlruiig  them  henceforth  to  be  a 
niiin,  a  true  soldier,  and  not  lo  return  home 
until  disohargi'd. 

Bonnty^nmper  Oaptnred  br  a  Dor- 

The  good  deeds  of  a  dog  have  more 

than  once  lind  to  be  put  in  contrast  with 

the  mean  tricks  of  the  human  kind,  and 


here  is  an  additional  illustratioa  ttf  tlu» 
truth.     A  man  wlio  had  in  charge  »  bnn^ 
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ty-juraper,  stopped  at  the  Union  House, 
Wheeling,  with  Ids  prisoner.  The  man 
left  his  charge  in  the  hall  in  order  to  look 
into  an  adjoining  room  for  a  person  he 
\Yished  to  see,  when  the  nimble  jumper 
jumped  out  of  the  door,  upon  the  side- 
walk, ran  up  the  street  with  great  rapidi- 
ty and  darted  down  the  alley  in  the  rear 
of  the  Union  House.  A  Newfoundland 
dog — honest  patriot !— observing  that  the 
jum})er  was  being  followed,  with  loyal  in- 
stinct joined  in  the  pursuit.  The  dog  soon 
overtook  the  fleeing  rascal,  seized  him  by 
the  boot  leg,  and  squatted  down  in  the 
mud.  The  jumper  kicked  the  dog  off,  but 
he  had  no  sooner  extricated  himself  than 
the  faithful  animal  caught  him  again,  and 
continued  to  hang  on  and  delay  the  cul- 
prit until  his  pursuers  came  up  and  cap- 
tured him. 

Peculiar  duestion  of  Bounty. 

A  party  of  raw  recruits — very  raw — 
were  on  their  way  home  from  a  tavern  in 

the  town  of ,  where  they  had  spent  a 

portion  of  the  evening  in  revelry,  when 
they  brought  up  at  a  church  where  a  re- 
vival was  in  progress.  They  marched  into 
the  crowded  ais^le  of  the  sanctuary,  and 
for  a  few  minutes  closely  obser\'ed  the 
minister,  who  was  urging  his  unconverted 
hearers  to  at  once  "  enlist  in  the  army  of 
the  Lord  1 "  At  length  the  worthy  minis- 
ter, noticing  the  uniformed  men  standing 
in  the  aisle,  approached  one  of  them,  who 
was  pretty  near  oblivious  to  the  scene  be- 
fore him,  and  remarked — 

^  I  am  glad  to  see  by  your  uniform  that 
you  are  soldiers  of  your  country !  That 
is  right — gloriouiJ !  But  you  should  now 
join  the  army  of  the  Lord !  ** 

'*  Eh  ?  "  queried  the  soldier,  whose  tav- 
ern entertainment  had  put  him  in  such  a 
state  that  .he  but  imperfectly  comprehend- 
ed the  invitation — ^**  eh  ?  join  the  Lord's 
army  ?    What  bounty  does  he  give,  eh  ?  " 

The  minister  attempted  to  explain,  but 
soon  gave  it  up  as  a  bad  job,  the  recruit 
being  really  too  raw  for  '  impressioiL' 
18 


Be-mi11«tiTig,  lEmt  on  a  DifBBrent  Side. 

Captain  Crane,  who  commanded  at  Fort 
Meyers,  tells  a  good  story,  illustrative  of 
the  value  of  time — in  this  instance  viewed 
from  a  military  point  When  the  Captain 
landed  at  Fort  Meade  he  found  a  solitary 
sentinel  marching  back  and  forth,  with  a 
chip  hat  on  his  head,  a  dingy  blouse  on  his 
back,  and  a  double-barreled  shot  gun 
across  his  shoulder.  This  sentinel  march- 
ed up  and  down,  wliile  Captain  Crane  and 
his  men  were  busily  removing  the  stores 
and  doing  other  things  usual  on  such  oc- 
casions. 

At  length  the  sentinel  looked  that  way, 
and  called  out,  "  I  say,  fellows,  wJio  in  hell 
are  you  ?  **  Captain  Crane,  with  the  brevi- 
ty of  a  soldier,  replied  with  the  one  wonl, 
"  Yanks."  "  Are  you  genuine  Yanks  ?  " 
was  the  rejoiner.  "  We  are  that  same," 
was  the  answer.  The  rebel  sentinel  pass- 
ed up  and  down  a  few  times  more,  and 
then  called  out,  "  I  say,  fellows,  will  you 
allow  a  fellow  to  come  up  to  you  ?  "  Cap- 
tain Crane  replied  that  he  might.  At  this 
the  sentinel  laid  down  his  two  barreled  gun 
and  went  to  where  the  Union  men  stood, 
when  he  again  addressed  Captain  Crane 
— *'  Will  you  allow  a  fellow  to  take  arms 
with  you  ?  "  The  answer  was  in  the  af- 
firmative ;  upon  which  the  rebel  expressed 
himself  in  this  manner :  "  Well,  I  reckon 
my  time  with  old  Jeff,  is  out  this  day; 
and,  as  I  don't  like  to  waste  time,  I  will 
enlist  with  you."  And  enli:^ted  he  was  on 
the  instant.  Captain  Crane  said  he  had 
not  a  better  soldier  in  his  corps  tlian  the 
one  who  thus  so  readily  *  re-enlisted.' 

This  puts  one  in  mind  of  Sir  Walter 
Scott's  Captain  Dugald  Dalgetty,  who, 
when  taken  prisoner  by  the  Marquis  of 
Montrose  (or  Argyle),  refused  to  serve 
the  Covenanters,  on  the  ground  that  he 
had  stipulated  to  serve  the  king  for  the 
space  of  six  months,  but  averred  that, 
after  his  six  months  had  expired  he  was 
open  to  any  offer  from  the  most  noble 
marquis. 


/ 
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Private  KotlonB  and  Public  Laws. 

Grovemor  Bramlette,  of  Kentucky,  at 
one  time  had  actually  gone  ^o  far  as  to 
prepare  a  proclamation  calling  on  the  peo- 
ple of  that  State  to  i*esist  by  force  the  ne- 
gro enrollment.  Tliis  was  before  his  visit 
to  Washington,  and  he  was  only  dissuaded 
from  issuing  the  document  through  the  ap- 
l>eals  of  Kev.  Dr.  Breckinridge.  General 
Grant  treated  the  matter  in  his  accustom- 
ed cool  and  soldierly  way.  When  the 
General  was  at  Louisville,  he  said,  in  re- 
ply  to  a  distuiguished  Union  man  who 
asked  him  what  he  would  do  if  Bramlette 
and  others  "  miule  trouble  about  the  en- 
rollment?" *^  Do  ?  "—looking  at  his  in- 
terrogator a  moment  with  stem  surprise — 
**  My  G(k1,  Sir !  wliat  have  I  to  do  with 
their  notions  about  slaves  ?  This  is  a  hiw 
of  Congixiss.  It  s^hiUl  be  executed,  if  I 
liave  to  bring  up  the  entire  anny  from 
Chattanooga.     Tell  tluim  so," 


HerouleB-AfticanuB  gt>lxiflr  to  the  War. 

A  stalwart  si^cimcn  of  colored  human- 
ity, just  enlisted  for  the  war,  and  incjised 
in  a  military  uuiform, — a  j)erfect  Hercules 
in  appearance, — was  a<!Costed  by  a  gentle- 
man who  happened  in  his  way,  and  the 
following  conversation  took  place  : 

"  Wlujre  tlid  you  come  from  f  " 

"  Lycoming  county,  sah,"  replied  the 
candidate  lor  military  honors. 

"  AVhat  business  did  you  follow  ? '' 

**  I  am  a  raftsman." 

**Then  you  are  used  to  pretty  hard 
work  ? " 

"  De  Lor'  knows  I  is." 

**  Do  you  foel  anxious  to  go  South  ?  " 

"  De  Lor'  knows  I  does." 

"  Do  you  ever  expect  to  come  back  ?  " 

"  No,  sah  ;  'xpect  to  be  killed." 

"  You  know  the  rebels  will  have  no 
menij  on  you  if  they  take  you  a  prisoner." 

"Aint  gwang  to  be  tuk  prisoner — am 
g\vang  to  fight  till  de  bressed  life  falls  out 
o  me. 

*•  AVell,  you  don't  intend,  if  you  have  the 


chance,  to  kill  all  the  white  people  down 
south,  do  you,  women  and  children  ?  ** 

"  Look  yere,  my  chile,  you  doesn't  un- 
derstand culled  iblks.  We  aint  gwang  to 
fight  anybody,  unless  they  fight  us.  Yoa 
doesn't  'impose  I  is  gwang  to  kill  a  little 
baby  or  a  woman ;  I  is'ut  much  educated, 
but  I  knows  de  Lor^  is  above  all ;  and  I 
knows  right  from  wrong — ^aint  gwang  to 
do  niiifin  to  displease  de  Lor.'  Fm  gwang 
to  fight  Jeff  Davis  and  his  rebels,  and  I 
feel  as  if  I  could  kill  ebery  one  on  'm.  I 
could  bite  JeflT.  Davis  to  def.  I  tell  you  I 
could  lib  a  week  witliout  eating  nothing,  if 
that  could  only  gib  me  a  chance  to  smash 
the  rebels.  I  tell  you,  I  don't  intend  to 
hab  much  mercy  on  'em,  nohow." 

'*  Suppo-e  a  rel)el  surrendered  to  you ; 
what  woulil  you  do  then — would  you  kill 
him  ?  " 

*'  I  tell  you  what  I'd  do  under  them  ar 
kind  of  a  circumstance.  Td  say,  look 
here.  Mister  Rebel,  Fse  got  you  in  my 
power,  and  could  smash  you,  but  I  aint 
gwang  to  do  it ;  but  I'm  gwang  to  tuk  you 
prisoner — and  off  III  tote  him ;  you  bet- 
ter believe  it." 


War's  doings  to  One  Fasnily. 

There  arrived,  one  day,  at  the  sanitary 
rooms,  a  woman  with  the  remains  of  her 
son,  who  had  served  in  the  army  three 
years,  and  who,  had  he  lived  a  few  months 
longer,  would  have  been  sixteen  years  of 
aire.  The  circumstances  of  this  case  show 
the  doings  of  war  in  one  family. 

In  August,  18G1,   being  then   twelve 

years  old,  James  Henry ^  enlisted  as 

drummer  in  the  Seventeenth  New  Hamp- 
shire regiment,  where  he  served  fourteen 
months.  He  then  re-enlisted,  and  served 
nine  months  in  the  Nineteenth  New  Hamp- 
shire regiment;  and  again,  in  January, 
1864,  enlisted  for  three  years  in  the  First 
Maine  Heavy  Artillery.  He  died  in 
March,  at  Fort  Sumner  HospitaL  The 
mother  stated  that  this  boy,  who  was  evi- 
dently her  pet — ^her  Benjamin — had  been 
the  first  of  the  fiunily  to  enlist;  rixnily 
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after,  his  father  enlisted,  servei  a  year  in  He  was  a  man  of  somewhere  about  ^ftj 
the  Tenth  Maine  regiment,  and  died  at  years  of  age,  was  dressed  in  the  long- 
Lynchburg.  In  the  same  month  of  the !  tailed,  high-collared  coat  of  the  last  cen- 
father's  death,  another  son  enlisted,  in  the  tury,  and,  by  way  of  jewelry,  carried  a 
Seventeenth  Maine  regiment,  was  in  bat- . '  gem '  of  blackthorn,  about  the  size  of  a 
tie  at  Gettysburg,  and  was  never  heard  stick  of  cord-wood,  in  his  right  hand.  His 
from  aprain.  occu|)ation  seemed  to  consist  in  address- 

During  the  same  year,  too,  the  third '  ing  to  every  comer,  the  one  question : 
and  last  son  enlisted  in  the  Eleventh  "  Do  yez  think  it's  fair  ? "  On  an  answer 
United  States  i-egulari*,  was  wounded  in  given  in  the  affirmative  he  would  eye  his 
the   head  at  Gettysburg,  discharged  for  shillalah  most  affectionately,  and  respond, 


pemianeiit   disability,  becoming   imbecile 
in  conseriuence  of  his  wound.     Tlie  care 


"  Yiz,  I  think  it's  fair."     A  conversation 
with  him  proved  that  hb  anxiety  arose 


of  the  mother,  and  of  an  infirm   grand-  from  the  fact  that  he  had  tliree  sons,  all 

pai-ent,  and  of  an  imbecile  brother,  had ,  liable  to  the  draft,  and  he  was  cona^nied 

fallen  upon  the  little  dnunmer-boy.    Being  that  they  should  have  fair  play.     Allien 

small   of    stature,    besides    his    extreme ,  his  own  town  was  being  drawn,  he  stood 

youth,  he  could  not  earn  a  man's  wages,  \  all  alert,  listening  to  the  names  as  they 

and  therefore  pro|)Osed  re-enlisting.     His  j  were  read  out,  and  on  the  list  b(Mng  com- 

mother  had  her  forebodings,  and  remon-  pleted,  with  a  wave  of  his  shillalah  and  a 

♦»trated  ;  but  he  reminded  her  of  his  for- '  pigeon-wing  that  would  have  done  credit 

mer  good  fortune,  of  the  bounty  money, '  to  a  younger  man — "  Hurroo ! "  exclaimed 

of  a  time  when  the  war  should  be  over, 'he,"  I /"^lair  its  fair;  divil  a  Macarthy  drawn 

iuid  every  thing  be  all  right.  at-all-at-all ;  sure,  I  know  its  fair ! " 

She  coiLsented.     He  ser^•ed  two  months,  ^         ^   „  ^  ~      ^*T3^     1     .    . 
,      •  ,  .         ,       I     rv^i  ,1  Happy  to  Make  General  Gh)rdon'B  Aoqualnt- 

aiid  here  were  his  ashes!     Ihe  motlier  ance. 

iK'haved    with    Roman    firmness.       She       General  Grordon  was  a  strict  disciplina- 

would  not  say  that  she  n'gretted  giving  up  ^  rian,  who  would  never  have  any  words 

her  all  to  the  war :  "  The  coimtry  needed .  with  a  private ;  and  hence  a  joke.     One 

them,  and   it   was  only   right  that  they  j  day,  one  of  the  107th  New  York  Volun- 

should  go,"  was  the  patriotic  language  of :  teers  got  ahead  of  the  brigade,  when  the 

this  American  mother.     Drawing  nearer ;  General  halted  him  and  ordered  him  bacrk. 

the  fire,  she  remarked,  "  I  feel  chilly ;  I ,  The  soldier  stopped,  turned  around,  stared 

sat  at  the  end  of  the  air  last  night,  for  the  |  at  General  Gordon,  and  replied,  *'  Who  are 

sake  of  bringing  home  Jimmy's  drum ;  I  you ? "     "I  am  General  Gordon."     **  Ah, 

did  not  like  to  take  so  much  room  by  the   General,  I  am  very  happy  to  make  your 

stove."      Ah,  that  little   lone    home   in  acquaintance!"   was  the  complacent  an- 

Maiue,  with  nothing  lefl  in  it  so  dear  as :  swer.     A  roar  of  laughter  burst  from  the 

Jimmy's  silent  drum !     How  many  such   General's  staff. 

desolate  homes  in  the  land  ! 


Branding  Deserters  at  Castle  Thunder. 
"  Divil  a  Kacarthy  drawn  at-all-at-all. "  Branding  deserters,  as  performed  at  Cas- 

The  editor  of  the  Oshkosh  Northwest-  tie  Thunder,  in  Richmond,  must  be  set 
em  attended  the  drawing  of  the  names  for !  down  as  decidedly  one  of  the  most  beau- 
the  drafl  in  that  district.  While  watching  tiful  of  rebel  military  practices,  and  as 
the  progress  of  the  drafl,  as  one  by  one :  humane,  as  beautiful.  The  culprit  was 
the  names  of  the  honored  conecripts  were  fastened  to  a  large  table,  with  his  face 
announced,  he  was  much  amtised  by  the ,  downward,  and  a  large  ^'  D  "  scarred  upon 
evolutions  of  a  tall)  stalwart  son  of  Erin.  \  his  posteriors.     A  plain  bar  of  iron,  about 
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an  inch  in  diameter,  narrowed  down  a  lit- 
tle at  the  point,  was  heated  to  incondes- 
ceii(.*c,  and  then  used  as  a  sign-painter 
would  use  a  brush  in  lettering,  only  in  a 
very  slow  and  bungling  manner.  A  greasy 
smoke  with  a  sickly  stench  arose  during 
the  performance.^  oi  the  operation,  accom- 
panied with  crackling  sounds,  and  the 
groans  of  the  victim  as  the  hot  iron  sank 
deep  into  the  flesh.  On  pretense  of  ren- 
dering the  mark  of  disgrace  plain  and  in- 
delible, but  in  reality  to  torture  the  unfor- 
tunate cidprit,  the  hot  iron  was  drawn 
many  times  through  the  wound,  making  it 
larger  and  deeper,  until  the  victhn,  unable 
to  endure  the  excruciation  longer,  would 
faint,  and  be  carried  away.  The  oi)era- 
tion  was  always  performed  by  old  Pard, 
the  executioner  of  Kellogg,  the  greatest 
demon  in  human  form  outside  of  Pluto's 
realms. 


Eaffer  to  be  a  Soldier :   Handsome  TAwiwin, 

The  hospital  matron  at  Benton  Bar- 
nicks,  St.  Louis,  one  day  had  the  routine 
of  her  official  duties  varied  by  detecting 
tlui  form  of  a  young  lady  in  the  habili- 
ments of  a  young  man,  the  weai*er  of 
which  was  an  applicant  for  enlistment. 
She  was  sent  to  the  office  of  the  Depart- 
ment Provost-Mart^hal,  where  she  declined 
to  make  any  statement  as  to  her  name, 
history,  etc.  At  length,  however,  she 
concluded  to  tell  her  story.  Her  proper 
name  was  Lizzie  Cook,  and  her  home  lay 
in  Aponoose  county,  Iowa.  Her  father 
was  in  the  First  Missouri  State  Militia,  and 
met  his  death  in  a  skinnish  at  Walnut 
Creek,  Linn  county.  Mo.  Her  brother 
held  the  position  of  sergeant  in  the  Fifth 
Kansas.  A  desire  to  reach  him,  and  a 
disgust  at  the  monotony  of  woman's  life, 
with  a  wish  to  serve  her  country,  led  her 
to  determine  to  assume  male  attire  and 
volunteer  as  a  soldier. 

She  accordingly  left  her  home  and  pro- 
ceeded to  Keokuk,  where  she  worked  as 
house  servant  for  a  fiwnily  needing  such : 
help,  till  she  had  earned  money  enough  to 


buy  a  suit  of  boys'  dothes.  She  boaglit 
and  donned  them,  and  as  Boon  as  she  had 
done  so,  started  for  St  Louis.  Here  she 
put  up  at  the  Everett  House,  registering 
her  name  as  WnL  Ross.  In  the  momiug 
she  took  the  cars  for  Benton  Barracks, 
and  was  there  proposing  to  enlist,  when, 
failing  to  carry  out  her  disguise  to  the  re- 
quisite degree  of  nicety,  she  was  detected. 
Lizzie  was  a  young  lady  of  about  twen- 
ty summers,  tall,  fine-looking,  intelligent, 
animated  in  conversation,  and  expressed  a 
strong  desire  to  shoulder  a  musket  and  do 
with  it  what  she  could  for  the  glorious 
cause  of  the  Union.  It  was  concluded, 
however,  to  commend  her  to  the  attention 
of  the  Union  Aid  Society,  and,  greatly  to 
her  disappointment,  Lizzie  was  denied  the 
satisfaction  of  engaging  in  her  country's 
cause  in  the  way  she  had  marked  out. 
A  fine  specimen  of  a  whole-hearted,  finely 
formed,  {vatriotic.  Western  girl,  was  hand- 
some Miss  Lizzie. 


Had  to  Aoknowledftv  the  Breed. 

An  old  farmer  from  the  Weftt,  who 
knew  President  Lincoln  in  by-gone  times, 
called  one  day  to  pay  his  respects  at  the 
Presidential  mansion.  Shaping  the  Cliief 
Magistrate  upon  the  back,  he  exclaimed, 
"Well,  old  boss,  how  are  you?"  Old 
Abe,  being  thoroughly  democratic  in  his 
ideas,  and  withal  relishing  a  joke,  respond* 
ed :  *^  So  I'm  an  old  boss,  am  I  ?  What 
kind  of  a  boss,  pray  ? "  "  Why,  an  old 
draft-hoss,  to  be  sure,"  was  the  rejoinder. 
Old  Abe  had  to  acknowledge  the  breed. 

Unquestionably  a  Haxd  Oaaa. 

Tlie  following  inarticulate  certificate  got 
a  man  a  discharge  from  the  draft  at  Lou- 
isville. As  he  could  not  step  squarely, 
he  took  the  oblique.  Puffiness  ought  to 
have  excused  him  alone.  But  to  the  doc- 
ument— a  model  of  its  kind,  as  will  be 
seen: 

"  I  hereby  certify  that had  one 

of  liis  feet  caught  in  the  cylinder  of  a 
threshing  machine  on  the  4th  of  last  (Sep- 
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tember,  and  severely  injured,  particularly 
the  metatarsophalongial  articulation  of  the 
great  toe  and  a  spot  on  the  dorsum  of  the 
foot — perhaps  the  articulation  of  the  cu- 
baid  bone  with  the  sca[>hoid  slightly  inter- 
rupted. I  have  examined  the  foot  lately, 
and  have  no  doubt  of  tlie  truth  of  liis 
statement  when  he  says  he  can  not  step 
squart'ly  on  his  foot  on  account  of  not  be- 
ing able  to  bear  his  weight  on  the  baU  of 
the  great  toe  in  walking.  There  also  re- 
mains a  puffiness  in  the  region  of  the  in- 
step.    He  has  hemorrhoids." 

Poor  fellow !  • 


Begixnental  Clothes-washer  for  the  Six- 
teenth Illinois. 

He  who  gives  a  little  spice  to  the  ordi- 
nary flatness  of  camp  life  loses  no  friends. 
Acting  upon  this  idea,  a  clever  joke  was 
perpetrated  one  dull  day,  at  the  expense 
of  Lieutenant  C,  of  the  Sixteenth  Illi- 
nois regiment,  and  a  company  of  recently 
arrived  recruits. 

The  raw  recruits,  some  twenty  in  num- 
ber, in  a  short  time  after  their  arrival, 
wished  their  linen  washed,  and  made  in- 
quiry of  a  veteran  comrade  as  to  the  locar 
don  of  the  quarters  of  the  washerwoman. 

"We  don't  keep  any  T?ashcr^oman 
here,"  was  the  reply,  **  but  Cere  is  a  fel- 
low up  in  that  tent  (pointing  to  Lieutenant 
C.\)  who  washes  for  the  regiment." 

Away  to  their  quarters  went  the  boys, 
ri'ithered  up  their  linen,  and  in  a  body  re- 
]  ainMl  to  the  tent  of  the  Lieutenant,  who 
iiiifbrtunately  was  not  in.  The  unclean 
articles  were  lefl  on  his  cot,  with  the 
]iam(»  of  the  owners  attached  to  each  bun- 
dle. Whether  Lieutenant  C.  washed  the 
clothes  or  returned  them  to  their  owners, 
is  a  question  by  no  means  so  difficult  of 
an  answer  as  '  Who  struck  Billy  Patter- 
son?' 


connected  with  the  Ohio  regiments  raised 
at  tlie  commencement  of  the  war  contained 
sixteen  brothers  by  the  name  of  Finch,  res- 
idents of  Dayton,  Ohio.  '  Tliey  were  bom 
in  Durkheim,  Grermany,  the  family  num- 
bering in  all  nineteen  children — sixteen 
being  boys,  all  of  whom  enlisted  as  soldiers 
for  the  defence  of  their  adopted  country,  in 
the  regiment  named  above.  Their  parents 
had  taken  up  their  residence  in  New  York, 
and  their  children  obtained  leave  to  visit 
them  in  Philadelphia.  Such  an  instance 
as  this  is  certainly  without  a  parallel  in  the 
annals  of  war. 


Sixteen  Brothers  in  One  Beg  I  men  t. 

Perhaps  no  incident  in  the  way  of  prac- 
tical family  patriotism,  bearing  upon  the 
war  of  the  rebellion,  was  more  remarkable 
than  the  following :  One  of  the  companies 


Fiotlon  left  in  the  Shade— the  Corporal  of  the 
Tenth  Oonneotioat. 

There  was  in  the  Second  Connecticut 
regiment,  before  Richmond,  a  Corporal,  the 
story  of  whose  life  outdid  romance  itself, 
and  even  left  fiction  in  the  shade.  Seven 
years  previously  and  more  he  enlisted  into 
the  British  army  in  York.  His  first  night 
as  a  recruit  he  passed  with  a  fellow  Ger- 
man, who  had  also  just  enlisted,  and  the 
two  talked  together  as  countrymen  thus 
situated  would  be  likely  to.  The  next  day 
they  left  for  London,  and  there  they  were 
separated.  Time  passed  on.  This  soldier 
was  ordered  to  India.  He  was  nearly  ^ve 
years  in  service.  Receiving  his  discharge, 
he  returned  to  England,  shipped  on  a  ves- 
sel for  Norway,  was,  later,  on  a  Norwegian 
vessel,  and  in  that  was  shipwrecked  on  the 
coast  of  Sweden ;  barely  escaping  with  his 
life,  he  went>  to  WalQ» ;  again,  he  was  on 
a  Prussian  vessel ;  he  visited  Constantino- 
ple, Odessa,  and  the  West  Indies. 

Coming  to  New  York,  he  was,  after  one 
or  two  brief  voyages,  led  to  Connecticut. 
Enlisting  there,  he  joined  his  regiment  at 
Gloucester  Point,  and  was  subsequently  in 
all  the  battles  of  the  army  of  the  James. 
One  day — or  night, — in  the  winter  of  1864, 
while  Corporal  of  the  guard,  he  was  call- 
ing the  relief  at  midnight ;  in  passing  a 
tent  he  heard  a  voice,  the  peculiar  tones 
of  which  attracted  his  special  attention  and 
revived  remembered  assodationa  of  thai 
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first  night  as  a  recruit  in  old  York,  more 
tlian  seven  years  before.  He  was  sure 
that  the  voice  was  that  of  his  then  com- 
panion, and  inquiry  proved  liim  not  mis- 
taken in  Ills  belief  Strange  meeting — 
that  of  these  two  men ! 

His  comrade's  ex])erience  had  been  hard- 
ly less  varied  than  his  own.  After  several 
yeai-s*  service  on  special  duty  in  Great 
Britiun,  he  also  had  taken  to  the  sea. 
Coining  to  America,  the  opening  of  the 
war  liad  foimd  him  at  the  South,  and  there 
he  joined  the  Confederate  army.  For  a 
time  he  was  an  orderly  of  a  well-known 
Confederate  General,  and  as  such  he  on 
one  occasion  carried  messages  back  and 
forth  in  a  battle  where  the  Tenth  Connec- 
ticut fought  prominently  and  victoriousily. 
Later,  he  cscajH^d  fix)in  Charleston  to  the 
Federal  gunboats,  and  after  various  expe- 
riences at  Morris  Island,  Hilton  Head  and 
in  New  York,  entered  the  Union  army  as 
a  substitute,  and  there  he  found  himself  in 
the  very  regiment  before  the  pressure  of 
wliose  gallant  charge  he  had  two  years  be- 
fore fled  in  pi-ecipitous  haste  after  his  chiv- 
alrous and  fleet-f<K)ted  commander,  on  a 
battlefield  in  another  State ;  and  now  his 
voice  was  recognized  and  his  name  was 
called  by  a  fellow-countryman  who  had 
Ix'cn  for  a  single  night  his  comnide  in  the 
long  gone  years  in  a  distant  land.  Would 
it  be  stninge  if  he  nibbed  his  eyes  and 
asked  if  it  were  all  a  dream  ? 


Maryland  Slaveholder  Driving'  his  Slaves  to 
the  Becroltlnff  Oi&ce. 

When  the  recniiting  ball  for  the  Union 
ranks  hiul  been  fairly  set  in  motion  in  Mar}'- 
land,  a  slaveholder  in  Dorchester  county,  in 
that  State,  said  to  his  slaves  one  day  that 
they  had  permission  to  volunteer  in  the 
army  if  they  so  desired.  He  requested 
them,  however,  when  they  had  made  up 
their  minds  really  to  go,  to  inform  him,  and 
as  they  had  driven  him  many  a  time  to 
Cambridge,  he  would  himself  drive  them  in 
his  carriage  hitlier  on  that  important  mis- 
sion.  Sure  enough  they  heeded  his  request, 


and  he  drove  them  to  town  in  his  carriage 
on  their  way  to  Baltimore,  after  fitting  them 
out  quite  liberally.  He  subsequently  came 
to  the  city  and  went  to  Camp  Bimey,  to 
get  his  certificates  fi>r  the  three  hundred 
dollars  substitute  money  for  each  slave,  and 
to  grant  hi»  obligation  to  free  them  when 
the  State  laws  would  allow  him  to  do  so. 
The  slaves  met  him,  on  this  visit,  as  afifeo- 
tionately  and  demonstratively  as  sons  could 
meet  a  father. 


Girl-Boy  Drummer. 
A^uir  and  sprightly  girl,  of  but  twelve 
dim}>led  summers,  and  givuig  the  name  of 
Charles  Martin,  enlisted  in  one  of  the 
Pemisylvania  n'giments,  in  the  early  period 
of  the  war,  as  a  drummer  boy.  She  had 
evidently  enjoyed  the  advantage  of  educa- 
tion, could  write  a  good  hand,  and  even 
composed  very  well.  She  made  herself 
useful  to  officers  of  the  regiment  in  the 
capacity  of  a  clerk ;  and  though  involved 
in  the  scenes  and  chancres  of  no  less  than 
hvc  battles,  she  escaped  un wounded  and 
unharmed.  The  ofiicera  never  dreamed 
of  any  hitch  as  to  her  sex.  After  a  while, 
she  was  taken  dovm  sick  with  the  ty()hoid 
fever,  a  disease  then  quite  prevalent  in 
Philadelphia,  and  was  removed  to  Penn- 
sylvania Hospital.  It  was  while  there 
that  the  worthy  matron  of  the  institution 
discovered  the  drummer  boy,  who  had 
passed  through  so  many  fatigues,  perils 
and  rough  experiences,  to  be  no  more  nor 
less  than  a  girl  not  yet  in  her  teens. 


Jnat  the  kind  of  Arms  a  Tomiir  '^^Mr 
Ckrald 


Among  the  drafted  men  who  presented 
themselves  for  examination  before  the  re- 
cruiting Board  at  Providence,  Rhode  Island, 
was  a  young  Quaker,  whose  consdentioos 
regard  for  his  faith  would  not  allow  him  to 
send  a  substitute,  or  purchase  a  discharge, 
or  take  any  personal  part  in  bearing  anna 
himself.  But  he  proved  a  dear  case  of 
exemption  from  military  duty  under  tlie 
law,  as  made  and  provided,  and  mm  dia- 


V0LUSTEEBIN6,  DBAPTINB,   DB8BBTIN0,  ETC. 


cliap^'J  accordingly.  Soon  Aflcr  the  cose 
liad  been  dedJed,  and  before  the  young 
Friend  had  left  the  room,  a  letter  came 
direeteil  to  tlie  Board,  and  was  opened  by, 
the  oiti(,-er.  It  proved  to  be  an  appeal  in 
behnlt'  of  the  young  mail,  in  a  most  deli- 
cate **  hand  of  writ,"  and  couched  iii  most 
pure  and  winsome  language.  The  com- 
missioner plflj-lully  submitted  the  letter  to 
the  impection  of  Uie  yonug  man,  who  with 
unfeif^cd  surprise  marked  the  well-known 
tracery  of  a  dear  young  Friend  who,  on 
the  next  "  Firstday,"  in  open  meeting, 
would  Rurrendi'r  to  him  "arms"  that  be 
could  bear  con.scientiously. 

Tandw  In  Yean  but  Strong  in  hi*  Devotion 
to  hiaOouutry. 

Edward  Lee,  or  "  Little  Eddie,"  as  he 
was  dotingly  called,  will  never  be  forgot- 
ten among  the  reminiscences  of  Wilson's 
Creek,  in  the  winter  of  1861.  A  few 
iliiys  before  the  First  Iowa  regiment  re- 
ceived orders  to  join  General  Lyon,  on  his 
march  to  Wil^mn's  Creek,  the  dnimmer  of 
one  of  the  companies  was  taken  sick  and 
CiinvcyL'd  lo  the  hoapilal.  On  the  evening 
preceding  the  day  of  the  march,  a  negro 
was  arretted  withui  the  lines  of  the  camp 
— Camp  Benton — and  brought  before  the 
Captain,  who  asked  him : 

"Wliut  business  have  you  within  the 

"  I  know  a  drummer,"  he  replied,  "  that 
you  would  like  lo  enlist  in  your  company, 
and  1  have  come  to  tell  you  of  it." 

He  was  immediately  requested  to  in- 
form the  drummer  tliat  if  he  would  enlist 
for  their  fihort  time  of  service,  he  would 
be  allowed  extra  pay,  and  to  do  this,  he 
must  be  on  the  ground  early  in  the  morn- 
ing. The  negro  was  then  passed  beyond 
the  guard. 

On  the  following  morning  there  appeared 
before  the  Captain's  quarters  during  the 
beating  of  the  revetSe,  a  good-looking, 
middle-aged  woman,  dressed  in  deep 
moummg,  and  leading  by  the  hand  a 
sharp,  sprightly-looking  boy,  i^paietfUy 


about  twelve  or  thuleen  years  of  age. 
Her  story  was  soon  told.  She  was  from 
Blast  Tennessee,  where  her  husband  had 
been  killed  by  the  rebels,  and  all  their 
property  destroyed.  She  had  come  lo  St. 
Louis  in  search  of  her  sister,  but  not 
finding  her,  and  being  destitute  of  money, 
she  thought  if  she  could  procure  a  situa- 
tion for  her  boy  as  a  drummer,  for  the 
short  time  the  company  had  to  remain  in 
the  service,  she  could  find  employment  for 


herself,  and  perhaps  find  her  sister  by  the 
time  the  men  were  di^harged. 

During  the  rehearsal  of  her  story  the 
little  fellow  kept  his  eyes  inlcnily  fixed 
upon  the  coual^naiice  of  the  Captain,  who 
was  about  to  express  a  determination  not 
to  take  so  small  a  boy,  when  he  spoke 
out :  "  Don't  be  afraid.  Captain,  I  can 
drum."  This  was  spoken  with  so  much 
confidence,  that  the  Captain  immediately 
observed,  with  a  smile,  "  Well,  well,  Ser- 
geant, bring  the  drum,  and  order  our  fifer 
to  come  forward."  In  a  few  moments  the 
drum  was  produced,  and  the  fifer,  a  tall, 
round-shouldered,  good  naturedfellow.from 
the  Dubuque  mines,  who  stood,  when  erect, 
something  over  six  feet  in  height,  soon 
made  his  appearance.     Ui>on  being  iutro- 
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duced  to  his  new  colleague,  or  comrade, 
lie  stooped  down,  with  his  hands  resting 
uytou  his  knees,  that  were  tlirown  forward 
into  an  acute  angle,  and  afler  peering  into 
th<j  little  fellow's  face  a  moment,  he  ob- 
served : 

"  My  little  man,  can  you  drum  ?" 

«  Yes,  Sir,"  he  replied, "  I  drunmied  for 
Captain  Hill,  in  Teimessee." 
The  fifer  immediately  commenced  straight- 
ening himself  upward  imtil  all  the  angles 
in  his  person  liad  disappeared,  when  he 
placed  his  fife  hi  his  moutli,  and  played  the 
*•  Flowers  of  Edenborough,"  one  of  the 
most  difficult  things  to  follow  with  the 
drum  that  could  have  heen  selected,  and 
nobly  did  the  little  fellow  follow  him, 
showing  himself  to  be  a  master  of  the 
drum.  When  the  music  ceased,  the  Cap- 
tain turned  to  the  mother  and  observed : 

"  Madam,  I  will  take  your  boy.  What 
is  his  name  ?  " 

"  Edward  Lee,"  she  replied ;  then  plac- 
ing her  hand  upon  the  Captain's  arm,  she 
continued,  ^Captain,  if  he  is  not  killed 
"  here  Ikt  maternal  feelings  over- 
came her  utterance.^,  and  she  bent  down 
over  her  boy  and  kissed  him  upon  the 
forehead.     As  she  arose;,  she  observed: 

*''  Captain,  you  will  bring  him  back  with 
you,  won't  you?" 

^  Yes,  yes,  we  will  be  certain  to  bring 
him  back  with  us.  We  sliall  be  discharged 
in  six  weeks." 

In  an  hour  afler,  that  company  led  the 
Iowa  First  out  of  camp,  the  drum  and  iife 
phiying,  "The  Giri  I  left  behind  me." 
Eddie,  as  he  was  called,  soon  became  a 
great  favorite  with  all  the  men  in  the  com- 
pany. When  any  of  the  boys  had  returned 
from  a  "  horticultural  excursion,"  Eddie's 
diiare  of  the  peaches  tmd  melons  was  the 
lirat  apportioned;  and  during  the  hea\'y 
and  fatiguing  march  from  Rolla  to  Spring- 
field, it  wius  oflen  amusing  to  see  that  long- 
legged  fifer  wiuling  through  the  mud  with 
the  little  drummer  mounted  upon  liis  back 
— and  always  in  that  position  when  fording 
streams.    But,  though  thus  ikr  sunny  and 


unscathed  in  his  military  career,  the  dark 
side  of  the  picture  was  soon  to  be  turned 
to  Eddie's  gaze.     Says  a  comrade : — 

During  the  fight  at  Wilson's  Creek  I 
was  stationed  with  a  part  of  our  company 
on  the  right  of  Totten's  battery,  while  the 
balance  of  our  company,  with  a  part  of 
the  Illinois  regiment,  was  ordered  down 
into  a  deep  ravine  upon  our  left,  in  which 
it  was  known  a  portion  of  the  enemy  was 
concealed,  and  with  whom  they  were  soon 
engaged.  The  contest  in  the  ravine  con- 
tinued some  time.  Totten  suddenly  wheels 
ed  his  battery  upon  the  enemy  in  that 
quarter,  when  they  soon  retreated  to  the 
high  ground  beyond  their  lines.  In  leas 
than  twenty  minutes  after  Totten  had 
driven  the  enemy  from  the  ravine,  the 
word  passed  from  man  to  man  throughout 
the  army,  "  Lyon  is  killed ! "  and  soon 
after,  hostilities  having  c#ased  upon  both 
sides,  the'  order  aime  for  bur  main  force  to 
fall  back  upon  Springfield,  while  a  part  of 
the  Iowa  First  and  two  companies  of  the 
Missouri  regiment  were  to  camp  upon  the 
gromid  and  cover  the  retreat  next  morn- 
ing. 

That  night  I  was  detailed  for  guard 
duty,  my  turn  of  guard  closing  with  the 
morning  call.  When  I  went  out  with  the 
officer  as  relief,  I  found  that  my  poet  was 
upon  a  high  eminence  that  overlooked  the 
deep  ravine  in  whicli  our  men  liad  engaged 
the  enemy,  until  Totten's  battery  came  to 
their  assistance.  It  was  a  dreary,  lone« 
some  beat.  The  moon  had  gone  down  in 
the  early  part  of  the  night,  while  the  stars 
twinkled  dimly  through  a  hazy  atmospherey 
lighting  up  imperfectly  the  surrounding 
objects.  Occasionally  I  would  place  my 
ear  near  the  ground  and  listen  for  the 
sound  of  footsteps,  but  all  was  silent 
save  the  far  off  howling  wolf,  that  seemed 
to  scent  upon  the  evening  air  the  banquet 
that  we  had  been  preparing  for  him.  ^le 
hours  passed  slowly  away,  when  at  length 
the  morning  light  began  to  streak  Alnmg 
the  eastern  sky.  Presently  t  heaid  a  drum 
beaf  up  the  morning  calL     At  first  1 
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thought  it  came  from  the  camp  of  the  en- 
emy across  the  creek ;  but  as  I  listened,  I 
found  that  it  came  up  from  the  deep  ra- 
vine ;  for  a  few  minutes  it  was  silent,  and 
then  as  it  became  more  light  I  heard  it 
again.  I  listened — the  sound  of  the  drum 
was  familiar  to  me — and  I  knew  that  it 


was  our 


Drummer  boy  frooi  Ttnneesee 
BettUng  for  help  Uie  revmU«. 


I  was  about  to  desert  my  post  to  go  to 
his  assistance,  when  I  discovered  the  offi- 
cer of  the  guard  approachmg  with  two 
men.  We  all  listened  to  the  sound,  and 
were  satisfied  that  it  was  Eddie's  drum. 
I  asked  permission  to  go  to  his  assistance. 
The  officer  hesitated,  saying  that  the  orders 
were  to  march  in  twenty  minutes.  I  prom- 
ised to  be  back  in  that  time,  and  he  con- 
sented. I  immediately  started  down  the 
hill  through  the  thick  midergrowth,  and 
niKm  reaching  the  viUley  I  followed  the 
sound  of  the  drum  and  so(m  found  him 
seated  upon  the  ground,  his  back  leaning 
against  the  tnmk  of  a  fallen  tree,  while 
his  drum  hung  upon  a  bush  in  front  of 
him,  reaching  nearly  to  the  ground.  As 
soon  as  he  discovered  me  he  dropped  his 
drum-sticks  and  exclaimed,  "  O,  Corporal, 
I  am  so  glad  to  see  you.  Give  me  a 
drink," — reaching  out  his  hand  for  my  can- 
teen, which  was  empty.  I  inmiediately 
turned  to  bring  him  some  water  from  the 
brook  that  I  could  hear  rippling  through 
the  buslies  near  by,  when  thinking  that  I 
was  about  to  leave  him,  he  commenced 
crying,  saying :  "  Don't  leave  me.  Corpo- 
ral, I  can't  walk."  I  waa  soon  back  with 
the  water,  when  I  discovered  that  both  of 
his  feet  had  been  shot  away  by  a  cannon 
ball.  After  satisfying  his  thirst,  he  looked 
up  into  my  face  luid  said ; 

"  You  don't  think  I  will  die.  Corporal, 
do  you  ?  This  man  said  I  would  not — ^he 
said  the  surgeon  could  cure  my  feet." 

I  now  diswvered  a  man  lying  in  the 
grass  near  him.  By  his  dress  I  recog- 
nized him  BA  belonging  to  the  enemy.  It 
appeared  that  he  had  been  shot  throi^h 


the  bowels,  and  had  fallen  near  where 
Eddie  lay.  Knowing  that  he  could  not 
live,  and  seeing  the  condition  of  the  boy, 
he  had  crawled  to  him,  taken  off  his  buck- 
skin suspenders,  and  corded  the  little  fel- 
low's legs  below  the  knee,  and  then  lay 
down  and  died.  While  Eddie  was  telling 
me  these  particulars,  I  heard  the  tramp 
of  cavalry  coming  doym  the  ravine,  and  in 
a  moment  a  scout  of  the  enemy  was  upon 
us,  and  I  was  taken  prisoner.  I  requested 
the  officer  to  take  Eddie  up  in  front  of  him, 
and  he  did  so,  carrying  him  with  great 
tenderness  and  care. 

When  we  reached  the  camp  of  the  enemy 
the  Utile  fellow  was  dead. 


Ko  Title  of  Soldier  griven  to  the  Devil. 

Among  the  multitudinous  developments 
of  one  kind  and  another  made  by  the  war 
of  the  rebellion,  the  light  which  it  has 
thrown  upon  certain  points  and  passages 
of  Scripture  is  not  to  be  reckoned  as  in- 
significant At  the  funeral  of  an  army 
Sergeant  in  the  Federal  ranks,  who  was 
murdered,  Rev.  ]VIr.  Healitt,  who  preach- 
ed the  funeral  sermon,  said  be  would  not 
call  the  murderer  a  soldier,  l)ecause  the 
word  soldier  was  an  honorable  title,  bonio 
by  Joshua  and  David  and  others  men- 
tioned in  the  Bible  ;  he  wished  every  one 
to  remember  that  the  devil  is  nowhere  in 
Scripture  called  by  the  honorable  title  of 
soldier — a  fa^^t  of  no  mean  bearing  upon 
the  course  of  those  who  enlisted  in  the 
army  of  the  Union  to  ])ut  down  a  sectional 
rebellion. 

**  Sweet  Sixteen  *'  on  the  Male  Side,  and  a 
*' Darling'*  too. 

A  lad  of  less  than  sixteen  years,  named 
Darling,  from  Pittsfield,  Mass.,  enlisted  in 
the  early  period  of  the  war  in  Captain 
Cromwell's  company,  in  the  Northern 
Black  Horse  Cavalry.  On  learning  that 
he  had  a  sick  mother  at  home,  who  was 
sadly  afflicted  at  his  departure,  the  Cap- 
tain discharged  the  yowigster  and  sent 
him  home,  as  the  brave  lad  supposed  on  a 
furlough.    The  Captain  received  the  fbU 
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lowing  acknowledgment  of  his  kindness 
fit  mi  the  sister  ol*  the  *'  bold  soldier  boy." 
It  is  certainly  worth  reading : 

PiTTSFiELD,  Mass.,  Oct.  20,  1861. 
Captain  Ckomwkll — Dear  Sir:  My 
brother,  David  li.  Darling,  a  lad  of  six- 
teen, leil  home  and  joined  your  command 
without  the  consent  or  even  knowledge  of 
our  ])ai*ents.  1  went  from  school  to  i^ee 
him  la-t  Thursday,  and  stated  these  lacts 
to  your  J^econd  lieutenant.  Our  young  sol- 
dier returned  liome  Friday,  on  furlough,  as 
he  supiM)siMl,  and  s<*eing  the  effect  of  his 


Meantime,  awaiting  thy  orders^  I 
resi)ectfully  thine, 

Jennie  Darling. 

P.  S. — If  you  are  married,  please  hand 
tliis  over  to  your  Second  Lieutenant. 

J.  D. 

So  much  for  Jennie.  The  Captain's 
response  to  this  winsome  epistle,  failed, 
alas  !  to  greet  the  public  eye. 


Sharp  Practice  anions  Vdunteera. 
That  all  the  rogues  were  not  in  the 
army  nor  out  of  the  State  Prison  was 
conduct  upon  my  mother  and  a  sick  sister,  very  clearly  made  to  ap})car — and  by  the 


gave  liis  consent  to  remain.  But  he  is 
very  much  athiid  you  will  think  that  he 
did  not  pi-omisse  to  return  in  good  faith,  or, 
to  use  his  own  term,  tliat  he  has  '*  backed 
out,"  i*o  he  made  me  promise,  before  I 
returned,  that  I  w(mld  ex[ilain  it  to  you. 


ibllowing  fact  among  others,  the  scene  of 
which  was  New  York  city.  Mr.  Blunt, 
the  head  of  the  Committee  on  Drafting  in 
that  city,  took  in  multitudes  of  volunteers 
— black  and  white — paying  the  three  hun- 
dred dollars,  without  being  al>le  to  deter- 


This,  tlien,  **  is  ti)  certify,"  gentlemen,  mine  whether  they  were,  hi  all  cases,  hon- 
that  the  young  Darling  aforesaid  has  not  j  est  and  acquamted  with  their  catechism. 
abated  his  desire  m  the  least  degnH3  to  One  was  taken  of  this  class,  who  appeared 
serve  his  omntiy  under  your  especial  espcciiilly  loose  on  both  those  ])oint«.  A 
guidiUK-e,  although  he  hius  consented  to  de- ,  black  fellow,  who  had  been  enlisted  for  the 
vote  himself  in  the  more  humbler  capacity  navy  and  received  his  three  hiuidretl  dol- 
of  staying  at  honie  and  minding  his  mother,  lars,  applied  in  tlie  course  of  an  hour  or 


Having  i*eached  the  advanci'd  age  of  six- 
teen, he  ])Ossesses  the  "strength  of  Her- 
cules, and  sagjicity  of  Tacinaque,  Agulier  s 
bnivery,  ami  the  i)atriotism  of  Washuig- 
ton,  whom  you  have  probably  heard  men- 
tioned ixifbre.  Would  tliat  he  could  add 
to  these  a  few  of  Methuselah's  superfluous 


so  to  Mr.  B.  for  the  privilege  of  putting 
his  money  into  the  savings  bank.  It  was 
of  course  granted.  The  Supervisor,  on 
countuig  over  the  darkey's  money,  found 
that  there  was  only  two  hundred  and 
thirty-five  dollars. 

** Where  is  the  rest  of  it?"  says  Mr. 


years,  for  youth,  though  no  crime,  is  very  i  Blunt. 


"  Dafs  all,"  says  Snowball. 

^'  No,  it's  not  alL  You  have  sixty-five 
dollars  more.  Turn  your  pockets  wrong 
side  out." 


inconvenient  in  his  case.  Of  course,  the 
advancement  of  the  Black  Horse  Cavalry 
is  materially  retarded,  and  its  glory  dim- 
med for  a  season ;  but  wherever  you  are 

at  the  end  of  two  years,  he  is  determined  j  Darkey  complied,  but  not  another 
to  join  you.  If  thou  wouldst  take  me  in.  back  was  found.  Tliia  was  a  staggerer, 
his  place,  I  would  Ik*  very  happy  to  go. :  for  Blunt  well  knew  he  had  paid  him  three 
I  believe  not  only  in  this  war,  but  fighting  hundred  dollars. 


m  general,  and  think  that  if  women  were 
permitted  to  use  *  knock  down  arguments,' 
it  would  civilize  not  only  their  mutual  re- 
lations, but  also  their  treatment  of  your 
much  abused  sex. 


**Now,  you  horse  marine,"  says  the 
chairman,  "  what  have  you  done  with  tbe 
balance  of  your  money  ? — ^here  are  some 
notes  I  never  gave  you.** 

'<  Well,  Massa  Cc^'n,  I  didn't  ^  noffln 
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with  *em  greenlwicks ;  I  jw  ask  a  feller  iu , 
dare  to  cliange  me  one  hundred  dollar  bill, 
and  dt»  sailor  he  did  it ;  and  dat  are  is  de 


.- " 


money 

"Ah,  ha!"  says  B.,  "Bring  out  that 

fellow," 

Wide  trowsers  came  out,  Igokiug  very 
iniM)cent.  His  money,  too,  was  examined, 
and  sun*,  enough,  there  lay. ensconced  the 
identical  sixty-five  dollars  the  darkey  was 
minus  of. 

*"  How  is  this  ?  "  says  Mr.  B. 

"  Wtdl,  you  see,  Boss,  that  piece  of  eb- 
ony wanted  me  to  change  one  hundred 
dolhns  for  him,  and  I  did  it ,  but  I  ain't 
very  good  at  cyphering,  and  I  rather  guess 
I  counted  wixjng.  Here's  your  dust,  old 
^  boy  ;  Jet's  tack  ship  and  put  back  to  port." 

Tiiis  impudent  piece  of  rascality  was 
corrected  by  the  Supervisor,  the  darkey's 
money  banked,  and  the  parties  again  turn- 
ed into  their  quarters. 


"How  are  yoii.  Conscript P" 
Not  the  least  singular  among  the  great 
variety  of  incidents  in  connection  with  the 
draft,  is  the  following,  which  occurred 
among  the  good  citizens  of  Vigo  county, 
m  the  State  of  Indiana.  During  the  draw- 
mjr  for  one  of  the  sub-districts  of  that 
region,  the  proceedings  were  watched  with 
eager  intei-est  by  at  least  one  person,  a 
"  patriotic  "  residtmt  of  the  locality  under 
draft.  As  the  names  were  dra^vn  he  be- 
trayed considenible  nervousness — was  par- 
ticularly anxious  about  the  price  of  sub- 
stitutes, and  tliought  it  the  duty  of  all 
"  Vetera  iLs"  to  re-enlist.  Finally,  impa- 
tient mider  such  critical  suspense,  and  un- 
able longer  to  amtrol  his  anxiety,  he  made 
l)old  to  ask  pi^nnis-^ion  of  Colonel  Thomp- 
son, the  provost-marshal,  to  place  his  hand 
in  the  l)Ox,  and  draw  forth  the  unfortunate 
prize.  The  Colonel,  with  his  accustomed 
suavity  and  willingness  to  accommodate, 
kuidly  granted  the  request.  The  individ- 
ual accordingly  reached  forth  his  hand, 
placed  it  in  the  box,  and  drew  forth  a  card 
on  which  was  written — ^his   own  name ! 


That  his  curiosity  was  now  fully  satisfied, 
was  no  matter  of  doubt;  and  the  good- 
humored  salutation  of  "  How  are  you,  con- 
script?" regaled  his  patriotic  ear  from 
every  quarter. 


Nasby'B  Beasoiui  why  he  should  not  be 


Petroleum  V.  Nasby,  in  order  to  place 
himself  in  his  proper  position  before  the 
public,  felt  called  upon  to  give  his  reasons 
— ^weighty  and  cogent  ones,  too, — why  he 
should  not  be  drafted.     Says  he : — 

I  see  in  the  papers  last  nite,  that  the 
government  haz  institooted  a  draft,  that 
in  a  few  weeks  hundreds  uv  thousands  uv 
peaceable  citizens  will  be  dragged  to  the 
tented  feeld.  I  know  not  wat  uthers  may 
do,  but  ez  fer  me,  I  can't  go.  Upon  a 
rigid  eggsaminashun  uv  my  fizzikle  man, 

1  find  it  wooed  be  w^us  ner  madnis  fer  me 

2  undertake  a  campane,  to  wit : 

1.  I'm  bald-hedtid,  and  hev  bin  obliged 
to  w^are  a  w^ig  these  22  years. 

2.  I  hev  dandruff  in  wat  scanty  hair 
still  hangs  round  my  venerable  temples. 

3.  I  hev  a  kronic  katarr. 

4.  I  hev  lost,  since  Stanton's  order  to 
draft,  the  use  uv  one  eye  entirely,  and  hev 
kronic  infiammashun  in  the  other. 

5.  My  teeth  is  all  unsomid,  my  palit 
ain't  eggsactly  rite,  and  I  hev  hed  bron- 
keetis  31  ycres  last  Joon.  At  present  I 
hev  a  kofl^  the  paroxisms  uv  wliich  is 
frightfid  2  behold. 

6.  I'm  holler  chestid,  and  short-winded, 
and  hev  alius  hed  panes  in  my  back  and 
side. 

7.  Tm  afflicted  with  kronic  diarrear  and 
kostivniss.  The  money  I  hev  paid  fer 
Jayneses  karminnytive  balsam  and  pills 
wooed  astonish  almost  ennybody. 

8.  I  am  nipchured  in  9  places,  and  am 
entirely  enveloped  with  trusses. 

9.  I  hev  varrykose  vanes,  hev  a  white 
swellin  on  wun  leg  and  a  fever  sore  on  the 
uther — also  wun  leg  is  shorter  than  tother, 
though  I  handle  it  so  expert  that  nobody 
never  noticed  it. 
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10.  I  hev  koms  and  bunyuns  on  both  ■  pursuit  of  him.  He  had  to  descend  the 
feet,  which  wooed  prevent  me  from  marchin. '.  hill  on  the  side  toward  the  enemy's  camp. 

I  don  t  suppose  tliat  my  polLtical  opin-  i  While  he  eluded  his  pursuers,  he  found 
ions,  wliich  are  ferniiist  the  prosekooshun  himself  in  a  new  danger.     He  had  gotten 


uv  tliis  uncoiifttltooi^hnel  war,  wooed  hev 
enny  wate  with  a  draflin  osifer,  but  the 
above  reasons  why  I  can't  go,  will,  I  maik 
no  doubt,  be  suffishent. 


Clever  Use  of  the  Oonntarwign. 
During  the  fight  at  Gauley  Bridge,  Vir- 
ginia, on  the  10th  of  November,  1861,  a 
glorious  iustoiK^e  of  personal  bravery  was 
afforded  in  the  conduct  of  Sergeant  Car- 
ter, of  Tip[)ecanoe,  Ohio.     The  Sergeant 


witliin  the  enemy's  camp  pickets !  He 
had,  wliile  running,  torn  the  '  U.  S.*  from 
his  cartridge  box,  and  covered  his  belt 
plate  with  his  cap  box,  and  torn  the  stripe 
from  his  pantaloons.  He  was  challenged 
by  their  sentinels  while  making  his  way 
out,  and  answered,  giving  the  countersign, 
<<  Mississippi,"  Second  Virginia  regiment. 
They  asked  him  what  he  was  doing  there. 
He  said  that  the  boys  had  gone  off  on  a 
scout  af\er  the  Yankees ;  that  he  had  been 
detained  in  camp,  and  in  trying  to  find 


was  u|)Ou  the  post  first  attacked  by  the 

Coufedcnites.     The  wlvance  guard  of  the  them  had  got  bewildered.     As  he  passed 

Second  Virginia,  consisting  of  twelve  men,  tlirough,  to  prevent  further  questioning,  be 

Ciime  suddenly  ui>on   him  and  liis  three  said, ''  Our  boys  are  up  on  the  ridge^ — 


companions.  The  briglit  moonlight  re- 
vealed the  Hashing  liuyonets  of  the  ad- 
vancing regiment.  He  was  surrounded 
and  separated  from  his  reser\*e.  With 
great  presence  of  mind  he  stepped  out  and 
cliallenged,  "  Halt !  Who  g<xjs  there  ?  " 
The  advance  guard  of  the  Second  Virgin- 
ia, consLsting  of  twelve  men,  supposing 
that  thoy  iKid  come  upon  a  scouting  (larty 
of  tlieir  own  mtfn,  miswered,  **  Friends, 
with  the  countersign." 

At  his  onl(T,  **  Advance  one,  and  give 
the  countersign,"  tliey  hesitated.  He  re- 
peated the  onler  iieremptorily,  "  Advance 
and  give  the  countersign,  or  I'll  blow  you 
through."    They  answered,  without  advanc- 


which  is  the  best  way  up  ? "  They  an* 
swered,  ^  Bear  to  the  lefl,  and  you'll  find 
it  easier  to  climb."  Soon  again  his  pur- 
suers were  after  him,  as  he  expressed  it^ 
''  bn^aking  brush  behind  him." 

This  time,  with  a  hound  on  his  trail,  he 
miule  his  way  to  a  brook,  and  running 
down  the  shallow  stream,  threw  the  dog 
off  the  scent,  and  as  the  day  was  dawning 
he  came  suddenly  upon  four  pickets,  who 
brought  their  arms  to  a  ready,  and  dial- 
lenged  him.  He  gave  the  countersign 
^'Mississippi;"  claimed  to  belong  to  the 
Second  Virginia.  His  cap  box  hod  slipped 
from  his  belt  plate.  They  asked  him 
where  he  got  tliat  belt.     He  told  them  he 


ing,  '^  MLssLssippi."     **  Where  do  you  be-  had  captured  it  that  night  from  a  Yankee* 
long  ?  "  he  demande<l.     *'  To  the  Sec*ond  They  told  luin  to  advance,  and  as  he  i^ 


Virginia   regiment."      "  Where   are   you 
going  ?  **     "  Along  the  ridgi\" 

Tliey  then  in  turn  questioned  him, 
"  Who  are  you  ?  '*  **  Tliat's  my  own  busi- 
ness," he  tmswered,  and  taking  delil>erate 
aim  he  shot  down  his  questioner.  He 
called  for  liis  boys  to  follow  him,  and  leap- 
ed do\ini  a  ledge  of  rock,  while  a  full  vol- 
ley went  over  his  head,  lie  heard  his 
companions  summoned  to  surrender,  and 
the  order  given  to  the  Major  to  advance 


preached,  he  recognized  their  accoutre- 
ments and  knew  he  was  among  his  own 
men,  a  picket  guard  from  the  Fini  Kaur 
tuchy.  He  was  taken  before  Colonel  £n- 
gart  and  dismissed  to  his  regiment  When 
the  brave  fellow  was  asked  what  was  his 
motive  in  luilting  a  whole  column  of  the 
enemy,  he  said  his  plan  was  to  give  int^ 
mation  to  the  reserve,  of  their  advance, 
that  they  might  open  upon  them  on  their  left 
flank,  and  so,  perhaps,  arrest  their  progresSi 


with   the  regiment.     Several  started  in ;  If  ever  a  fellow  escaped  by  the  skin  of 


TOLUNTEERINO,    DRAFTING,    DE3BRTIN0,    ETC. 


218 


his  teed),  from  his  enemies — and  if  ever  a 
bruvG  fellow  deserved  (o — that  man  wa« 
the  gallant  Sergeant  Carter.  It  wt 
courageous  thing  to  obtain  the  coiintcrBign, 
and  nothing  but  his  courage  made  It  after- 
yrardi  available. 


•amaNlcht 
Crime  and  outrage,  in  all  their  various 
phnsc!*,  are  the  concomitants  of  war.  An 
illii-'tniiion  in  point  in  afforded  in  the  ad- 
ventures of  an  ex- Con  federate  soldier  from 
Alabama,  the  weno  of  his  exploits  being- 
in  Chicago,  Illinois.  It  seems  that  one 
day  a  ^oung  man  wailed  upon  the,  police 
authorities  at  the  central  station  in  that 
city,  to  oblam  advice  in  a  search  for  his 
sister,  a  young  girl  of  seventeen  years, 
who  had  tied  from  Oshkoiih,  Wisconsin,  to 
Chicago,  ftfler  ha\nng  fallen  a  victim  to  the 
wiles  of  a  seducer.  On  this  representa- 
tion being  made,  one  of  the  detectives  took 
charge  of  the  case,  and  in  the  course  of 
time  found  the  girl  living  with  an  Ala* 
bamian,  of  the  name  of  Jones,  The  offi- 
cer arrestiid  both  of  them,  and  then  called 
in  the  brother,  the  interview  resulting  in 
a  refusal  on  the  giri's  part  to  leave  Jones, 
and  Jones  not  only  refused  to  leave  her, 
but  expressed  his  willingness  to  marry  her 
at  once.  In  addition  to  his  offer  of  mar- 
riage, the  man  proposed  to  enlist  in  the 
Federal  anny  b»  a  snbeiiiutc,  and  leave 
the  money  with  his  bride.  The  brother  was 
eatistied  with  this  proposition,  and  the  ez- 
rebel  Jones,  having  become  a  virtuous 
Jones,  instantly  fulfilled  his  promise, — a 
justice  of  the  peace  performing  the  mar- 
riage ceremony.  Jones  thereupon  went 
to  a  recruiting  office,  enlisted,  teceived 
two  hundred  and  flf^  dollars  bounty 
money,  paid  it  over  plumply  to  the  brother, 
and  left  Chicago  the  same  ni^t  for 
Springfield,  to  be  assigned  to  a  Foment. 
The  bridegroom  declared  that  he  did  not 
mind  what  regiment  he  entered,  so  bng  as 
be  avoided  being  sent  into  Virginia,  where, 
he  stated,  he  was  so  well  known  that  if 
Ci^itiired  he  would  asraredly  be  Inu^ 


Snaked  Away,  and  DmmnMd  In. 

One  of  the  "  sufferers"  at  Camp  Deimi- 
son,  wliioh  for  a  lime  was  used  for  the  care 
of  the  sick  and  wounded,  was  an  Irish 
soldier.  The  attendant  approached  him 
and  said : 

"Well,  Sir,  what's  the  matter    with 

"Wounded,  Sir;   slight  wound  in  the 
groin — worse  one  in  the  heel." 
"  Wher«  were  you  wounded  ?  " 
"  Pittsburg  Lnnding,  Sir." 
«  Wliat  part  of  the  battle  ?  " 
"  Second  fire  of  the  last  round,  Sir." 


"  What,  Monday  ?  Why  it  was  rather 
hard,  wasn't  it ;  to  fight  two  days  and  then 
get  hurt  at  the  very  last  ?  " 

**  Devil  a  two  days  did  I  fight  at  all 
Sir." 

"  Why,  how  was  that  ?  " 

"  Why,  you  see,  Sir.  I  didn't  know  what 
I  was  fighting  for,  and  I  didn't  want  to  blow 
a  fellow  creature's  brains  nut  without 
knowing  what  I  was  blowing  'em  out  for, 
d'ye  see;  no  more  did  I  want  a  fellow 
creature  to  blow  my  brains  out  without 
knowing  what  they  was  blown  out  fbiv— 
BO,  Sir,  I  just   maixd   ateay  Sirl       But 

Monday  they  found  me,  Sir,  and  drum- 
med me  in."     He  was  from  Texas. 
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Kelancholy  End  of  Johnson,  the  Deaerter. 
The  execution  of  poor  Jolmson,  for  the 
crime  of  desertion,  coustiiuted  a  melan- 
choly page  in  the  history  of  the  anny  in 
Virglniiu  Of  this  crime,  the  unfortunate 
culprit  said  I  had  not  the  slightest  in- 
tention of  <leserting,  up  to  a  few  minutes 
before  I  started  in  the  direction  of  the 
enemy*s  lines.  The  way  I  came  to  leave 
our  anny  wjis  this  •-  I  wjw  on  the  outposts, 
and  alter  diiuier,  when  watering  my  horse, 
I  thought  I  would  go  to  the  fir:«t  house  on 
the  Bi*a<ldock  road  and  get  a  drink  of 
milk.  When  I  rode  up  to  the  house  I 
saw  a  man  and  a  boy.  I  asked  the  man 
fur  some  milk,  and  he  said  he  had  none  ; 
and  to  my  enquiry  as  to  where  I  could  get 
some,  In*  said  he  did  not  know  except  I 
shouhl  go  some  distance  further  on.  I 
said  I  thought  it  would  be  dangerous  to 
go  far,  an<i  he  remarked  that  none  of  the 
rebels  had  been  seen  in  tiiat  vicinity  for 
some  time.  It  was  then  tliat  I  conceived 
tiie  idea  of  deserting.  I  thought  I  could 
ride  right  up  to  the  rebel  pickets  and  in- 
side the  enemy's  line,  go  and  see  my 
mother  in  New  Orleans,  stay  for  a  few 
wreks  in  the  South,  and  tlien  be  able  to 
get  back  to  our  regiment  ag:iin,  perhaps 
with  some  valuabh?  information.  I  never 
had  any  idea  of  going  over  to  the  n*l)eLs, 
and  as  it  i<  I  would  rather  be  Inmg  on  a 
tree  than  go  and  join  the  rebel  army.  I 
don't  see  what  under  lu^aven  i)ut  it  into  my 
head  to  go  away.  I  acted  upon  the  im- 
])ulse  of  the  moment.  Whiiu  the  nuui  at 
the  house  said  none  of  the  enemy  had 
been  seen  lately  in  tiiat  vicinity,  I  asked 
wliere  it  was  that  the  five  rebels  I  had 
heard  of  had  been  seen  some  thne  ago, 
and  he  said  it  was  at  the  round  house  on 
the  lefl  liand  side  of  the  road.  I  a'*ked 
him  where  the  road  led  to.  He  said  to 
C'entreville,  and  so  I  went  that  way. 
Riding  along  on  the  Braddock  road,  some 
miles  beyond  our  pickets,  I  suddenly  came 
across  Colonel  Taylor,  of  the  Third  New 
Jersey  regiment,  with  his  scouting  party. 
I  thought  they  were  the  rebels,  but  at  first 


was  so  scared  that  I  did  not  know  what  to 
say.  However,  I  asked  him  who  thej 
were,  and  he  said  they  were  the  enemy* 
Said  I  to  him, 

"  I'm  all  right,  then." 

*'Whyso?"  said  he. 

*'  Because  we  are  all  friends,"  said  I ; 
"  I  am  rebel  too — I  want  to  go  down  to 
New  Orleans  to  sec  my  mother." 

Then  he  asked  me  1k>w  oiu*  pickets  were 
stationed.  I  told  him  two  of  our  eompa- 
nie-s  which  had  been  out  went  in  tliat  day 
towmxl  the  camps.  He  asked  if  I  thought 
he  could  capture  any  of  them,  and  I  told 
him  I  did  not  think  he  could.  He  asked 
why,  and  I  replied  that  there  were  a  num- 
ber of  mounted  riflemen  around.  The 
head  scout  asked  me  what  kind  of  arms 
the  Lincoln  men  received,  and  at  the  some 
time  said, 

"  Let  me  see  your  pistol." 

I  handed  him  my  revolver.  Colonel 
Taylor  took  it,  and  cocking  it,  said  to  me, 

'*  Dismount,  or  I  ^ill  blow  your  brains 
out." 

I  was  so  much  frightened  I  thought  my 
brains  had  been  blown  out  already.  I 
dismounted,  delivered  up  my  belt  and  sa- 
bre, while  at  the  same  time  they  Bearehcd 
my  pockets,  but  there  was  nothing  in  them 
except  a  piece  of  an  old  New  York  Ledg- 
cr,  I  believe.  Then  he  tied  my  hands  be- 
fore me,  and  sent  me  back  to  camp  in 
charge  of  three  men,  besides  another  who 
took  my  horse. 

Johnson  was  duly  tried  by  court-martial 
and  found  guilty.  The  place  chosen  for 
his  execution  was  a  spacious  field  near  the 
Fairfax  Seminary.  The  Provost-Mar- 
shal, mounted  and  wearing  a  crimson 
scarf  across  his  breast,  led  the  mournful 
cortege.  He  was  immediately  followed 
by  the  buglers  of  the  regiment,  four 
abreast^  dismounted.  Then  came  the 
twelve  men— one  from  eadi  company  in 
the  regiment,  selected  by  ballot, — who 
constituted  the  firing  party.  The  arms, 
Sharps '  breech-loading  rifle,  had  been  pre« 
viously  loaded  under  the  diiectian  of  the 
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Marshal.  One  was  loaded  with  a  blank 
cartridge,  according  to  the  usual  custom, 
so  tliat  neither  of  the  men  could  positively 
state  that  the  shot  from  his  rifle  killed  the 
unfortunate  man.  The  coffin,  which  was 
of  pine  wood  stained,  and  without  any  in- 
scription, came  next,  in  a  one-horse  wagon. 
IinuKHliately  behind  followed  the  doomed 
miui,  in  an  open  wagon.  About  five  feet 
six  inches  in  height,  with  light  hair  and 
whiskers,  his  eyebrows  joining  each  other, 
Jolmson  indeed  presented  a  most  forlorn 
appearance.  He  was  dressed  in  cavalry 
uniform,  with  the  regulation  overcoat  and 
black  gloves.  He  was  supported  by 
Father  McAtee,  who  was  in  constant  con- 
vernation  with  him,  while  Father  Willett 
rode  behind  on  horseback.  The  rear  was 
brought  up  by  Company  C,  of  the  Lincoln 
Cavalry,  forming  the  escort- 
Arriving  on  the  ground  at  half-past  three 
o*clock,  the  musicians  and  the  escort  took  a 
position  a  little  to  the  left,  while  the  crim- 
inal di*8c<?nded  from  the  wagon.  The  coffin 
wa3  placed  on  the  ground,  and  he  took  his 
position  beside  it.  The  firing  party  was 
marched  up  to  within  six  paces  of  the 
prisoner,  who  stood  between  the  clergy- 
men. The  final  order  of  execution  was 
then  read  to  the  condemned. 

While  the  order  was  being  read,  John- 
son stood  with  his  hat  on,  his  head  a  little 
inclined  to  the  left,  and  his  eyes  fixed  in  a 
steady  gaze  on  the  ground.  Near  the 
clo^e  of  the  reading,  one  of  his  spiritual 
attendants  whispered  something  in  his  ear. 
Johnson  had  expressed  a  desire  to  say  a 
few  final  words  before  he  should  leave  this 
world  to  appear  before  his  Maker.  He 
was  conducted  close  to  the  firing  party, 
and  in  an  almost  inaudible  voice,  spoke  as 
follows : 

"Boys, — I  ask  forgiveness  from  Al- 
mighty God  and  from  my  fellow-men  for 
what  I  have  done.  I  did  not  know  what 
I  was  doing.  May  God  forgive  me,  and 
may  the  Almighty  keep  all  of  you  from 
all  such  sin." 

He  was  then  placed  beside  the  coffin 


'again.    The  troops  were  witnessing  the 
I  whole  of  these  proceedings  with  the  intens- 
I  est  interest     Then  the  Marshal  and  the 
I  chaplains  began  to  prepare  the  culprit  for 
his  death.     He  was  too  weak  to  stand. 
He  sat  down  on  the   foot  of  the  coffin. 
I  Captain  Boyd  then  bandaged  his  eyes  with 
'  a  white  handkerchief.     A  few  minutes  of 
painful    suspen.4e   intervened   while    the 
i  Catholic  clergymen  were  having  their  final 
!  interview  with  the  unfortunate  man.     All 
'  being  ready,  the  Marshal  waved  his  hand- 
I  kerchief  as  the  signal,  and  the  firing  part^ 
discharged  the  volley.     Jolmson  did  not 
move,  remaining  in  a  sitting  posture  for 
several  seconds  after  the  rifles  were  dis- 
charged.    Then  he  quivered  a  little,  and 
fell  over  beside  his  coffin.     He  was  still 
alive,  however,  and  the  four  re8er\'es  were 
called   to   complete    the   work.     It  was 
found  that  two  of  the  firing  party,  Ger- 
mans, had  not  dischai^d  tlieir  pie(»e8,  and 
they    were    immediately    put    in    irons. 
Johnson  was  shot  several  times  in   the 
heart  by  the  first  volley.     Each  of  the 
fi)ur  shots  fired  by  the  reserves  took  effect 
in  his  head,  and  he  died  instantly.     One 
penetrated  his  chin,  another  his  left  cheek, 
while  two  entered  the  brain  just  above 
the  left  eyebrow. 

The  troops  then  all  marched  round,  and 
each  man  looked  on  the  bloody  corpse  of 
his  misguided  comrade. 


Maternal  Love  and  Patriotio  Dnty. 

An  old  lady  residing   in   Johnstown, 
Cambria  county,  Penn.,  had  an  only  son, 
a  strapping  minor,  to  whom  she  was  most 
warmly    attached.     This    lad,    however, 
having  some  of  the  war  fever  in  him,  was 
induced  to  join  a  corps  from  the  mountains, 
and,  hoping  to  deceive  the  old  lady,  he 
invented  a  very  plausible  tale,  and  came 
'  away.     The  love  of  the  mother  was,  how- 
ever, too  great  to  be  deceived,  and  after  a 
week  had  elapsed,  the   true   story  was 
revealed  to  her.     She  started  upon  the 
'  railroad  with  a  bundle  and  a  small  sum 
'  of  money,  and  w^alked  to  Harrisburg  alone^ 
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— a  distance  of  raore  than  one  hundred! 
and  fif>y  miles.  At  Ilarrisburg  she  took 
the  trnhi,  and  her  money  carried  her  to 
Downiii^rton,  where  she  agsiin  resumed  her 
tnimp,  and  turned  up,  much  to  the  lad*s 
astonishment,  at  Camp  Coleman,  near 
Frank  ford.  There  the  old  lady,  utterly 
wearied  out,  fell  sick,  and  the  men,  hear- 
ing of  the  ease,  made  up- a  collection,  and 
provided  her  a  bed  and  attendance  in  the 
neiglilK>rhood.  But  her  strength  revived 
willi  her  anxiety,  and  she  proceeded  to  the 
railroad  witli  lier  boy,  and  kissed  him  a 
good-bye  at  the  cars,  with  the  tears  falling 
free  and  warm  upon  her  cheeks. 

Difltribution  of  his  Bounty. 

The  better  part  of  nuui*s  nature  as  well 
as  its  worst  features,  couhl  be  seen  very 
palpably  in  the  volunteering  room,  as  the 
following  among  many  kindred  uistances 
will  show.  A  whole  family,  mother  and 
Ijve  children,  \iid  by  their  stalwart  head, 
lli(!  husband  and  father,  pn?sented  them- 
selves one  day  to  8uper^'isor  Blunt,  in 
New  York  city,  for  the  six  hundred  dol- 
lars )M>unty,  he,  the  huslmnd,  having  just 
been  examined  and  nmstered  in  as  a  recruit. 

It  was  a  large  family  tuid  a  sorrowful 
one — all  except  the  little  tow-headed  fel- 
low in  its  mother's  arms,  who  was  leaping 
and  crowing  as  though  he  really  thought 
it  was  excellent  fun,  a  capital  joke.  The 
family  appeared  like  a  respectable  one, 
though  the  hand  of  poverty  evidently 
rested  heavily  upon  it,  and  this,  most  likely, 
was  the  last  resort,  the  last  hope,  the 
throwing  of  one  overlward  to  save  the  rest. 
As  Mr.  Blunt  (»unted  the  money — one, 
two,  three,  four,  five,  six  hundred  dollars, 
and  presented  it,  a  kind  of  sickly,  ftunt 
smile  was  visible  through  the  unbidden 
tears  which  were  coursing  down  the  vol- 
unteer's cheeks;  for  his  time,  he  knew, 
with  his  family — its  joys  and  hopes — ^was 
now  about  up.  His  children  were  cling- 
ing to  his  legs,  l)egging  him  not  to 
leave  them ;  lus  wife,  too  fiill  to  speak, 


looked  unutterable  griefe,  and  dung  all 
the  closer  to  her  babe.  The  money  was 
all  right;  he  held  it  in  his  hand — ^more 
than  he  had  owned  at  once,  perhaps,  dur- 
ing all  his  liietime.     Said  he — 

''  God  bless  you,  wife  and  children ;  we 
must  now  part,  perhaps  forever.  This 
money,  wife,  is  yours — ^but  let  me  give 
some  to  each  ;  it  will  gratify  me,  and  will 
go  to  you  whenever  you  are  in  want  of  it. 
Here,  wife,  is  one  hundred  dollars  for  you; 
may  heaven  bless  it  and  you!  Here, 
Billy,  is  one  hundred  dollars  for  you  ;  be 
good  and  true  to  your  mother,  and,  as  you 
are  the  oldest,  watch  faithfully  over  your 
brothers  and  sisters.  James,  here  is  one 
hundred  dollars  for  you ;  give  it  to  your 
mother  whenever  she  wants  it.  Mary, 
take  this  one  hundred  dollars,  be  a  good 
girl,  and  ui  your  prayers  remember 
your  father.  Come  here,  my  pet  Alice, 
here  is  one  hundi'ed  dollars  for  you  to  keep 
until  go(Kl  mamma  requires  it  And  now, 
my  little  toad  without  a  name — ^yes,  let  us 
call  him  Hope  ;  do  you  say  sp,  wife  ?''  It 
was  assented  to.  ^  Tlien  here,  you  little 
crowing  cock, — bless  the  little  fellow  I  I 
may  never 'See  him  again.  Kiss  me,  boy. 
Here,  put  this  hundred  dollars  in  your 
little  hand,  and  don't  eat  it,  but  pass  it 
over  to  your  mother  as  soon  as  possible.'* 

The  noble-heai-ted  fellow's  hea\'7  fi^'un® 
seemed  to  quiver  all  over  as  he  finbhed 
his  distribution  and  knew  that  his  time  had 
come.  He  embraced  each  and  all  sepa- 
rately, and  declared  himself  ready  to  go. 

''  But,"  says  Mr.  Blunt,  ^  there  is  an- 
other hundr^  dollars  coming  to  yoii — the 
liand  money.    Who  brought  you  here  P 

'*  That  wee  bit  of  a  babe,  your  honor ; 
I'd  never  come  in  the  world  had  it  not 
been  for  that  dear  babe.** 

*'  Well,  then,  the  hand  money  or  pre- 
mium belongs  to  him  I" 

<' Bless  me,  is  it  so?  Wife,  put  that 
one  hundred  dollars  into  the  savings  bank 
for  Hope,  and  never  touch  it  if  you  c^n 
help  it — if  you  can  help  it,  mind — untfl 
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he  comes  of  age.     God  blees  the  little  fel-  much  aSeded  b;  her  appearance  and  atoiy, 

luw !     lie  starts  well  in  the  world,  after  oitd  said, 

nil,  and  may  yet  be  President.  "  I  know  what  you  wish  me  to  do  now, 

Tlic  muu  stepped  upon  the  platform  of  and  I  shall  do  it  without  your  asking ;  I 

the  tunistUc,  and  wan  whirled  in  out  of  shall  release  to  you  your  second  son." 

sight  o(  the  world  and  all  he  loved.  Upon  this  he  took  up  his  pen  and  com- 

*  menccd  writing  the  order.     While  he  was 

TMKUm«.  of  a^VMmt  toward  th.  ^^^^  ^^^^  ^^  ^^^  ^,^  ^^  ^  ^.^^ 

A  woman  in  a  fiuled  shawl  and  hood,  '•!«  '«'««  running  down  her  face,  and 
somewhiit  advanced  in  life,  was  admitted  f""^^  ^er  hand  softly  over  his  head, 
om-diiy,  in  her  turn,  to  see  President  Lin-  stroking  tenderly  his  rough  haii— as  a 
cohi,  in  his  otTu-e,  ''•"d  mother  will  do  to  a  son.     By  the 

Her  husband  and  three  sons,  all  she  had  ^"^  ^^  had  finished  writing,  his  own  heart 
in  the  world,  had  enlisted  in  the  war.  •"><!  «y^  we"*  •""■  I^^  Imnded  her  ihe 
But  her  husband  having  lost  his  life  in  the  pap^r,  saj-ing,  "  Now  you  have  one  and  / 
Bcnice,  she  had  come  to  ask  the  President  *"■«  of  ^^^  o^^""  ^^o  left;  that  is  no  more 
to  release  to  her  the  oldest  son.  Being  '*"">  right."  She  took  the  paper,  and 
stttislied  of  the  truthfulness  of  her  story,  reverently  placing  her  hand  again  upon 
he  said,  "  Certainly,  if  her  prop  was  taken  h"  ^^^  *■!«  t**™  '^^  >»P0"  ^^  cheeks, 
awuy  she  was  justly  enlitlcd  to  one  of  her  ™'*^' 

boj-s."     He  immediately  wrot«  an  oider       "The  ^^  bless  you,  Mr.  President. 
for  tlie  diseliargeof  the  young  man.     The  M«y  J'O"  ^"^  »  thousand  years,  and  may 
poor  woman  tlianked  him  very  grwtefiilly,  70"  always  be  the  head  of  this  great  na- 
and  went  away.     On  readiing  the  army  tion-" 
fihu  found  tliat  this  son  had  been  in  a  re-  ' 

cent  engagement,  was  wounded  and  taken  I*  *••  ^^  B»by  tlMt  did  It 

to  a  hospitah  She  found  the  boepital,  but  A  touching  inddent  of  President  Lin- 
coln's kindness  of  heart  is  the  following, 
as  told  by  one  of  the  servants  attached  to 
the  presidential  mansion.  A  poor  woman 
from  Philadelphia  had  been  waiting,  with 
a  baby  in  her  arms,  for  three  days,  to  ^ee 
the  President.  Her  husband  had  fur- 
nished a  substitute  for  the  army,  but  some 
time  afterward  was  one  day  made  intoxi- 
cated by  some  eompanions,  and  In  this  state 
induced  to  enlist.  Soon  after  he  reached 
the  army  he  deserted,  thinking  that  as  he 
had  provided  a  substitute,  the  Govenunent 
was  not  entitled  to  his  services.  Re- 
turning home,  he  was,  of  course,  arrested, 
tried,  convicted,  and  sentenced  to  be  shot. 
TmiinwModhePMiimitKmidthaio-iT.  The  sentence  was  to  be  executed  on  a 

the  boy  was  dead,  or  died  while  she  was  Saturday.  On  Monday,  preceding,  his 
there.  The  surgeon  in  charge  made  a  wife  left  her  home  with  her  baby  to  en- 
memorandum  of  the  facts  upon  the  back  deavor  to  see  the  President  Said  old 
of  tlie  President's  order,  and,  almost  bro-  Daniel:  "She  had  been  waiting  here  three 
ken-hearted,  the  poor  woman  found  her  days,  and  there  woe  no  chance  for  her  to 
way  again  into  his  presence.  He  was  get  in.  Xiate  in  the  aAemoon  of  the  third 
U 
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daj  the  President  was  going  through  the 
back  passage  to  his  private  rooms,  to  get 
a  cup  of  tea  or  take  some  rest.  On  his 
way  through  this  passage-way,  (which 
shuts  the  person  passuig  entirely  out  of 
view  of  the  occupants  of  the  ante-room,) 
he  heard  the  little  baby  cry.  He  instantly 
went  back  to  the  office  and  rang  the  bell. 
'  Daniel,'  said  he, '  is  there  a  woman  with 
a  baby  in  the  ante-room?'  I  s^d  there 
was,  and,  if  he  would  allow  me  to  say  it, 
I  thought  it  a  case  he  ought  to  see ;  for  it 
was  a  matter  of  life  and  death.  Said  he, 
'  Send  her  to  me  at  once.'  She  went  in, 
told  her  story,  and  the  President  pardoned 
her  husband.  As  the  woman  came  out 
from  his  presence,  her  eyes  were  liflcd 
and  her  lips  moving  in  prayer,  the  tears 
streaming  down  her  cheeks."  Daniel  ad- 
ded :  '*  I  went  up  to  her  and  pulling  her  shawl 
said,  ^  Madam,  it  was  the  baby  that  did  it  I '" 


Sold  by  his  intended  Victim. 
The  employes  and  habitues  of  the  Pro- 
vost-Marshal's office  in  the  city  of  Troy, 
New  York,  were  one   day  considerably 
amused  by  a  little  episode,  showing  the 


manner  in  which  a  substitute  broker  oonld 
be  victimized — done  for  I — by  his  intended 
victim.  It  seems  that  broker  became  ac- 
quainted with  a  countryman  who  had  some 
notion  about  enlistment.  ^  Oh,  you're  m j 
man — I  can  pocket  two  or  three  hundred 
dollars  on  you,"  muttered  the  joyous  bro- 
ker, at  the  same  time  inviting  Greeny  to 
^  take  a  walk  and  see  the  town.**  Greeny 
accepted,  and  off  the  two  started.  They 
not  long  after  imbibed  freely — ^in  fact,  very 
freely.  Broker  was  anxious  to  have 
Greeny  drink  often,  while  his  plan  was  to 
keep  sober.  Broker  had  plenty  of  money, 
and  would  not  permit  ''his  firiend  from  the 
country"  to  spend  a  single  dime.  Finally, 
Broker— contrary  altogether  to  his  original 
plan — ^became  weak  in  the  knees,  while 
Greeny  was  growing  sober.  Result: 
Greeny  marched  Mr.  Broker  to  the  Mar- 
shal's office,  had  him  examined,  was  ac- 
cepted and  sworn  in  as  a  substitute. 
Greeny  pocketed  the  profits,  and  started 
for  the  country.  Mr.  Broker  became  a 
sojourner  on  Hart's  Island,  in  company 
with  several  of  his  victims.  Verdict-^ 
served  him  right. 
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PART  THIRD: 


ANECDOTES  OF  THE  REBELUON— GREAT  CONFLICTS  AND 

ACHIEVEMENTS    OF   THE  AEMY,  AND   ILLUSTRIOUS 

EXAMPLES    OF    INDIVIDUAL    HEROISM    IN 

THE    RANK    AND    FILE;     ETC. 


6BILLIAXT  Battlb  Scbxbr;  MiLttAsr  Cbakaotbbirtics  or  tbb  Lbasino  Gbhbbils, — 

TBEIK    ArPEABAVaB,    CoHTBBSATIOHB,     ObDEBS,    TaCTICB    ASO    BBATEHI,    WHEN     COK- 

STBBBNBMir;    Habttbs  ON   TBB   OoRT   Field;    Uhpaballeled   Fortitcoe 

JUBAHCEl    COOLNBBfl   AMD   iNTItBPIDITV    IN   DaNOEB;     BOLD  MoVEHENTB   OF   AUr 

,  Cavalbt,  AMD  Infahtbt  ;  Splendid  Crabqeh  ;  Debpekate  Hand-to-Hamd 
Encounters  1  Extkaobdinasv  Sbahpbbootinq  ;  Eiahfle*  of  YocTBPnL  Coubaoe; 
Dealihcb  witb  Bubbwuacebbb  and  Gdesillah;  Celebritieb  Ant>  Adtebtcbes  op 
Camp,  Pickxt,  Spt,  Scodt,  and  Stapp;  Pbsii.,  Tebbob,  Panic  absDibabtek;  MiBtU- 
Pbovokino  Sishib,  Scbhbb,  Whims,  SgoiBB,  Oddities,  &G.,  ko. 


"  SCrlki  ftr  Uut  fairsd  ind  foUj  lud 
Blov  aftei  blow !  tUl  men  ibill  m 

ThM  SfuiU  and  Kutt  taen  hud  In  buUI, 
And  ^oriau  Diut  Ihdr  triumph  b*  P' 

"  He  tl«|i«  vlMn  Iw  Ml,  >ml(l  tin  battte'i  n 
intta  tab  cosTwlM  mu  ud  bnn ; 


words  i^AlieaTi  xA«  Muj.  dnmrntrboy- 


Planting  tha  Tlmg  on  ^"■■^""  Bldoa  Orast. 

Ssiory  of  the  battle 
of  MbHioQ  Bjdge  ie 
Btnick  ^rith  immor- 
[|  tality;  ihegrayquar- 
/  tlitre  Btill  firmly 
£^ boiled  itself ;  thereb- 
rniy  was  terribly 
'"bftttcrfd  at  the  edges, 
but   yet  fiill  in  our 
front  it  grimly  waited,  biding  oat  its  lime. 
The  base  atlained,  what  then  ?  A  heavy 
rebel  work,  packed  with  the  enemy,  rim- 
ming it  like  a  battlement  I 


That  work  carried,  and  what  then  P  A. 
hill,  struggling  up  out  of  the  ralley,  four 
hundred  feet,  rained  on  by  bullets,  swept 
by  shot  and  shell  1 

Another  line  of  works — and  then,  up . 
like  a  Gothic  roo^  rough  with  rocks,  S' 
wreck  with  fallen  trees,  four  hundred  feet 

Another  ring  of  fire  and  iron,  and  then 
the  crest,  and  then— the  enemy ! 

To  dream  of  such  a  journey  would  be 
madness ;  to  devise  it  a  thing  incredible  ; 
to  do  it  a  deed  impossible.  But  Grant 
was  guilty  of  them  all,  and  Granger  was 
equal  to  the  work. 

At  half-past  three  a  group  of  generala- 
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stood  upon  Orchard  Knob.  The  hero  of 
Vicksburg  was  there,  calm,  clear,  peraUt- 
ent,  lar-seeing:  Thomas,  Meiga,  Hunter, 
Granger,  Reyuolils.  Getterali  Grant, 
Thomas,  and  Granger  eoiiferred,  an  order 
wot  given,  and  in  an  iiulant  the  Knob  was 
cleared  like  a  ship's  deck  for  action.  At 
twenty  minutes  of  four.  Granger  stood 
upon  the  parapet ;  six  guna  at  intervals 
of  two  seconUs,  the  eignal  to  advance. 
Strong  and  steady  his  Toice  rang  out: 
"Number  one,  tire!    Number  two,  fire! 


of  rifle  pits,  as  calmly  as  a  chess  pl&yer. 
An  aid  rode  up  with  an  order.  "  Avery, 
that  flaak,"  said  the  GeneraL  Quietly 
filling  the  pewter  cup,  Sheridan  looked  op 
at  the  battery  that  frowned  above  him,  1^ 
Bragg's  headquarters,  shook  his  cap  amid 
that  storm  of  everything  that  killed,  wbem 
one  could  hardly  hold  thtur  hand  witLout 
catching  a  bullet  in  it,  and  with  a  "  How 
are  you  ?  "  losses  off  the  cup.  The  blue 
battle-fiag  of  the  rebels  fluttered  a  response 
to  the  cool  salute,  and  the  next  instant 
the  battery  let  Hy  its  six  guns,  showering 
Sheridan  with  earth.  Alluding  to  that 
compliment  with  anything  but  a   blank 


RallfiDg  umiDd  (he 


Number  three,  fire ! " — like  the  toll  of  the 
'  clock  of  destiny ;  and  when  at  "Number 
'  six,  fire ! "  the  roar  throbbed  out  with  the 

Hash,  the  line  lluit  hud  liun  lying  Iiehlnd 

the  worka  ail  day,  all  night,  and  idl  day 
.  ag)iin,  Itinped  like  a  blade  from  its  scabbard, 

and  swept  with  a  two-mile  stroke  towards 
'  tlic   ridge.     From   divi^iionB  to  brigades, 

tinin  brigades  to  regiments,  the  order  ran. 

T)ic  tempest  that  now  brake  upon  their 
■  hi-ads  was  terrible  to  the  rebels.     General 

G  i-ait<:;cr's  aids  radiated  over  the  field,  to 

left,  right,  and  front 

'■  Take  the  Ridge  if  yon  can  " — "  Take 

th*  Ridgt  if  you  can  !  " — and  so  it  went 
-  along  the  line. 

Sheridan,  one  of  the  most  gallant  of 
'.  leaders,  rode  to  and  fro  along  the  first  line 


cartridge,  the  General  remarked  to  one 
near  him,  in  his  usual  quiet  way,  "I 

thought  it ungenerous  I " 

'Wheeling  towanls  the  men,  he  cheered 
them  to  the  charge,  and  made  at  the  hill  like 
abold-ridinghunter.  Amid  sheets  of  flame, 
plunging  shot,  and  manf^ed  ooimadea, 
they  wrestled  for  the  Ridge,  clambering 
steadily  on-np-npward  still!  The  race 
of  the  Union  flags  grew  every  moment 
more  terrible.  Just  as  the  son,  weary  of 
the  scene,  was  sinking  out  of  si^it,  irith 
magnificent  bursts  of  exultation  all  sloog 
the  line — exactly  as  the  crested  seu  le^> 
up  at  the  breakwater,  the  athanen  mfywl 
over  Oie  erett,  and  in  a  minute  thoee  TTniaa 
flags  fluttered  along  the  firings  when  SJfy 
rebel  guna  were  kenneled. 
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Not  a  single  General  on  the  BattlefleUL 

The  rejriments  coa<atituting  the  reserve, 
at  the  battle  of  Hull  Run,  under  acting 
Major-General  Miles,  had  an  experience 
which,  in  one  respect,  was  without  a  par- 
allel in  that  or  any  other  battle  of  equal 
importance.  At  i)  o*clock  in  the  aflemoon, 
tlie  New  York  Sixteenth  and  Thirty-first, 
being  well  in  advance  toward  Blackburn's 
Foni,  were  called  upon  to  stem  the  tide 
of  the  Virginia  cavalry,  who  were  swoop- 
ing at  our  retreating  forces.  An  order 
from  Miles,  cons<.»quently,  sent  the  First 
Caliiornia  i-egimcnt,  under  Colonel  IVIath- 
(fwson,  of  the  New  York  Thirty-second, 
forward  to  their  supi)ort ;  but  though  the 
cavalry  was  thus  turned  to  tlie  right  about, 
it  was  found  to  be  imi)ossible  to  stem  the 
mad  care<*r  of  the  extraordinary  mass  that 
cj»me  pfjuring  back  from  Centreville. 

The  iH'st  that  could  l>e  done,  therefore, 
was  for  the  California  regiment  to  stay 
just  where  it  was,  and  in  absence  of  further 
oixlers,  lend  wliat  aid  it  could  to  the  pro- 
tection of  Green's  battery,  which  was  bus- 
ily plying  its  fire  uikmi  the  harrassing  ap- 
proaches of  the  Virginia  horse.  While 
the  Thirty-second  was  in  this  position,  the 
Sixteenth  and  Thirty-first  having  passed 
within  its  ninge,  a  youthful  Orderly  rode 
up  to  Colonel  Matliewson  to  inform  him 
that  the  Hlack  Cavalry,  sheltered  from 
his  observation  by  a  piece  of  woods,  were 
coming  upon  the  right,  and  if  he  would 
take  a  cut  with  his  regiment  across  the 
fic'ids,  they  would  be  turned  back  upon 
their  ernuid. 

The  evolution  was  performed,  gave  the 
protection  that  was  desired,  and  the  Black 
Horse  gave  up  its  purpose  in  that  quarter. 
While  tlie  regiment,  however,  was  ad- 
hering to  tliis  position,  the  same  youth 
who  hatl  imparted  the  previous  suggestion 
i-cnle  up  to  that  regiment  again,  and  told 
Mathewson  be  had  l)etter  fall  back  on 
Centreville,  as  his  duty  at  that  spot  had 
been  thoroughly  performed.  As  this  was 
about  the  first  sign  of  orders  (with  one 
single  exception)  he  had  received  during 


the  entire  day,  Mathewson  felt  some  curi- 
osity to  learn  who  this  young  Lieutenant 
j  was,  and  whence  these  orders  came ;  he 
therefore  turned  sharply  on  the  youth, 
who,  he  now  perceived,  could  not  be  more 
than  twenty-two  or  twenty-three,  and  said: 

''Young  man,  I  would  like  to  know 
your  name." 

''  I  am  a  son  of  Quartermaster-Greneral 
Meigs,"  replied  the  youth. 

*'  By  whose  authority  then  do  you  de- 
liver me  these  orders?"  was  the  Cali- 
foniian*s  next  inquiry. 

The  young  man  smiled  and  remarked— 

"  Welly  Sir,  the  truth  x$,  that  for  the  last 
few  hours  I  have  been  giving  aU  the  orders 
for  this  division,  and  acting  as  General 
too,  for  there  is  not  a  single  General  on 
ihefieldr 

This  incident  is  surely  worthy  of  notice 
among  the  lessons  of  that  eventful  day. 


His  Knapaaok  Told  the  Tale. 

The  day  before  General  Grant  attacked 
Fort  Donel<on,  the  troops  Imd  had  a  march 
of  twenty  miles,  part  of  it  during  a  bitter 
cold  night.  Grant  called  a  council  of  war 
to  consider  whether  they  should  attack  the 
fort  at  once,  or  should  give  the  troops  a 
day  or  two  of  rest.  The  ofiicers  were  in 
favor  qf  resting.  Grant  said  nothing  until 
they  had  all  given  their  opinion ;  then  he 
said :  ''  Tliere  is  a  deserter  who  came  in 
this  morning,  let  us  see  him  and  hear 
what  he  has  to  say."  When  he  came  in, 
Grant  looked  into  his  knapsack.  ''  Where 
are  you  fit)m?"  "Fort  Donelson."  "Six 
days'  rations  in  your  knapsack,  have  you 
not,  my  man?"  "Yes,  Sir."  "AVhen 
were  they  served  out?"  "Yesterday 
morning."  "Were  the  same  rations 
served  out  to  all  the  troops?"  "Yes, 
Sir." 

"  Gtentlemen,"  said  Grant,  "  troops  do 
not  have  six  days'  rations  served  out  to 
them  in  a  fort  if  they  mean  to  stay  there. 
These  men  mean  to  retreat,  not  to  fight : 
we  will  attack  at  once." 
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His  action  was  as  good  ns  his  word,  and  and  the  scales  seemed  all  the  time  nearly 
the  eagles  of  vi(.1ory  8<x>n  perched  upon  equally  balanced.  It  was  almost  inoon- 
his  glorious  banners.  ceivably  fierce,  and  the  Union  cause  lost 

• one  of  its  bravest  and  most  beloved  de- 

Ezplaininff  the  Initials  "O.  V.  M."  fenders — General  Lyon,  who  was  carried 

An  incident  worth  narrating  occurred ;  from  the  field  a  corpse.     While  he  was 

soon    after  the  first  occupation    by  the '  standing  where  bullets  flew  thickest,  just 


Union  forces  of  the  country  around  Falls 
Church  and  Vienna,  the  brigjule  of  Gener- 
al Tyler  being  on  picket  in  that  vicinity. 
The  Ohio  bovs  luider  Generjil  Sehcnck  had 
been  fired  uiK)n  from  a  moi^ked  battery  at 
the  last  named  place,  and  some  of  the 
brave  f<,41ows  were  murdered.  The  re- 
mainder were  anxious  for  a  sight  of  the 
**  gniy  backs ; "  and  when  Lieutenant  Up- 


afler  his  favorite  horse  was  shot  from  un- 
der him,  some  of  his  ofiicers  interposed 
and  begged  that  he  woidd  retire  from  the 
8|K)t  and  seek  one  less  exposed.  Scarcely 
raising  his  eyes  from  the  enemy,  be  said : 

"  It  is  well  enough  that  I  stand  here. 
I  am  satisfied." 

Lyon  had  been  wouiidecl  in  the  early 
part  of  the  engagement.  I  le  had  been  struck 


ton,  a  brave  officer  on  Genend  Tyler's  |  by  three  shots  ;  one  in  the  heel,  a  second 
staflf*,  called  for  a  party  for  a  scout,  they  .  in  the  fleshy  part  of  his  thigh,  and  a  third 
were  ready.  Lieutenant  U.  went  some  ,  in  the  back  of  his  head,  which  had  cut  it 
distance  into  the  ccmntry,  and  obtained :  open  to  the  skull.  His  surgeon  begged 
much  valuable  information.     At  one  place  him  to  retire  to  the  rear  and  have  Lis 

he  visited  the  house  of  a  well-known  se-  wounds  dressed.     *'  No — these  are  noth- 

I 
cessionist,  and  succeeded   in  making  the  ;  hig,"  wtis  the  Genend's  reply,  and,  though 

inmates  believe  the  party  were  all  **8e-  wounded  and  streaming  with  blood,  he 
cesh."  .  He  found  out  the  whereabouts  '  momited  his  hurse  and  led  the  Kansas  and 
and  sti-ength  of  the  enemy,  and  feasti^d  on  Iowa  regiments*  to  the  fatal  charge,  say- 
the  best  the  gardens  and  cellars  affortled. '  hig : 

All  went  well  till  a  cap-pouch,  that  had  "  I  fe^ir  that  the  day  is  lost ;  if  Golouel 
l)een  very  carefully  placed  over  the  letters  Sigel  had  been  successful,  he  would  have 
O.  V.  M.  (Ohio  Volunteer  Militia)  on  the  joined  us  before  this.  I  think  I  will  lead 
waist-belt  plates  of  the  men,  became  mis-  •  this  charge ;  Forward^  men  !  I  will  iead 
placed,  and  one  of  the  young  ladies,  who  I  you  I " 

had  been  very  forward  in  giving  the  de-  His  horse  had  hardly  sprung  forward, 
sired  information,  Ix^came  alanned,  and  when  a  minie  ball  struck  Lyon  in  the 
asked  the  meiming  of  the  letters.  The  brt»ast,  and  passing  out  at  the  back  severed 
Lieutenant  was  as  ready  with  a  reply  as  in  its  course  the  aorta,  the  principal  blood- 
he  would  have  Ixien  if  it  had  been  an  i  vessel  of  the  heart.  He  fell  into  the 
order  to  surrender.  arms  of  his  iKxly-servant,  8a3dng,  '•Leh- 

'•  They  mean,"  said  he,  "  Old  Virginia  man,  I  am  killed ;  take  care  of  my  body,"— 
Militiiu"  and  instantly  expired. 

The  explanation  was  perfectly  satisfac- 


tory, and  the  Lieutenant  t(H)k  his  depart- 
ure. But  the  household  soon  occupied 
apartments  in  Wasliington  at  the  expense 
of  the  Govenmient. 


One  of  the  bravest  of  the  brave  was 
Nat.  Lyon ! 

Duel  on  Horseback  in  one  of  the  Peninsnlmr 

Battles. 

Colonel  Estoan,  a  Confederate  officer, 

and  author  of  "  Notes  from  the  South,** 

Lyon's  Bravery  and  Sacrifice.  gives  the  following  very  graphic  account 

The  battle   of  Wilson's   Creek   raged  of  an  episode  in  one  of  the  figbta   that 

with  unabated  fury  for  more  than  an  hour, '  took  place  during  McClellan's  operatioiia 
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on  the  peninsular : — ^Meantime  an  episode 
in  tlie  fight  oocured,  in  the  shape  of  a  duel 
between  one  of  the  enemy's  dragoons  and 
one  of  our  Texsois  on  a  small  field  close 
by.  The  dragoon  evidently  scorned  to 
join  in  the  fight  of  his  comrades,  and  dis- 
played such  skill  hi  tlie  management  of 
his  horse  and  the  use  of  his  sword  that  it 
was  quite  a  pleasure  to  watch  him. 

In  vain  did  the  Texan  make  lunge  afler 
lunge,  and  try  all  sorts  of  expedients  to 
overcome  his  antagonist  The  dragoon 
sat  as  firm  as  a  rock  in  his  saddle,  wield- 
ing his  sword  like  a  brand  of  lightning. 
By  the  manner  in  which  he  handled  his 
horse  and  wea{)on  I  judged  at  a  glance 
that  he  was  a  Gennan  trooper,  and  I  could 
not  help  watching  the  excituig  contest  ^vith 
great  interest.  Tlie  Texan  still  continued 
to  wheel  round  his  opponent  on  his  fieet 
barb,  eagerly  seeking  to  deal  a  home 
thrust,  whilst  the  dragoon,  with  a  cool 
steady  eye,  followed  all  the  movements  of 
hi.'5  impetuous  antagonist.  At  last  they 
clo.s(}  in  earnest.  A  blow — a  parry — a 
thrust — ^follow  close  on  each  other ! 

The  Texan  had  slashed  the  dragoon's 
shoulder,  so  that  the  blood  began  to  fiow, 
whicli  aroused  a  cheer  from  the  Texans 
looking  on,  but  at  the  same  moment  the 
fonner  received  a  back  stroke,  which  cut 
through  the  sleeve  and  flesh  of*  his  left 
anu.  The  Texan  now  backed  his  horse 
like  lightning,  and  his  fellow  troopers 
rushed  forward  to  look  at  his  wound ;  but 
without  payuig  any  heed  to  liis  hurt,  he 
again  dashed  at  his  opponent,  and  made  a 
lunge  at  his  breast.  The  dragoon  parried 
it  ^Wtli  great  dexterity,  and  at  the  same 
time  let  fly  a  '*  quarte/'  which  caused  a 
slashing  wound  in  the  Texan's  back.  The 
latter  spurred  on  his  horse  to  a  little  dis- 
tance, and  before  I  could  take  means  to 
prevent  the  cowardly  act,  he  deliberately 
U)ok  out  a  pistol  and  shot  the  brave  dra- 
goon, who  fell  dead  fix>m  his  saddle.  The 
bullet  had  entered  just  below  the  region 
of  the  heart. 

Much  grieved  at  his  fate,  I  ordered  a 


'  grave  to  be  dug  to  receive  the  remains  of 
I  the  brave  Grerman  trooper.  We  buried 
him  in  his  regimentals,  with  his  trusty 
sword  on  his  breast  and  liis  pistol  by  his 
side.  This  sad  act  having  been  performed, 
I  sent  for  the  Texan,  and  ai\er  reprimimd- 
ing  him  severely  for  his  cowardly  conduct^ 
I  ordered  him  to  seek  service  hi  some 
other  corps,  telling  him  tliat  I  could  not 
thmk  of  allowmg  a  fellow  of  his  stamp  to 
remain  in  my  regiment.  The  Texan 
scowled  at  mo  with  his  wild  cat-like  eyes, 
and  muttering  a  curse,  mounted  his  horse 
and  rode  away. 


Stray  Leaf  in  the  Viduburff  Campaign. 

On  the  first  of  April,  18G3,  Generals 
Grant,  Sherman,  Oglesby,  Secretary  of 
State  Hatch  and  Auditor  Jesse  R.  Dubois, 
of  Ulinois,  with  some  others,  were  on 
board  the  flag-sliip  of  Conimodoi-e  Porter's 
squadron,  the  party  having  been  up  the 
Yazoo  River  to  IIaiues*s  Blutf,  on  a  re- 
comioissance  of  the  fortifications.  While 
the  other  gentlemen  were  in  the  cabin, 
discussing  public  questions.  General  Grant 
and  Mr.  Dubois  withdrew,  and  beuig  in 
company  on  the  deck,  the  following  con- 
versation ensued  between  the  two : 

General  Grant, — Uncle  Jesse,  to  tell 
you  the  truth,  I  have  come  to  my  wit's 
end  as  regards  the  capture  of  Vioksburg. 
I  really  do  not  know  what  next  move  to 
make.  I  have  tried  everything  I  could 
think  of,  and  here  we  are  yet.  I  have 
been  advised  tliat  we  go  Imck  to  Memphis, 
and  commence  an  overland  march  firom 
that  point. 

Mr.  Duboi$, — Gteneral  Grant,  you  can- 
not do  that  If  you  take  this  army  Imck 
to  Memphis,  with  all  this  array  of  gun- 
boats and  transports  and  all  your  matenal 
of  war,  the  eflect  will  be  disastrous  on  the 
country.  This  infernal  constitution  in  our 
State  was  only  defeated  by  superhuman 
exertions.  Another  election  is  almost 
upon  us,  and  the  whole  Northwest  is  on 
the  verge  of  revolution.  If  you  go  back^ 
you  strengthen  the  hands  of  the  tmitors 
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and  K.  6.  C/s  at  home.  They  will  call  j  cut  him  short  bv  saying  that  he  bad  di- 
y9ur  movement  a  retreat,  and  more  loudly  gested  and  arranged  the  entire  details  for 
thnu  ever  assert  that  the  South  cannot  be  the  movement,  and  only  required 
cont^uered.  If  you  can  do  no  better,  you 
miLst  storm  Vicksburg.  If  it  costs  the 
lives  of  forty  thousand  men  it  must  be 
taken.  It  is  a  terrible  thing  to  think  of, 
but  it  must  be  done. 

•  (jiiiieral  Grant  replied  that  he  would 
ivflect  upon  the  nuitter  during  the  night, 
niHl  let  Mr.  Dul>ois  know  of  liis  determin- 
ation in  the  morning.  Wien  the  morning 
cnme,  Gi'nend  Grant  met  Mr.  Dubois  with 
a  cheerful  countenance,  and  the  following 
conversation  took  place  : — 

General  Grant, — Uncle  Jesse,  you  are 
going  home  lo-<lay ;  tell  Governor  Yates !  papers  also  loudly  denounced  him,  and 
and  the  peo])lo  of  Illinois  for  me,  that  I 


General  McC, — ^to  execute  his  orders. 
McClemand  said  he  would  do  that  to  the 
best  of  his  abiUty,  and  departed  on  his 
expedition. 

Tliere  are  those  who  know  that,  at  this 
very  time,  strenuous  efforts  were  being 
made  at  Washington  for  the  removal  of 
GrenenU  Grant.  Not  only  West  Point 
was  arranged  against  him,  but  Republican 
members  of  Congress,  some  of  them  from 
Illinois,  went  to  Mr.  Lincoln  and  urged 
his  removal,  taking  back  their  former  in- 
dorsements of  him.     Leading  Republican 


'clamored  for  his  supersedure.  At  this 
time,  a  prominent  Republican  and  retired 
officeholder  from  Illinois,  who  had  been 
down  the  river  buying  cotton,  wrote  a 
letter  to  Mr.  Lincoln,  denouncing  General 
Grant,  predicting  his  failure,  and  urging 
the  apix)intment  of  Greneral  Pope  to  his 


will  take  Vi<-ksl)urj;  in  sixty  days. 

Mr.  lhdn)is, — G<'neral"  Grant,  I  am  glad 
to  hear  you  say  this ;  but  all  I  ask  you  to 
allow  me  to  toll  them  is,  that  you  will  take 
Vicksburg, — I  don't  care  whether  in  sixty 
davs  or  in  six  months. 

General  Grant, — I  am  bound  to  take  it. :  command.  He  brought  the  letter  to  Hon. 
I  luivc  dociiled  on  my  plans.  I  will  not  C.  M.  Hatch,  then  Illinois  Secretary  of 
trll  you  what  they  are.  Even  with  the  State,  and  one  of  Mr.  Lincoln's  most  inti- 
hest  intentions,  you  might  disclose  them, mate  friends,  and  asked  him  to  direct  it, 


to  the  detriment  of  the  movement. 


but  did  not  show  him  its  contents.     He 


They  then  parted,  and  General  Grant  represented  to  Mr.  Hatch  that  Mr.  Nioo^ 
detailed  his  plan  to  Oenenil  Shernuui,  lay,  who  had  been  Mr.  Hatch's  deputy- 
who  protc^sted  in  AVTiting,  but  placed  him-  clerk,  seeuig  the  handwriting,  would  hand 
self  under  the  Geuenirs  onlers.  it  to  Mr.  Lincoln.     Hearing  of  the  oocur- 

Anditur  Dubois  went  home  and  told  rence,  and  suspecting  a  trick,  Mr.  Dubois 
Governor  Yates  that  Gmnt  would  take  made  Mr.  Hatch  write  a  letter  to  the 
Vicksburg;  that  he  had  no  doubt  of  it ;!  President,  which  both  signed,  and  which 
that  Gener.il  Gnint  told  him  to  tell  him '  urged  him  to  do  nothing  against  Grant ; 
so,  and  that  he  m\\<  tell  it  to  the  people !  that  they  had  been  down  the  river,  and, 
as  comin^r  from  General  Grant.     It  yn\\  so  far  as  they  had  anything  to  say  in  the 


be  remembered  that  the  pn>mise  of  Gen- 
end  Grant  was  published  in  tlie  papei's  at 
the  time,  and  that  Governor  Yates  repeat- 
ed it  fn)m  the  stump. 


matter,  they  were  perfectly  satisfied  with 
him. 

Not  the  least  uiteresting  incidents  con- 
nected with  this  ^*  inside  view"  of  matters, 


General  GnuitV  next  move  was  to  send  ;  are,  the  written  protest  by  General  Sher^ 


for  General  John  A.  JMeGleniand,  and 
ordered  him  to  march  his  coq)s  fn>m  Mil- 
liken's  Bend  to  the  Gnuid  Gulf.  General 
McCIeniand  proposed  some  changes  in  the 
details  of  the  plan ;  but  General    Grant 


man  against  General  Grant's  circuitoos 
march  around  Vicksburg,  abd  by  which  he 
cut  himself  off  from  his  base  of  supplies; 
Greneral  Sherman's  direction  that  the  pro- 
test be  forwarded   to  Washington,  and 
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Grenoral  Grant's  never  so  fonn'arding  it ; 
iwid  afuM  ward,  when  Vicksburg  was  about 
10  surrender,  the  tearing-up  of  said  pro- 
lest,  by  General  Grant,  in  Greneral  Sher- 
ninu*s  presence,  much  to  the  satisfaction 
of  the  latter. 


Deathly  Enconnter  between  Hunt  and 
liOUffhborouffh. 

Among  the  prisoners  released  from 
Richmond,  in  January,  1862,  w&s  Captain 
Ralph  Hunt,  of  the  First  Kentucky  regi- 
ment,— Captain  H.  belonging  himself  in 
Clark  county,  Ohio.  In  September,  1861, 
his  regiment  ibnned  a  part  of  the  force 
under  (tcnei'al  Cox,  encamped  near  Gau- 
li»y*8  Hridge,  in  Western  Virginia.  The 
enemy  were  desirous  of  dislodging  the 
General,  and  about  tlie  3d  of  Sept<*mber 
attempted  a  reconnoissance  in  some  force. 
Our  pickets  were  driven  in,  and  Captain 
Hunt  was  ordered  out  with  his  company 
to  make  ol)servations  of  the  force  and 
movements  of  the  enemy  and  report  there- 
on. Tlie  whole  country  thereabouts  is 
thickly  covered  with  scrubby  pine  and 
cedar,  so  that  a  man  may  escape  notice  at 
a  few  yards  distjuice.  Pushing  his  way 
through  the  bushes  and  scrubby  trees 
until  he  obtained  a  position  comnuuiding 
the  road  by  which  the  rebels  must  advance, 
the  Captain  halted  his  men  where  they 
were  wncealed  from  obser^'ation,-  and 
onlered  them  to  lie  quiet  and  await  orders; 
a  few  men  had  been  sent  in  advance  as 
scouts,  but  it  seems  that  these  were  bewil- 
dered amidst  the  dwarf  pines  and  bushes, 
and,  in  making  their  way  back,  unfortu- 
nately got  in:o  the  Captain's  rear. 

The  Captain,  nfier  posting  his  men,  had 
pone  forward  a  few  yards,  accompanied  by 
two  of  his  men,  and,  hearing  an  advance 
upon  the  road,  stepped  forward  a  few 
paces,  in  exi>ectation  of  seeing  his  return- 
ing scouts,  but  the  party  advancing  along 
the  road  turned  out  to  be  the  leading  files 
of  the  advanced  guard  of  the  rebel  forces. 
With  these  was  a  fine-looking  officer  named 
Loughborough,  wlio  had  been  sent  out  to 


drill  the  Confederate  troops  in  that  region. 
This  officer  was  marching  some  distance 
in  advance  of  his  men,  and,  catching  sight 
of  Captain  Hunt,  poun'd  forth  a  torrent 
of  imprecations, — exclaiming — 

"Come  out,  you     Yankee   son 

of  a J  and  be  shot ! " 

Saying  this,  the  rebel  fiend  raised  to  his 
shoulder  instantly  his  Mississippi  rifle. 
Captain  Hunt  had  a  musket  with  hira — 
the  ordinary  smooth  bore,  which  he  im- 
mediately leveled  at  his  adversary.  The 
combatants  were  about  fifty  yards  apart — 
each  fired  at  the  same  instant ;  the  Adju- 
tant's ball  whistled  close  by  the  Captain's 
ear,  but  the  Adjutant  himself,  with  a  curse 
upon  his  lips,  fell  dead  with  a  bullet 
through  his  brain.  So  instantaneous  was 
his  death,  that  not  a  limb  quivered  after 
the  body  touched  the  earth. 

Not  less  than  seven  shots  were  instantly 
fired  ai  Captain  Hunt,' none  of  them,  how- 
ever, taking  effect.  The  enoniy,  enraged 
at  the  loss  of  a  favorite  officer,  were  at 
first  inclined  to  be  revengeful ;  but  the 
gallantry  he  had  just  displayed,  and  the 
coolness  with  which  he  bore  himself  when 
in  their  power,  finally  won  their  respect. 
I  The  men  of  Captain  Hunt's  company  sup- 
posed their  leader  to  be  kille<l,  and  made 
good  their  escape  to  camp.  Hunt  and  the 
two  men  with  him  were  so  sunx)unded  that 
escape  was  impossible.  Refusing  to  give 
his  parole.  Captain  Hunt  was  ironed,  and, 
after  visiting  several  of  the  tornis  in  Vir- 
ginia, was  confined  in  the  tobacco  factory 
at  Richmond. 


''Tonnff  America"  at  Fdrt  Donelson. 
In  a  little  open  field  in  the  woods  wliich 

!  had  been  the  scene  of  the  hottest  portion 
of   the  Fort  Donelson  conflict,  there  was 

:  afterward  found  one  living  mortal  among 
the  multitudinous  dead.  On  approaching 
this  person^  he  was  found  to  be  a  mere 
stripling  with  the  garb  of  a  Federal  soldier, 
and  at  least,  ui  his  own  estimation,  just 
then,  a  pretty  formidable  one  at  that. 
<<Do  you  see  that  old  secesh?"  said  he. 
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pditiling  to  n  ftulwiirt  body  at  least  eix 
i'fct  in  K'ugrli,  slri'H'ln-d  oiit  n  -hoil  <li)*laii«! 
fnmi  l.iin.— "wi-ll.  !  kilU-it  liiin;"  and  with 
eviili-ut  [iriilc  he  went  lui  to  siiy  liiiw  tliu 
d     1  e        >  re     of  a 


iM'in^  an  Aliolitiouisl.  ilikI  told  liim  to 
■  mine  out  of  lliriv.'  Hi-  did  eomc  out, 
iLiid  to  tin-  Slid  ditiiiiieiit  iil'  his  Goliuh- 
liki-  jiiitjiyiiiiist.  Till-  lioy  kid  come  a 
mill'  or  uioir  I'mm  Win  cumj>  to  get  • 
Ij'liiiiijsi!  of  hiw  liUitii  fu>'. 

"Thpit  on  It." 

A  gcKid  Hlorj-  is  lold  of  a  lispin;;  ollioer 
ill  ihe  iiraiy  haviuf:  liewi  vicliraiztd  by  a 
hi-olher  oirictT  (iiol.'.l  tor  his  .■ool  ddibCT- 
iaio[i  and  sm.li;;  iktvis),  aii.l  his  jiiKliu^' 
Hlimru  with  him  in  thi^  ti>IIwwiii}c  maniicr. 
The  tiHil  jiiker,  (he  Cii|itiiiii,  was  ulniiy.-< 
qiii;^/iii;:  tho  li-jiing  ollieer,  «  Liuuteimiit, 
lor  his  ii('rvoii»ue-s.  j 

*■  IVhy,"  said  he,  one  day.  in  thf  pres- 
eiii'ii  of  iiis  eiiiiijHiny,  "  ni-rviiiisnes*  is  iill 
nonsense  ;  I  tell  y.in.  Lii;iit<^nimt,  no  lirave 
itiuu  will  be  nel■^■m1s." 

*•  Well,"  inquired  lii^  linpinfr  friend,  i 
"  How  would  j-on  do,  lhj)ose  n  shell  with 
an  inrh  fiitlii-  Ihoiild  drop  itthelf  into  a 
wiillcd  anfrlc.  in  whieh  you  had  tnken 
tUelter  from  a  company  of  tharplhoot- 


herth,  and  where  it  wath  tbcrtain,  if  you 
|int  your  notlie,  you'd  get  peppered," 

"[Iuw?"t»aid  the  Captaiu,  winking  nl 
the  eiivle  ;  "why  take  it  cool,  and  spit  on 
the  fuse." 

Tlie  jiarty  broke  up,  and  all  retired  ex- 
ee|>t  the  |>ii(rol.  Tlie  next  iiiorniu);  a 
niimljer  of  soldiura  were  asm;mbled  on  the 
]i:irade  and  tidkuif;  in  eliister^,  wbeu  along 
eame  tlie  lispiui;;  Lieutenant.  lazily 
opening  Ills  eyea  he  n'marked : 

"  I  want  to  try  un  experiment  thith 
morning,  and  thee  how  exceedingly  cool 
you  etui  Ijtt." 

Saying  thie,  he  walked  deli1>emtely  into 
llic  Cuiitain'e  quarters,  when:  a  fire  vsa 
Ininiing  on  the  iKiirlh,  and  plueinfc  in  the 
hottent  eentrv  a  powder  eaiii:iler,  iiujtandy 
reln^aled.  Thcii;  wan  but  one  mode  of 
egress  from  the  quarleni,  and  that  was 
upon  the  panide  ground,  the  road  bcii<;: 
built  up  tor  defence.  Tlic  oecupabt  look 
■me  hHik  at  the  canister,  comprehended  the 
situation,  and  in  a  moment  dashed  at  the 
door,  but  it  was  fastened  on  the  outifide. 

"  Charley,  let  me  out,  for  your  love  for 
me !"  ttliuulud  (be  Captain. 

"  77ipili>u  the  canister!"  ehoutcd  he  in 
return.  ' 

Kol  u  moment  was  to  Ite  lost.  He  had 
first  eauglit  up  a  blanket  to  cover  lus 
egn-ss ;  but  now,  drojiping  Jt,  he  ntiaed 
the  window  and  out  lie  tioundedi,  $iau  eoni' 
pUment,  toHi  eierything  but  a  very  ahorl 
uiidergitnneut ;  and  thus,  with  hair  almuFt 
cm  end,  lie  davlied  upon  a  full  parade 
ground.  Tlie  shouts  which  liailed  hiia 
called  out  the  whole  barracks  to  see  what 
V.IL*  the  matter,  and  the  dignified  Captain 
pulknl  a  Sergeant  iu  front  of  lum  to  hide 
himself. 

"  Why  didn't  you  thpit  on  it?"  inquired 
the  Lieutenant. 

"  Ttecause  there  were  no  abarpshooten 
in  front  to  stop  a  retreat,"  answered  the 
redoubtable  Captain. 

"  All  I  got  to  thay,  then,  ith,"  mid  the 
Lieutenant,  "  that  yon  might  tha&ly  have 
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dona  ;t,  for  Til  thware  there  wathn't  a 
t!iin;rle  grain  of  powder  in  it." 

The  Captiiin  has  never  spoken  of  nerv- 


ousness since. 


Two  Colleflre-MateB  Colonels  in  Opposing 

Armies. 

In  the  ohiss  of  185-,  at  Waterville  Col- 
lo;i:e,  Maine,  were  two  young  men  who 
had  been  chums  while  fitting  for  college, 
at  the  same  school,  and  were  cliuins 
throuirh  t'.ie  entire  college  course,  and  afler 
graduating  piin^ued  tlieir  legal  studies  at 
the  same  hiw  school,  and  were  chums  dur- 
ing that  ]>eriod  also.  Afler  admission  to 
the  bar,  one  went  South  to  seek  his  for- 
tune, tlie  other  West  AtVer  the  breaking 
out  of  the  rebellion,  the  one  who  went 
South  enhsted  in  the  Confederate  army, 
the  oth(jr  in  tlie  Union  army.  They  both 
afterward  rose  to  the  rank  of  Colonel,  and 
iKjth  took  p:iil  in  the  battle  of  Mission 
Ridge,  in  command  of  their  respective 
reginu^nts.  It  so  haj)pcned,  that  the  Con- 
federate Colonel,  at  the  head  of  a  Tenm.»s- 
see  regiment^  was  in  sup^wrt  of  a  battery 
which  the  regiment  in  command  of  the 
Union  Coh)nel  was  ordered  to  take  at  the 
\mni  of  th<;  bayonet. 

The  battery  was  taken ;  but  80-  desper- 
ate had  l)een  the  conflict,  that  both  Colo- 
nels fell  mortally  wounded.  Af\cr  the 
fight  wiis  over,  a  Union  Captain,  himself  a 
classmate  of  the  two  Colonels,  being  de- 
tailed to  bury  the  dead,  found  the  two 
college  chwsmates  and  chums  lying  side 
by  side  on  the  iMittle-field,  with  their  right 
hands  claj?])ed  and  botli  dead.  They  had 
evidently  recognized  each  other  after  being 
wounded,  and  the  old  ties  of  friendship 
had  as3(*rted  their  supremacy,  and  together 
their  spirits  had  passed  into  the  etenial 
world.  Side  by  side,  in  the  same  grave, 
they  sleep  their  last  sleep. 


Traitor  Generals  oonfiBrrin^  over  the  "  Last 

Ditch.'' 

On   the    morning  of    February   16th, 
1862,  about  one  o'clock,  it  had  been  deter- 


mined by  the  rebel  officers  in  command  at 
Fort  Donelson  to  cut  their  way  through 
the  rebel  lines,  destroy  the  army  stores, 
and  retreat  to  Nashville.  But  scouts  were 
sent  out  and  reported  that  it  would  be  im- 
possible to  effect  the  communication  plan- 
ned, on  account  of  Union  troops  at  all 
points  and  the  unpassable  condition  of  the 
shtigh  to  be  crossed, — that  '*  last  ditch,"  it 
is  presumed ! 

A  conference  of  the  rebel  GreneraJs  was 
now  held,  and  notwithstanding  the  fact 
of  communication  being  thus  cut  off,  Gen- 
eral Pillow  urged  the  attempt  to  cut  their 
way  out  or  make  a  fight  for  one  day  more, 
in  which  time  he  thought  they  could  get 
steamboats  enough  to  cross  the  river,  and 
escape  by  Clarksville. 

General  Buckner  then  said  that,  from 
the  worn  out  and  distressed  (*ondition  of 
his  men,  and  the  occupation  of  the  rifle- 
pits  on  the  extreme  right  by  the  enemy, 
he  could  not  hold  his  position  for  half 
an  hour  if  attacked  by  the  enemy  at  day- 
light, which  he  would  c^'rtainly  do. 

**  Why  can't  you?"  asked  General  Pil- 
low ;  "  I  think  you  can,  sir,"  and  added 
that  the  occupation  of  their  rifle-pits  by 
the  Federals  left  an  open  gateway  to  the 
river  battery,  and  he  thought  thtry  ought 
to  cut  their  way  through,  at  all  ha/aixls. 

"  I  know  my  position,"  retortinl  Buck- 
ner ;  **I  can  only  bring  to  bear  against  t he- 
enemy  4,000  men,  while  he  can  oppose 
me  with  any  given  numlwr." 

"  Well,  gentlemen,  what  do  you  intend 
to  do?  I  am  in  favor  of  fighting  out," 
responded  Pillow. 

General  Floyd  then  asked  General 
Buckner  what  he  had  to  say.  General 
Buckner  replied  quickly,  that  to  attempt 
to  cut  their  way  out  through  the  enemy's 
lines  would  cost  a  sacrifice  of  three-fourths 
of  his  command,  and  that  no  General  had 
a  right  to  make  such  a  sacrifice  of  human 
life.  General  Flovd  admitted  the  fact 
and  concurred  with  Gcineral  Buckner  on 
this  point.  General  Pillow  then  remarked 
that  there  was  but  one  alternative  left, 
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and  that  wns  oipitulnlion ;  and  addressing 
bimselt'  to  GeiR-rnl  Floyd,  BaiU : 

"  Sir,  I  mIihH  iieitUer  surrender  the  com- 
mand uor  niyHcll';  I  will  die  firat." 

"Keillier  will  I  surrendi'r  myseH"  re- 
plied GeuenU  Floyd ;  -  you  know  my  rela- 
tion with  the  Federal  Govenimeut,  and  it 
would  not  do." 

Buckner  replied  that  ho  thought  no  per^ 
BOiial  feeling  ought  to  contiiil  oflicial  action. 
Floyd  admilteil  lliis,  and  snid,  neverthe- 
less, it  was  hif  dctermhiation. 

"  Then,  gi'iitlenicn,"  cnid  Buckner,  "  I 
aupiWM;  the  suiTeiidiT  will  devoli'e  oil' 
mc." 

"  Oenc'iid,"  said  Floyil  to  Buckner,  "if 
ynu  an-  put  m  coiiiniiind,  will  you  allow 
me  to  tuke  out  my  liri^.ide?" 

"  Yes,  sir,  if  ji)u  move  your  command 
before  1  »i']id  niy  otfcr  of  capitulation  to 
tlie  enemy." 

"  Then,"  wiid  Genend  Floyd,  "  I  aiirren- 
der  the  (vniiniitid." 

**!  will  nol  ai'ee|it  it,  iis  niy  purpose  is 
never  to  .-nrrendiT,"  fuiid  Pillow,  upon 
whom  the  (»nimand  m-xt  devolveiL 

'*  I  will  u<!i-e]it  it,"  immtnltately  rejdicd 
Buckner,  "and  will  share  the  fate  of  my 
coinniund," — and  at  »«ne  culled  fur  pen, 
ink  niul  papi'r,  and  a  hiigler  to  sound  a 
parley,  it  being  too  dark  to  send  a  flag  of 

.  Fillow  then  asked  if  it  would  ho  proper 
for  him  to  tnuke  his  escape.  To  which 
Floyd  replied,  that  was  a  ipirstion  for 
evviy  inati  to  decide  loj'  himself,  but  that 
he  wuuld  be  glad  tl>r  every  man  to  make 
his  i-wapi'  that  could. 

Colonel  Fori-est  now  addresfled  General 
Buckner,  wiying.  "  General,  I  think  there 
is  more  tight  in  oiirin<>n  tlum  you  suppose; 
but  if  ynu  will  let  me,  I  will  also  take  out 
my  eommrmd." — to  whieli  Buckner  and 
Floyd  Imlh  a-scnted.  Turning  to  General 
Pillow,  Forrest  then  said  i 

"  General.  I  luive  fought  under  your 
oomniiuid,  what  shall  I  do?" 

"  Cut  your  way  out ! "  answered  Pillow. 

"1  will,  by  G— I"  replied  Forreat. 


All  the  officers  then  retired,  leaving 
Buehner  in  oonunand.  The  sequel  is  well 
known. 


Captain  Ketnper,  at  the  head  of  a  squad 
of.  cavalry,  went  down  into  Platte  coun^, 
Missouri,  one  day,  on  an  amateur  scout, 
and  was  rewarded  by  scaring  up  a  full- 
grown  Confederate  Colonel,  whom  he  cap- 
tured under  the  following  rather  "  domeii- 
tic  "  ciirunutances : 

Tlie  name  of  the  captured  officer  was 
John  W.  Ilinstoo,  'Colonel  of  the  First 


Missouri  Rifles,  C.  S.  A.'  The  Captain 
heard  of  the  Colonel's  being  in  the  neigh- 
borhood  of  Platte  Oty,  and  therefore  "put" 
for  his  residence,  about  six  miles  beknr 
that  point.  On  Hearing  the  Oolonel'i 
abode,  the  Captain  was  somewhat  in  ad- 
vance of  his  men,  and  on  riding  up  to  the 
bark  of  the  house  saw  a  man  put  his  head 
out  of  tlic  window,  and  then  with  a  quick 
dodge  draw  it  in  again.  The  men,  in  tlM 
meantime,  came  up  in  front  of  the  honn, 
and  by  this  means  "out  flanked"  the  Col 
onel,  and  completely  cut  off  his  retreat.  , 
CapOun  Kemper  now  alighted,  entered 
the  hou^,  and  ai^ked  a  lady,  "  Is  the  Cid- 
onelathome?"  She  replied,  "No;  then 
are  no  gentlemen  about  the  house."  But 
she  could  not  "eome  the  giiaSe"  over  the 
Captain  in  that  kind  of  style,  Ibr  his  k^il 
eyes  had  already  seeo  the  "human  &oa 
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divine'*  of  a  gentleman  ornamenting  the 
window. 

He  therefore  instituted  a  search,  his  men 
even  going  under  the  house  with  lighted 
e«'uidles.  Still,  sure  enough,  there  could 
b(i  ibuud  '^  no  gentleman  about  the  house.'* 
At  last,  some  bedding  lying  in  the  comer 
of  a  room  was  examined,  and — ^there  lay 
tlie  Colonel  between  the  upper  and  nether 
ticks,  dressed  in  the  Confederate  uniform, 
and  !t<4  bri<;ht  as  a  cricket !  He  immedi- 
ately and  unconditiomdly  surrendered  him- 
self a  prisoner  of  war,  acknowledging  in 
the  ])erson  of  Captain  Kemi>er,  the  "  one 
man  power,*  suid  that  his  little  domestic 
arrangianent  was  a  "goner." 


Dick  Bowles  Fartinflr  with  his  Revolver. 

Th<3  noted  guerilla  chief,  Dick  Bowles, 
met  witli  an  end  as  unexpected  as  it  was 
tragical  in  the  last  degree.  He  was  killed 
al>out  seven  miles  from  Gilberts ville,  Lime- 
stont?  (!ounty,  Alabama,  by  Ira  O.  Tuttle, 
tlie  yoiuig  and  daring  cliief  of  scouts  of  the 
Annv  of  the  Cumin? rland.  Tuttle  sought 
Bowh^s,  and  represented  hunself  as  willing 
to  engjitre  in  any  scheme  of  murder  and 
plund(T  which  might  be  proposed.  Bowles 
was  disarmed  of  suspicion,  and  related  to 
Tuttle  a  nhort  history  of  his  life,  in  which 
he  Ixjasted  of  the  many  acts  of  plunder  in 
which  he  liad  engaged,  and  the  deliberate 
murders  Ik*  had  committed.  Tuttle  heard 
him  through,  and  carelessly  asked  to  ex- 
amine the  revolver  with  which  Bowles  was 
idly  toying.  Without  any  thought  of  sus- 
picion, the  revolver  chang<^d  liands.  Tut- 
tle coolly  cocked  the  pistol,  and  informed 
Bowles  who  he  was,  and,  drawing  hb 
watch  from  his  pocket,  said : 

*'  You  have  just  one  minute  and  a  half 
to  live ;  if  you  wish  to  humbly  pray  to 
God,  kneel  down,  and  be  expeditious,  for, 
by  my  soul,  you  die  ! " 

Quick  as  a  flash  of  lightning,  Bowles 
made  a  forward  movement  to  grasp  the 
pistol,  when  Tuttle  as  quickly  pulled  the 
triggiT,  and  the  ball  penetrated  the  brain 
of  the  guerilla  chief.     He  fell  and  died 


without  a  groan.  Tuttle  unmcdiately  re- 
treated from  the  place,  and  safely  arrived 
inside  of  the  Federal  lines. 


One  Obscure  Patriot  BaflUnflr  a  Whole  Bebel 


The  fact  that  General  Buckner  did  not 
take  the  city  of  Louisville  instead  of  stop- 
ping at  Green  River,  where  he  invaded 
Kentucky  on  the  line  of  the  Louisville  and 
Nashville  railroad,  was  due,  not  to  any 
foresight  or  force  of  the  United  States  au- 
thorities or  of  the  Union  men  of  Kentucky, 
but  to  the  loydty,  courage  and  tact  of  one 
obscure  individual. 

The  secessionists  had  lai<l  their  plans  to 
appear  suddenly  in  LouLs ville  with  a  pow- 
erful force.  They  had  pn)vided  for  tnins- 
portation  four  hmidred  cars  and  fifteen 
loc^omotives,  and  had  eight  thousand  men, 
with  artillery  jmd  camp  equipage,  on  board. 
Tliey  had  secured  the  scr\ic(js  of  the  tele- 
graph oi>erators,  one  of  whom  forwarded 
to  Louisville  a  dispatch  explaining  the  de- 
tention of  trains  on  the  rr)ad,  and  things 
were  moving  forward  at  a  grand  rate. 
Everything  was  going  well  with  them,  and 
Louisville,  with  perhaps  the  exwption  of  a 
few  secessionists,  was  unsuspected  and  un- 
guarded,— General  Anderson  being  inno- 
cent of  any  knowledge  of  the  movement ; 
James  Guthrie,  President  of  the  road,  to- 
tally in  the  dark,  and  General  Roasscau 
lingering  in  camp  on  the  Indiana  shore. 
Nothing  could  have  been  better  pkmned — 
nothing  more  swimmingly  and  romantically 
in  process  of  execution.  Buckner  felt  as 
though  walking  through  a  bed  of  June 
daisies. 

But  at  a  station  just  Ix^yond  Green 
Riv<;r,  there  was  a  young  nuui  in  the  ser- 
vice of  the  road,  who  was  a  warm  friend 
for  the  Union,  and  who,  comprehending 
the  meaning  of  the  monster  train,  when  it 
came  up,  seized  a  crowbar  used  for  tak'ng 
up  rails  to  make  repairs,  and  while  the  lo- 
comotives were  being  wooded  and  watered, 
ran  across  a  cur\'e,  and,  in  a  deep  narrow 
cut,  wrenched  the  spikes  from  four  rails. 


THE 
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Tlie  tniin  came  nlong  at  goml  speed,  tli 
mils  spreocl,  the  locoimitivu  pluurrud  into 
till-  ;.'ruiiii<l,  tii>'  cars' cnisliuil  on  the  tup  of 
it.  ;ithI  it  W.IS  twciity-tbur  hours  Ix'fbri-  tin: 
tiiiiii  coLiUl  (TO  olictnl.  Ill  tlie  mi'Biiliiim 
Loiiisvilii-  ttiw  saved,  'f  lie  h.-ro  of  tin; 
ocfiisiiiii  hiid  not  litti]  thm-toj^'t  ont  of  tlii- 
i>iil  ImlStiNi  till-  crnsh  I'lini'-.  iiml  wna  tiikei), 
riiit  ill  ihi'  ;^<'Iii'»l1  coiilUsioii  uiid  exciti^ 
iiii'tit  ffiit  iiwiiy,  mid  WHS  saii'., 

Tluit  cihsi'iin;  individiml  did  iniK'h  more 
lor  lii.-*  t'ljiiiitry  lliiin  iKiiiiu  who  wore  BlraiiH 
mill  sttiii-i'. 

Scott's  Plan  of  tht  W«l. 
Till-  iHcmnt  ^'ivi-ii  hy  Hon.  Mr.  Rich- 
ani.s"ii.  ot  Uliiioii'.  of  (lie  interview  wliiirh 
took  |ihuf'.  iitU-r  th<-  Imttle  uf  itidl  Kini. 
b«'fw"«i'U  hhnwil',  hi«  Oiiifiii'ssiiiiiid  «>1- 
leu}!iie;<,  A[i«!ti-:i,  Li)<iiin  mill  WHshliiime. 
and  till-  Pit-Midcnt,  Mi'erelary  of  War.  and 
Geiicnil  Si.'ott.  m  of  iH.'euliar  iuteit'st,  as 


Ituildliigi,  Wuhlnftoi 


ehou-in;;  liciu'  timt  bittle  eiiiiie  ti)  be  fijiifrlit. 
Hr.  lti.'!iiir.l^(.iM  ulntMiient.  im  iiiaile  by 
him  ill  C'oiJLTi-T-s  tt,w  us  tblbw«: — 

111  llic-  ii)iLn-,-  of  our  iijiiversntiiHi,  Ci'ii- 
eral  fS^'iKt  rc'niiirkeil,  'I  mn  the  biffjrest 
eo«-;.rd  in  llie  «„i-l,l.'  Iro:*i'fi-ominys.-iil. 
'  Slay.'  «ai.l  Oenei-al  Sciitt ;  '  I  will  j.rove 
il.  I  hiive  liuijrht  tlic  bnltte  afrninst  my 
juil^niieiit,  and  I  think  the  President  ouylit 
to  remove  mo  to-day  for  doing  it.     As  God 


lis  my  judge,' he  added,  after  an  interval 
'■'■  lilunce, '  I  did  all  in  my  power  to  make 
army  ctlieieiit,  luid  1  deKerve  removnl 
'  liecauRo  I  did  not  stand  up  when  I  cvuld, 
'  and  did  not.' 

Uu  a  Hiibse(|iK'nt  occauon,  in  the  fiim- 
jmiT  of  l«til,  the  gtorioua  old  General 
I  stiid,  that  if  the  plan  and  conduct  of  the 
I  war  had  rei^leil  Kilely  with  liiin,  he  would 
I  have  couunen<^^>d  by  a  perfect  blockade  of 
every  Southern  port  on  the  Atlantic  and 
llie  Gulf,  llion  he  would  have  collected  a 
lui^'  fbree  at  the  Capital  for  defensive  pur> 
{Njses,  and  another  lai^  one  on  the  MissiS' 
sippi  lor  offennive  oiieratione.  The  sum- 
iiier  miiiith^.  during  wliieli  it  is  madness  to 
take  tn>oi)s  south  of  St.  I»uis,  should  luive 
Iwrii  devoted  to  tactical  instruction;  and 
with  the  first  frosts  uf  rnuumn  he  would 
have  taken  a  column  of  eighty  thousand 
well-disci |ilini>d  troojis  down  the  Missis- 
sipiii,  and  taken  every  inigmrtant  poiiil  on 
that  river,  New  Orleans  in- 
cluded. It  cvuld  have  been 
done  Hitli  greater  ease,  with 
les^  loss  of  life,  and  with  far 
mure  iinjiortant  rcBult?  than 
would  attend  the  mareliing 
uf  nn  aiTny  to  Richmond.  At 
eigrht  [lointB  the  river  wonld 
probably  have  been  defended, 
and  eight  batteries  would  Iiare 
been  nc'cessary  ;  but  in  every- 
one of  them  success  could 
have  bet^n  made  certain  tor 
u^.  Tlie  Itlississippi  and  tlie 
Atlantic  once  ours,  the  South- 
ern States  would  have  been 
com[>elled,  by  the  natural  and  inevitable 
pressure  of  events,  to  seek,  by  a  return  to 
the  Union,  eseap-  from  the  ruin  tliat  would 
Hpeiilily  overwhelm  ihem  if  out  of  it 
'This,'  said  the  General,  ■  was  my  plan." 


Poor  Bnwe  and  his  fl 

While  General  Kragg's  troops  were  on 
their  retreat  from  Murfreesborough,  ragged, 
hungry,  and  weary,  tbey  straggled  ajoog 
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tlie  road  for  miles,  vnth  an  eye  to  tbeir 
own  comfort,  but  a  most  unmilitarj  neg- 
kct  of  rules  and  regulations.  Presently 
one  of  them  espied,  in  the  woods  near  by, 
a  miserable  broken-down  mule,  which  he 
at  once  seized  and  proceeded  to  put  to  his 
use,  by  improvising,  from  stray  pieces  of 
rope,  a  halter  and  stirrups.  This  done,  he 
mounted,  with  grim  satisfaction,  and  pur- 
sued his  way.  He  was  a  wild  Texas  tat^ 
terdemalion,  bareheaded,  barefooted,  and 
wore  in  lieu  of  a  coat,  a  rusty  looking 
hunting-shirt.  With  hair  unkempt,  beard 
unshorn,  and  face  unwashed,  his  appear- 
ance was  grotesque  enough  ;  but,  to  add  to 
it,  he  drew  from  some  receptacle,  his  corn- 
cob pi[K',  and  made  perfect  his  happiness 
by  indulging  in  a  comfortable  smoke. 

While  thus  sauntering  along,  a  company 
of  bestarred  and  bespangled  horsemen — 
General  Bragg  and  staff — ^rode  up,  and 
were  about  to  pass  on,  when  the  rather 
unusual  appearance  of  the  man  attracted 
their  notice.  The  object  of  their  atten- 
tion, however,  apparently  neither  knew 
nor  cared  to  know  them,  but  looked  and 
smoked  ahead  with  careless  indifference. 

*'  Who  are  you  ?**  asked  the  Miyor- 
General. 

"  Nobody,**  was  the  answer. 

"  Where  did  you  come  from?" 

"  Nowhere."      • 

"Where  are  you  going?" 

^  I  don't  know." 

*•  Where  do  you  belong?" 

*'  Don't  belong  anywhere." 

•*  Don't  you  belong  to  Bragg's  army  ?" 

"  Bragg  s  army!  Bragg's  army  I"  re- 
plied the  chap,  *'  Why,  he's  got  no  army ! 
One  half  of  it  he  shot  in  Kentucky,  and 
the  other  half  has  just  been  whipped  to 
death  at  Murfreesborough." 

Bragg  asked  no  more  questions,  but 
turned  and  spurred  away. 


one!  Redfield,  was  a  notable  instance  of 
stealing  a  march.  After  a  detour  of  six- 
teen miles,  Colonel  Redfield  reached  the 
rear  of  the  enemy's  position.  Here  he 
captured  a  courier  with  despatches  from 
General  Taylor,  who  was  advancing  with 
a  supporting  force.  A  squadron  of  Col- 
onel Redfield's  was  at  times  completely 
surrounded  by  TayWs  men,  but  managed 
to  keep  them  in  check,  while  Captain 
Doxey,  with  two  companies,  engaged  the 
enemy's  pickets.  This  was  cleverly  done. 
His  men  dismounted,  advanced  in  small 
squads  directly  up  to  the  rebel  pickets^ 
greeting  them  heartily  with — 

"  How  are  you,  boys  ?  " 

This  was  accompanied  with  various 
slaps  on  the  back,  &c.,  after  the  manner 
of  firiends  rather  than  enemies — a  confi- 
dence which  quite  disarmed  the  rebels, 
who  said — 

"  Why,  who  are  you  ?  " 

"A^Tiy,  the  Third  Texas,  don't  you 
know  us?  We  have  come  to  help  you 
against  these    Yankees." 

"  Hurrah !     Bully  for  you !  "  &c 

In  such  a  cold,  rainy  night,  what  could 
be  pleasanter  than  friends,  and  especially 
friends  to  help  against  the  confounded 
Yankees? 

After  getting  well  warmed,  our  boys 
said  to  them — 

"Now,  boys,  you  must  surrender,  for 
we  are  the    Yankees  themselves  I " 


.9*.  » 


Sadi&6ld*s  Stolen  Xardh. 
The  capture  of  the  rebel  forge  at  Hen- 
derson's Hill,  by  the  Sixteenth  Indiana 
mounted  infantry,  under  Lieutenant  Col- 
15 


"  No  you  don't.' 

"  But  we  do ;  surrender  and  sit  down !" 

And  so  the  disagreeable  truth  came  up- 
on those  damp  Louisiana  fellows.  Picket 
after  picket  was  in  this -way  successfully 
captured  and  sent  to  the  rear,  without  the 
firing  of  a  shot  or  alarming  the  main 
body. 

Captain  Doxey  then  entered  the  rebel 
camp  with  his  cavalry,  while  a  body  of  in- 
fimtry  supports  were  deployed  on  his  right. 
There  he  captured,  almost  without  resist- 
ance, the  surprised  and  astonished  enemy. 
Four  pieces  of  artillery  were  captured, 
two  just  as  they  were  being  brought  into 
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line — one  of  their  officers  saying,  "  Don't 
fire !  they  are  our  own  boys."  Unfortu- 
nately for  him  it  did  not  prove  correct, 
and  the  four  guns  were  soon  in  the  posses- 
sion of  the  Yankees,  as  was  also  the  too 
confiding  officer. 

A  s<iuad  of  Redfield's  command  sur- 
rounded a  house  in  which  a  party  of  rebels 
were  engaged  in  preparing  their  frugal 
repast,  and  the  sounds  from  within  indica- 
ted that  they  were  quite  comfortable  in 
their  mnids  at  least,  if  their  bodies  were 
not.  One  of  his  men  then  knocked  at 
the  door. 

"  Who's  there  ?  " 

"  Federals." 

"  None  of  your  joking— come  in." 

Tlie  door  was  opened,  and  the  gray- 
backs  were  not  a  little  lustonished  at  the 
sight  of  the  "  blue  bellies,*  as  they  were 
pleased  to  call  the  Yankees  in  their  sport- 
ive mooils. 

"  By ,  that's  so ; "  said  one  of  them, 

who  drew  and  discharged  his  pistol. 

His  arm  wa*^  at  once  disabled  by  a  shot 
from  one  of  our  mem,  and  the  order  was 
given  them  to  surrender  at  once,  or  they 
would  \k*  sent  to  another  and  hotter  place. 

They  quietly  obeyed,  and  our  men  took 
the  whole  party  prisoners,  and  found  the 
wounded  man  to  be  the .  famous  scout 
Bailey  Smith. 

Kedfield,  with  a  few  of  his  men,  were 
guarding  a  squad  of  some  twenty  prisom^rs 
alH)ut  a  camp  fire,  when  a  rebel  officer 
dashed  up  and  said — 

"  GckkI  evening,  gentlemen— enjoying 
yourselves,  eh  ?  *'  and  seemed  to  have  an 
impulse  to  dismount,  but  suddenly  seeing 
the  i^ondition  of  affiiirs,  his  impulse  was 
quite  strong  to  ride  away,  so  he  said? 
*'  Goo<l  evening  jmd  good  night,"  and  put 
his  horse  into  a  gallop ;  but  it  so  happened 
that  two  of  RedfieM's  men,  of  a  polite 
turn,  gjilloped  by  his  side  and  soon  brought 
him  back,  and  allowed  him  to  sit  around 
the  cheerful  fire  with  the  rest.  Colonel 
Kedfield,  not  uiunindful  of  the  duties  of 
hospitality,  endeavored  to  engage  hun  in 


conversation,  but  to  which  he  did  not  re« 
spond  with  that  urbanity  for  which  the 
Southern  people  have  usually  prided  them- 
selves.    He  said — 

"  You  think  it  all  very  fine,  I  auppoee, 
but  in  five  minutes  it  will  be  all  right,  and 
you  will  be  my  prisoners." 

It  did  not  turn  out  that  way. 


BtartUziff  Adventure  of  General  Bimey. 

A  personal  adventure  of  Greneral  Bir- 
ney,  at  Centreville,  in  the  summer  of  1862, 
showed  the  heroism  of  that  officer.  Our 
forces  were  following  the  rebel  Jackson 
from  Manassas,  which  he  had  evacuated 
in  his  own  time  and  in  his  own  way. 
"  Whither  had  he  gone  ? "  was  the  ques- 
tion. "  Was  he  at  Centreville  ?  **  was  the 
second  question.  Cavalry  should  inquire. 
"  I  have  no  cavalry,"  or  "  I  can't  lay  my 
hand  on  any  cavalry,"  said  General  Pope, 
when  General  Kearney  suggested  this  to 
him.  It  was  mentioned  that  there  was 
one  company  in  Greneral  Bimey's  brigade. 
"  Let  it  feel  the  enemy  if  he  be  at  Centre- 
ville," said  Genend  Kearney.  "  Go  with 
it.  General  Bimey,  yourself,"  he  added; 
"  I  don't  like  to  risk  a  general  officer,  but 
his  report  is  worth  very  much  more  than 
th/it  of  a  subordinate." 

General  Bimey  galloped  away  in  the 
direction  of  Centreville*  at  the  head  of  his 
company,  which,  by  the  time  he  reached 
Centrewlle,  mustered  some  forty  men. 
With  this  small  command  at  his  back, 
General  Bimey  proceeded  to  feel  the  en- 
emy :  felt  his  way  into  Centreville  street, 
and  uito  the  tavern,  where  he  stopped  to 
make  inquiries.  He  was  lecturing  the 
landlonl  on  his  rebel  proclivities,  when 
one  of  the  videttes,  whom  he  had  posted  on 
the  hill  to  the  right  and  left  of  tlie  town, 
reported  a  cavalry  regiment  approaching 
with  the  Stars  and  Stripes  flying.  He 
was  sure  that  it  was  the  Stars  and  Stripes^ 

"  What  regiment  ?  " 

'<  Can't  tell ;  but  it  must  be  one  of  the 
new  regiments,  its  ranks  are  so  fulL" 

General  Bimey  sent  fl^othigr  man  to 


.*•■ 
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mnke  sure  it  v 
a  report  agnin  c 


J  of  our  ref^inent<>.  I  is  in  tbe  rear  of  the  regiment  at  the  Run, 
e  that  the  Slara  aud   and  orders  them  to  tire  at  the  rebel  i 


who  were  unable  to  draw  i 


Stripes  waved  at  its  head.     General  B. 

flepixid  out    lo   look   for   himself.      The  1  aeason  to  escape. 

li-ont  luie  vfoa  forty  rods  distant.     The  -^ 

Stars  nnd  Stripes  were  then;,  sure  enough;  Howe,  ths  littla  Dmmmer  B07I11  Oia  Ttttr- 
liiii  a   iiii'gi'   infantry  flag,   almost    new.  *"*>  iMInoli. 

Kvery  sabre  was  drawn,  a  thing  not  done  In  the  spring  of  1864,  President  Lin- 
liy  our  cavalry  when  entering  a  town,  coin  placed  Orion  P  Howe,  who  was  for 
Th(!  caps  were  different  from  ours ;  the  1  n  lime  the  little  drummer  lx>y  for  the  5.5th 
uniform  diflered.  It  was  the  enemy — the  [  Illinois  Volunteers,  ui  the  Naval  School 
Hag  a  capture  fiwm  one  of  our  regimenL".  at  Newport.  This  act  was  in  consider- 
It  waf  time  to  evacuate  the  town  just  re  ■ '  alion  of  the  little  fellow's  bravery,  as  iiar- 
laken.  General  Biniey  ordered  the  bu-  rated  by  General  Sherman.  General  S. 
gle  (o  muwl,  and  at  thi.  head  of  his  com  wrote  to  the  Secretary  ot  A\  nr  of  him  «ny 
mand  of  fiirty  men  raoi  ed  raiher  rapidly  mg  that  at  thi  assault  on  \  itk  1  iirg  he 
toward  Bull  Run  came   to  him  at   the   front    crying  out 

I[i  response  to  his  bugle  the  enemy  1  Gi.n  Slicrnian.  "iiid  some  cartnd^cs  to 
soiinilid  a  charge  and  a  race  began  A  Col  Malmborg  tlie  mtn  are  nearly  out " 
a'g'inent  had   been   jiosted  at    the    Run      ^^  1  al  1    the  matter  my  boj  '  Thcj 

three  mile's  distant    aad  toward  (hat  our  .  shot  me    n  ihi  ](."  Sir    but  I  can  j>o  to 
■   0''neral  ha*tened    after  payng  his  fare  I  the  hospital      Stud  the  cartnj^es  rght 
well   respects   from   the   muzzles  of  his  I  away"     E\en  where  we  stood,  the  shot 
carbines.      The  eno 

my  returned  the  com         ^^^^^^Efj^^^^  a  A  ^ 

plinient,    with    little       -^■^^^^^"^-  '*■  *- 

or  no  efTeet.  "tor 
wanll"  was  the  word, 
along  a  road  not  ovef 
goo<l.  Oeca.t  ion  ally 
a  horse  stumbled 
over  his  body  and 
that  of  his  rider  the 
company  gidloped  'Jjj 
Tlu!  best  horees  of 
t)ie  regiment  in  pur- 
suit wuiti  gaining — 
gaining;  but  the 
Run  and  tlm  regi- 
ment on  guunl  were 
in  sight. 

"Spurs  to  your  horses,  my  men!" 
shouted  the  General.  More  stumbled  and 
fell,  but  the  rest  kept  on  Still  the  en- 
emy g;iined — gained!  upon  them;  and 
now  one  bold  rebel  just  reaches  Gencnil 
llimey'fl  shoulder  with  hia  sabre.  'Hie 
General  draws  his  pistol,  and  the  rebel  falls 
dead.     Another  moment,  and  the  General 


"^^'i        ,.  „..i:*«lUi-  •.  ■  ..,.,,1  ; -,™_.,,  ,'4 


Old  CapHol  Pilm,  Wuhloitoa. 

fell  thick,  and  I  told  him  to  go  to  the  rear 
at  once,  I  would  attend  to  the  cartridges, 
and  oir  he  limped.  Just  before  I»e  disap- 
peared on  the  hill,  he  turned  and  called  m 
loudly  as  he  could, "  Caliber  54."  "  I  have 
not  seen  the  boy  since,  ai«l  his  Colonel 
(llalmborg,)  on  inquiry,  gives  me  his  ad- 
dress an  above,  and  says  he  ia  a  bright. 
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intelligent  hoy,  with  a  fnir  preliminary 
edui'Hiiou.  Wlint "  coTitiiiuL's  the  Gen- 
eral,'"arrested  my  attentiun  then  was — 
and  what  reneweii  my  memory  of  the  fact 
now — that  one  bo  young,  carrying  a  mus* 
kot  ball  through  his  leg,  should  have 
fuund  hifl  way  to  me  on  that  Jatal  spot, 
and  delivered  his  message,  not  forgetting 
the  very  important  part,  even,  of  the  cal- 
iber of  his  musket,  54,  which  you  know 
is  an  unusual  one." 


Portable  Iroa-OUd  Bia—lwuika. 

\\niile  search  was  being  made  of  the 
piis.°engers  on  tjie  Central  Railroad  train, 
one  evening  in  Juue^  18(53,  a  soldier  no- 
ticed that  a  lady'ii  dress  appeared  more 
full  breasted  than  it  naturally  shoidd  be  ; 
and  his  quick  eye  aL»o  delected  the  fact 
that  the  artiliciid  contents  of  the  lady's 
bosom  were  pressed  out  against  the  folds 
of  the  dress,  so  as  to  make  it  almost  cer- 
tain that  pistols  were  there,  lie  was  a 
very  polite  soldier,  and  in  the  most  gen- 
ticmaidy  maimer  approached  the  lady  and 
said — 

"  lladam,  I  want  those  revolvers." 

"Sir,"  she  replied  indignantly,  "I  am  a 
respectable  woman,  and  have  no  revolvers." 

"  Mailam,"  again  said  the  soldier,  very 
coolly,  "  I  wish  you  woidd  give  me  those 
revolvers," — pointing  to  her  bosom. 

She  again  denied  that  she  had  any ; 
whereupon,  without  further  parleying,  the 
soldier,  in  discharge  of  his  duly,  thrust  his 
hand  into  the  place  of  concealment  and 
drew  out  a  revolver,  a:id  kept  on  repeat- 
ing the  operation  until  seven  were  cap- 
tured from  their  sacred  citadel.  Then 
gathering  up  the  piiitols,  he  polit«ly  re- 
marked to  tlie  fair  but  utteriy  discomfited 
deceiver, 

"  Madam,  your  breastworks  seem  to 
have  been  iron  clad." 


C  Tlelata  on  til  

The  battle  fought  by  General  Gnuit  on 
the  first  Friday,  while  on  his  way  to  Rich- 
mond, was  fruitful  of  incident,  not  except- 


ing the  romantic.  Far  down  the  i^ank 
rood  where  (lancoci  fought,  beyond  the 
thickest  rebel  dead,  lay  a  boy  severely 
wounded, — perhaps  not  less  a  »Idier,  that 
he  was  but  a  boy.  He  had  &llen  the  day 
before,  when  the  UnkMi  army  was  farthest 
advanced,  and  had  remained  unnxdestcd 
within  the  rebel  lines.  They  had  not  re- 
moved him,  and  he  was  alone,  making  his 
company  among  the  dead.  When  first 
discovered,  the  little  felk>w  waa  crawling 
about,  gathering  violets.  Faint  with  the 
loss  of  blood,  luiabie  to  stand,  he  cotild 
not  resist  the  tempting  flowera,  and  had 
already  made  a  beautiful  bouquet.  When 
a  stretcher  had  been  sent  for  and  arrived, 
he  was  taken  up  tenderly  end  borne  awny, 
wearing  a  brave,  sweet,  touching  snule. 
Could  the  violet  bouquet  thus  made  by 
that  brave  young  patriot  have  be«n  on 
sale  at  any  of  the  great  Soldiers'  Fairs  it 
would  have  been  transmuted  into  a  golden 
double-eagle. 

"CalUbnla  Joa"  and  hla  TJaaeorfc  BUa. 
"California  Joe"  will  always  be  remem- 
bered as  the  very  atKistle  of  eharpshoot- 
eis.     While  before   Bichmond,  a  rebel 


sharpshooter  had  been  e 
and  annoying  our  General  and  some  other 
officers  by  firing  several  times  in  that  di- 
i-ection,  and  sending  the  bnUets  whistling 
in  unwelcome  proumity  to  thrir  beads. 
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"  My  maft,  can't  you  get  your  piece  on 
that  fellow  who  is  firing  on  us,  and  stop 
his  impertinence  ?'^  asked  the  Greneral. 

'^I-  think  so,**  replied  Joe;  and  he 
brought  his  telescopic  rifle  to  a  horizontal 
position. 

^  Do  you  sec  him  ?^  inquired  the  Gren- 
eral. 

« I  do.** 

"  How  far  is  he  away  ?" 

"  Fifteen  hundred  yards." 

"  Can  you  fetch  him  ?" 

"Til  try." 

And  Joe  did  try.  He  brought  his  piece 
to  a  steady  aim,  pulled  the  trigger,  and 
sent  the  bullet  whizzing  on  its  experi- 
mental toiu*,  the  ofHcers  meantime  looking 
through  their  field  glasses.  Joe  hit  the 
fellow  in  the  leg  or  foot.  He  went  hob- 
bling up  the  hill  on  one  leg  and  two  hands, 
in  a  style  of  locomotion  that  was  amusing. 
Our  General  was  so  tickled — there  is  no 
better  word — at  the  style  and  celerity  of 
the  fellow's  retreat,  that  it  was  some  time 
before  he  could  get  command  of  his  risibles 
sut!iciently  to  thank  Joe  for  what  he  had 
done. 


Zoaayes  on  Picket  Duty. 

An  industrious  and  shrewd  t3rpo  from 
the  Queen  City  of  the  Lakes,  under  Colo- 
nel Ellsworth,  was  out  on  picket  duty  in 
the  Old  Dominion,  when  a  haughty  son 
of  the  chivalry  rode  up,  driven  of  course 
by  his  servant.  Zoo-zoo  stepped  into  the 
road,  holding  his  bayonet  in  such  a  way  as 
to  threaten  horse,  negro  and  white  man,  at 
one  charge,  and  roared  out  "Tickets!** 
Mr. "  F.  F.  V."  (he  was  one  of  'em)  turned 
up  his  lip,  set  down  his  brows,  and  by 
other  gestures  indicated  his  contempt  for 
such  mudsills  as  the  soldier  before  him, 
ending  by  handing  his  pass  over  to  the 
darkey,  and  motioning  him  to  get  out  and 
show  it  to  Zoo-zoa 

"All  right,"  said  the  latter,  glancing  at 
it,  "  move  on," — accompanying  the  remark 
with  a  jerk  at  the  coat-collar  of  the  colored 


person,  which  sent  him  spinning  several 
paces  down  the  ix)ad. 

*' Now,  Sir,  what  do  you  want?*'  said 
Zoo-zoo,  addressing  the  astonished  white 
man, — ^who  now  showed  that  he  had  re* 
covered  his  tongue. 

"  Wliat  ?  I  want  to  go  on,  of  oourse. 
That  was  my  pass." 

"  Can't  help  it,"  replied  Zoo ;  "  it  says 
'  pass  the  bearer,'  and  the  bearer  of  it  has 
already  passed.  You  can't  get  two  men 
through  this  picket  on  one  man's  pass,  no 
howr 

Mr.  v.  reflected  a  moment,  glanced  at 
the  bayonet  in  front  of  him,  and  then 
called  out  to  his  black  man  to  come  back. 
Sambo  approached  cautiously,  but  fell  back 
in  confusion  when  the  '  shooting  stick '  was 
brandished  toward  his  own  breast. 

**  Where's  your  pass,  Sirrah?" 

"  Here,  massa,"  presenting  the  same  one 
he  had  received  from  the  gent  in  the  car- 
riage. 

.  "  Won't  do,"  replied  the  holder  of  the 
bayonet;  "that  passes  you  to  Fairfax. 
Can't  let  any  one  come  fix)m  Fairfax  on 
that  ticket.  Move  on  !**  A  stamp  of  the 
foot  sent  Sambo  down  the  road  at  a  smart 
gallop. 

"  Now,  Sir,  if  you  stay  here  any  longer, 
I  shall  take  you  mider  arrest  U>  head- 
quarters," continued  Zoo-zoa 

Mr.  V.  caught  up  his  reins,  wheeled 
around,  and  went  off  at  the  best  trot  his 
horse  could  manage,  over  the  "  sacred  soil." 
Whether  Sambo  ever  hunted  his  master 
up,  is  not  known. 

ZollioofflBr's  Death  at  the  hands  of  Oolonel 


Colonel  Fry,  of  the  Fourth  Kentucky 
Regiment,  who  killed  the  rebel  General 
Zollicofier,  was  for  many  years  a  personal 
friend  of  the  latter,  and  in  their  youthful 
days  the  two  were  associates  in  school. 
Col.  F.'s  regiment  came  up  and  formed 
along  a  fence  which  separated  the  road 
fix>m  the  field  on  the  left,  and  the  Tenth 
was  on  the  right.    The  two  regiments 
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Iicn!  funned  in  the  shape  of  a  V.  The 
nrgimeiitd  which  al  tacked  Culoni-1  Fry 
were  Biittle's  Teiiiiesst'e  and  the  Fittet-Jilh 
liiiwiasipjii,  the  Wigtall  Kiflcs,  and  the 
UiAiiissi)ipi  Tigers.  These  were  the  crack 
regiments  of  tlie  rebels,  and  were  m\iy 
driven  back  by  the  terrible  fire  of  ihi 
Kentucky  Fourth. 

It  WHS  at  tlie  point  of  the  V,  that  Gen 
eral  Zolllcolfer  died.  He  fell  iiearer  tlie 
Union  caini>  than  any  other  inan  of  Lis 
army.  He  was  with  liattle's  regiment,  his 
own  home  friends,  born  and  bn)ught  up 
nrouml  hiiu  at  NaahviUe.  A  sliurt  dis- 
tance from  him,  to  his  right,  a  party  of  his 
men  hud  broken  from  their  eiimrudes,  end 
were  herding  together  like  frightened  deer. 
Colonel  Fry's  men  were  just  about  to  fire 
on  them,  Colonel  Fry  hiinself  being  at  the 
right  of  his  regiment,  al  the  ])oint  of  great- 
est danger.     General  ZoliioofTer 


foot  and  within  a  few  feet  of  the  Colonel, 
an  extra  coat  conocaling  hU  uniform. 
Ui>on  disTOverin;;  Colonel  Fry  across  his 
I>ath,  General  Zullieuffer  threw  up  both 
li.ind-1  and  exclaimed: 

"  Hold,  Frj- !  You  are  not  gomg  to 
fight  your  friends,  arc  j-ou?  Tliose  men 
(pointing  to  the  Missi^ippians)  are  all 
your  friends," 

Culonel  Fry  supposed,  from  the  Gen- 
eral's manner  and  remark,  that  he  was  one 
of  our  own  officers,  and  at  once  replied : 


"  Certainly  not.  Sir ;  I  have  no  audi  in- 
tent  ion." 

Colonel  Fry  now  turned  and  rode  a  few 
steiis,  when  one  of  the  General's  aids  fired 
at  him,  woundiug  hid  horse.  Believing 
tliat  he  was  tricked,  Col.  Fry  at  once 
wheeled  and  fired  at  the  General,  with 
deadly  effect,  the  hitter  raising  his  hand 
lo  his  ba'ast  and  falling  dead.  His  last 
words  were,  '*  I  am  killed ;  all's  well,"  and 
with  a  groan  expired. 

The  country  people  who  had  sufTered 
from  Ids  lawless  soldiery,  or  feared  their 
ravages,  were  wild  with  delight  at  the  re- 
port of  his  death.  One  old  woman  ex- 
claimed, "IVe  got  two  children  in  the 
fight,  but  I  don't  trouble  myself  about 
them.     I'm    so    glad    that  ZolUeofier    is 

General  Zollicoffer  was  a  tall  and  rather 
slender  nmn,  with  thin,  brown  hair,  high 
forehead,  somewhat  bold,  Boman  now,  firm, 
wide  mouth,  mid  clemi-i'hiiVL-d  &ce.  Hid 
foee  in  death,  bore  no  expres-^ion  of  malice, 
reckless  hate,  nor  even  a  shadow  of  phys- 
ical  pain ;  but  never  was  a  a 
marked  with  sudncss. 


The  terrible  tragedy  of  Greek  meeting 
Greek  was  realized  in  all  its  fearful  bor 
rors  at  the  battle  of  Bull  Run,  in  the  cam- 
bat  between  the  Union  Fire  Zouaroe  and 
the  Black  Ilorse  Cavalry — the  latter  known 
AS  the  "  bloody  pride  "  of  tlie  rebel  army. 
They  came  upon  the  Zouave  re^ment  at  a 

"  ip,  and  were  received  by  the  brave 
len  upon  their  poised  bayonets,  fot 
IowihI  instaiilly  by  a  volley,  from  which 
they  broke  and  fled,  though  several  of  the 
Zouaves  were  cut  down  in  tlie  aaranlL 
They  quickly  returned,  with  their  fbrcei 
doubled — perhajM  six  or  seven  hundred— 
again  they  dashed  with  fearfiil  yella 
upon  the  excited  Zouaves.  This  time  they 
bore  an  American  flag,  and  a  part  of  the 
Zouaves  supposed  for  an  -instant  that  they 
■  inends,  whom  they  hod  oii^jnalli 
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mistaken.  The  flag  was  quickly  thrown 
down,  however,  the  horses  dashed  upon  the 
regiment,  the  ruse  was  discovered,  and  the 
slaughter  commenced.  Ko  quarter,  no 
halting,  no  flinching  now,  marked  the  rapid 
and  death-dealing  blows  of  our  men,  as 
they  closed  in  upon  the  foe,  in  their  mad- 
ness and  desperation.  Our  brave  fellows 
fell,  the  ranks  fllled  up,  the  sabres,  bowie- 
knives  and  bayonets  glistened  in  the  sun- 
liglit,  horse  ailer  )iorse  went  down,  platoon 
after  platoon  disappeared — the  rattle  of 
musketry,  tlie  screams  of  the  rebels,  the 
shout  of  "  Remember  Ellsworth ! "  from 
the  huigs  of  the  Zouaves,  and  the  yells  of 
the  w^ounded  and  cruslied  belligerents  fllled 
the  air,  and  a  terrible  carnage  succeeded. 
The  giilhmt  Zouaves  fought  to  the  death, 
and  were  sadly  cut  up ;  but  of  those  him- 
dreds  of  Black  Horse  Guards,  not  many 
left  tliat  bloody  encounter. 


Terrible  Encounter— Texas  and  Iowa. 

At  the  battle  of  Pea  Hidge,  one  of  the 
Texas  soldiers  was  advancuig  with  liis  bay- 
onet ui)on  a  Lieutenant  of  the  Ninth  Iowa, 
whose  sword  had  been  broken ;  the  oflScer 
saw  his  intention,  avoided  the  thrust,  fell 
down  at  his  foeman*s  feet,  caught  hold  of 
his  legs,  threw  him  heavily  to  the  ground, 
and  before  he  could  rise,  drew  a  long  knife 
from  his  adversary's  belt  and  buried  it  in 
his  basonu  The  Texan  with  dying  grasp 
seized  the  Lieutenant  by  the  hair,  and 
sank  down  lifehfss,  bathing  the  brown 
leaves  with  his  blood.  So  deadly  stiff  and 
Arm  was  the  hold  of  tlie  grasp  of  his  hand 
tliat  it  was  necessary  to  cut  the  hair  close 
from  tlie  head  of  the  otiicer  before  he  could 
be  freed  from  the  corpse  of  his  slain  foe. 


«  Father,  I  will  never  Surrender  to  a  Bebel  I  ** 

The  First  and  Second  Ohio  Regiments, 
did  glorious  service  at  tlie  battle  of  Bull 
Run.  Colonel  McCook  had  command  of 
the  First  His  younger  brother— only 
seventeen  years  old — was  a  member  of  the 
Second,  and  was  left  as  a  guard  to  the 
hospital.     One  of  the  enemy's  cavalry 


dashed  upon  him  and  ordered  him  to  sur- 
render. The  brave  youth,  with  fixed  bay- 
onet, steady  nerve  and  cool  bearing,  re- 
plied : 

"  I  never  surrender !  ** 

The  father.  Judge  McCook,  who  had  all 
the  day  been  arduously  engaged  in  assist- 
ing and  taking  care  of  the  wounded,  bring- 
ing them  in  from  the  field,  and  that,  too, 
at  the  imminent  peril  of  his  own  life,  was 
in  the  hospital  tent  and  heard  the  order  to 
liis  son.  Seeing  others  of  the  enemy's 
cavalry  near  by,  he  rushed  out,  and 
shouted : 

"  Charley,  surrender,  for  God's  sake,  or 
you  are  lost !  *' 

Charley  turned  to  his  father,  and  with 
all  the  lion  in  his  countenance  replied : 

"Father,  I  will  never  surrender  to  a 
rebel!" 

In  a  moment  a  ball  pierced  his  spine, 
but  he  instantly  discharged  his  musket  at 
the  rebel  horseman,  and  laid  him  low  in 
death,  and  then  fell  himself,  mortally 
wounded.  The  rebels  now  undertook  to 
drag  him  off,  but  his  father  succeeded  in 
obtaining  his  release. 


Fremont's  whole  Body-Ghiard  Charged  upon 

by  One  BebeL 

One  of  the  Southern  soldiers  engaged  in 
the  conflict  at  Springfield,  Missouri,  where 
Fremont's  Body-Guard  achieved  such  a 
grand  success,  exhibited  the  gamest  cour- 
age of  which  there  is  fmy  record  during 
the  war.  He  was  a  young  officer,  was 
superbly  mounted,  and  charged  single- 
handed  upon  a  large  body  of  the  Guard. 
He  passed  through  the  line  unscathed,  kill- 
ing one  man.  He  wheeled,  charged  back, 
and  again  broke  through,  killing  another 
man.  A  third  time  he  rushed  upon  the 
Federal  line,  a  score  of  sabre  points  con- 
fronting him,  and  a  cloud  of  bullets  flying 
all  around  him ;  but  he  pushed  on— on, 
until  he  reached  Zagonyi,  the  Major  of  the 
Guards.  He  pressed  his  pistol  so  close  to 
the  Major's  side,  that  the  latter  felt  it  and 
drew  convulsively  back,  the  bullet  passing 
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thrDDgb  the  front  of  Zagonj^'a  coat,  but 
wbo  at  the  inetaat  run  the  daiitig  rebel 
through  the  body ;  he  AJl,  and  the  men, 


Hi}.  0«i,  Jotm  G.  FnMCUt. 


thinking  their  commamler  hurt,  killed  the 
rebel  with  a  dozen  wounds. 

"He  was  a  brave  man,"  odd  Zagonyi 
afterwtirda,  "  and  I  did  wish  to  make  him 

prif!oner," 

SUonce  of  »  Dnfiixmar-Boy  befor*  the  Timg. 
One  of  the  vulunlocr  militury  n'ompa- 
niea  organized  in  Chicim;r),  hud  a  drum- 
mer-boy thiileen  years  old,  a  iiiembur  of 
a  Sabbath  Mirhool  iu  that  city.  As  the 
company  on  drill  were  niarehing  through 
one  of  the  lilreetx,  a  fine  flag  betinng  the  I 
stars  anil  stripes,  was  dinphiyed  from  one 
of  the  matiy  driti king-saloons  which,  un- 
happily, are  to  be  ibund  in  that  ae  in  j 
other  cities.  The  Captain,  with  patriotic 
enthusiasm  at  the  sight  of  the  national' 
ensign,  urden'd  his  men  to  halt,  and  give 
it  a  hearty  salute.  The  drinnnier-b<>y. 
r^n])posing  the  salute  to  bo  intended  tor  the 
jihice,  as  well  as  for  the  flag,  held  his 
drum  iu  perfect  siilwice.  The  Cuptaiit,  in 
a  ri'iiroving  tone,  iui]uired  the  cause: 
"  Sir,"  said  the  Wy,  "  I  would  not  go  iuto 
furh  a  place  as  that,  and  I  certainly  can 
nin  siilute  it."  "  My  good  boy,"  said  the 
C'jii.tain,  paltiug  him  on  the  shoulder,  "  my 
giMHl  boy,  you  are  right,  aud  I  am 
wrong." 


Om  T>mx  Old  VImx  Harer  Tonolwd  th« 


When  the  brave  Colonel  Shaw,  com- 
manding the  Fifty-fourth  colored  Ma^a- 
chusetts  regiment,  fell  in  the  charge  upon 
Fort  Wagner,  Charleston,  S.  Cn  moat  of 
his  guard  also  fell  with  him.  fSer^aiit 
Caruey  was  also  one  of  the  bravest  of  his 
race  on  that  eventful  day.  When  Gov- 
ernor Andrew,  of  Massachusetla,  present- 
ed the  flag  to  that  colored  man,  he  said  he 
gave  it  with  undoubting  fttith  that  he 
would  bring  it  back  again  witlwut  a  stoia 

On  the  eighteenth  of  July,  1B63,  Uie 
memorable  assault  was  made  on  Fort 
Wagner.  When  the  Seigc-ant  arrived  lo 
within  about  one  huudred  yards  of  thf 
fort  —  he  was  with  the  first  bnttaliMi, 
which  was  in  the  advance  of  the  storming 
column — he  received  Ihe  regimental  colors, 
a:id  pressed  forward  to  tlie  frunt  rank,  near 
the  Colonel,  who  was  leading  the  men 
over  the  ditcli.  As  they  ascended  the 
walls  of  the  liirt,  the  ranks  were  full,  but 
as  soon  as  they  reached  the  top,  they 
'•  melted  away  "  before  the  enemy's  fire, 
alnkost  inslanlly.  Carney  received  a  ae- 
vcre  wound  in  the  thigh,  but  fell  only 
upon  his  knees.  He  pLuiled  the  Hag  upon 
the  par^iet,  h»y  down  on  the  outer  slope, 
that  he  might  get  as  much  slielter  as  pos- 
sible, and  thus  he  rem^uned  for  over  half 
aik  hour,  till  the  second  brigade  came  np. 
He  kept  the  colors  flying  till  the  aecotid 
conflict  was  ended.  When  the  Federal 
forces  retired,  he  followed,  creeping  on 
one  knee,  and  still  holding  up  tlie  Hag. 

:  was  in  this  miiuTier  that  the  bmre 
colored  sergeant  came  from  the  field,  hav- 
ing held  the  emblem  of  liberty  over  the 
walls  of  Fort  Wagner  during  the  Sao- 
guinary  confiict  of  the  two  brigades,  and 
liaving  received  two  very  severe  wtninds, 
one  in  the  thigh  and  one  in  the  heai 
Still  he  refused  to  ^vo  up  his  saored 
trust  until  he  found  an  ofltoer  of  hia  regi- 
ment. Whi!n  he  entered  the  field  hos- 
pital, where  his  wounded  comrades  wera 
being  brought  in,  both  white  men  ancl 
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black  sat  up  in  tbeir  beds  and  cheered 
him  and  the  colors  until,  exhausted,  they 
could  cheer  no  longer.  Though  nearly 
exhauiited  with  the  loss  of  blood,  the 
brave  standard-bearer  said : 

**  Boys,  I  could  not  walk,  but  1  did  my 
duty ;  our  dear  old  flag  never  touched  the 

ground ! " 

» 

Bleven-Tear  Old  Warrior  Plokinir  off  the 

Euex&y* 

A  boy  about  eleven  vears  old,  cut  what 
might  be  called  a  tall  figure  in  the  Fort 
Donolson  fight.  His  father,  a  volunU.»er, 
had  Ixten  taken  prison(?r  by  the  cwifeder- 
ates  sonn;  time  previously.  The  boy 
smuggled  himself  on  board  one  of  the 
transports  at  Cincinnati,  laden  with  troops 
for  the  scene  of  conflict  On  the  field, 
Uie  morning  of  the  great  fight,  he  joined 
the  Sijventy-eighth  Ohio,  and  being  ques- 
tioned by  one  of  the  officers,  he  told  him 
of  his  father  having  been  taken  prisoner, 
and,  liaving  no  mother,  he  had  no  one  to 
care  tor  him,  and  he  wanted  to  fight  his 
father's  captors.  The  officer  tried  to  get 
him  to  turn  back,  but  he  was  not  to  be 
denied.  So  he  succeeded  in  obtaining  a 
musket,  and  went  into  the  thickest  of  the 
battle.  He  finally  by  degrees  crept  up 
within  a  short  distance  of  the  Confederate 
intrenchments,  and  posted  liimseif  behind 
a  tree,  from  which  he  kept  firing  as  oilen 
as  he  could  see  a  head  to  fire  at  He  was 
soon  discovered  by  the  enemy's  sharp- 
shooters, who  endeavored  to  drive  him 
away  from  his  position,  as  he  kept  pickmg 
them  off  very  frequently.  One  of  the 
secessionists,  who  was  outside  of  the  work, 
got  sight  of  the  boy  with  his  rifle,  but  be- 
fore he  got  his  piece  off,  the  little  warrior 
fired,  and  down  went  Mr.  Rebel.  As  the 
latter  liad  a  fine  Minie  rifle,  the  boy  ran 
out  and  picked  it  up,  taking  time  to  get 
pouch  and  ball^^,  together  with  his  knap- 
sack, wliile  the  bullets  were  flying  on  all 
sides  of  him,  and  then  he  retreated  to  his 
wooden,  breastwork,  where  he  renewed  his 
fire,  and  with  a  little  bettei  success.     Afler 


being  in  the  fight  all  day  he  returned  to 
the  Seventy-eighth  at  night  with  his 
prizes.  Tliis  story  might  appear  incredi- 
ble for  one  so  young  to  be  the  hero,  but  it 
is  vouched  for  by  a  number  of  officers  and 
men  wlu>  saw  the  boy  on  the  field  and  in 
the  position  mentioned,  and  many  saw  him 
shoot  the  man  referred  to,  besides  several 
others. 


"Dont  Shoot  there  any  more-that's 
Father." 

An  eye  and  ear  witness  relates  an  oc- 
currence at  the  battle  of  Shiloh,  which 
shows,  by  one  of  innumerable  similar  in- 
'  stances,  the  peculiar  frightfuhiess  of  the 
"  family  war  "  growing  out  of  the  South- 
em  rebellion : — Two  Kentucky  regiments 
met  face  to  face,  and  fought  each  other 
with  terrible  resolution.  It  happened  that 
one  of  the  Federal  soldiers  wounded  and 
captured  a  man  who  proved  to  be  his 
brother,  and,  afler  handing  him  back,  be- 
gan firing  at  a  man  near  a  tree,  when  the 
captured  brother  called  to  him  and  said : 
"Don't  shoot  there  any  more  —  that's 
father."  Such  the  war  inaugurati^d  by 
the  fire  upon  Sumter's  embattled  walls. 
At  Pittsburgh,  two  brothers  fought  on  op- 
posite sides,  and  in  regiments  directly  con- 
fronting each  other.  It  so  happened  that 
the  Confederate  brother  was  found  mor- 
tally wounded,  and  was  brought  into  the 
very  hospital  where  his  loyal  brother  had 
been  detailed  to  nurse,  and  died  in  his 
brother's  arms. 


Qoinff  in  Ctoeat  of  Satisftustion. 

Just  after  the  firing  of  muski^try  at  the 
battle  of  Cedar  Mountain  liad  licconie  in- 
teresting, a  private  soldier  was  noticed 
going  off  the  field,  and  it  being  suspected 
that  possibly  he  was  running  away  to 
avoid  danger,  he  was  spoken  to,  when  it 
was  found  that  he  had  two  fingers  of  his 
left  hand  shot  away  and  a  third  dretidfully 
lacerated.  If  was  seen  at  once  that  he 
had  at  least  a  hand  in  thti  fight,  lie  was 
assisted  to  drvss  his  wound  as  ^        as  cir^ 
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cumHtnnccg  n'ould  permit,  lie  in  the  menu- '  and  forgetful  of  the  fearful  scenes  arouuJ 
time  jinippiiij;  up  the  pluck  of  his  assist-  them.  When  the  aoug  was  finished,  tltcj 
aiit  by  varbua  quniiit  remarks.  Said  he,  reloaded  their  guue  and  again  entered  the 
"  I  don't  ki-er  a  dam  tor  that  third  finger ;  figlit,  to  the  special  damage  of  the  rvbels, 
for  it  wa'nt  of  no  'count  no  how ;  but  the  who  hod  to  pay  lor  the  "  charms  "  which 
pinter  and  t'other  one  were  right  good  "  music  hath." 

0UC4,  and  I  liate  ti>  lo^  'em.     I  ehould'iit  • 

liave  come  to  the  rear  if  I  had  been  able  Joe  FwMtw'  "Ltttl*  Favor"  from  *  Bebal 
to  load  my  gun,  but  I  waa'nl."     After  Boldtor. 

Here  is  all  that  need  be  said  of  "  Joe 
Parsons,  of  Baltimore,"  a.*  lold  by  a  news- 
paper correspondoiit : — Joe  enlisted  inlhe 
First  Maryland  regiment,  and  was  plainly 
a  "rough"  originally.  As  we  passed 
along  the  ball  we  first  saw  him  crouched 
near  an  open  window,  lustily  singing, "  I'm 
a  bold  soldier  boy,"  and  obfier^-ing  the 
brood  bandage  over  his  eyes,  I  said, — 
"  Wliat's  your  name,  my  good  fellow  ?  " 
"Joe,  Sir,"  ho  answered,  "Joe  Par- 


"And  what  is  the  matter  with  you?** 

"  Blind.  Sir— blind  as  a  bat." 

"  In  battle  ?" 

"Yes — at  Antietom.  Both  eyes  shot 
out  at  one  clip." 

"I  was  hit"  he  said,  "and  it  knocked 
mc  down.  I  lay  there  all  night,  and  next 
day  the  fight  was  renewed.  I  could  ptaiid 
the  pain  ycr  see,  but  iho  balls  was  flyin' 
rU  round,  and  I  wanted  to  get  away.  I 
couldn't  sec  nothin'  though.  So  I  wailed, 
and  listened ;  and  at  last  I  heard  a  fe'lcr 
groan*  beyond  me. '  licllo,*  says  I.  'Hello 
yourself,'  says  he.     '  Who  be  yer,'  said  I, 

•  a  rebel  ? '  '  You're  a  Yonkee,'  said  he. 
'  Ro  I  am,'  says  1, '  wliat's  the  matter  witli 
you?'  'My  leg's  smashed,'  says  he. 
■  Can't  yer  walk  ?  ■    'Ko.'    'CanyerM*?' 

*  Yes,'  '  Well,'  snys  I,  '  you're  a  ~ 
rebel,  but  will  you  do  mc  a  lilth  favor  f 
'  I  will,'  sop  he, '  of  I  ken.'  Then,  I  sayis 
'Well,  ole  butternut,  I  can't  see  nothin'; 
my  eyes  is  knocked  out ;  but  I  ken  walk. 
Come  over  yere.  Let's  git  out  o'  this. 
You  p'int  the  way,  on'  I'll  tote  yer  off  the 
tldd,  on  my  bade'  'Bully  for  joal' 
says  he.  Ajid  80  we  managed  to  get  t^ 
gt-ther.    We  shook  hands  oa  it.     I  took  a 


having  lii*  hand  dressed,  he  looked  over  in 
the  rlia'ciion  of  the  firing  and  stood  a 
moment.  Turning  presently,  he  said, 
"  Stnui;:(?r,  I  wish  you  would  jist  Inad  up 
my  sliooihig  iron  for  mc;  I  wtuit  to  have 
a  little  siilisfiicliun  out  of  thcni  cusses  lor 
Bpiliug  my  fure  paw."  His  gini  was 
loaded  for  him,  and  he  started  back  for 
the  top  of  the  hill  at  a  double-quick,  in 
quest  of  '•  siitisfaclion."  His  name  was 
Lappin,  or  Lnplmni,  of  the  Ohio  Seventh. 

Boot  Hoe  or  Sltt:    "Uuslo  hath  Chuma." 

At  the  battle  of  Ixxikout  Alountain,  a 
soldier  belonging  to  nn  Ohio  Reginient 
coolly  sat  down  on  a  nxJt.  during  the 
tliicki^t  of  tlie  engagement,  to  wait  for  his 
gim  (o  («ol  off,  us  he  had  fired  it  vcrj- 
often  and  effectivelj-.  The  boys  who  wen' 
fighting  aniund  him  dclilxTately  cca-<ed 
tli<nr  liL'iii<r,  and  waited  until  he  Kung  for 
them  an  uhl  and  fniniliar  song,  "  Boot  Ilog 
or  Die,"  and  which  lie  is  said  to  Imvo  sung 
with  smh   hiinior  ns   to   nmke  all  nii'i-rv 
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wink  outcn  bis  canteen,  and  he  got  onto 
my  slioulders.  I  did  the  walkin'  for  both, 
an'  be  did  the  navigatin'.  An'  ef  he  didn't 
make  me  carry  bim  straight  into  a  rebel 
Coloners  tent,  a  mile  away,  I'm  a  liar ! " 


Nerving'  his  Hand  One  Inatant  More. 

On  tbat  memorable  hill  where  the  army 
of  tlie  Un'um  paused  in  the  last  of  the 
Seven  Days'  Battles  and  hurled  back  the 
shattered  hosts  of  the  enemy,  a  soldier  lay 
giisping,  while  life  ebbed  away  with  his 
fast  flowing  blood.  The  roar  of  the  battle 
was  around  him,  and  the  dying  man  heard 
tbe  sounds  of  the  strife  strangely  inter- 
mingled— it  cannot  be  doubted — ^y^th  those 
home  sounds  that  come  to  the  ears  of  the 
dei)armig,  in  w^hatever  scenes  they  meet 
the  Hnal  summons.  For  him  the  war  was 
over.  To  him  peace  was  coming — the 
peace  that  passes  human  understanding. 
It  wa'^  in  this  solemn  moment,  the  soldier 
saw  his  GeneriU  riding  swiftly  down  into 
the  battle.  The  sight  caused  his  ebbing 
life  i'or  one  instant — only  one — to  How 
backward.  Gathering  his  strength,  ■  the 
soldier  seized  his  bloody  cap  in  his  freshly 
nerved  hand,  and  raising  it  in  the  air  waved 
it  ius  the  warrior  passed  him,  cheered  lusti- 
ly, as  of  old  in  the  camp  when  he  was  hale 
and  strong,  then  smiled,  laid  his  head  back 
on  tlie  sod,  and  went  away  forever  from 
battle-lields  and  the  sound  of  human  strife. 
It  was  not  the  person  of  his  commander 
alone  that  the  soldier  cheered — ^not  the 
General  merely, — that  the  dying  man  re- 
cognized and  loved  even  m  death.  It  was 
the  representative  defender  of  the  Ameri- 
can Union  and  of  the  American  Constitu- 
tion,— the  great  cause  for  which  men  lay 
tlyiDgj — which  inspired  him. 


Ont  ol  Axmnonition  for  a  Time. 
The  following  is  a  specimen  of  Sigcl's 
strategy  at  Pea  Ridge:  A  considerable 
force  of  the  Confederate  army  was  sent  to 
charge  some  batteries  which  Sigel  had 
stationed  a  little  in  front  of  a  wood.  The 
foi^ce  was  somewhat  too  formidable  to  op- 


I  pose  ^vith  the  infantry  he  had  at  command, 
but  the  General  was  not  at  all  at  loss,  and 
did  not  think  of  retreat.  He  ordered  his 
men  to  lie  down  in  the  wood,  i*eady  to  rise 
up  in  a  moment  and  deliver  their  iire. 
Then  he  ordered  his  cannoniers  to  fire  a 
few  rounds  of  ball,  and  afterwards  a  num- 
ber of  blank  cartridge. 

The  Confederates,  cautiously  advancing^ 
at  once  guessed  that  poor  Sigel  had  got  out 
of  ammunition.  Their  commander,  with 
a  shout  of  triumph,  gave  the  order  to 
cliarge  in  a  body  upon  what  he  thought 
were  empty  guns.  But  when  the  scream- 
ing secessionists  got  within  less  than  a 
hundred  yards  of  Sigel's  gims,  his  caimon- 
iers  were  ordered  to  use  grape  and  canis- 
ter, and  fire  as  quickly  and  accurately  as 
possible. 

At  the  same  moment  the  infantry  rose, 
advanced  out  of  the  wood,  and  poured  in 
their  volleys  upon  the  bewildered  enemy. 
The  result  was  not  to  be  doubted.  The 
Confederates,  dismayed  at  the  storm  which 
tore  their  ranks  m  pieces  at  such  close  dis- 
tance, lialted,  shook  for  a  moment,  tlien 
broke  and  fled  with  cries  of  horror,  leaving 
their  dead  heaped  upon  the  field.  A  young 
fanner  lad,  belonging  to  a  dragoon  regi- 
ment which  was  sent  to  charge  upon  the 
flying  enemy,  remarked,  "  They  lay  there 
like  grass  cut  down  by  a  scythe,  in  great 
swaths." 


"God  bleM  fhe  old  FU-." 

Major  Bamum,  of  the  Twelft^i  New 
York  regiment,  was  one  of  the  many 
brave  officers  who  were  mortally  wounded 
in  the  battles  of  the  Peninsula.  While 
lying  down  breathing  his  last,  in  the  agony 
of  his  bodily  suffering,  a  friend  asked  him 
if  he  had  any  message  to  send  home.  He 
replied — 

"  Tell  my  wife  that  in  my  last  thoughts 
were  blended  my  wife,  my  boy  and  my 
flag." 

He  asked  of  the  physician  how  the  bat- 
tle went,  and  when  told  that  it  was  favor- 
able to  the  Union  cause,  he  said,  ^  God 
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bless  the  old  fla — ,"  and  expired  with  the 
prayer  finishin^r  iimudibly  with  his  closing 
lips.     A  noble  prayer^and  a  noble  death. 


"  ShaokaMes  "  Just  at  the  Bl^ht  DComent. 

One  of  General  Fremont's  batteries  of 
eight  Parrott  guns,  supported  by  a  squad- 
ron of  horse,  and  commanded  by  Major 
Richards  of  the  First  Pennsylvania  cav- 
alry, was  in  sharp  conflict  with  a  battery 
of  the  enemy  u(*ar  at  hand,  and  both  shell 
and  shot  were  flying  thick  and  fast,  when 
the  oonimandcr  of  the  battery,  a  German, 
one  of  Fremont's  staff,  rode  suddenly  up 
■  to  the  cavaliy,  exclauuiug  in  loud  and  ex- 
cited tones, 

"  Pring  up  do  shackasses,  pring  up  de 
shockassos,  for  Cot  sake,  hurry  up  de  shack- 
asses, im-me-di-ately ! " 

The  necessity  of  this  order,  though  not 
quite  apfmrent  to  the  reader,  will  be  more 
obvious  when  it  is  mentioned  that  the 
*  shackitsses '  were  mules  carrying  moun- 
tain howitzers,  which  are  fired  from  the 
luicks  of  those  much-abused  but  valuable 
animals;  imd  the  immediate  occasion  for 
tlie  '  shackasses '  in  tliis  exigency  was,  that 
two  regiments  of  Confederate  infantry 
were  at  that  moment  discovered  descend- 
ing a  hill  immediately  behind  the  Federal 
batteries.  The  *  .^hackasses,'  with  the  how- 
itzers loaded  with  grape  and  canister,  were 
soon  on  the  ground.  The  mules  squared 
themselves,  as  they  well  knew  how,  for 
the  shock.  A  terrific  volley  was  poured 
into  the  advancing  column,  which  immedi- 
ately broke  luid  retreiited.  Nearly  three 
hundred  dead  bodies  were  found  in  the 
ravine  the  next  day,  the  effects  of  tliat 
volley  from  the  backs  of  the  *  shackasses.' 


Morgran  I  HLortgan  I 
Morgan,  the  Confederate  guerrilla  chief, 
created  terror  wherever  he  stepped  foot. 
Apropos  of  this  wide-spread  sensitiv(»ness, 
is  the  following  account  of  a  scene  which 
occurred  at  the  City  Hotel,  Nashville, 
Tenn.  A  tall  gentleman  entered,  pushed 
through  the  crowd  rather  unceremonious- 


ly, and  registered  his  name  ^MoigaiK— 
Cavalry ; ' — desiring  dinner,  supper,  a  bed 
and  his  bill,  at  the  same  time  throwing 
down  a  twenty  dollar  note  of  Confederate 
scrip.  "  We  are  not  taking  that  money 
now,"  said  the  polite  derk.  "Tlie  hell 
you  ain't ;  then.  Sir,  we  dou*t  trade,"  and 
with  a  pompous  ^Ahem'  he  moved  off. 
The  conversation  and  demeanor  of  the 
officer  attracted  the  attention  of  the  crowd, 
and  several  looked  at  the  name,  among 

others,  Lieutenant ,  who,  on  glancing 

at  the  register,  was  observed  to  change 
color,  and  with  a  nervous  motion  to  hony 
from  the  room.  A  murmur  of  suiprise 
and  amazement  soon  swelled  into  a  cry  of 
''Morgan!  Morgan!"  but  the  stranger 
was  not  to  be  seen.  Scarcely  twenty  min- 
utes elapsed  when  a  company  of  in&nt- 
ry,  fresh  from  the  office  of  the  Provost 
Marshal,  rushed  into  the  room  with  bay- 
oneth  fixed  and  determined  countenances. 
'*  Where  is  he  ?"  inquired  the  command- 
ing  officer.  ^  He  passed  out  the  haxk 
way,"  replied  a  ^iig,  ^'  and  is  now  at  the 
Sewanee  House."  *' Right  about  face,'* 
and  away  th(*y  went  at  double  quick — the 
la^t  re}K>rt  representing  them  as  still  going. 
The  originator  of  the  cock-and-bull  nise 
was  Captain  Morgan,  of  one  of  the  hrnwe 
Ohio  regiments  of  cavalry,  a  worthy  officer 
and  an  inveterate  wag.  ^ 


Behind  th«  Ttms:  Xalna  and  GtaarBtei 
At  the  siege  of  Yorktown,  and  durii^ 
the  first  day's  skirmish  on  the  FedenV 
rights  two  soldiers,  one  from  Maine,  mod  ' 
the  other  from  Greorgia,  posted  themselveB 
each  b<4iind  a  tree,  and  indulged  in  snndrj 
shots,  without  effect  on  either,  at  the  same 
time  keeping  up  a  lively  chat.  FinaD]^ 
that  getting  a  little  tedious,  Georgia  callM 
out  to  Maine,  '^  Give  me  a  show,"  meaning 
step  out  and  give  an  opportunit j  to  hit- 
Maine,  in  response,  poked  out  hia  head  a 
few  inches,  and  Georgia  cradced  awaj  and 
missed.  ^'  Too  high,**  said  Maine^ — ^  now 
give  me  a  show."  Georgia  poked  out  his 
head  and  Maine  blazed  away.    ^Tooloir/' 


"^^ 
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crie<]  Georgia.  In  thia  way  the  two  elter- 1 
nalcd  Huvenil  limes,  without  hitting.  Fi- 
nally, Muiae  scut  a  ball  tm  as  to  graze  the 
tree  within  an  inch  or  two  of  the  ear  of . 
Gcorgitu  "  Ceaae  firing,"  ehouted  Geor- 
^11,  "Cease  it  ia,"  responded  Maine. 
"  Look  here,"  says  one,  "  we  have  carried 
on  thii'  husineio  long  enough  for  onu  day; 
'spiwe  we  adjourn  forrationa?"  "Agreed," 
sail!  the  otlier.  And  so  the  two  inarched 
aniiy  in  different  directions  one  whistUiig 
'  Yftukee  Doodle,'  the  other  *  Dixie.' 


giviiig  a  flanking  fire,  when  ihey  retreated 
with  quite  a  number  of  |>riiioni?n)  in  tlieir 
poaaeasion.  The  Confederates  huil  pit 
fairly  under  weigh,  when  the  Nintli  Ohio 
came  up  on  the  double-quick,  and  chargii^ 
their  now  disordeivd  ranks,  succeeded 
capturing  all  their  prisouera,  beaides 
taking  in  return  a  great  many  of  the  &»• 


Family  Oourral  Settled  on  the  BBttlofleld. 
LilheConfi'ilerHtcchai^uponMcCook'B 
riglit.  at  tlie  battle  of  Stone  River,  the  Con- 
fedenile  Tliird  Kentucky  was  advancing 
full  upon  one  of  the  loyal  Kentucky  regi- 
ments. Theife  two  regiments  were  brought 
from  the  mame  county,  and  consequently 
were  old  neighbors,  now  about  to  meet  for 
the  fi^^I  time  as  enemies.  As  soon  aa  they 
came  near  enough  for  recognition  they 
mutually  ceased  firing,  and  began  abusing, 
mid  cur.'^iiig,  and  Bwearing  nt  each  other ; 
using  the  utmost  license  of  denunciatory 
and  outhimlish  names ;  and  all  this  lime 
the  battle  was  roaring  arouud  thetn,  with- 
out much  attention  from  either  side.  It 
was  hard  to  tell  which  regiment  would 
come  off  victor  in  the  wordy  battle,  for 
both  sidua  were  terrible  in  the  use  of  pro- 
lane  nouns,  adjective*,  verbs,  etc  But 
this  could  not  always  last ;  by  mutual  eon- 
aem  they  fiimlly  ceased  curbing,  and  grai>p- 
'  ing  their  muakcta,  charged  into  each  other 
with  the  most  unearthly  yell  ever  heard, 
even  on  u  field  of  hatlle.  MiifJcets  were 
clubbe<l,  buj-onet  met  bayonet,  and  in  many 
instances,  when  old  perwinal  or  local  feuds 
made  the  bt^lliserenta  rank-crazy  witli  pas- 
sion, the  musket  waa  thrown  away,  and  at 
it  they  went  with  nature's  weapons,  pum- 
melling, pullinji.  gouging,  and  clinching,  in 
rough  and  tuToble  style,  and  in  a  manner 
that  any  looker-on  would  consider  a  free 
fight  indeed.  The  seceasionista  were  get- 
ling  rather  the  belter  of  the  fight,  when 
the  Twenty-third  Keolucky  succeeded  in 


nampbio' 


federates.  As  the  recent  bclligere&ta  were 
conducted  to  the  rear  they  appeared  to 
have  forgotten  their  late  animosity,  and 
were  soon  on  the  best  terms  imaginable, 
laughing,  and  chatting,  and  joking,  and,  as 
the  Confederates  were  well  supplied  with 
whiskey,  the  canteens  were  readily  handed 
about  from  one  to  the  other,  until  they  all 
became  as  jolly  as  poaaible  uuder  the  cir- 
cumstances. 


Two  noU*  Womm  anvbit  k  XaKiment 
When  troveling  on  the  lara  from  Bethel 
to  Jackson,  Tennessee,  the  Twenty^aeventh 
Iowa  regiment  waa  aaved  i'rom  a  fearful 
losB  of  life  by  the  heroiain  of  a  couple  of 
Union  women.  The  train  was  runnuig  in 
the  night  at  a  high  rate  of  speed,  and  juat 
before  reaching  a  railroad  bridge  the  engi- 
neer saw  a  couple  of  lontcnis  being  vigor- 
ously waved  in  the  diatance,  directly  on  the 
track.  He  atopped  the  locomotive,  and 
men  were  sent  ahead  to  ascertain  the  cause 
of  the  alarm.  They  found  that  the  lan- 
terns were  held  by  two  women,  who  ex- 
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plained  to  them  that  a  party  of  guerrillns  tain.     The  Confederates  were  driven  back 

ill  lliat  vicinity  liad  bncn  informed  of  tlie  with  loi:t  colors. 

(s)ining  of  the  regiment,  and   lliut  about  Singulnr  to  any,  Sergeant  Bmner,  who, 

eight  oV'lock  that  evening  iliu  villains  luid  up  to  June,  1863,  hod  led  on  \iia  men  in 

eet  tlie  bridge  on  Rrc, and  aUimed  llio  main  more  tlion  thirteen  battlee,  and  olnaya  in 

tJmlMirs  to  bum  so  mu<-h  tliat  llicy  could  front,  lind  the  good  fortune  to  escape  iK'ing 

not  beiir  the  wei);ht  of  the  tmin,  and  then  wounded.     He   captured,   with    hia  own 

put  out  the  flames  aud  went  awny,  hoping,  hand-i,  three  Confederate  flags,  which  he 

of  course,  that  the  cars  would  nm  on  the  handed  over  to  General  Grant. 

bridge,  that  it  would  break  down  widi  the  , 

weight,  and  thus  kill  and  injure  many  of  Well  Dono  fi>T  a  Toutb. 

thpBoldicra,  and  prevent  the  regiment  from  The  gallant  conduct  of  Henry  Shaler, 

"(ling   thnnigli.     The   noble   women  had  of  Indianapolis,  Indiana,  at  the  battle  of 

li^iirncd  i)f  these  intentions,  and  had  walked  Gettynburgh,  was  worthy  of  all  praise  and 

ten  miles  through  the  darkness  and  mud  to  remembrance.     He  seems  to  have  mare 

Euvu  the  Union  soldiers.  than  cqtuled  tlie  self-told  mythical  per^ 

^ formance  of  the  Irishman  who  "  surround- 

_                  _        _  e<I "  a  half-dizen  of  the  enemy  and  haeeed 

Thirteen  Baton  and  Thraa  Flac*.  ,           ,               tt         .                          ^7^- 

them  [ilump.     Henry  s  parents  reside  m 

At  Ihe  battle  and  capture  of  Port  Gil>-  Lidiiuuipolis,  and  ai-e  Germans.  Horry 
son.  Sergeant  Charles  Ilruner.  a  Pennsyl-  ja  a  brick  ;  he  did  more,  that  is,  he  took 
vanitui,  of  N'ortJinniplou  County,  with  a  more  prisoners  in  the  battle  of  Gettye- 
squiul  nf  fifty  men  of  the  Twenty-third  burgh,  than  any  other  man  in  the  aimy. 
rt'giment  Wjjioonsiu  vohiiiterrs,  was  the 
first  to  enter  said  fort.  The  flag-scrgcnnt 
being  wounded,  SiTgeant  Bruner  seized 
the  colors,  and.  amiil  cheers  and  a  rain  of 
bullet!!,  ]ilantcd  the  Stars  and  Stripes  upon 
the  ramparts. 

Afraiii,  at  Chamjiion  Hill,  (he  Twenty- 
tliiitl  wiw  alHiut  breaking,  when  Sergeant 
limner  took  the  odora  in  his  hand,  and 
cried,  "Boj-s,  fl>llow !  don't  flinch  fnim 
yimrdnly!"  and  on  they  went,  fuUowing 
llicir  brave  nilor-bean.-r ;  and  the  iiilreiich- 
inetit  WHS  taken. 

Again,  at  the  battle  of  Big  Black.  Com- 
gwny  B,  of  the  Twenty-lhinl  Wisconsin, 
got  onlcrs  fiwrn  General  Gi-ant  to  plant  u 
cannon  and  try  to  silence  a  battery,  which  He  look  m  all  twenty-flre  men, — om 
W.-IS  bravely  done,  when  the  cannon  was  Lieutenant  ajid  eighteen  men  at  one  time ; 
dismantled.  Captain  and  First  Lieutenant  he  took  them  by  strategy  tliat  waa  strat- 
were  gone  and  wounded.  Sergeant  Bru-  cgy — he  surrounded  thera.  and  they  liad 
ner  again  cheered  on  his  men,  and,  in  a  I  to  give  up.  On  the  mommg  of  the  fourth 
Iiand-to-handfight.  the  enemy  were  routed,  he  went  out  wilh  his  poncho  over  his 
The  Sergeant  was  made  prisoner  tttice,  shoulders,  so  that  the  rebs  couldn't  see  his 
but  his  captors  were  soon  pitt  Aors  <ln  cvni- \  coi\t,  and.lhus  they  thought  he  Ti-aa  one  of 
bnt  by  hia  brave  followerH,  who  wouhl  die  '■  their  own  men.  He  went  up  and  told 
fijr  tlio  brave  Sergetmt — afterwards  Cap- 1  them  to  lay  down  their  anna  and  come 
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anil  li<;lp  carry  Fomeawouiuled  off  the 
fii-ld;  tlicy  did  so.  Wbea  he  got  ihem 
away  from  their  arms  ho  rode  up  to  the 
Lieutenant,  aiid  told  him  to  g^ve  up  hia 
sword ;  the  Lieutenant  reAised  at  first,  but 


V*ll  Doni  Ibr  m  Tooth. 

Ilnrry  drew  his  peppei^box,  and  like 
Crockett's  coon,  the  Lieutenant  came  down 
wiihoiit  a  i^hot.  Ilairy  then  took  them 
all  into  camp.  He  took  a  Captain  and 
live  men  at  another  time,  making  twenty- 
five  in  all.  Pretty  well  for  a  little  Dut^iti- 
man,  like  Harry— one  of  Meade's  noblest 
fighlere.  _ 

■BaUybm  Again  fbr  Uia  BatOs. 
At  the  buttle  of  Chickamaugn,  the  i 
chivalrous  courage  of  General  Reynolds  j 
enabled  him  not  only  to  keep  Lis  own  di- . 
vision  in  effective  order,  but  to  give  effect- 
ive a«.si»tance  to  the  forces  around  him. 
A  tremendous  onslaught  of  the  enemy 
broke  General  Palmer's  lines,  and  scat- 
len'd  several  of  his  regiments  in  wild  dis- 
may toward  the  rear.  Amongst  these 
WHS  tho  Sixth  Ohio,  which,  in  charge  of 
the  fine-spirited  Anderson,  had,  up  to  that 
moment,  nobly  maintained  its  ground. 
Geni'ral  Reynolds  perceiving  the  danger, 
quick  OS  lightning  tlirew  himself  amongst 
the  brave  but  broken  Guthries. 


"  Boys !  "  he  shouted,  "  arc  you  the  sol- 
diers of  the  Sixth  Ohio,  who  fouglit  with 
me  at  Cheat  Mountain  ?  You  never 
turned  your  backs  upon  traitors  in  Vir- 
ginia.    Will  you  do  it  here  ?  " 

"  No !  no  ! "  they  screamed  almost  fran- 
tically ;  "  Lead  us  back !  lead  ua  back  ! ! " 

From  every  quarter  came  rushing  back 
the  scattered  fragments  of  the  regiment  j 
with  magic  swiftness  llicy  re-formed  the 
ranks ;  with  General  Reynolds  at  their 
head,  they  charged  the  jululaut  enemy, 
and,  after  a  moment's  struggle,  every  Con- 
federate in  front  of  Ihem,  not  killed  or 
wounded,  was  in  confused  retreat. 

Tho  example  of  tKe  Sixth  Ohio  was 
communicated  to  the  flying  fragments  of 
other  regiments,  and  it  bt  a  memorable 
fact  in  the  history  of  this  bnttle,  ttuit  these 
rallied  stragglers,  priniMpnlly  from  one  di- 
vision, re-formed  ranks  almost  of  their 
own  accord,  and  drove  back  the  forces  of 
the  enemy  which  at  that  point  had  been 
ilyp 


Xilpatrlok'a  BatQ«-PlaB  at  Hasentowik, 
On  Monda}!,  the  thirteenth  of  July, 
1863,  General  Kilpatrick  was  anxious  to 
make  an  advance,  but  could  not  obtain  or- 
dera.  Some  of  the  Pennsylvania  militia 
were  placed  at  his  dispoi>al,  and  he  thought 
he  would  try  one  regiment  under  fire. 
The  Philadelphia  Blues  were  selected, 
and,  accompanied  by  the  First  Vermont 
cavalry,  a  demoni'tratiou  was  made  on  the 
right — the  Confederates  then  occupymg  a 
fortified  position.  TIic  militia  were  now 
deployed,  the  General  desiring  them  to 
move  to  the  crest  of  a  knoll,  where  the 
bullets  were  flying  pretty  lively.  There 
was  some  hesitancy  at  first,  whereupon 
the  battle-flag  presented  to  the  division  by 
the  ladies  of  Booni'boro  was  sent  to  (he 
front.  Sergeant  Ju<ly,  bearer  of  the  flag, 
cried  out — 

"  TTiigii  Gtnend Kilpafrick'thattle-fiag ; 
foUmc  it!" 

The  militia  obeyed  the  summons  prompt- 
ly, and  fell  some  distance  in  front  of  the 
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line,  and  it  was  Ruppo«cd  for  some  time 
that  the  eaemj  had  i^apturocl  the  flag;  but 
at  mght,  whuii  Judy  was  brought  m  od  a 
litter,  he  proudly  waved  the  battle-flag. 

The  novelty  of  being  thus  under  fire 
fi>r  the  first  timo  waa  keenly  felt  by  tlie 
militia.  About  (he  tirat  man  touched  had 
the  top  of  his  head  grazed  just  cloae 
enough  to  draw  blood,  lie  halted — threw 
down  hie  musket — truly  an  astonished 


are  you  ready  7  "    "Ay,  ay.  Sir.     Beady  I 
Hurrah  I "  burst  irom  the  ranks.     Then, 
plociug  himself  at  their  head,  he  thun- 
dered — "  Charge     baj/oneU!    forward! 
douUt-quxekl    Habcii!"      The    double- 
quick  Boon  became  a  run,  but,  never  fai- 
ring, tl)e  solid  colunm  cluu-ged  through 
storm  of  shells,  solid  shot  and  bullets, 
rer  the  parapet  into  the  fort,  Uke  a  tliun- 
dcr-bolt,  upon  the  panic-Btruck  foe. 


UiJ.au  Jndm  KUfitrldc. 

man !  One  or  two  officers^  and  a  doten  or 
more  privates  ran  up  hurriedly  to  see  what 
the  matter  was.  Uuniiing  both  hands 
over  Lis  pate,  and  seeing  blood,  he 
claimed,  "A  ball!  A  ball!" — while  the 
Others  stood  on  agafje  with  astonishment, 
until  the  sliiiU  voice  of  the  General  sound- 
ed in  their  cars  :  "  Move  on  there ! " 

"m  Do  It,  tell  Oonend  Granb" 
One  of  the  Fort  Donclson  correspond' 
entii,  writing  from  Cairo,  gives  a  most 
grapliic  description  of  the  attack  by  Gen- 
eral C.  F.  Smith's  division  upon  the  ene- 
my's works  in  that  splendid  flgbt.  Cap- 
tun  Hillyer,  General  Grant's  Aide  de 
Camp,  rode  down  to  General  Smith,  with 
the  order  to  charge  at  the  point  of  tlie  bayo- 
net. It  had  been  long  and  impatiently  ex- 
pected. "  I'll  do  it,  tell  General  Grant, 
I'll  do  it,"  was  the  reply  ;  and  then,  facing 
his  men,  he  shout«d :  "  Soldier*,  we  are 
ordered  to  talce  those  work*  by  osat 


NotibJnr  IiOt  br  Tnu  Oonnun. 

An  illustration  of  the  spirit  of  the  brave 
men  who  fought  the  battles  of  good 
government  against  treason  will  be  fbnnd 
in  the  following, — though  tlib  is  but  one 
of  a  tliouaand  similar  noble  and  heituc 
mstanee-o. 

A  New  Harapehire  regiment  hod  been 
engaged  in  several  eucceaaive  battles,  very 
bloody  and  very  desperate,  and  in  eadi 
engagement  had  been  distinguishing  them- 
selves more  and  more  ;  but  their  succeSKs 
had  been  VGiy  dearly  bought,  both  in  men 
and  officers.  Just  before  the  taps,  the 
word  came  that  the  fort  they  had  been 
investing  was  to  be  stormed  by  daybreak 
the  next  morning,  and  they  were  invited 
to  lead  the  '  forlorn  hope'  For  a  time 
the  brain  of  the  Colonel  fairly  reeled  wHh 
anxiety.  The  post  of  honor  was  the  post 
of  danger,  but  in  view  of  all  circnin- 
stances,  would  it  be  right,  by  the  accept- 
ance of  such  a  proposidoo,  to  invialve  his 
already  decimated  regiment  in  utter  anni- 
hilation? He  colled  his  long  and  weU- 
tried  chaplain  into  council  with  him,  and, 
asking  what  was  best  to  be  done,  the  chap- 
lain advised  him  to  let  the  men  decide  it 
for  theniselves. 

At  the  Colonel's  request,  he  stated  to 
the  regiment  all  the  circumstances.  Not 
one  in  twenty  probably  would  be  left  aliT<e 
afler  the  first  charge.  Scarcely  one  of  dte 
entire  number  would  escape  death,  except 
as  they  were  wounded  or  taken  prisonen. 
No  one  would  be  compelled  to  go,  if  ha 
did  not  go  with  all  hia  hearU    "TUnk  il 
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over,  men,  calmly  and  deliberately,  and 
come  bttck  at  twelve  o'clock  and  let  us 
know  your  answer."  True  to  the  appoint- 
ed time,  they  all  returned. 

*'AU  ?  '*  was  the  interrogatory. 

"  Yes,  Sir,  xdl,  witliout  exception,  and 
all  of  them  ready  for  ser^'ice  or  for  sacri- 
fice." 

"  Now,"  said  the  chaplain,  '*  go  to  your 
tents  and  write  your  letters — settle  all  your 
worldly  business,  and  whatever  sins  you 
iiave  upon  your  consciences  unconfessed 
and  unforgiven,  ask  Grod  to  forgive  them. 
As  usual,  I  will  go  with  you,  and  the  Lord 
do  with  us  as  seemeth  Him  good." 

The  hour  came,  the  assault  was  made, 
onward  those  noble  spirits  rushed  into 
**  the  imminent  deadly  breach,"  right  into 
the  jaws  of  death.  But,  like  Daniel,  when 
he  was  thrown  into  the  lions'  den,  it 
pleased  GkkI  that  the  lions'  mouths  should 
be  shut.  Scarcely  one  hour  before,  the 
enemy  had  secretly  evacuated  the  fort,  and 
the  *forloni  hope'  entered  into  full  pos- 
session, without  the  loss  of  a  single  man ! 


Vightbig,  Dsrinff,  and  Burled  "with  his  Nlff- 


n 


Few  military  names  among  the  fallen 
brave  in  the  war  against  rebellion  will 
maintain  a  more  endearing  freshness  and 
hallowed  asg^ociation,  than  that  of  Colonel 
Robert  G.  Shaw.  Of  the  most  aristo- 
cratic family  connections,  wealthy,  accom- 
plished, he  must  have  possessed  the  truest 
moral  courage  to  have  enabled  him  to 
march  out  of  New  York  city,  at  the  head 
of  the  Massachusetts  Fifly-fourth  regi- 
ment, aU  black  or  colored  men,  amidst  the 
jeers  and  scoffings  of  the  ^  roughs,"  and 
the  contemptuous  pity  of  many  far  re- 
moved from  that  class.  Yet  this  did  Col- 
onel Shaw,  one  dawning  spring  day,  with 
a  brave,  trustful  heart,  leaving  mother  and 
the  beauteous  young  being  whom  he  had 
just  wedded,  to  go  forth  with  those  poor, 
despised  men,  the  first  regiment  of  "  nig- 
gers "  called  into  the  field,  and  to  share 
their  hardships,  and  teach  them  the  same 
16 


knowledge  that  he  himself  possessed  of 
things  present  and  of  events  and  duties 
to  come. 

Two  months  afterwards  he  was  with 
them  before  Fort  Wagner,  sitting  on  the 
ground  and  talking  to  his  men,  very  famil- 
iarly and  kindly.  He  told  them  how  the 
eyes  of  thousands  would  look  on  the  night's 
work  on  which  they  were  about  to  enter ; 
and  he  said,  "Now,  boys,  I  want  you  to 
be  men ! "  He  would  walk  along  the  line, 
and  speak  words  of  cheer  to  his  men.  It 
could  be  seen,  too,  that  he  was  a  man  who 
had  counted  the  cost  of  the  undertaking 
before  him,  for  his  words  were  spoken 
so  ominously, — the  Confederates  ha\ing 
openly  threatened  to  make  an  especial 
aim  of  any  white  oflicer  leading  colored 
troops, — his  lips  were  compressed,  and 
now  and  then  tliore  was  visible  a  slight 
twitching  of  the  comers  of  the  mouth, 
like  one  bent  on  accomplishing  or  dying. 
One  poor  fellow,  struck,  no  doubt,  by  the 
Colonel's  determined  bearing,  exclaimed 
as  he  was  passing  him,  "  Colonel,  I  will 
stay  with  you  till  I  die ; "  and  he  kept  his 
word — he  was  never  seen  again  after  tlie 
charge. 

The  Fifty-fourth  colored  Massachusetts 
regiment  held  the  right  of  the  storming 
column  that  attacked  Fort  Wagner.  It 
went  into  action  six  hundred  and  fifty 
strong*  and  came  out  with  a  loss  of  a  third 
of  the  men,  and  a  still  larger  proportion 
of  officers,  but  eight  out  of  twenty-three 
coming  out  uninjured.  The  regiment  was 
marched  up  in  column  by  wings,  the  first 
being  under  the  command  of  Colonel 
Shaw.  When  about  one  thousand  yards 
from  the  fort,  the  enemy  opened  upon 
them  with  shot,  shell,  and  canister.  They 
pressed  through  this  storm,  and  cheered 
and  shouted  as  they  advanced.  When 
within  a  hundred  yards  of  the  fort,  the 
musketry  fi*om  it  opened  with  such  ter- 
rible efiect  that  the  first  battalion  hesi- 
tated—only for  an  instant  Colonel  Shaw 
sprang  forward,  and,  waving  his  8word» 
cried— 
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"Fohwahd!   mt  brave  boys!"  ing  );Iighllf  wounded  ia  the  leg,  bis  prft- 

"With   ouolli^r  cheer  and   eliout,  they  gress  was  ramewhat  alow  eo  that  by  Wed- 

m  h   1   I  TO     I     I     d     h  gn  ncd    he  pn  ^day  n  gh   he  had  ouly  reached  the  eo- 

ape  I         h         d       re  soon  hand  ro       f  tnrfax      Exhausted  and  com- 

ha   t      hi  Tl    b  -a     St  aw  « as  pi     ly  d]  pinted  he  esp  ed  a  Confederate 

on      f   1  seal     1     ^t  11       Th  re  p   k       and  dehberately  walked  up  and 

he     ood  ug    fn    rdhismn 

a  d  nhl     1  I    m        pre      f 

ward,  h      OS    I       d  ad,  and  f  11  he 

f  rt      H     body      Or-  f  und  w    h  y 

o    1      n    n  lyiu     d  ad  a      nd  1  w 

lyi        n  ]     on  n  bud}      lie        n     g 
hey  »  re  all  bun  d    Jge  1      u    lie   am 

p        WhnleFdils      kdt       h 

gallau    oRi      b  body   h    n  x   d  y  aft 

the  fi  h      I   y  «i  1— 

C  1      1  Sha      H    bun  d  h  n  below 

hs       p  rs 

Tl       d    1  R  bert  G    Sh  w—  h    n  1 

pro  jK.ro         re   n[  I   t  ed  n   mix      f 

of    h     lo  I       f     fi    -1  and    1 

gan      X     J  u  Am  n  a.  o    1     1     ml 

la  e  I      I  a    h       n.  lb 

CO    pai        In        1       rrou    1    "^     .  , ,     ,  ,      ,  _,     . . 

hon  S       n  I  I     d      H    »I      m    1     *"'''     ''        "  "^  *"°  *•     '^^     "  *"* 


gnl       1  pi     1  1  u 

1  ni         h    rii 


1  urp  DC  h   8o    I   n  soldier  ponr- 
u    wn      n      ky    gi       hmi  food,  told 

h      nl  dJ       h  «g     d     by  '    ','    I  ",'     "»"«'•■■"*  °f"™- 

1        I.™       I     foperaonta  •  1  »h  "i  h   ™"U    Wp  «  porfcot «™. 

,  ..111  1      1  u      .     . "  n      M  ft  n  gro  hu       H   added :  "  I  am  a 

been  unstintedly  desnised  and "  cast  out  ,,  .  „       ,  , 

,.       ...       '      .,       -  , ,    ,.,    .  Union  man,  but  pn;fern-d  to  volunteer  ts 

— ^pciHlintf  the  laj't  months  of  hw  life  iti  .  ,         ,        ,       '  ,  .      ,  ■ 

<. .     ,,  ,    .      -.1    .1  1  ^     „  nglit  rather  tliiui  lo  be  nnnresH^     I  thus 

friendly  i-untact  with  tliem — and  hnallv     '^  ,      '  .    , 

,     .  ,  ,         .1    1,  !_■  <>      ■  1        '  9n^*e  my  property,  and  will  tnist  to  luck, 

buried  benuith  "his  msgers     with  con-  ,.         ^  '^    '^    /    .  ,     ,     ., 

1  .      1.      TA,        -  ^,       ,  If  we  meet  ncam  m  battle,  I  will  not  trr 

tempt  and  in?ult.     Then-  i3  no  thread  or  ...  ...  ,     , 

„,         .     (.  J  ,■       ■  .  • ,    .,  ■  very  Imm  to  shoot  you,  and  mind  you  don  I 

Ulanii-nt  ot    hetion  mlemoven  with  tins         ,.,,,,  ,  „         .  . 

,    .  ,         ,     .  ,.  ,         1      •  >  nie.       Iruly  a  good  Samuntan  and  a  wise 

nkelcli.       It    IS  reidity   unadomed  with  ^      * 

ftuicy.  '    '  , 

SknlMng  and  Fomtli-af-Jiilr  flpBBobM  ac 
Flttitnirr  ZaiuUiw. 
On  the  blulla  above  the  river  there  was 
Soon  after  the  battle  of  Bull  Run,  a  — at  the  battle  of  Pittahurg  Landing — a 
gentleman  wlm  happened  in  at  the  quor-  sight  that  mtule  many  a  brave  man's  cheek 
ters  of  the  Alichigan  Fourth  regiment,  tingle.  There  were  not  less  than  five 
one  morning,  ciime  in  contact  with  a  very  tliou^wnd  skulken  lining  the  banka  ! 
iiitelliaent  C'orpond.  who  became  scpa-  If  asked  why  they  didn't  go  to  their  places 
rated  from  hi-' n-giment  during  the  retreat,  in  the  line,  their  reply  was:  "Oh!  our 
and  wa^  obliged  to  seek  shelter  among  the  regiment  Lt  all  cut  to  pieces."  If  asked, 
bu-^hee:  When  night  came,  he  wimdered  "  Why  don't  you  go  lo  where  it  is  fonning 
along  and  lot^t  hia  way  in  the  woods.     lie-  again  ?  "     "I  can't  find  it,"  was  the  sknlk. 
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ers  answer, — and  he  looked  as  if  that! 
would  bo  the  very  last  thing  he  would 
want  to  do.  Officers  were  around  among ; 
them,  trying  to  hunt  up  their  men,  storm- 
ing, coaxing,  commanding— cursing.  One 
strange  fellow — understood  to  be  a  Major, 
undertook  to  make  a  sort  of  elevated, 
superfine  Fourth- of  July  speech  to  every- 
boiiv  that  would  listen  to  him.  He  meant 
well,  certainly — as  for  example :  "  Men 
of  Kentucky,  of  Illmois,  of  Ohio,  of  Iowa, 
of  Indiana,  I  implore  you,  I  beg  of  you, 
fome  up  now.  Help  us  through  two  hours 
more.  By  all  that  you  hold  dear,  by  the  I 
homes  you  hope  to  defend,  by  the  flag  you 
love,  by  the  States  you  honor,  by  all  your 
love  of  country,  by  all  your  hatred  of 
treason,  I  conjure  you,  come  up  and  do 
your  duty  now  !  '* — and  so  on  for  quality. 
"That  feller's  a  good  speaker,"  was  the 
only  response  heard,  and  the  soldier  who 
<r;ive  it  nestled  more  snugly  behind  his 
trire  a-^  he  uttered  it.  Enough  is  known 
of  the  nature  of  the  skulking  animal  in  an 
anny  during  a  battle ;  their  performances 
show  but  little  variation  of  programme, 
but  rarely  have  they  been  known  to  "  come 
oflf*  on  so  large  and  heart-sickening  a 
scale,  as  on  this  occasion.  Still,  it  was  a 
big  army,  and  perhaps  the  skulking  did 
not  much  exceed  the  average  percentage. 
The  runaways  all  sought  the  Landing. 


of  the  bridge,  but  were  not  there  long  be- 
fore they  discovered  themselves  to  be  sur- 
roimded  by  the  rebels.  The  General  and 
his  party  succeeded  in  making  their  es- 
cape on  the  north  side,  closely  pursued  by 
the  enemy,  who  fired  upon  them  repeats 
edly,  killing  one  of  the  Generars  orderlies, 
a  Grerman.  To  this  fact,  the  General  at- 
tributed his  escape,  as,  when  the  soldier 
fell  from  his  saddle  into  the  road,  the  pur- 
suers stopped  to  see  who  it  was,  and  to 
inquire  if  General  Tyler  was  not  of  the 
party.  During  this  time,  the  General 
reached  a  dump  of  woods,  and  the  three 
officers  secreted  themselves  from  their  pur- 
suers. A  negro,  who  was  endeavoring  to 
make  his  escape  from  the  rebel  lines, 
pointed  out  the  way  to  the  house  of  a  well 
known  and  patriotic  citizen  of  Frederick 
county,  whose  family  were  unremitting  in 
their  attentions  to  the  fugitives,  conceal- 
ing them  until  Tuesday,  when  they  took 
their  departure  for  Frederick,  which  they 
reached  early  in  the  morning. 

The  appearance  of  General  Tyler  in 
the  streets  of  Frederick  created  the  great- 
est surprise.  The  rebels  had  boasted  that 
he  had  been  killed  by  them,  and  it  was 
believed  to  be  a  fact  until  the  loyal  citi- 
zens saw  to  the  contrary  themselves. 


Escape  of  General  Tyler  and  Staft 
The  scene  at  the  military  head-quarters 
in  Baltimore,  July  13th,  1864,  on  the  ar- 
rival of  Brigadier-General  Tyler,  com- 
manding the  first  separate  brigade  of  the 
Eighth  Army  Corps,  and  who  was  re- 
ported to  have  been  either  killed  or  cap- 
tured in  the  action  at  Monocacy  Junc- 
tion on  the  Saturday  previous,  was  most 
exhilarating.  Accompanjring  him  were 
Captain  Webb  and  Lieutenant  Goldsbor- 
ough,  of  his  staff. 

It  appeared  that  on  Saturday,  afler  the 
Federal  troops  had  retired  from  the  Mon- 
ocacy Bridge,  General  Tyler  and  his  staff 
made  a  stand  on  the  hill  on  the  east  side 


Frtdt  in  Old  Age. 

The  name  of  Ishmael  Day  will  long  be 
remembered  in  Baltimore  county,  as  that 
of  one  who,  without  fear  of  man,  but  in 
the  fear  of  God,  used  the  limbs  and  facul- 
ties with  wliich  God  had  endowed  him,  to 
the  noblest  advantage,  in  his  old  age. 

On  Sunday  evening,  July  10th,  1864, 
Day  heard  that  Dulane/s  valley,  Mary- 
land, was  filled  with  rebels  stealing  horses 
and  cattle,  but  did  not  give  credit  to  the 
report,  thinking  they  were  Federal  troops 
pressing  horses.  About  sun-down  the 
same  day  he  heard  that  the  rebels  were 
on  the  Hartford  pike,  about  a  mile  dis- 
tant, the  people  living  thereon  being  much 
excited.  He  went  to  bed,  leaving  a  lamp 
dimly  burning  all  night,  and  arose  early 
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Oil  Monilnj  momiug  and  ran  np  the  glo- 
riuus  old  Stiira  ami  Stripes  rather  earlier 
than  u-sual,  then  sat  down  on  the  froet 
porch.  About  siix  o'clock  A.  M^  tlie 
iK>uiid  of  horfies'  feet  coining  down  the 
road  was  heard,  and  in  a  short  time  two 
of  them  came  lit  full  till  up  to  the  door. 
Mr.  Day  moved  down  to  the  tower  step 
to  nee  if  there  were  any  more  near,  and, 
seeing  none,  resumed  his  seat. 

By  this  time  the  foremost  one  had  di§- 
mounted,  seized  hold  of  the  foot  of  the  flag, 
jerked  it  down  and  broke  Jhe  roge,  cursing 
and  calling  it  a  'damned  old  rag.'  Day 
coolly  asked  him,  "What  do  you  mean? 
Wliat  are  you  about  ? "  Without  waiting, 
however,  a  reply,  he  ran  inunediately  up 
stairs,  seized  one  of  his  two  guns,  already 
loaded  in  a  bedroom.  With  this  gun,  he 
shot  the  foremost  one  of  the  rebeU,  direct- 


ing his  shot  out  of  the  second  story  win- 
dow, which  was  standing  open.  When 
shot,  the  reliel  was  in  the  act  of  folding  up 
the  flag  for  his  departure,  but  raised  his 
hand^  and  fell  bock,  exelaimiug,  "  I  am 

Air.  Day  now  seized  the  other  gun,  and 
ran  down  stairs,  when  he  was  met  by  Mrs. 
Day,  crying,  and  imploring  that  he  would 
not  shoot  a^^in  or  they  would  kill  him. 
ile  however  pressed  out  iuto  the  yard  to 


take  a  shot  at  Mte  other  manmder,  but  he 
was  among  the  missing,  having  clapped 
spurs  to  his  horse  on  the  fiill'of  his  com- 
rade. Tliia  was  a  matter  of  keen  regret 
to  the  old  patriot,  fa  it  fuled  him  of  the 
opportunity  to  give  him  his  dose  of  me- 
tallic bitcers  elsa  Seeing  none  of  the 
squad  at  the  time,  he  walked  op  to  the 
wounded  man,  and,  in  his  pBtriotic  anger, 
said,  "You  rebel  rascal,  I  will  now  finiah 
you ! "  Day  cocked  bis  gun  for  that  pur- 
pose, but  the  rebel  asked  for  merey  and 
surrendered.  Knowing  that  he  had  re- 
ceived the  whole  charge.  Day  wiu  sattafied 
thai  he  could  not  lire,  and  therefore  did 
not  shoot  again, — seeing  he  would  never  be 
able  again  to  haul  down  and  dishonor  the 
fla^  under  wliich  Averill  'led  to  conquer.' 

The  whole  troop  wan  now  heaid  coming 
doirn  the  road.  Day  returned  forthwith 
to  his  bedroom.'  got  a  six-barrelled  re- 
volver, and  with  the  loaded  gun  started 
for  a  liiding'place,  about  two  hundred  and 
&t\.y  yards  northeast  of  his  house, — hardly 
doing  so  before  they  were  all  at  the  house, 
at  once  firing  liiii  buildings,  spariug  onljr 
a  small  com  and  hen-house.  ETcrylhlng 
was  burnt  by  them,  including  oil  the  per^ 
sonal  property.  At  the  end  of  the  cmfla- 
gration,  which  he  was  an  eye  witness  to, 
Mr,  Day  went  to  one  of  his  nearest  neigh- 
bors to  get  some  breakfast,  and  afterward 
to  a  second  one  to  get  Ids  dinner,  and  was 
conveyed  to  Baltimore  the  same  day.  On 
the  nest  Thursday,  he  had  Ms  name  en- 
rolled in  the  company  of  the  Old  De- 
fenders, commanded  by  Captain  Cluldg, 
for  the  defence  of  Baltimore,  and  on  the 
same  day  obtained  a  guard  frooi  head- 
quarters, to  bring  in  the  wounded  rebel, 
who  afterwards  died. 

A  short  time  previous  to  this  occorrence, 
Mr.  Day,  on  being  asked  if  he  would  keep 
his  flag  floating  in  ease  of  an  invaaioD  by 
the  rebels,  said,  emphatically — 

''Yes,  and  Fll  shooi  the  flnt  of  them 
who  attempts  to  take  it  down,  if  Et  ooata 
me  my  life  the  next  instant ! " 
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Herolmi  of  Sherman  on  the  Battle-field  of 

flhiloh. 

At  the  battle  of  Shiloh,  a  cavalry  officer 
having  occasion  to  report  peraonally  to 
General  Sherman  about  noon  of  the  first 
day  at  that  place,  found  him  dismounted, 
his  arm  in  a  sling,  his  hand  bleeding,  his 
liorse  dead,  himself  covered  with  dust, 
his  fiice  besmeared  with  powder  and  blood; 
he  was  giving  directions  at  the  moment  to 
Major  Taylor,  his  chief  of  artillery,  who 
had  just  brought  a  battery  into  position. 
Mounted  orderlies  were  coming  and  going 
in  haste  ;  staff  officers  were  making  aijx- 
ious  inquiries ;  everybody  but  himself  was 
excited.  The  battle  raged  terrifically  in 
every  direction.  Just  then  there  seemed 
to  be  universal  commotion  on  our  right, 
wlien  it  was  observed  that  our  men  were 
giving  back,  General  Sherman  said — 

''  1  was  looking  for  that,  but  I  am  ready 
for  them." 

His  quick,  sharp  eyes  gleamed,  and  his 
war-begrinuned  face  beamed  with  satisfac- 
tion. The  enemy's  packed  columns  now 
made  their  appearance,  and  as  quickly  the 
guns  which  Sherman  had  so  carefully 
placiHl  in  position  began  to  speak.  The 
deadly  effect  on  the  enemy  was  apparent. 
While  Sherman  was  still  managing  the 
artillery,  M^or  Sanger,  a  staff  officer^ 
called  his  attention  to  the  fact  that  the 
enemy's  cavalry  were  charging  towards 
the  battery.  The  General's  quick  reply  to 
this  was — 

''  Order  up  those  two  companies  of  in- 
fantry." 

The  Greneral  coolly  went  on  with  hia 
gunsi,  and  the  cavalry  made  a  gallant 
charge — ^but  their  horses  carried  back 
empty  saddles.  The  enemy  was  evidently 
foiled.  Our  men,  gaining  fresh  courage, 
rallied  again,  and  for  the  first  time  that 
day  the  enemy  was  held  stubbornly  in 
check.  A  moment  more,  and  he  fell  back* 
over  the  piles  of  his  dead  and  wounded. 


Close  of  KoFhenon'e  Noble  Career. 
General  McPherson's  Grand  Division 
held  the  left  of  the  line  in  the  fighting  be- 


fore Atlanta,  on  the  day  when  his  death 
occurred.  About  noon,  the  General  re- 
ceived a  report  from  one  of  his  officers 
that  the  enemy  were  approaching  upon 
the  lefl — the  extreme  of  his  line — ^in. 
heavy  force.  Arrangements  were  imme- 
diately set  in  motion  to  meet  the  expected 
attack,  but  as  the  blow  was  delayed,  ap- 
prehension for  a  time  was  lulled.  The 
General  had  ridden  from  left  to  right  in 
sui)erintending  the  advance  of  his  skirmish 
line,  and  was  returning  again  to  the  right 
He  was  alone,  or  had  with  him  only  one 
of  his  orderlies,  a  faithful  sergeant  Not 
being  aware  of  the  presence  of  the  rebels 
so  near  him,  he  came  upon  a  party  lying 
in  ambush,  who,  running  from  their  covert 
between  the  Sixteenth  and  Seventeenth 
corps,  cried  out  vrildly — 

"  There  they  come ;  give  'em  hell !" 
A  volley  accompanied    this,  and  the 
General  was  shot  through  the  breast,  the 
ball  entering  his  right  side  and  lodging  in 
his  body.     He  fell  from  his  horse.     A 
party  of  half  a  dozen  rebels  ran  out  from 
the  woods,  and  coming  up  to  where  the 
sergeant  was  already  bending  over  the 
body,  they  snatched  a  handful  of  papers 
from  the  Gfeneral's  side-pocket,  took  his 
gold  watch,  and,  calling  to  the  sergeant  to 
follow  them  as  a  prisoner,  were  starting 
off.     The  sergeant  feigned  to  be  wounded, 
and  was  left  to  care  for  the  d3ring  GeneraL 
Immediately  afterward,  officers  and  order- 
lies meeting   Colonel   Strong,  Inspector- 
Gk^neral,  and  Captain  Bucll,  both  of  Gen- 
eral McPherson's  staff,  accomjmnied  by  a 
few  orderlies,  related  the  whole  circum- 
stance.    Colonel  Strong  instantly  drew  the 
party  into  line,  and  ordered  a  charge. 
This  handful  of  brave  and  impetuous  men, 
regardless  of  the  foemen  in  front,  dashed 
gallantly  aliead,  and  drove  off  the  thieving 
enemy.-    But  the   thieving  was  not   all 
done  by  the   enemy.     Improving    their 
chance,  two  Federal  soldiers  came  up  and 
took  the  General's  pocket-book,  containing 
three  hundred  dollars  in  money.     One  of 
them  expressing  a  wish  to  see  that  it  was 
safely  kept  to  be  restored,  a8kfijii\.bfo^>&^^^ 
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hid  name,  at  the  same  time  giving  his  o^vn. 
The  only  reply  he  received  was  to  let  him 
see  the  poeket-hook,  which  ^he  miscR^ant 
took,  extracted  the  money,  and  then  tlirow- 
ing  the  pocket-book  down,  ran  aw^ay. 
General  McPherson  all  this  time  was  still 
alive,  but  unconscious.  While  Ca])tain 
Buell,  with  his  revolver,  kept  the  enemy 
at  bay.  Colonel  Strong,  assisted  by  the  or- 
derlies, lifted  the  nude  Ixxly,  stripped  of 
every  article  of  dotliing  save  a  glove  and 
a  sock,  to  his  own  horse,  and  bore  it  safely 
from  the  field.  Beneath  the  light  glove 
covering  the  left  hand  was  a  diamond  ring, 
w^hich  the  vandals  fmled  to  diswn'er.  All 
this  occurred  in  less  time  than  it  takes  to 
descrilKJ  it,  and  the  daring  and  determined 
charge  made  by  Colonel  Strong  for  the 
body  of  his  noble  and  loved  chief  formed 
one  of  the  most  gallant  episodes  of  the 
war. 

The  General's  body  was  conveyed  in  an 
ambulance  to  the  head-quartei's  of  General 
Shernuui  at  Howard's  house,  where  the 
offic<jrs  who  had  heard  of  the  sad  event 
hurriedly  assembled,  to  take  a  farewell 
view  of  their  honored  General.  The  body 
was  still  wann.  General  Sherman,  who, 
up  to  tliis  moment,  had  appeared  uimioved 
by  the  untoward  events  of  the  hour,  and 
by  jdl  the  alarming  refwrts  brought  to 
lum,  lM»came  deeply  moved  at  the  sight  of 
the  dead  body  of  the  General.  He  rever- 
ently uncovered  his  head  Jis  the  corpse 
was  brought  in,  all  present  doing  the  same, 
and  gathered  around  the  body.  The  noble 
features  were  as  placid  as  if  the  dead  were 
reposing  in  calm  sleep.  Officiers  and  men, 
and  the  servants  and  orderlies  of  the  de- 
parted, mingle<l  their  tears  over  the  lifeless 
form  of  the  great  and  good  man  who  lay 
before  them.  Thus  closed  the  noble  career 
of  one  of  the  most  brilliant  officers  in  the 
national  cause. 


VitMing  their  Booty. 
A  narrow  escape  was  that  of  Major 
Hale's,  who  w^as  paying  the  troops  sta- 
tioned between  Nashville  and  Murfrees- 


boro'.  He  was,  however,  not  doomed  to 
*  fall  by  the  sword,'  nor  yet  by  the  rifle. 
The  Major  had  been  to  Lavergne,  and 
paid  the  Union  troops  there,  and  was  on 
his  way  to  Stockade  No.  2,  six  miles  from 
Nashville,  in  an  ambulance,  accompanied 
by  a  Lieutenant  and  two  or  three  men. 
Before  arriving  at  the  stockade  he  sent 
the  men  forward  to  reconnoitre,  feeling 
that  such  a  precaution  was  uecessaiy. 
Suddenly,  half  a  dozen  guerrillaa  made  a 
dash  on  his  ambulajice, — the  Major  seized 
the  safe  key  and  took  out  all  the  large 
bills,  and  fled  with  them  to  the  bushes. 

The  Lieutenant  took  a  Henry  rifle  vrith 
Iiim,  and  fled  also.  The  horses  attached 
to  the  ambulance  immediately  took  fright, 
and  had  gone  but  a  few^  rods  when  the 
safe  fell  out  on  the  ground ;  at  this  the 
marauders  ditmiouuted,  one  of  them  ex- 
claiming with  gusto,  ^  Here  10  wiiat  we 
are  after  ^ "  They  at  once  threw  down  the 
guns,  and  were  about  helping  themselves 
to  the  money,  when  the  Lieutenant,  who^ 
with  the  paymaster,  'was  secreted  in  some 
bushes  near  by,  flred  and  wounded  one  of 
the  men.  A  comrade  immediately  went 
to  his  assistance,  when  a  second  shot 
brought  the  fellow  to  the  ground,  a  corpse. 
The  others,  warned  by  this  example,  then 
fled  without  securing  any  of  the  coveted 
booty. 

In  the  dead  guerrilla.  Major  Hale  re- 
cognized a  man  who  was  at  Lavergne  that 
very  morning,  trying  to  get  a  pass  to  Nash- 
ville as  a  loyal  citizen  I 


Anderson  and  his  brave  ^ttle  Oampftny 
leaving  Fort  Stunter. 

Having  defended  Fort  Sumter  for  thirty- 
four  hours,  until  the  quarters  were  entirely 
burned,  the  main  gates  destroyed  by  fire, 
the  gorge  wall  seriously  ii\jured,  the  mag- 
azine surrounded  by  flames,  and  its  door 
closed  from  the  effects  of  the  heat,  four 
barrels  and  three  cartridges  of  powder 
only  being  available,  and  no  provisions  but 
pork  remaining,  Major  Anderson  accepted 
the  terms  of  evacuation  ofibred  by  Gien* 
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eral  Beauregard,  and  marched  out  of  the 
fort  Sunday  afternoon,  April  14th,  1861, 
with  colors  flying  and  drums  beating. 

The  terms  of  evacuation  were,  that  the 
garnson  should  take  all  their  individual 
and  company's  property  with  them ;  that 
they  should  march  out  with  their  side  and 
other  arms,  witli  all  the  honors  in  their 
o\s7i  way  and  in  their  own  time,  and  that 
they  sliould  salute  their  flag  and  bear  it 
away  with  them.  Beauregard  previously 
had  asked  Major  Anderson  if  he  would 
not  accept  of  the  terms  without  the  salute. 
Major  Anderson  replied,  "  No ! "  It  was 
late  on  Saturday  night  when  the  terms 
demanded  were  finally  agreed  to ;  and  then 
Beauregard  sent  word  to  Major  Anderson 
that  he  would  furnish  the  Isabel,  or  any 
other  vessel  at  liis  command,  to  convey 
him  and  his  men  to  any  port  in  the  United 
States  he  should  choose. 

On  Sunday,  therefore,  the  Isabel  came 
down  from  Charleston,  and  anchored  near 
Fort  Sumter,  and  the  little  steamer  Clinch 
lay  alongside  the  wharf  to  transport  Ma- 
jor Anderson  and  his  men  to  the  larger 
vessel. 

When  the  baggage  had  been  all  put  on 
board  the  Clinch,  the  soldiers  being  inside 
the  fort  under  arms,  a  number  were  de- 
tailed to  salute  the  Unit^id  States  flag.  At 
the  fiftieth  gun  the  flag  was  lowered  and 
the  men  set  up  a  loud  cheer.  In  firing, 
however,  this  last  discharge,  a  premature 
explosion  took  place  which  killed  one  man 
instantly,  seriously  womided  another,  and 
injm^d  less  seriously  two  other  men. 
These  were  the  only  casualties  of  moment 
during  the  whole  conflict. 

The  troops,  having  now  been  formed, 
were  marched  out,  while  the  band  played 
merrily  *•  Yankee  Doodle  "  and  *'  Hail  to 
the  Chief."  Remaining  on  board  the  Isap 
bel  during  the  night,  in  consequence  of 
the  state  of  the  tide.  Major  Anderson 
and  his  men  were  transferred  next  morn- 
ing to  the  Baltic,  and  during  the  evening 
of  the  day  after  sailed  for  New  YorL 


Safb  AorcMM  the  Bivar. 

The  escape  of  a  portion  of  the  Massa- 
chusetts Twentieth,  at  the  Ball's  Bluff 
struggle,  constituted  one  of  the  most  mem- 
orable of  the  events  connected  with  that 
awful  tragedy. 

After  all  was  fmished,  and  the  frag* 
ments  of  the  regiment  were  brought  to- 
gether on  the  water's  edge,  it  was  deter- 
mined to  push  upward  along  the  shore 
with  the  uncertain  hope  of  finding  some 
means  of  re-crossing  to  the  Maryland  side. 
In  the  event  of  meeting  the'  enemy,  how- 
ever, it  was  decided  to  surrender  at  once, 
since  any  contest  under  the  circumstances 
would  be  a  useless  sacrifice  of  life.  Afler 
progressing  a  mile  or  so,  the  officers  (Cap- 
tains Bartlett  and  Tremlett,  and  Lieuten- 
ants Whittier  and  Abbott,)  discovered  a 
mill  surrounded  by  cottages,  about  wliich 
numbers  of  persons  were  seen  moving. 
Here  it  seemed  that  they  must  yield  them- 
selves. The  officers  ordered  a  halt,  and 
directed  the  men  to  cast  all  their  arms 
into  the  river,  so  that  the  enemy  should 
gain  as  little  as  possible  by  the  surrender. 

"  Shall  we  be  accountable  if  we  throw 
them  away  ? "  asked  one  or  two. 

"  Guess  not,  if  an  oflicer  orders  us," 
said  others. 

So  everything  went  over.  Lieutenant 
Whittier  went  on  in  advance  with  a  white 
handkerchief  tied  on  his  sword,  to  be  used 
when  occasion  should  demand.  The  first 
person  met  was  an  old  negro,  who,  though 
greatly  terrified  at  encountering  so  large 
and  unexpected  an  assemblage,  contrived 
to  reveal  that  an  old  boat  was  stored  near 
the  mill,  which  might  be  bailed  out  and 
used  to  convey  the  fugitives  across  the 
river.  A  gift  of  ^ve  dollars  insured  his 
services,  and  the  boat  was  in  due  time 
launched  and  ready  for  use.  It  was  small, 
and  only  a  few  could  pass  each  trip,  but 
they  were  all  transferred  in  safety. 

Hoax  upon  Bebel  BhariMihooten. 
One  morning,  some  boys  of  the  Fifteenth 

niinoiB,  who  were  doing  duty  in  the  rifle* 
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pits  at  Vicksburg,  manufactured  an  imita- 
tion soldier  and  accoutred  him  in  the  reg- 
ulation unifonn.  Wlicn  the  bogus  imita- 
tion was  completed,  they  raised  it  up  slight- 
ly above  the  work,  when  whizz — whizz — 
whizz — went  the  rifles  of  the  rebel  sharp- 
shooters, and  two  bullets  penetrated  the 
spot  where  the  brains  ought  to  have  been. 
Dropping  him  down,  they  s(X)n  expose<l  the 
figure  again,  and  repeated  it  sevenil  times 
to  the  great  amusement  of  the  soldiers, 
who  were  delighted  to  see  the  rebels  so 
completely  humbugged  into  wasting  their 
time  as  well  as  j>owder,  in  firing  at  a  log 
of  w()(k1.  Tlie  hoax  was  at  length  discov- 
ered by  a  lynx-eyed  rebel,  who,  in  clear 
clarion  tones  which  were  distinctly  heard 
ill  our  lines,  shouted  out,  "Oh,  you  — 
Yankees,  no  more  of  your  infernal  wood- 
en nutmeg  and  white  oi\k  cheese  jokes. 
They  are  played   out,   and  be      —  to 


you 


!»> 


Generals  Qxaat  and  Meade  in  Consultation 
before  Biohznond. 

When  the  first  terrible  climax  of  the 
battle  lx*tween  Grant  and  IjUG  was  over, 
Generals  Grant  and  Meade  established 
their  personal  hea<l-quarters  on  the  site  of 
Cold  IIarlK>r.  The  great  question  was: 
Will  the  assault  he  renewed?  To  those 
looking  into  the  face  of  Genenil  Grant  for 
an  answer  to  this  query,  there  was  no  leg- 
ibl(j  resjKjTise.  His  is  a  face  that  tells  no 
tales — a  flice  impassive  in  victory  or  de- 
feat ;  face  of  stone ;  a  sphinx  face !  Not 
of  luTn  ciin  it  be  said,  as  Lady  Macbeth  to 
her  lord :  "  Thy  face,  my  thane,  is  as  a 
book,  wherein  one  may  read  stnuige 
things."  Ratlier  is  it  a  palimpsest,  whose 
obscured  chanicten?  escape  the  scnitiny  of 
the  keenest-cy(!d  searcher. 

Nothing,  indeed,  could  be  more  striking 
than  the  contrast  presented  by  these  two 
oonmiandcrs,  as  they  stood  in  coru^ultation 
on  that  Iwire  hill,  witli  their  faces  turned 
Hichmond-ward.  Tlie  small  form  witli  the 
slight  stoop  in  the  shoulders,  sunken  gray 
eyes,  still,  reserved  demeanor,  impassive 


face  and  chin  as  of  a  bull-dog  or  dose-set 
steel  trap-— that  is  Grant ;  the  tall  figure, 
with  the  nervous,  emphatic  articulation 
and  action,  and  fiice  as  of  antique  pluth- 
ment — ^that  is  Meade, — and  the  antipodes 
could  not  bring  together  a  greater  coti' 
trast 

Whether  it  was  that  General  Grant  hlnk 
self  was  in  doubt  as  to  the  path  which 
should  be  pursued,  or  that  he  felt  the  need 
of  seeing  for  himself  the  actual  situation 
— for  from  the  thickness  of  the  woods 
everything  was  hid  as  by  a  veil — ^is  not 
known,  but  he  suddenly  mounted  his  horse, 
and  rode  rapidly  down  (an  occasional  shot 
or  shell  passing  over  his  head  and  falling 
around  at  head-quarters)  to  the  head-quar- 
ters of  General  Hancock,  and  afterward 
to  those  of  General  Wright ;  and  when  he 
came  back  it  was  ))lain  there  would  be  no 
renewal  of  the  battle,  for  they  all  rode 
leisurely  again  to  the  old  camp  occupied  the 
night  before. 


FriendBhip'a  Strongest  Vest. 

In  the  terrible  engagement  at  Fort  Don* 
elson,  an  ocderly  sergeant,  seeing  a  rebel 
point  a  rifle  at  the  Captain  of  his  compa- 
ny, tlirew  hunself  before  his  beloved  of- 
ficer, received  the  buUet  in  his  breast, 
and  f(;ll  dead  in  the  arms  of  him  he  had 
saved.  The  brave  fellow  had  been  reared 
and  generously  treated  by  the  Captain's 
father,  and  had  declared,  when  enlisting, 
that  he  would  be  hap[)y  to  die  to  save  the 
life  of  his  benefactor's  son.  The  affection 
shown  by  Damon  and  Pythias  did  not  et- 
ce(*d  that  of  this  nameless  soldier  (m  the 
battlefield  of  his  loved  country. 


Four  8trapx»Snflr  OonfedetatM  Bagved  by  a 
TTnlon  Oaptala. 

One  night  in  June  the  rebels  about 

'  Vicksburg  came  out  in  force,  and  by  mak- 

;ing  a  long  detour  got  in  the  rear  of  three 

companies  which  had  been  sent  out  to  pro> 

!  tect  the  men  at  work  in  digging  Unioo 

rifie-pits.    They  killed,  wounded  and  eap^ 

tured  upwards  of  one  hundred  of  our 
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goldicrs,  and  got  back  to  their  works  just '  ant  ?"  To  which  he  replied,  "  Very  com- 
before  daylight,  with  snuill  loss.  Captcdn  fortable ;  but  I  feel  as  if  tliat  stump  of  a 
G — ,  diHcovering  that  they  were  complete-  leg  you  cut  off  was  on  again  and  the  toes 
ly  surrounded  and  that  there  was  no  chance  '  were  cold."  The  Captain  said  it  made 
of  escai>e,  contrived  to  climb  a  tree,  and  him  shudder  to  hear  William  si>eak  so 
there  he  remauied  undiscovered  until  the  ,  coolly,  and  he  turned  his  head  so  as  to  look 
rebi'ls  retreat(*xl,  when  he  came  down  and  i  in  his  &ce.  As  he  gazed  at  him  he  thought 
started  towards  our  lines.  He  had  gone  his  eyes  looked  strangely.  At  that  mo- 
but  a  short  distance  when  he  suddenly  '  ment  William  sat  up,  and  in  a  voice  which 
came  upon  four  rebels  armed  with  rifles,  never  sounded  louder  or  clearer,  shouted 
who  at  the  same  moment  saw  him.  It  |  to  his  men,  "  Forward — mai'ch ! "  and  fell 
was  a  critical  situation,  but  the  Captain !  back  dead, 
was  equal  to  it.     Marcliing  directly  up  to 


them  he  said :  "  What  the  devil  are  you 
doing  here?"  The  secesh  were  rather 
taken  aliack  by  his  authoritative  and  bold 
manni^r,  and  never  doubting  for  a  moment 


PrayBTS  for  the  PreBident  by  a  Dyinir  SoIf 

dier. 

The  attack  on  Lee*s  Mills,  near  York- 
town,  by  the  Fourtli  and  Sixth  Vermont 
that  his  Company  were  at  hand,  unhesita-  j  regiments  will  be  long  remembered,  and 
tingly  laid  down  their  arms  upon  his  order- '  there  was  at  least  one  incident  connected 
ing  them  to  do  so.  Soon  after,  our  troops  and!  with  that  attack  wliich  proves  how  much 
pickets  were  greatly  puzzled  by  the  sight  I  stranger  is  truth  than  fiction.  In  the  sum- 
of  four  strapping  Confederates  marching  in  '  mer  of  1861,  a  private  was  court-martitded 
line  in  the  direction  of  camp  with  a  Fed- '  for  sleeping  on  his  post,  out  near  Chain 
eral  olficer  immediately  behind,  a  revolver  Bridge  on  the  Upper  l^otomac  lie  was 
in  one  hand,  his  sword  in  the  other.  It ,  convicted,  and  his  sentence  was  death  ;  the 
was  Captiiin  G — y  marching  his  four  pris-  finding  was  approved  of  by  the  General, 
oners  to  head-quarters.  and  the  day  fixed  for  his  execution.     He 

was  a  youth  of  more  tlian  ordinary  intelli- 
gence ;  he  did  not  beg  for  pardon,  but  was 
willing  to  meet  liis  fate.  The  time  drew 
A  touching  scene  on  the  battle-field  is  i  near ;  the  stem  necessity  of  war  required 
the  following,  which  occurred  at  Newbem,  I  that  an  example  should  be  made  of  some 
North  Carolina :     The  Lieutenant  was  in  |  one ;  his  was  an   aggravated  case.     But 


" ForwardI  Uarch  I  **— Last  Words  of  a  Fed- 
eral Lieutenant  at  NTewbem. 


advance  of  his  men  in  the  bayonet  charge,  the  facts  reached  the  ears  of  the  Presi- 
when  a  volley  from  the  enemy  shattered  ,  dent ;  he  resolved  to  save  him ;  he  signed 
his  right  leg  and  the  Captain's  left.  They  >  a  pardon  and  sent  it  out ;  the  day  came, 
were  both  removed  and  laid  side  by  side,  "  Suppose,"  thought  the  President,  *'  my 
when  William  called  to  the  Surgeon  and  ;  pardon  has  not  rem*hcd  him."     The  tele- 


said,  ^'  Surgeon,  you  must  amputate  my 
leg,  I  cannot  stand  this."  The  Captain 
tried  to  persuade  him  not  to  have  it  re- 


graph  was  called  into  re(]nisition ;  an  an- 
swer did  not  come  promptly.  ^  Bring  up 
my  carriage,"  he  ordered.     It  aune,  and 


moved,  but  he  was  determined,  and  said  it  soon  the  important  State  papers  were 
must  l>e  <lone.  The  surgeon  then  admin- 1  dropped,  and  through  the  hot  broiling  sun 
is^tered  cliloroform  and  amputated  his  leg.  and  dusty  roads  he  rode  to  the  camp,  about 
As  8(X)n  as  the  operation  was  performed,  ten  miles,  and  saw  tliat  the  soldier  was 
William  called  for  a  cigar,  and  smoked  it  saved.  He  perliaps  forgot  the  incident, 
very  leisurely  until  the  fire  was  near  to  his ,  but  the  soldier  did  not.  When  the  Vep* 
lips.  The  surgeon  then  came  along,  and .  mont  regiments- charged  ui>oii  tlie  rifie-pits, 
inquired,  ^  How  do  you  feel  now,  Lieuten-  [  the  enemy  poured  a  v(  lley  upon  them. 
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Tlie  tinit  intui  who  I'ell,  with  six  bulleis  in  of  course,  the  geiieral  theme  of  converm: 

his  Imdy,  was  WilUiim  Scott,  of  Company  tion.     "War! — war  to  the  death!"  was 

K.     IIU  comrades  caught  htm  up,  and  as  uuarty  the  only  expreesion  tliat  could  be 

liis  life  blood  ebbed  uway,  he  raided  to  licard.     Everybody  was  voluoleeringv  and 

hoiiven,  umid  the  din  i)f  war,  tiie  cries  of  the  whole  city  seemed  to  be  in  uuifbim. 

the  dying,  and  tlie  Hliouts  of  the  enemy,  a  lu  the  midst  of  the  excitement  a  little  boy, 

prayer  Ibr  the  I'resident,  and  as  he  died  about  five  years  old,  came  out  of  one  of  the 
be  remikrked  to  his  coniradt;  tliat  he  had  ;, 

shown  he  was  no  coward  and  not  afraid  to  if^^i.lii 

die. 


WlcB  on  Bebel  Uajon. 
Culuuel  A.  K.  Johiisou,  of  the  Twenty- 
eiglitli  Illinois,  xiiurcd  in  the  dangers  of 
many  a  Ixild  advi^nture.  On  tlie  lust  day 
of  the  action  at  Pittsbur<;  Landing,  and 
while  the  rebels  were  f1yiti<.'  in  confusion 
fixini  llieir  works,  three  of  ihe  otficers  in 
their  flight  juis.-'cd  very  near  tlie  place 
whei-c  Co!<niel  Johnson  was  stationed. 
Tin-  Ciiloni'l  ioslaiilly  started  in  pursuit. 
Cuming  within  pistol  nnige.  lie  tired  at  the 
ueai'est  of  IiIk  Hying  toes ;  this  brought  tlie 
I'eU-l  officiT  down  on  liis  horse's  neek. 
Cohini'lJohiison  U^lieviiigihis  to  licafeint 
to  a^'oid  II  K.-e<}iid  shot,  determined  to  drag 
him  Ihim  his  saildle  by  main  Ibrets  Riding 
up  to  his  side  for  thL-<  ]iur]iose,  he  seized 
him  by  tlie  hair  of  his  bead,  but  to  his 
astonishment  anil  disgu.it,  lie  only  brought 
oH'  the  r<:bel  JLijor's  wijj.  Instantly  re- 
coveiing  his  heailway.  he  again  started  for 
tlie  deliiKiitent,  but  hi^  pistol  had  done  its 
work,  and  U^fore  the  Colonel  reached  him 
his  lileteos  body  liud  fallen  from  the  sad- 
dle. 


He  waa  Too  Bl«' not  to  be  n  Soldier. 
When  the  present  war  roinmeueed  [says 
ft  contributor  to  Ilarjier's  Drawer,]  1  wits 
practidiig  law  in  tlie  State  of  Georgia.  I 
was  a  strong  Union  iniin,  and  t-oncluded  to 
leave  the  land  of  secession  and  return  to 
my  native  city.  I  8taru;'<l  ior  Mobile  to 
rmi  the  blockade ;  when  I  reached  Mont, 
gomery,  AlalMuna,  I  found  I  would  have 
to  remain  until  the  next  day.  That  even- 
ing, after  tea,  there  was  a  lai^  crowd  in 
the  rotunda  of  the  hotel,  and  the  war  was, 


parlors,  dressed  in  the  fitll  uniform  of  a 
Confederate  Captain.  He  looked  so  pret- 
ty and  smart  that  I  patted  him  on  the  he«d, 
saying,  "  You're  a  very  little  man  to  be  a 
soldier,"  He  turned,  meoflnrcd  me  whh 
his  eye,  and  replied,  "  You're  a  very  Hg 
miin  not  10  be  a  noklier!"  Hiecrowd  ap- 
predated  it,  and  I  ptud  for  the  liquor. 

XlUtMT  NotAtion  •coordlnc  to  PMBldaBA 
Llnooln. 
Somebody  asked  President  Uncoln  how 
many  men  the  rebels  had  in  the  field.  Be 
replied  very  seriously,  "  Twelve  hundred 
thousand,  according  to  the  beet  authority.* 
The  intcrrt^tor  blanched  in  the  face,  at 
this  reply,  and  ejaculated  despnirii^ly, 
"  My  God ! "  "  Yes,  Sir,  twelve  hundred 
thousand — no  doubt  of  it  I  You  see,  all 
of  our  Generals,  when  they  get  whipped, 
say  the  enemy  outnumbers  them  fran 
three  or  five  to  one,  and  I  must  beliere 
them.     We  havo  four  hundred  thonaand 

I  men  in  the  field,  and  three  times  four  make 
twelve.    Don't  you  see  it  ? "    The  bxjniiA- 

[tive  man  looked  for  his  bat  bood  after 
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"Seeing  it."  The  Freaident'e  arithmeti- 
cal logic  waa  altogether  too  square  and 
aiiupli;  lo  be  withatood,  without  question- 
ing the  veracity  of  toinebody't  statements. 
Purlmps  Sir.  L.  P.  Walker,  or  Mr.  Judah 
P.  Benjamin,  the  Confederate  secretarieB 
of  WftT — and  so  well  known  as  '  gentle- 
men of  undoubted  veracity ! '  could  ex- 
plain the  discrepancy  in  numbera  which  so 
puzzled  the  good  President. 


Captain  Strang  'DtU-miag  Ua  BavtilTUa. 
While  on  duty  extending  the  line  of 
pickets,  three  miles  north-west  of  Chain 
Brid^,  Captain  Strong,  of  the  Second 
Regiment,  Wisconsin  Volunteers,  waa 
taken  prisoner.  As  he  neared  the  river 
he  left  three  men,  while,  according  lo  the 
OTdera  of  Major  Larrabee,  he  recoimoi- 
tered,  preparatory  to  assigning  them  posi- 
tions. Having  proceeded  about  a  quarter 
of  a  mile  without  discovering  the  slightest 
trace  of  the  enemy,  he  returned  by  a 
slightly  different  route,  to  avoid  the  rough 
Foad  he  had  passed  over,  when  be  sud- 
denly was  surrounded  by  six  rebel  pickets 
— two  cavalry  and  four  infentry.  The 
Captain  surrendered;  and  while  they 
marched  him  about  twenty  rods,  amused 
themselves  by  applying  the  choicest  epi- 
thets, aid  promising  tliemselvee  the  pleas- 
ure of  a  banging  bee.  The  Captain  won- 
dered they  did  not  disarm  him,  but  still 


did  not  see  any  way  of  escape  until  one 
of  them,  noticing  his  splendid  pair  of  re- 
volvere,  said  they  would  relieve  him  of 
them.  "  Certainly,  gentlemen,"  said  the 
Captam,  drawing  them  from  his  belt  be- 
hind him,  and  cocking  them  silently;  "here 
they  are ! "  As  he  said  tliese  words,  he 
fired  each,  and  two  men  fell  dead  at  his 
feet,  while  he  wheeled  and  secured  cover 
in  some  thick  bui^hes,  eluding  the  immedi- 
ate pursuit  of  all  hut  two  bullets,  one  of 
which  pierced  his  canteen,  the  other,  a 
small  round  pistol  ball,  passing  tlirough 
his  left  cheek,  and  coming  out  of  his 
mouth,  without  injuring  a  single  tooth,  but 
slightly  cutting  his  tongue ! 

Carter^  FoUt«  KodB  of  Oivinr  J^ofoimatton. 

General  Carter's  expeditionary  lour 
into  East  Tennertsec,  in  the  winter  of 
18G2-3,  was  attended  with  many  brilliant 
successes  as  well  as  noteworthy  incidents. 
Among  the  latter  was  a  little  occurrence, 
brief  and  decisive,  at  BlountsviUe  and 
ZoUicoffor,  the  former  being  the  county- 
seat  of  Sullivan  County,     As  the  forces, 

a  portion  of  them,  entered  that  town, 
a  lady  was  observed  at  her  door,  throwing 
up  hor  hands,  and  exclaiming:  "The 
Yankees!  the  Yankees!  Great  God,  we 
are  lost!"  After  stopping  at  Blounts- 
viUe,  a  few  minutes,  to  feed  their  horses, 
they  proceeded  toward  Zollicoffcr,  for- 
merly called  Union  Station,  on  the  Vir- 
ginia and  East  Tennessee  railroad.  At 
this  station  were  encamped  about  one  hun- 
dred and  fifty  of  the  Sixty-second  North 
Carolina  regiment,  Confederate  soldiers, 
ider  command  of  Major  McDowell. 
Colonel  Carter,  being  in  advance,  met 
three  citizens,  and,  after  passing  the  salu- 
tations of  the  morning,  inquired  the  news 
of  the  day,  when  one  of  them  replied  that 
there  was  "  a  rumor  of  there  bemg  a  lot 
of  —  Yankees  within  a  few  miles  of 
Blountsrille." 

"Ah!  indeed,"  scud  Cotonel  Carter; 
"who  is  in  command  at  the  station  be> 
low?" 
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'*  ^Lijor  iVIcDowoH,  Sir,  and  he  is  now  federate  scouts,  and  passed  within  a  few 
coming  up  to  fiud  out  the  truth  of  the  re-  feet  of  them  through  one  of  the  most  im- 
port." portant  of  the  mountain  pasties.  (Nd 
'*  WelU  gentlemen,  you  are  all  my  pris-  Macfariand — the  name  of  the  hero  of  the 
oner-'.  GuartU,  take  them  to  the  rear,"  bell — thus  won  the  soubriquet  of  the  bell- 
said  tiie  Colonel.  wether,  by  which  name  he  became  known 
In  a  few  niinut<*8  Major  ^loDowcU  rode .  all  through  the  camps.  He  was  a  rough, 
in  sight,  and  ibiir  of  the  Union  tn>op8  filed  and  good  humored  old  man,  with  a  full 
acn)ss  tlie  road  in  his  rear,  when  Colonel  \  supply  of  mother-wit,  and  was  accustomed 

to  8peak  of  himi^elf  as  'under  size  and 
over  age  for  a  soldier,'  which  he  literally 
was. 


Carter  approjiehed  him,  saying : 
** Major  McDowell,  I  believe?" 
^  Yes,  Sir,  tliat  is  my  name." 
"You  arc  my  prisoner.  Sir." 
"  Pray,  Sir,  who  may  you  lie  ?  " 
"  Colonel  Carter,  Second  Tennessee  reg- 
iment, Fe<l«;ral  troops ! " 


Bishops  Keado  and  Polk  in  Consiiltatton. 
The  Right  Rev.  Leonidas  Polk,  Episco- 
pal Bishop  of  the  Diocei^  of  Louisiana, 

The  Major "  l....ke.l  utterly  blank  and  ^'''^^  ^•'*  ^P^  ^'""  ^  "^"*  «"  ""  <'">y 
down-h.arte.l.  but  (onchuk^  that  resist-  ^*'!^'  of  the  rebellkm,  having  been  com- 
anco  w,«  usoLss,  when  the  Colonel  i^  niisB.oned a MajoivGenend in  the  anny of 
formed  him  thai  he  would  impart  to  him,  ■  *•**  Confederate  States.  The  appoint- 
with  the  greatest  pleasure,  in  tl,e  world,  I  ™^'"* ''•«  ""^^  "P"" ''™  *>'"."  ~"««'«'™' 
the  hifonmitio..  he  wxs  seckinir,  namely.  '*'''  *""«'  '**«"  •">  ""^P**^  •''  "™*  P"*" 


that  th<TC  WJLH  a  lar;re   Feileral  force  in 


viously  to  his  doing  so  he  paid  a  visit  to 


,  •  ,  .      ^  1     *      -^    .   *  *i      ax     the  venerable  Bishop  Mearle^  at  his  home 

his  rtiar — an<i,  in  onler  to  prevent  the  efni- 1  ,,^.    ,  ^  ,        .       T . 

/.  1 ,     1   ..         1,1        t.      .       1  .      near  Wm<*hester,   to    consult  with   him 
sum  of  l)ux)cl,  it  would  ug  policy  to  mlvise  .  '  ^^ 


a  8iirn;niler  of  the  j)ost.     The  p<K)r  Major 
agreed  to  this,  and   aoconlingly  advised 


about  it. 

Bishop  Mc^mlo  told  liim  truly  that  he 


more  satisfactory  to  the  former  tlian  the 
hitter. 


Lieutenant  Iu1.k-»  to  «unvnder,  whieh  he  '^""'^y  ^'"^^  *  commiwion  in  a  ver,'  differ 
did.  It  W.W  a  bijr  .lay'«  bumnesB  both  for !  •'".^.  *™y'.  ^  ^v»"«»»  ^e  owed  aUegiance 
Carter  and    ^HelVm^ll   thoujrh   a  little  ' tilllifcV journey  ends. 

'*  I  know  that  veiy  well,    replied  Bish- 
op Polk,  "  and  I  do  not  intend  to  resign 
it.     On  the  amtrary,  I  shall  only  prove 
DisgnlBed  as  a  B^U-Wether.  the  more  faithful  to  it  by  doing  all  that  in 

Among  the  loyal  Tennosseeans  who,  in  me  lies  to  bring  this  unhallowed  and  im- 
*  tho  tini<»8  that  tried  nu^n's  souls,'  came  natund  war  to  a  speedy  and  happy  close. 
into  the  I'liion  Caiup  in  Kentucky,  was  a  We  of  the  Confederate  States  are  the  last 
little  fellow  of  alKuit  five  feet  four  inches,  bulwarks  of  civil  and  religions  liberty; 
with  grjiy  and  grizzle<l  lieanl,  dilapidated  we  fight  for  our  hearthstones  and  our  al- 
na<4e,  and  an  (*y(*  as  keen  a.*^  a  fish-hawk's,  tars ;  above  all,  we  fight  for  a  race  that 
Tlio  manner  of  liis  oscNipe  from  the  mili- 1  lias  l>een  by  Divine  Providence  entrusted 
tary  chitehes  of  the  Heee-*sioi lists  was  re-  to  our  most  sacred  keeping.  When  I  ae* 
markabic  and  hijihly  ingenious.  He  cept  a  commission  in  the  Confederate  airoy, 
headed  a  larg«».  s<iuad  of  hi-*  neighlK)rs,  therefore,  I  not  only  perform  the  duties  of 
and  ehuled  the  Confe<lenite  picket^*,  by  a  good  citizen,  but  contend  for  the  prin- 
wearing  a  big  sheep's  Ik'11  on  his  head,  mul  ciples  whieh  lie  at  the  foundation  of  our 
bleating  away  over  the  mountains,  fol-  social,  political,  and  religioua  polity." 
lowed  by  a  herd  of  men  who  did  lik<»wise. .  The  result  of  this  oonversatlon  WM, 
By  tliis  stratagem  he  deceived  the  Con-  that  the  Bishop  soon  afterwards  accepted 
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the  appointment  which  so  soon  cost  hun 
hid  life. 

Polk  was  a  native  of  Tennessee,  and  at 
an  early  age  entered  the  Military  Acade- 
my at  West  Point,  where  he  graduated 
with  distinguished  honors, — a  contempo- 
rary of  Jefferson  Davis,  General  Lee, 
General  Johnston,  and  Greneral  Magru- 
der,  all  birds  of  the  same  feather  and 
liatched  in  the  same  nest 


Tieldiziflr  only  whan  He  Lost  His  Head. 

Of  the  many  instances  of  personal 
bravery  among  the  privates,  in  the  fight 
at  Fort  DoneLson,  probably  but  a  small 
proportion  will  ever  be  recorded  in  the 
printed  page.  Here  is  one.  instance,  too 
memorable  to  allow  to  pass  unnoticed :  A 
private  in  the  Ninth  Illinois  regiment  was 
shot  through  the  arm  in  the  early  part  of 
that  sanguinary  engagement,  which  par- 
alyzc<l  the  limb  for  a  moment  Leaving 
the  ranks,  he  went  back  a  short  distance 
to  where  the  temporary  hospital  was 
placed,  had  his  arm  dressed,  and  returned 
to  take  his  place.  Shortly  afterward  he 
received  a  shot  in  the  tliigh,  which  pros- 
trated him.  To  some  of  his  companions 
who  came  up  to  render  him  assistance,  he 
remarked,  *^  I  guess  I  con  manage  to  get 
back,"  and  by  the  assi  .stance  of  his  gun  he 
once  more  limped  to  the  liospitaL  Feel- 
ing considerably  better  after  his  woiuid 
was  drei«sed,  he  again  sought  his  regiment 
and  took  his  place  in  the  ranks.  While 
in  a  stooping  position  as  a  skirmisher,  a 
ball  entered  the  back  part  of  his  neck, 
and  patted  lengthwise  through  his  body. 
Before  he  fell  lieadlong  to  the  ground,  four 
or  five  other  balls  struck  him  in  the  head, 
literally  shattering  it  to  pieces,  and  scat- 
tering his  brains  in  every  direction.  The 
name  of  tho<<e  whom  no  extremity  of  dan- 
ger and  blood  could  daunt,  in  the  war 
against  rebellion,  was  Legion. 


0han8«  of  Tone  and  Portion. 
A  gentleman  whose  slave  accompanied 
a  young  Confederate  officer  on  the  Wild 


Cat  expedition,  asked  the  darkey  on  his 
return  to  Nashville,  how  long  the  army 
was  on  the  march  from  its  encampment  to 
the  battle-field. 

"About  four  days,"  was  the  reply. 

"  Well,  how  long  were  they  in  march* 
ing  back  ?  " 

"About  two  days,  massa." 

"  Why,  how  is  that,  Joe  ?  Could  the 
men  travel  any  faster  back,  when  they 
were  broken  down  with  their  four  days' 
march  and  a  severe  fight,  than  they  trav- 
eled forward  afler  a  good  rest  in  camp  ?" 

"  Oh,  111  tell  you  what  made  tlie  differ- 
ence, massa,"  said  Old  Joe ;  "  it  was  the 
music.  They  marched  toward  Wild  Cat 
to  the  tune  of  Dixie.  MTien  they  marched 
back,  the  tune  was — ^  Fire  iu  the  moun- 
tains— run,  boys,  run ! ' " 


Firing  Twonty-two  BonndB  with  a  Ball  In 

hisThiffh. 

A  very  remarkable  and  praiseworthy 
case  is  recorded  of  a  yoinig  man  attached 
to  the  Thirty-first  regiment  of  Illinois  vol- 
unteers, when  in  battle.  He  received  a 
musket  shot  wound  in  the  right  thigh,  the 
ball  passing  through  the  intervening  fiesh, 
and  lodging  in  the  left  thigh.  The  boy 
repaired  to  the  rear  and  applied  to  the 
doctor  to  dress  his  wound.  lie  however 
was  observed  to  manifest  a  peculiar  reserve 
in  the  matter,  requesting  the  doctor  to  keep 
his  misfortune  a  secret  from  liis  comrades 
and  officers.  He  then  a^ked  the  surgeon  if 
he  would  dress  his  wound  at  once,  in  order 
that  he  mic:ht  be  enabled  to  return  to  the 
fight  The  doctor  told  him  that  he  was  not 
in  a  condition  to  admit  of  his  return,  and 
that  he  had  better  go  to  the  hospital ;  but 
the  young  bisave  insisted  upon  going  back, 
ofiering  a^  an  argument  in  favor  of  it  the 
fact  that  he  had  fired  twenty-two  roumh 
afler  receiving  his  wound,  and  he  was  con- 
fident he  could  fire  as  many  more  after  his 
wound  should  be  dressed.  The  surgeon 
found  he  could  not  prevent  his  returning 
to  the  field,  so  he  attended  to  his  wants, 
and  the  young  soldier  went  off  to  rejoin  his 
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comrades  in  their  Ptniggle,  and  remained, 
dealinji;  out  hi»  ammunition  to  g{K>d  account 
until  tlie  day  was  over,  as  if  nothing  had 
happened  to  him.  Several  days  after,  he 
returni;d  to  the  doctor  to  have  his  wound 
re-<lres8(^d,  and  continued  to  pay  him  daily 
visits  in  his  leisure  hours,  attending  to 
duty  in  the  mean  time. 


Montg^mexy**  Bide  into  the  Hampton  Le- 
gion's Nest. 

West  Point,  Va-.,  was  the  scene  of  one  of 
the  bloodiest  of  battles,  May  seventh,  1862. 
Of  the  various  incidents  by  which  it  was 
distingni-shed,  none  was  more  notable  than 
the  escape  of  Captain  Montgomery,  Gen- 
eral Newton's  o'  icf-of-staff,  from  the  Hamp- 
ton Li*gion. 

It  was  about  one  o'dmrk  in  the  after- 
noon, when  the  Captain  received  an  ortler 
from  Gcnend  Newton  to  go  forward  into 
the  woods  to  ascertain  whether  the  seces- 
sionists were  fallhig  back,  and  whether  a 
certain  Federal  ivgiment  held  its  |)Osition 
thrre.  Captain  Montgomery  went  for- 
ward at  once  as  fast  as  his  well  tried  horse 
could  run,  and  upon  entering  the  woods 
moved  cautiously  until  near  a  barricade, 
when,  hearing  voices,  he  plunged  into  the 
w(X)ds,  thinking,  of  course,  it  was  a  Fed- 
end  regiment — the  Tliirty-first  New  York 
— but  wiis  surprised  to  find  that  he  had 
gone  right  into  a  perfect  nest  of  the  ILunp- 
ton  Legion,  from  South  Caivlina,  who 
W(*re  lying  behind  tree's,  standing  behind 
bushes,  and  kneeling  beliind  stumps  like 
bees. 

At  once  perceiving  his  mistake,  and 
awai*e  that  nothin;r  but  the  most  consum- 
mate? coolness  could  save  him.  Captain  M. 
saluted  them,  and  they,  taking  him  for  a 
0>n federate  officer,  inquired  how  far  Gen- 
eral Hampton  was  then.  Without  hesit^i- 
tion,  and  with  rather  more  assurance  than 
he  ever  thought  he  posses^^ed.  Captain  M. 
replied,  "  I  left  him  about  ten  rods  below 
here — and  now,  boys  I  the  General  expects 
you  to  do  your  duty  to-day !  *'  He  then 
turned  his  horse  slowly  to  lull  suspicion, 


and  was  congratulating  himself  on  the 
probable  success  of  the  ruse,  when  the 
soldiers  seeing  the  U.  S.  on  his  cap,  yelled 

out :  "  That's  a    Yankee  son  of  a 

,  give  him    — 1"     On  hearing  this, 

Montgomery  dashed  the  epurs  into  his 
horse,  threw  his  head  over  the  animal's 
neck,  and  made  for  the  road.  A  perfect 
volley  of  Minie  balls  passed  over  and 
around  the  Captain — ^killing  the  horse, 
who  rolled  over,  carrying  his  brave  rider 
with  him  down  to  the  ground.  Knowing 
that  apparently  nothing  but  time  would 
save  him,  Montgomery  lay  with  his  head 
back  in  a  ditch,  as  he  fell,  and  ap[Kiared 
dead  for  some  ten  minutes,  not  moving  a 
musi'le  or  a  feature,  although  the  soldiers 
were  swaiming  around  and  threatening  to 
"  end  him."  He  remained  in  this  way 
mitil  they  came  up,  took  away  his  pistol 
and  commenced  a  general  phmdering;  as 
they  thus  fingered  away  he  could  not  sup- 
press a  smile — and  then  rising,  said : 
"  Well,  men,  I  yield  as  a  prisoner  of 


war. 


w 


*'  You  have  been  shamming,"  they  said, 

*^you  d Yankee  scoundrel, have  you?" 

'  "  Certainly,  everything  is  fair  in  war." 

They  then  commenced  to  abuse  him  a? 

a  d Yaidice  this  and  a  d Yankee 

that,  when  the  Captain  turned  upon  them 
and  said — 

"  I  have  yielded  as  a  prisoner  of  war : 
I  demand  to  be  used  as  such.  We  in  the 
North  know  now  to  treat  dogs  better  than 
you  do  men ;  now  lead  me  to  your  com- 
manding officer." 

They  gave  him  another  volley  of  abuse, 
at  which  he  merely  smiled,  and  then  a 
shelly  fired  by  the  Federal  artilleiy  to  the 
place  where  the  Captain  was  seen  to  enter, 
burst  like  the  wind  amongst  them — tkin" 
ning  the  CaptairCs  nose  and  scattering  the 
Confederates  like  chaflT.  Seizing  their 
muskets,  they  pointed  two  of  them  at  him, 
and  said,  *'  come  along,  you  d Yan- 
kee ! "  He  still  continued  conversation. 
m  order  to  gain  time,  when  another  shell 
bursting  amongst  themi  they  moved  on 


GREAT    CONFLICTS,  INDIFIDDAL    HEROISM,   ETC. 


263 


further,  calling  to  their  priBOner  to  "come 
oti,"  the  latter  respoading :  "  Go  ahead, 
lend  the  way,  quick." 

Montgomery  now  b«w  a  favorahle  mo- 
ment, anil  preferring  freedom  to  a  South- 
ern priaon,  made  one  bound  into  the  woods 
and  went  back  as  fast  as  one  leg  would 
carry  him,  to  the  Federal  lines.  Ho  was 
very  much  exhausted,  and  was  carried 
the  roar  by  some  men  and  placed  under  a 
tree,  when,  niih  suitable  stimulants  and 
care,  he  eoon  giiiued  strength,  and,  calling 
for  an  extra  horse,  was  lifted  upon  tua 
back,  and  returned  to  the  field,  where  he 
had  the  pleasure  of  once  more  reporting 
himself  to  General  Newton  for  duty,  and 
received  the  warmest  greeting  from  that 
officer. 


Uentmant  "Davim'm  delkiate  little  Taak. 

Lientenaiit  Frank  C  Davia,  Company 
D,  Third  Peim:*ylvania  cavalry,  performed 
a  gallant  exploit  when  the  army  of  the 
Potomac  was  at  Fair  Oak  station,  in  May, 
18C2.  General  MeClellan  was  veryanx- 
ious  to  communicate  with  the  gunboats 
on  the  .lames  river ;  and  Lieutenant  Da- 
vis, witli  one  sergeant  and  ten  men,  was 
detailed  for  this  piupose  by  Colonel  Ar- 
eriH, 

It  was  of  the  utmost  importance  that 
the  commuiiicittion  should  be  opened.  It 
was  a  known  fact  that  the  enemy  were 
picketed  all  through  that  region,  and  the 
dangerof  capture  was  imminent.  It  was 
only  by  shrewd  dodging  from  point  to 
point  that  the  Lieutenant  consummated  his 
errand  successfully.  The  distance  was 
some  ftfleen  miles,  but  the  party  were 
obliged  to  make  some  twenty-five  miles 
before  reaching  their  destination.  It  was 
on  a  Sunday  morning  that  Lieutenant 
Davis  and  Sergeant  Vandergrift,  with  the 
command  of  (en  picked  men.  started  in 
the  direclion  of  the  James  river,  to  r^ach 
the  point  opposite  City  Point.  After  pro- ' 
ceedinfT  almiit  four  miles,  he  learned  that  I 
six  of  the  enemy's  pickets  were  posted  '"  • 


the  woods  near  by.  He  avoided  these, 
and  about  one  mile  further  on  came  across 
a  negro,  who  stated  tlmt  about  three  hun- 
dred yards  further  on  were  twelve  mounted 
rebel  pickets  at  a  house.  The  Lieutenant 
avoided  the  latter  by  making  a  detour  to 
the  left,  and  took  a  by-road,  leading  over 
to  the  Richmond  and  Charles  City  road. 
The  night  before,  some  seventy-five  Con- 
federate cavalry  passed  up  this  road,  but 
were  not  in  sight  at  this  time.     The  white 


people  aU  along  the  way  ^verc  terrified  at 
the  sight  of  Union  soldiers,  aa  this  small 
party  was  the  first  they  hud  ever  seen. 

A  short  time  previous  to  the  arrival  of 
the  Union  party  at  this  point,  a  secession 
foraging  party  had  passed  down  the  ruad ; 
and  the  Unicn  troops  were  now  between 
two  parties.  In  no  wise  daunted,  they 
proceeded  up  the  road  toward  Richmond, 
about  four  miles,  through  a  deep  wood, 
and  came  out  at  an  opening  and  cauglit 
sight  of  the  river,  some  three  miles  hi  tlie 
distance.  Tlie  Lieutenant  halted  here 
and  liid  his  men  in  the  woods,  tlieu  pro- 
ceeded alone  to  a  cross-road,  to  reach  an 
that  gave  him  a  view  of  the 
country  around  i  while  there,  one  of  the 
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Union  gunboats  threw  a  shell  into  a  seces- 
tiion  party  some  distance  al)ove. 

The  IJeuti'uant  then  retunied  to  his 
command,  avoiding  the  Richmond  road,  as 
it  was  lidl  of  the  enemy,  api^arently.  He 
got  a  negro,  belonging  to  JMr.  Hill  Carter, 
to  pilot  him  down  to  the  lauding.  The 
darkey  stated  that  his  master  had  acted  as 
Colonel  in  the  Confederate  anny  at  Wil- 
liamsburg, but  he  got  enough  of  it,  and 
harl  leil  the  serdce.  "While  passing 
through  this  man's  plantation  the  old  chap 
liimself  rode  down  and  demanded, 

"Are  you  Yankee  troops  or  Confed- 
erate?" 

The  Lieutenant  answered  that  they 
were  Union  troops.  Mr.  Carter  then 
stated  that  he  did  not  allow  Confederate 
troo}>s  to  come  on  his  plmitation,  as  the 
gunlx)ats  shelled  them,  and  would  soon 
destroy  his  house*.  The  Lieutenant  as- 
sured him  tliat  he  should  be  protected  as 
far  as  they  went.  The  Lieutenant  got  an 
old  boat  and  two  slaves  to  row  him  out  to 
the  Galena,  Captain  Rodgers ;  and  when 
about  half  a  mile  from  the  boat  he  was 
met  by  a  cutter  from  the  sliip.  The  mes- 
sage delivered  was  verbal,  lus  the  under- 
taking was  very  hazardous,  and  no  writing 
was  given.  It  was  a  gallant  exploit  all 
through,  and  was  the  first  communication 
opened  with  the  army.  The  party  re- 
turned in  the  night,  mid  reached  camp  at 
eleven  o'chn'k  on  Monday  morning,  where 
a  warm  and  d(*ser>'ed  grt^eting  awaited 
them,  and  the  commtmding  General  signi- 
fied his  appreciation  of  the  importance  of 
the  undertaking,  and  the  promptness  and 
skill  with  which  it  was  consummati^d,  by 
an  otficiril  letter  of  tlianks.  While  the 
Lieutenant  was  on  board  the  Galena,  a 
squadron  of  the  Confederate  cavalry  entered 
the  small  town  on  the  opposite  side  of  the 
James  river  at  City  Pouit,  at  tlie  mouth 
of  the  Appomattox  river.  Two  shells 
were  thrown  amongst  them,  as  additions 
to  their  numljer,  but  they  hastily  ignored 
the  new  *  company/ 


Too  Bntve  a  Kan  to  Diumn. 

One  of  the  earliest  acts  in  the  great 
drama  of  the  rebellion  was  the  capture  of 
the  United  States  arsenal  at  Apalachicola, 
at  the  mouth  of  the  Chattahoocbee  river, 
by  the  troops  of  the  State  of  Florida.  In 
consequence  of  the  weakness  of  the  com- 
mand, an  entrance  was  gained.  Mr.  Powell, 
who  had  been  in  the  service  of  the  United 
States  some  twenty  years,  and  had  com- 
mand of  the  place,  acted  in  a  gallant  man- 
ner. Afler  tlie  troops  had  entered,  he 
faced  the  line  and  thus  addressed  them  : 

'^  Officers  and  Soldiers  :  Five  min- 
utes ago  I  was  the  commander  of  this 
arsenal ;  but,  in  consequence  of  the  weak- 
ness of  my  command,  I  am  obliged  to  sur- 
render— ^an  act  which  I  have  hitherto 
never  had  to  do  during  my  whole  military 
career.  If  I  had  had  a  force  equal  to.  or 
even  lialf  the  strength  of  your  own,  I'll 

be   if  you  would  have  entered  that 

gate  imtil  you  walked  over  my  dead  body. 
You  sec  that  I  liave  but  (Jtree  men.  These 
are  laborers,  and  can  not  contend  against 
you.  I  now  consider  m3rself  a  prisoner  o;' 
war.     Take  my  sword,  Captain  Jones  I" 

Captain  Jones  received  Comnuoitlrr 
Powcirs  sword,  and  then  rotumod  it  to 
him,  addressing  him  as  follows: 

'^  My  dear  sir !  take^your  sword !  You 
are  too  brave  a  man  to  disarm ! " 

The  whole  ooranmnd  then  gave  thvee 
cheers  for  the  gallant  PowelL 


ProaaiM*  of  Br»T«ry  in  Advaaoe. 
Among  the  secessbn  flags  captu«d  hy 
tlie  Federals  in  their  rout  of  the  Confiader- 
ates  at  Philippi,  Western  Vii^ginia,  was  a 
very  beautiful  silk  banner  which  had  been 
presented  to  a  brave  secession  Captain, 
only  the  evening  before  the  rout,  by  sgiiie 
fair  secession  ladies.  On  rooeiring  the 
flag,  the  captain  had  made  a  gallant  speech, 
assuring  tlie  bewitching  donors  that  it 
should  lead  him  and  his  company  ever  to 
victory  or  deatli;  tliat  where  the  halUe 
was  thickest  there  it  shvutd  wave ;  thai  it 
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should  never  trail  dishonored  in  the  mire 
— that  rather  would  he  spill  his  life's 
blood  in  its  defence,  and,  dying,  wrap  his 
body  in  its  gorgeous  and  defiant  folds. 
But,  alas !  when  that  unmannerly  cannon 
ball  from  the  Cleveland  artillery  on  the 
hill  went  crashing  through  the  camp,  this 
heroic  Captain  forgot  all  about  the  flag  he 
had  received  with  such  exquisite  gallantry 
the  nitrht  before,  and  led  the  column— out 
of  danger  as  fast  as  their  legs  could  carry 
them. 

"  Go  on  with  the  Fiflrht-Don*t  Stop  for  Ke." 
In  the  light  at  Great  Bethel,  Orderly 
Sergeant  Goodfellow,  of  Colonel  Allen's 
regiment,  was  mortally  wounded  in  the 
breast.  He  handed  his  musket  to  a  com- 
rade, and  several  flocked  around  him. 
''  Oh,"  said  he,  *'  I  guess  I've  got  to  go," 
and  he  placed  his  hand  upon  the  womtd. 
"  Oh,  don't  mind  me,  boys,"  he  continued, 
"  gc^  on  with  the  fight ;  don't  stop  for  me ! " 
and  pressing  away  those  who  attempted  to 
support  him,  he  sank  down  upon  the 
ground.  Just  at  that  instant  his  Colonel 
passed,  and  looking  up  to  him  he  gfi^ped, 
"Good  bye,  Colonel!"  Colonel  Allen 
turned  ghastly  white  as  he  observed  it. 
lie  bit  his  lips,  too  much  moved  to  speak, 
and  rushed  on  to  avenge  his  death. 


"  Oh,  for  Four  Iteglzn«nts  I  '* 
It  is  a  fact  acknowledged  even  by  the 
rebel  commanders  themselves,  that  at  the 
battle  of  Bull  Run,  the  fortunes  of  the 
day  were  for  a  time  evidently  against 
them.  Between  tw^o  and  three  o'clock 
large  numbers  of  men  were  leaving  the 
field,  some  of  them  wounded,  others  ex- 
hausted by  the  long  struggle ;  some  of  the 
best  Confederate  officers  had  been  slain, 
and  the  flower  of  their  army  lay  strewn 
upon  the  field.  The  result  of  that  hour 
hung  trembling  in  the  balance.  Among 
other  high  officers  wounded  was  Colonel 
Hampton ;  but  there  wa9  at  hand  the 
General  whose  reputation  as  a  conmiander 
was    in   the  die,  on   this    battle,— Gren- 
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cral  Beauregard, — ^who  promptly  led  the 
Hampton  Legipn  into  battle.  Just  at  this 
critical  moment,  Greneral  Johnston  was 
heard  to  exclaim  in  agonizing  energy  to 
Greneral  Cock,  "  Oh,  for  four  Regiments!** 
His  wish  was  answered,  for  in  the  distance 
the  rebel  re-enforcements  appeared.  The 
tide  of  battle  turned  in  their  favor  by  tlie 
arrival  of  General  Kirby  Smith,  from 
Winchester,  with  four  thousand  men  of 
General  Johnston's  division.  General 
Smith  heard,  while  on  the  Manassas  rail- 
road cars,  the  roar  of  battle.  He  stopped 
the  train  and  hurried  his  troops  across  the 
fields,  to  the  point  just  where  he  was  most 
needed.  They  were  at  first  supposed  by 
the  njbels  to  be  Federal  troops,  their  ar- 
rival at  that  point  of  the  field  being  so  en- 
tirely unexpected.  Cheer  after  cheer 
went  up  from  the  Confederate  lines,  and 
by  them  the  battle  was  won. 


Ben.  FhUllps,  the  Hoary  Old  Bloodhotind. 

An  old  Virginia  trapper  of  considerable 
notoriety  '  in  his  way,'  Ben.  Phillips  by 
name,  and  for  many  years  a  resident  of 
Hampton,  was  coming  up  the  road  near 
that  town*  one  aflemoon,  armed  with  a 
double-barreled  gun.  Seeing  a  buggy 
some  distance  ahead  of  him,  he  slipped 
into  the  woods  and  waited  its  approach. 
He  soon  discovered  two  Federal  officers 
seated  in  a  buggy,  and  saw  from  tlieir  dis- 
tressed appearance  that  they  were  in  no 
condition  to  do  him  much  damage.  They 
luiiled  him  as  they  passed,  asking  who  he 
was,  to  which  he  responded  in  a  way  to 
suit  his  own  purpose.  As  soon  ns  they 
passed  on,  the  old  man  let  fly  l)oth  barrels 
of  his  gun  in  rapid  succession  into  the 
back  of  the  buggy.  A  death-yell  was 
heard,  and  one  of  the  officei's  leaped  out 
and  took  to  the  woods.  The  other  fell 
forward,  and  the  buggy  passed  on.  Ben. 
had  previously  killed,  at  different  times, 
nine  of  the  Federal  scouts, — affording  a 
good  specimen  of  Virginia  Cliivalry;  a 
hoary  old  bloodhound. 


2G6 


THE  BOOK  OP  ANECDOTES  OP  THE  REBELLION 


Wertem  Begiments  on  a  Charge  at  Port  fire,  or  in  returning  fire.     This  was  a  new 

Donelaoii. 


At  the  battle  of  Fort  Donelson,  Gener- 


thing  to  the  rebels,  and  in  which  thcj 
were  not  prepared  to  imitate.     Seeing 


al  Wallace  ordered  the  Eighth  Missouri  j  that  our  brave  2^uaye8  were  compiu*ative- 
and  Eleventh  Indiana  to  retake  the  hill .  ^y  unharmed  by  their  fiercest  volleys,  they 
from  which  the  first  brigade  had  been '  began  to  give  ground,  and  were  evidently 
driven  in  the  morning.     Colonel  Smith,  panic-stricken. 


commanding  the  second  brigade,  rode  up, 
and  in  a  clear,  loud,  ringing  voice,  gave 
the  word  of  command.  Colonel  McGin- 
nis,  as  calm  and  self-possessed  as  if  on 
dress  parade,  repeated  the  order,  and  in 
double-quick  the  two  regiments,  the  Mis- 
souri in  the  lead,  moved  forward.  The 
hill  proposed  to  be  stormed  was  about  a 


"  On,  men,  on ! "  cried  Colonel  Smith. 
"  Forward,  Zouaves ! "  repeated  McGinnis. 

With  a  cheer  which  made  the  old  hills 
ring  again,  and  which  struck  terror  to  the 
hearts  of  the  retreating  rebels,  the  two 
regiments  rushed  up  the  hill,  driving  the 
enemy  straight  into  their  entrenchments. 
So  soon  as  they  were  farily  behind  their 


mile  to  the  right  of  the  Union  position  fortifications  the  rebels  opened  upon  the 
when  the  order  was  given.  As  they  went  Eighth  and  Eleventh  with  grape  shot  and 
forward  they  met  bands  of  straggling  shell.  Here  several  of  the  Eleventh  were 
;6oldiers  of  the  various  regiments  that  had  killed  while  lying  flat  upon  their  faces. 
heen  engaged  in  the  morning,  and  who  One  of  the  rebel  gunners,  a  Hoosier  from 
would  shout  out —  I  EvansviUe,  and  who  knew  the  Eleventh 

'"  Boys,  youll  catch  hell  there  on  the  Indiana  when  they  approached,  cried  out, 
:1iill  I  '•  "  We  were  cut  to  pieces  there  this  ^'  Here  comes  those  —  Zouaves — ^fire 
morning ! "     "  There  are  seven  regiments  low,  boys,  if  you  wish  to  do  any  good  ! " 


.  there  all  armed  ! "  etc,  etc. 


They  accordingly   depressed   their  guns. 


But  the  two  regiments  moved  steadily  and  began  to  throw  AiqWs  right  into  our 
.  onward,  notwithstanding  the  foreboding  ranks.  Night  intervening:,  our  men  were 
fears  so  finely  and  earnestly  expressed  by  drawn  back  a  few  hundred  feet  under  the 
those  who  were  just  freed  from  the  field  brow  of  the  hill,  where  they  slept  with 
.  of  strife — and  not  a  soldier  of  the  little  their  arms  in  their  hands,  ardently  wishing 
brigade  seemed  to  hesitate  or  falter  in  the  for  the  morning,  when,  imder  the  protec- 
least.  tion  of  our  guns,  which  General  .Wallace 

ordered  up,  they  expected  to  storm  tlie 
fortifications. 

Alas !  for  the  poor  wounded  soldier  on 
the  battle-field  !     Every  possible  aid  was 


"  No  man  was  there  dinnayed — 
Take  the  hiU .' "  Wallace  said. 


The  ravine  was  reach od,  the  two  regi- 
ments in  line,  the  Missouri  in  the  lead, 

and  up  the  hill  they  start.  When  about  given  them,  yet  all  night  long  their  groans 
half  way  up  they  were  met  by  a  most  |  could  be  heard,  and  their  cries  for  water 
fearful  volley  of  musketry,  while  a  sheet  |  and  for  help.      Many  of  the   Eleventh 


wounded  lay  out  in  the  open  field  exposed 
twenty-four  hours  to  the  cold  and  the  ten- 
der mereies  of  the  rebels,  who  stripped 
many  of  them  nearly  naked. 


.  of  flame  seemed  to  burst  from  every  bush 

:  and  tree  and  log,  and  the  leaden  messen- 
gers  of  death  sped  in  every  direction. 

'  Our  men  saved  their  lives  by  their  faith- 
ful practice  of  the  Zouave  drill — throwing 

themselves  flat  on  their  faces  when  the  Wbl«-«-«  and  WMst. 

rebels  poured  in  their  hottest  volle3r8 —  One  of  the  most  daring  feats  performed 
Wding  while  on  their  backs,  and  never,  in  connection  with  the  Island  No.  10  strug- 
indeed,  upon  their  feet  except  when  upon  gle,  was  the  planting  of  a  battery  by  the 

.  the  advance .  after  receiving  the  enemy's ,  boys  of  the  Forty-third  Indiana,  at  Rud' 
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self  and  two  others.  At  first  he  scarcely 
kiiew  what  to  do,  for  had  the  euemy  sup- 
posed there  were  no  greater  force  in  town 
they  would  have  retaken  it,  and  perhnpB 
massacred  eveiy  man.  In  this  strait  he 
resorted  to  a  nise,  which  met  with  good 
success.     Getting  the  bearer  of  the  flag 
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die's  Point,  oa  the  Missonri  shore — in  the 
Tery  eyes  and  teeth  of  the  rebels.  Until 
ihey  opened  fire,  the  rebels  did  not  appear 
to  be  aware,  even,  of  their  new  position. 
Their  gunboats  eoon  fired  up,  however,  to 
attack  them,  as  the  new  position  would  cut 
them  off  from  au  important  military  depot, 
unless  the  Federals  were  driven  away. 
Their  attack  by  five  heavy  gunboats  was  ter- 
ritic.  So  thick  and  fast  they  sent  their  shot 
and  Ehell  that  the  Union  artillery  were  at 
times  for  fifteen  or  twenty  minutes  unable  to 
show  a  head  above  the  parapet  to  loud  or 
fire.  The  Federal  guns,  liowever,  were 
well  maimed,  and  tljough  only  two  ngain:<t 
twenty,  the  enemy  finally  hauled  off.  On- 
ly one  man— an  artillery  man — was  killed 
on  our  side.  The  men  in  the  pits  took 
the  thing  very  coolly.  In  the  intervals 
between  the  di«:harge3,  more  or  less  of 
them  would  rise  up  to  look  around;  but 
when  the  smoke  on  one  of  the  boats  told 
them  that  shot  or  shell  was  coming,  the 
cry  was  *"  Down !  "  and  every  bead  disap- 
peared. Notwithstanding  the  hi><sing, 
screaming  and  whistling  of  the  shot,  round 
and  couiciil,  and  the  bursting  of  shells 
around  and  over  them,  they  indulged  in 
jests,  and  many  of  them  were  found  deep- 
ly engrossed  in  games  of  card*.  The 
remrmiiLs  of  shells  fell  into  several  of  the 
pits.  One  pit  was  knocked  in  by  a  tlurty- 
two  pound  shot,  and  buried  the  men  in  it 
■  fool  deep  in  sand.  They  kicked  out, 
and  luugliingly  dug  their  pit  anew. 

Capital  Biuii  t«  S«va  l^rliiBflald. 

Previous  to  tlie  attack  on  Springfield 
by  Major  Zagonyi,  Major  White  of  the 
Prairie  Scouts  was  captured  by  the  enemy, 
but  was  recaptured  on  the  same  night  by 
a  detachment  of  Home  Guards,  and  pro- 
ceeded to  Springfield,  then  held  by  only 
eleven  men.  Of  these  he  at  once  assumed 
command. 

While  holding  the  town  with  this  scant 
force,  the  rebels  sent  in  a  flag  of  truce, 
asking  permission  to  bury  their  dead. 
Nine  of  his  men  were  on  picket  duty — 
hu  whole  garrison  force  consiiited  of  him- 


into  the  hospital,  under  the  pretense  that 
it  would  be  unsafe  were  any  of  his  men 
to  see  him,  he  told  him  that  General  Si- 
gel  wns  ill  command  of  the  town,  and  it 
would  be  necessary  to  send  the  re([ucat  to 
him.  He  then  took  one  of  his  men  out- 
side, gave  him  proper  instnicliotis,  nnd 
then  re-<'iilered  and  engaged  the  confwler- 
ate  in  conversation.  In  an  hour  or  so, 
the  man  returned,  and  expressing  (Jeneral 
Sigel's  regrets  th«t,  being  mounted,  he 
could  not  return  a  written  an^iwer  to  the 
request,  gave  the  desired  permission  to 
bury  the  dead.  The  flag  soon  left,  firm 
in  the  belief  that  an  immense  National 
force  were  encamped  on  the  south  and 
east  of  the  town. 


Altxtrt,  the  Dnmuner  Sot  of  the  Ma— »elm- 
HtU  TwentT-thlid. 

Albert  MunKin,  of  Marbtehead,  was  a 
little  hero,  fitlt^en  years  of  age,  who  could 
merrily  play  Yankee  Doodle  and  the  Star 
Spangled  Banner,  and,  struck  hy  hi^  bold 
and  inspiring  manner,  Colonel  Kurtz  ap- 
pointed hira  as  a  drummer  in  one  of  ihe 
companies  of  the  MassachuBetts  Twenty- 
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thinL  Hm  fiither  was  attached  to  the 
Bame  regiment. 

They  finilcil  in  the  Bumside  cxpnliti'in  ; 
and  nt  Ilio  battle  of  Boaniikc  Ii<laiiil,  after 
a  wenry  march  through  slime  and  n'atcr, 
they  came  in  sight  of  iheenemy'uliaiterj-. 
"Who  will  ps  and  take  it?"  asked  the 
Geiifnil  commanding.  "  The  ^Ib.ssiichu- ' 
ifi<U  Twenty-third,"  was  the  nnick  reply. 
"  Foi-ward,  llu>n,  doiible-quii-k ! "  nml  in 
the  teeth  of  A  galling  fire  tlicy  niitlied  to 
their  death  a^  it  had  been  to  iK'ir  britlal. 
The  father  fell  wnunded  by  his  side,  hut 
the  N)n  hcMed  him  not;  h.\»  whole  »ioul 
liad  ]oi>t  itMcIf  in  the  work  beloi'e  him. 
**  Look  at  that  child ! "  said  one  ofTiccr  to 
aniilher ;  "  no  wonder  we  conquer  when 
boys  fij(ht  BO." 

"  Didn't  I  any  they  eihoiild  run  to  the 
old  lunef  ?  "  and  seizing  a  disahled  njvolv- 
er  for  a  drum-stick,  he  struck  up,  in  a 
wondroui^ly  defiant  way,  our  impudent 
old  Btniiii  of  Yuiiki*  Doodle.  A  flying 
ri'lM-I  licnrd  it,  and  lookinj;  back,  took  tiure 
aim  at  A])>ert.  A  man  near  the  boy  saw 
the  deadly  aim,  but  tried  to  pull  Albt^rt 
diiwn,  but  he  stood  hid  ground,  and  the 
ball  did  not  fail  to  do  its  fatal  work.  U\* 
knightly  ColonerB  arma  held  the  brave 
boy.  and  all  l)eiit  eagerly  to  hear  lii^i  last 
words ; — "  Which  heat — quick,  tell  me  ?  "* 
Teal's  ran  down  the  blackened  fnee?,  and 
one.  in  a  voice  husky  with  Bubs,  i>aid,  ''  We, 
Allierr.  the  field  in  ours."  Tlic  ears  death 
luid  already  deadened  caught  no  sound, 
atid  hi-i  slight  hand  fluttered  impatiently 
A*  again  he  gasped,  "  ^Mult  ?  tell  (juiek  ! " 
"  We  beat  'em  intirely,  me  I)oy,"  faid  n 
big  Irish  sergeant,  who  was  crying  like  a 
child.  Albc^rl  heanl  then,  and  his  voice 
was  aa  strong  as  ever  as  he  answered, 
"  Why  don't  yon  go  afler  'em  ?  Don't 
mind  me,  I'll  cnteh  up — I'm  a  litile  cold, 
but  running  will  wai'm  lue."  He  never 
Bpoke  agaiu. 

Hra.  Brownell,  the  Harolne  of  Newbam. 
Mrs.  Browncll)   wife   of   Orderly-Ser- 
geant R.  S.  Brownell,  of  the  Fiflli  Rhode 


Island  Volunteere,  accompanied  her  hu». 
band  to  the  war,  and  he  was  severely 
ivoundcd  at  Newbem.  Mrs.  Brftwnell 
was  with  tlie  Third  Hhode  Island  regi- 
ment at  the  battle  of  Bull  Run,  liavtng 
been  adopted  as  the  'child  of  the  rep- 
mcnt'  by  General  Bumsiile,  then  Colonel- 
Slie  was  on  the  fieW  at  the  battle  of  Roa- 
noke Island,  in  spite  of  the  many  efl'orts 
to  keep  her  out  of  the  way  of  danger.     At 


the  battle  of  Newborn  shR  exhibited  that 
prweuoe  of  mind  and  bravery  which 
proved  her  a  woman  of  the  most  heroic 
character.  She  was  on  the  field  during 
the  whole  of  the  engagement,  attending  to 
the  woundetl,  and  giving  encouragement 
by  ber  fortitude  and  presence  to  Uie  sol- 
diers. When  the  standard-bearer  of  the 
Sixth  regiment  fell,  she  seized  the  hnnjier, 
and.  carrying  it  across  the  field,  reeeivi-il  n 
flesh-wound.  She  broitght  with  her  to  lii" 
North  a  Secesaia  rifle,  whieh  ehe  fi>iird 
afler  the  battle — a  prize  of  no  little  valiu'. 

AppotntToent  of  Srs.  Beynolda  as  SoJct  '.n 

the  Army. 

Governor  Yates,  of  Illinois,  paid  a  rnih- 
er  unusunl  tut  well-merited  complinx'ni 
to  Mrs.  Reynolds,  wife  of  Lieutenant  R*v- 
nolds,  of  Company  A,  Seventeenth  Illinois 
regiment,   and  a   resident  of    that   city. 


G?.nAT    .CONFLICTS,    INDIVIDUAL    HBBOISM,    ETC. 


269 


Mrs.  Reynolds  accompanied  her  husband 
through  the  greater  part  of  the  campaign 
til  rough  which  the  Seventeenth  passed, 
blmring  with  him  the  'dangers  and  priva^ 
tlons  of  a  soldier's  life.  She  was  present 
at  the  battle  of  Pittsburg  Landing,  and 
like  a  ministering  angel  attended  to  the 
wants  of  as  many  of  the  wounded  and 
dying  soldiers  as  she  could,  thus  winning 
the  gratitude  and  esteem  of  the  brave  fel- 
lows by- whom  she  was  surrounded.  Gov- 
ernor Yates,  hearing  of  her  heroic  and 
praiseworthy  conduct,  presented  her  with 
a  conunission  as  Major  in  the  army,  the 
document  conferring  the  well-merited  hon- 
or being  made  out  with  all  due  formality, 
and  having  attached  the  great  seal  of  the 
State.  Probably  no  lady  in  America  ever 
before  had  such  a  distinguished  military 
honor  conferred  upon  her. 


Saftgnard  for  Body  and  SotiL 
Charlie  Merrill,  a  young  Massachusetts 
soldier,  had  an  ounce  ball  pass  through 
his  head  during  the  battle  of  Fredericks- 
burg. It  entered  near  his  right  eye  and 
was  extracted  behind  his  left  ear.  Anoth- 
er ball  would  liave  entered  a  vital  part  of 
his  body  had  it  not  been  arrested  by  a  Tes- 
tament, in  which  it  lodged.  When  this  safe- 
STuard  was  shown  the  President,  he  sent 
to  the  hospital  a  handsome  pocket  Bible, 
in  which,  as  an  evidence  of  his  warm  re- 
gard, he  caused  to  be  inscribed :  '^  Charles 
W.  Merrill,  Co.  A.,  19th  Massachusetts, 
from  A.  Lincoln." 


One  of  fhe  IKost  BiiUlA&t  Aiobl«vem«nta 

of  tlM  War. 

An  incident  occurred  to  the  rebel  forces 
stationed  in  the  shore  batteries  at  Island 
No.  10,  which  illustrates  how  easily,  fortu- 
itously, or  perhaps  it  ought  rather  in  this 
ease  to  be  said  providentially,  an  army 
may  be  caught  in  a  position  from  which  it 
is  impossible  to  escape.  About  five  thou- 
sand men  were  stationed  in  and  about  the 
shore  batteries.  On  Sunday  night,  as 
soon  as  they  saw  the  Pittsburg  run  the 


blockade  in  safety,  and  knowing  that  the 
transports  to  convey  General  Pope's  forces 
across  the  Mississippi  had  been  got  through 
the  slough,  and  that  very  soon  a  strong 
force  would  be  in  their  rear,  they  aban- 
doned their  camp  and  all  its  contents  on 
Monday  afternoon,  and  left  for  Tipton- 
ville,  only  ^^  miles  distant  by  land,  but 
by  the  river  fifteen  miles  below  New  Ma- 
drid, hoping  thence  to  escape  by  their 
transports.      But  on   reaching  the   little 
town,  what  was  their  surprise  to  find  the 
gunboats  Carondelet  and  Pittsburg  moored 
to  the  shore.     On  the  left  was  a  swamp 
through  which  runs  the  outlet  of  Reelfoot 
Lake,  in  front  were  the  gunboats,  on  the 
right  was  the  Mississippi,  and  they  found, 
when  too  late,   Geu(»ral   Paine,   w^ith   a 
strong  force,  posted  in  their  rear.     The 
rebels  were  caught  in  a  trap  ftx>m  which 
there  was  no  possible  escape.     A  blood- 
less victory,  with  two  thousand  prisoners, 
was  the  inunediate  result.     Great  num- 
bers fled  to  the  swamps,  but  were  sooh 
glad  to  surrender,  raising  the  whole  num- 
ber of  prisoners  taken  there,  at  the  Island, 
and  other  places,  to  near  five  thousand 
men.     Thus,  what  the   rebels  acknowl- 
edged to  be  the  key  to  the  Mississippi,  a 
position  strong  by  nature,  and   fortified 
with  consununate  skill  cuid  great  expense, 
and  defended  by  five  thousand  men  and 
one  hundred  cannon  in  battery,  most  of 
them  very  heavy,  and  numbers  of  them 
rifled,  was  taken,  and  the  whole  army  cap- 
tured by  General  Pope  and  Commodore 
Foote,  without  the  loss  of  a  single  man. 
History  will  record  it  as,  taken  all  in  all, 
one  of  the  most  wonderful  and  brilliant 
achievements  of  the  war. 


flkmroes  of  Xorriment  in  Oaxnp. 

The  funniest  animal  in  the  world  is  a 
little  negro  when  he  "lets  liimself  out," 
and  their  antics  are  a  continual  source  of 
merriment  in  camp— a  monkey  is  nowhere 
in  comparison.  Nor  are  they  lacking  in 
shrewdnesSi  and  that  readiness  in  repartee 
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which  characterizes  the  native-born  Trish- 

A  Chnplain  in  General  Grant's  army — 
wlieu  till'  latter  was  felling  back  from  Ox- 
ford, MisHi^sipjii,  after  Van  Dom'a  move- 
ment on  Holly  Springs — gives  an  account  of 
the  motions  ot'  two  little  yellow  fellows  who 
hod  caught  an  old  mule,  and  were  follow- 
ing the  i«ar  of  a  regiment  in  advance. 
The  older  wa*  probably  ten  years  of  age. 
and    the    other — his    brother — a   year 

Passing  through  8  strip  of  woodi',  the 
younger,  who  rode  behind,  holding  to  lii§ 
brottier  with    both   hands,  had    his   cii 
knocked  off  by  the  protruding  limb  of 
tree,  and  he  began  to  cry.     "  Riding  up, 
sajB  the  Chaplain,  "1  told  him  not  to  cr 
and  asked  a  soldier  to  hand  him  hid   cap. 
which  was  done  cheerfully.      The  little 
fellow  was  "  all  right "  in  a  moment,  and 
politely  thanked  us.     '  Now,'  says  I, '  yon 
must  take  better  care,  and  not  lose  your 
cap  again.     T\Tienyou  are  traveling  under 
trecH,  hold  on  to  your  brother  with  one 
hand  and  your  cap  with  the  other." 

The  older  one  turned  around,  and  with 
a  vciy  dignified  and  grateful  air  said, 
"  Thanky,  Sar ;  tlianky,  Sar.  Dot's  jist 
it,  Sar.  Dat's  what  I  tell  'tm,  Sar.  llut 
ye  see,  Sar,  he  never  trabble  none  before, 

Tito  Chaplain  concluded  that,  under 
this  combined  advice,  the  little  fellow  long 
since  became  an  experienced  "  trabbler." 


in  his  justification  as  follows  :  That  Iwy 
Harvey  is  de  most  ungralefulest  ni;n.r<.'|.  l 
ever  saw.  He  tiad'nt  no  good  place,  and 
I  brought  him  up  to  the  Major,  and  intni- 
duct'd  him  to  de  Major,  and  spoke  well  of 
him  to  de  !&Iajor,  and  got  him  a  good 
place  wid  de  Mnjor,  and  now  he's  jiuttin' 
on  more  airs  dan  de  Major." 


Black  BqnaJli. 
The  Lieutenant-Colonel  and  Major  of 

the Oliio  Regiment  of  Infantry,  had 

each  a  '  contraband '  as  servant.  '  Jim  ' 
belonged  to  the  Lieutenant- Colonel,  and 
'  Harvey '  to  the  Major.  One  day  the 
Lieutenant- Colonel,  hearing  a  disturbance 
in  the  rear  uf  hia  tent,  went  out  and  found 
Jim  and  Harvey  engaged  in  the  amicable 
occupation  of  throwing  boulders  at  each 
others'  heads.  After  quelling  the  dis- 
order the  Lieutenant-Colonel  demanded 
an  explanation  of  the  row.    Jim  replied 


to  Qemeral  Pops. 
As  the  Army  of  the  Alississippi,  under 
General  Hallcck,  was  approaching  Cor- 
inth, General  Pope,  comnuindiug  the  left 
wing,  threw  out  a  force  toward  Farming- 
ton,  and  General  Palmer  was  ordered  to 
occupy  the  ground  with  bis  brigade,  the 
rt'St  of  the  force  returning  to  camp.  The 
next  moniiiig  the  eiieAiy,  under  Generals 
Price  and  Van  Dom,  made  an  advance  in 
force,  and  General  Pope  sent  an  orderly 
to  inquire  if  Palmer  could  hold  hia  posi- 

Tell  General  Pope  that  I  can  hold  my 
position  against  the  world,  the  flesh,  and 
the  devil  I " 


Before  long,  however,  the  rebels — fo» 
they  wore  many  thousand  atrong — com- 
pelled the  brigade  to  fall  buck  upon  the 
reinforcements  which  were  ordered  up. 

The  affair  being  over,  GenerHl  Palmer 
rode  to  the  head-quarters  to  report,  and  hb 
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appeai'ance  was  the  signal  for  a  hearty 
laugh  fix)m  the  officers  present. 

"How  is  it,  Palmer?"  said  Greneral 
Pope,  as  he  entered  the  tent 

"  Well,  General,"  said  the  gallant  Pal- 
mer, '*  I  can  stand  the  world,  but  the  devil 
was  too  much  for  me ! " 


Hoosier  Straiffhtforwardness. 
An   Indiana   Chaplain  at  one  of  the 
camps  near  Corinth  selected,  for  singing, 
the  hymn  commencing — 

*  Show  pity,  Lord,  Oh,  Lord,  foxgire ; 
Let  a  repentaat  rebel  liTe/ 

He  had  scarcely  uttered  the  last  word 
of  thid  line,  when  a  private  soldier  in  his 
congregation — an  old  man  and  a  zealous 
Christian — earnestly  cried  out, "  No,  Lord, 
uulesb  they  lay  down  their  arms."  While 
the  clergyman  was  offering  the  concluding 
prayer,  a  rifle  shot  was  heard  as  if  from 
our  pickets  a  mile  beyond.  The  report 
of  the  gun  was  immediately  followed  by 
an  exclamation  from  the  same  venerable 
Hoosier — *'  Lord,  if  that's  a  Union  shot, 
send  the  bullet  straight ;  an*  if  it  ain't,  hit 
ft  tree  with  it,  Lord  1 " 


Strong  Profesaional  ninatratioxL 
The  New  York  One-hundred  and  Sev- 
enth supported  Cotheren's  battery,  at  the 
battle  of  Antietam.  During  the  hottest 
part  of  the  fight,  the  enemy  massed  them- 
selves opposite  our  front,  for  an  assault  on 
Cotheren's  position.  The  battery  was 
short  of  ammunition,  and  so  reserved  their 
fire,  while  throughout  the  whole  field 
there  came  a  lull  in  the  tumult  The 
rebels  advanced  in  a  solid  mass,  with  a 
precision  of  movement  perfectly  beautifuL 
It  was  a  moment  which  tried  the  nerves  of 
the  bravest.  In  the  mean  time  one  of  the 
lads — a  noted  sporting  character  from 
Eimira — ^becoming  quite  interested  in  the 
affair,  had  climbed  a  rock  where  he  could 
view  the  whole  scene.  He  occupied  the 
place  unmindful  of  the  bullets  which  were 
buzzing  like  bees  all  around.  The  rebels 
came  on  until  the  boys  could  see  their 


faces  and  tlien  Cothcren  poured  the  can- 
ister into  them.  The  advancing  column 
was  literally  torn  to  pieces  by  the  fire. 
At  this,  the  lad  on  the  rock  became  fran- 
tic in  his  demonstrations  of  delight,  and 
as  one  of  the  battery  sections  sent  a 
shrapnel  which  mowed  down  a  long  row 
of  Johnnies,  he  swung  his  cap,  and,  shout- 
ing so  that  the  flying  rebs  could  have 
heard  him,  sung  out,  BuU-e-e-e-e !  Set 
'em  up  on  the  other  alley ! " 


Encounter  of  Picket  Wits. 

At  times,  the  rebel  and  Union  pickets 
were  quite  communicative,  as  the  follow- 
ing dialogue  which  occurred  at  Yorktow^l 
between  Joe  D.,  of  Leeds,  Wisconsin,  and 
one  of  the  graybacks,  when  within  ten 
rods  of  each  other,  will  show.  Tl»e  par- 
ties were  separated  by  a  low,  deep  swale> 
covered  with  water  and  thick  brush,  com- 
pletely concealing  the  parties.  Joe  hear- 
ing a  noise  on  the  other  side,  yelled  out  in 
a  loud  voice, 

Hallo,  Mike!  Have  you  got  any  to- 
bacco? 

Secesh — with  a  strong  Hibernian  accent 
— Yes,  be  jabers,  and  whiskey  too. 

Joe — Come  over,  we'll  liave  a  quiet 
smoke ! 

Secesh — I'll  meet  you  half  way. 

Joe  agreed  to  do  so,  and  advanced  some 
distance  through  brush  and  water,  and 
then  stopped. 

Secesh — Where  the  divil  are  ye  ?  Are 
ye  comin'  ? 

Joe — I'm  half  way  now.  Can't  go  any 
further  without  swimming. 

Secesh — Hav'nt  ye  a  boat  ? 

Joe — No,  I  have  not. 

Secesh — Where's  yer  gunboat  ? 

Joe — Down  taking  care  of  the  Merri- 
mac 

Secesh — Then  come  over  in  that  big 
balloon. 

[Much  laughter  along  the  rebel  lines.] 

Joe — Have  you  a  Iwat  ? 

Secesh — I  have,  sure,  and  I'm  coming 
over. 


272 


THE    BOOK    OF    ANECDOTES    OF    THE 


RHErLLIOX. 


Joe  then  inquircB  the  newa  of  the  tiay, 
and  if  Ha  <Minpaiiion  hod  a  Norfolk  21uy 
Booic. 

Secesli  replied — ^I  have.  Have  you  got 
a  TVi^inef 

Joe  uiiBwered  that  he  had  not. 

SeiVJih — Where  ia  General  Buell  ? 

Joe— liiieU'a  all  right,  and  Bunutuidii 
Beaurcnuti-il. 

Seceah — Where's  Genfrtil  l*reutisa  ? 
Where's  Suxton? 

Joe — Where's  Johnston? 

[Another  r«liel  hiugh.] 

Joe — How  about  Island  No.  10  ? 

Seceah — Tliat'a  evacuated. 

Joe — How  is  it  tliat  you  left  one  hun- 
dred guns  and  six  thousand  pris 


Sf^cfBli — Sure,  tlwy  (the  itrisoncre)  wei-e 
not  much  aciiount. 

Joe — How  «lK)ut  Fort  Pula-kj  ? 

Seteah — That  be  blowed !  It  waa  only 
a  re1)cl  atuul  bonk.  But  tell  me,  what 
made  ye  leave  Bull  Run  ? 

Ditk  11.  (Union) — We  had  marchuig 
orders! 

This  caused  grent  laughter  among  the 
rebels,  some  exrlaiuiiiig,  •■  Bully  Boy !" 

Diik  B.— Where's  Z<)llicoffer  ' 

Seueah — Gone  up  the  spout, 

Joe — Why  don't  you  eome  over  ? 

Sccesh — Can't  get  through  the  bnu>li ! 

At  this  moment  a  rebel  bullet  came 


whixiingover  by  our  men,  and  Joe  angrily 
inqnired  who  fired. 

Secesh — Some  fool  over  this  way. 

Au  order  was  then  issued  to  ceaw 
firing. 

Joe — Ain't  you  coming?  Viluit  rec- 
ent do  you  belong  to  ? 

Seeeah — Eighleculh  Florida.  What 
^^nient  do  yon  ? 

Joe — Berdan'a  First  regiment  Sbarp' 
ahoolerh 

Some  of  his  comrades  here  warned  him 

liKik  out 

Secesh — Woid<l  yon  shoot  a  fellow  ? 

Joe — No!  but  I  will  stack  anns  and 
smoke  with  you,  if  you  will  come  over. 

Here  a  rebel  ulHcer  ordered  him  back, 

id  the  sece:Mioni.-.t  reluaed  to  communi- 
cate further. 

"  Olorlooa  to  IHa  tar  Oim'b  Oonnby." 
In  the  imnguiiuiry  battle  of  Antietam 
an  officer  of  a  MiiKsiu-huMetla  regiment 
was  morlully  womided.  He  had  passed 
unhurt  through  the  thicJiest  of  the  fight. 
At  one  time,  when  his  regiment  had  cap- 
tured a  Hag  from  the  enemy,  he  seized  it. 
and,  waving  it  proudly  in  the  air,  galloped 
fearlessly  up  and  down  the  lines,  his  men 
cheering  most  lustily,  aitd  the  bullets  fall-  ' 
ing  about  him  like  hail.  Later  in  the  day, 
and  when  in  a  comparatively  sheltered 
position,  a  riuidom  shot  struck  him,  fTom 
the  effects  of  wlilch  be  died  two  daya 
utlenvard. 

As  he  lay  near  to  death,  and  conacioue 
of  his  approiicliing  end.  the  mwuciaus  of 
the  regiment  happened  lo  pass  by.  He 
called  lo  them  with  a  cheerful  vcuce,  and 
aHked  them  to  play  the  Star  Spai^led 
Bamier.  Tliey  played  the  grand  old  tune, 
and  as  he  listene<l,  llie  countenance  of  the 
.  dying  soldier  beamed  with  joy.  He  heard 
uo  more  music  until  he  heard  that  of 
heaveu.  He  inquired  the  reault  of  Ihu 
battle,  and,  wlicn  told  it  was  a  Wctory, 
triumphantly  exclaimed,  "Oh!  it  is  glori- 
oua  lo  die  for  one's  coontry  at  sucli  u  time 
as  this!"    Then,  speaking  in  tlm.  moM 
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afTecting  mauiicr  to  his  Chaplain,  who  was 
wilh  liim  to  the  lost  moment,  he  aaid, 
"Tell  my  mother  I  love  her.  Tell  her 
I  feel  I  liiive  a  Ood  and  Father  in  heaven. 
Tell  her  I  trust  fully  in  my  Lord  Jesus 
Christ."  These  were  the  last  words  he 
iiiteriKl. 


Courtealas  ot  nakttt  Zit*. 

When  our  army  was  in  the  ChJekahom- 

my  swamp»,  before  Richmond,  just  at  the 

breakfast  hour,  when  the  aroma  of  good 


"Weil,  I   Ukc  the 
I  believe  I  wou't  go 


and  he  broke  out: 
lootcs  of  things  here. 
back."     And  he  didn't 


B*w  Becruita  on  Cawp-Ovaid. 
It  happens  to  the  new  recruit  that, 
socmer  or  Inter,  he  haa  to  be  ported  on 
camp  guard  for  the  fintt  time,  and  this  was 
the  lot  of  our  "  intelligent "  friend  wlto 
figures  below.  Rebel  cavalry  was  known 
to  be  in  the  vicinity  of  the  Federals,  and 
as  there  were  expectations  of  an  attack, 


coffee  is  doubly  delicious,  our  pickets  were 
aeeo,^ted  by  a  voice  from  the  rebel  side, 
only  a  few  rods  diBtuut,  wilh — -"  Hallo, 
there!"  "  Hullo  yourself !"  "What  you 
doing  over  there?"  "Making  some  coffee. 
Have  some?"  "Will  you  let  me  come 
over?"  "Yes."  "Will  you  let  me  come 
back?"  "I'es."  "Honor bright?"  "Yes." 
And  over  he  came.  His  coffee  drank, 
he  stnackcd  his  lips,  and  said :  "  Well, 
that's  very  nice.  We  don't  get  any  of  I 
that  on  our  side  ■"  then  casting  bis  eyes 
around,  scrutinizing  the  neat  appearance 
of  our  men,  he  continued :  "Well,  you  look 
very  comfonul)le.  All  of  you  live  so  ?" 
"Tes."     A  few  moments  more  of  slUuce, 


the  new  recruit  placed  on  guard  was  in- 
structed, if  there  wtis  any  tiring  ou  the 
picket  line,  to  report  it  instantly.  In  iho 
course  of  the  evening  he  ob^ervc<l  a  fire 
in  the  direction  of  the  pickel.-s  which  the 
"  reserve "  hod  built  for  their  personal 
comfbrL  Supposing  this  to  be  the  very 
thing  he  was  cautiouei)  about, '  Raw '  drop- 
ped his  gun  and  started  through  camp  yel- 
ling at  tlie  top  of  his  voice,  "  Fire  on  the 
pickets  !  fire  on  the  pickets  I"  Thus  sum- 
moned, every  man  wa^  in  lino  in  a  twink- 
ling, IreolhlesHly  awaiting  the  expected 
foe.  Hut  when  tlie  cause  of  alarm  was 
explained,  the  yulla  and  shouts  tliat  greeted 
our  new  soldier  can  only  be  undcrelood  by 
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tliose  who  liavc  heard  a  battalion  of  sol- 
diers clieer. 


Jefll  Davi8*B  Trap  for  Grant. 

On  the  6th  of  November,  1863,  one  of 
the  rebel  journals  in  Kiohniond  said  that 
''whether  General  Grant  intends  to  ad- 
vance or  is  preparing  to  retreat  from 
Chattanooga,  he  must  be  defeated  either 
on  the  south  side  of  the  Tennessee  or  on 
his  retreat  to  Njishville." 

Gonoral  Gnmt  had,  however,  no  inten- 
tion of  retreating. 

Al)out  this  time  the  rebel  President  paid 
a  visit  to  Bragg's  army,  to  ascertain  the 
true  condition  of  affairs,  and  it  is  rc'ported 
tliat  the  following  swMie  occurred  on  the 
summit  of  Lookout  IMoimtain  : 

Looking  down  one;  bright  day  from  the 
loi'ty  emmence  c(mimanding  a  clear  view 
into  four  States,  and  a  very  distant  view 
into  a  fifth,  Davis  saw  Gnint's  army  almost 
beneath  his  feet ;  acix)ss  the  valley,  work- 
u\if  like  beavers  on  their  fortifications : 

"  I  have  them  now,*'  said  he,  "  in  just 
the  trap  1  set  for  them." 

To  which  Lieutenant-Cxcneral  Pember- 
ton,  w^ho  was  sitting  on  horseback  beside 
him,  replied: 

'*  ]\L*.  Davis,  you  are  Commander-in- 
Chief,  and  you  are  hen*.  You  think  the 
enemy  are  in  a  traj),  and  can  be  captured 
by  vigorous  assault.  I  have  l)een  blamed 
for  not  having  ordered  a  general  attack 
on  the  enemy  when  they  were  drawing 
around  me  their  lines  of  circumvallaiion 
at  Vicksburg.  Do  you  now  order  im  at- 
tack on  thos(j  troops  dow^n  there  below  us, 
and  I  will  set  yi»u  my  life  that  not  one 

—    man  of  the  attacking  cohinni 

will  ever  come  back  acra^s  that  valley, 
except  as  a  prisoner." 


Sherman's  Courafire  before  the  ISnexny. 

The  advance  of  General  Grant's  anny 
before  Chattanw3ga  commenced  Nov.  20d, 
1863.  It  involved  one  of  the  hardest 
fought  and  most  pi-otracted  struggles  of 
the  war,  and  one  which  crowned  the  Union 


arms   with    undying    renown.       Geneial 
Howard's  corps  was  seleced  by  Grant  to 
open  communications  by  the  eit<t  tide  of 
the  Teimessee  river  with  Genenil  Sher- 
man.    Learning  that  General  Shermaii^s 
position  was  not  over  two  miles  and  a  half 
distant.  General  Howard  sent  one  oi*  his 
staff  on  the  dangerous  mission  of  finding 
General  Sherman  alone.     The  skimiiBhens 
were  thrown  for^vard  until  thi*  line-  iK'came 
dangerously  extended,  and  none  of  Gen- 
enil  Sherman's  troops  were  found.     The 
staff  officer  departed  on  his   missiou  of 
danger ;  but  by  keeping  close  to  the  river 
succeeded  in  crossing  and  re-crossing  the 
gap   without    being    captured.      General 
Howai*d,  on  receiving  his  rei>ort,  orderetl 
the  division  to  push  further  to  the   lefl, 
and  started  out  to  seek  General  Shemian. 
They  wxmi  met.     Sherman,  on  the  north 
end  of  the  bridge,  dressed  loosely,  with  a 
worn  ovenrojit  thrown  around   him,  wa? 
directing  the  completion  of  the  bi-idge : 
and,  as  soon  as  the;  boat  was  put  in,  sprang 
over  and  shook  the  hand  of  the  princely 
Howard.     It  was  exactly  at  noon. 

In  a1x)ut  an  hour  after  the  meeting;  of 
Howard  and  Sherman,  the  latter  gave  his 
orders  to  prepare  for  au  attack.  The 
drizzly  rain  began  to  fall,  and  the  object 
of  the  assault  was  soon  hid  from  view. 
General  Sherman  stood  on  a  prominent  hill 
to  the  left  of  the  jwntoon  bridge,  and  hav- 
ing sucw^eded,  with  the  aid  of  two  order- 
lies, and  in  despiti^.  of  the  niin,  in  lighting 
a  cigar,  stood  puffing  away  at  one  end, 
cliewing  at  the  other,  and  observing  all 
that  could  be  seen  in  the  oountiy  before 
him.  Around  him  were  gathered  at  this 
time  Generals  Frank  Blair,  Morgan  L. 
Smith,  Ewing,  Jolm  W.  Corse,  and  How- 
anl.  The  troops  of  the  several  divisions 
were  encam])ed  just  in  front  of  him,  while 
on  the  left  and  rear  Davis's  artillery  was 
thundering  over  the  bridge. 

In  a  very  quiet  tone  Sherman  gave  his 
onlers  to  form  for  the  assault,  remarking 
that  the  enemy  was  reported  heavy  on  his 
front.     The  formation  as    ordered,  was 
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echelon  on  the  lefl,  General  Morgan  L. 
Smiths  division  being  the  left,  John  E. 
Smith  the  centre,  and  Ewing  the  right. 
The  left  was  to  keep  well  toward  the 
Chicaniauga  Creek,  Sherman  remarking: 

'^  I  want  you  to  keep  up  the  formation, 
four  hundred  yards  distance,  imtil  you  get 
to  the  foot  of  the  hilL" 

"And  shall  we  keep  it  after  that?" 
asked  E>viug. 

"  You  may  go  up  the  hill,"  answered. 
Sherman,  '*  if  you  like,  a^d  can." 

General  Davis  having  got  into  position, 
and  the  troops  having  been  arranged  as 
onlered,  General  Sherman  gave  the  orders 
to  move  to  the  assault  They  were  couch- 
ed in  calm,  laconic,  unpretentious  terms, 
as  follows : 

"  I  sec  Davis  is  up.  I  ffuess  you  may 
as  well  go  on,  and  take  the  hilV' 

In  a  few  moments  aft^r,  the  three  col- 
umns were  moving. 

But  it  was  not  destined  that  Tuesday 
should  witness  the  great  conflict  for  those 
hills.  The  doings  of  that  day  were  more 
of  a  preliminary  than  a  decisive  cast,  the 
latter  being  reserved  for  the  succeeding 
day's  history.  The  sequel  of  the  fight — 
the  next  morning's  handsome  epilogue  to 
the  night's  drama — ^is  well  known;  its 
laurels  are  yet  ft-esh  and  green.  Sherman 
carried  the  end  of  Missionary  Ridge,  and 
the  troops  from  Lookout  Valley  carried 
the  point  of  the  mountain. 


Battle  with  Snow  Balls  at  Chattanooga. 
On  the  22d  of  March,  while  our  army 
was  at  Chattanooga,  the  earth  was  covered 
with  a  beautiful  sheet  of  snow,  measuring 
one  foot  deep  on  a  level.  Such  a  thing 
was  never  known  before,  at  such  a  time ' 
of  year,  and  the  residents  there,  including 
that  inevitable  ^'oldest  inhabitant,"  all 
agreed  that  such  a  thing  was  never  known 
before  at  the  season — indeed,  no  such  depth 
of  snow,  at  any  part  of  the  year,  in  that 
region  of  the  *'  sunny  South,"  had  been 
known  for  twenty-three  years  past.    The 


soldiers  found  an  inconceivable  amount  of 
fun  in  it. 

Early  in  the  morning  the  Xoynx  was 
alive  with  the  merry  shouts  of  Uncle 
Samuel's  blue  coats,  engaged  in  the  exhil- 
arating pastime  of  snow -balling.  Gradu- 
ally the  fim  assumed  inuneuse  proportions. 
The  fight  waxed  hot  and  furious;  and 
whole  regiments  were  ranged  in  battle  ar- 
ray, opposed  in  friendly  combat.  Officers 
and  men  partook  of  the  sport ;  breast- 
works were  formed  of  the  snow,  and  the 
boys,  led  on  by  their  officers,  tlii*e'w  out 
their  skirmishers,  fonned  the  fianklug  par- 
ties, and  opened  the  fight.  The  battle, 
though  a  sham  one,  was  most  excitiii*^. 

One  regiment  had  formed  Iwhind  breast- 
works, had  '  thrown  out  its  pickets,  and 
was  all  ready,  awaiting  the  attack  of  its 
opponents.  Each  of  the  gsdlant  lads  was 
armed  with  a  ball  in  tiwh  liand,  and  sev- 
eral lying  ready  at  his  feet.  Soon  another 
body  was  seen  to  come  over  the  top  of  a- 
hill  in  front  of  the  fort,  witli  skirmishers 
thrown  out,  and  in  a  few  minutes  the 
skirmishers  of  Ihe  advancing  party  were 
engaged  with  the  pickets  of  the  army  in 
the  fix)nt.  They  fought  for  some  miimtes, 
when  the  skirnushers  being  heavily  rein- 
forced, the  pickets  retired  to  the  interior 
of  the  fort,  and  prepared  with  the  main 
body  for  the  siege.  It  was  not  long  de- 
layed, for  the  besiegers  advanced  acnually 
to  the  fort,  and  with  a  yell  rus^hed  up  to 
the  very  n^outh  of  the  embrasures.  Then 
the  fight  commenced  in  earnest.  For  a 
time  the  boys  in  the  fort  had  the  best  of 
it,  for  they  had  a  good  supply  of  ammuni- 
tion on  hand ;  but  soon  this  was  exhaust- 
ed, and  the  army  inside  had  to  maniiihc- 
ture  their  hand  grenades  of  snow,  the  same 
as  those  on  the  outside.  The  be.->iegers 
climbed  up  the  fort  walls,  making  shot  of 
the  walls  as  they  went,  and  such  fun — 
such  a  scene  for  a  few  minutes  !  It  ende:! 
in  the  attacking  party  being  driven  off. 

The  battle  was  gone  through  with  n 
second  time,  and  on  the  tliird  trial  the  lu 
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uegera  were  more  sucM-i^eful,  for,  detach- 
ing a  party  from  llie  iiiuin  body,  and  wiDd- 
bg  them  around  th(!  rear  of  tlie  fort,  tliey 
awaih^  patiently  for  tike  Nguol  of  the 
flanking  party.  The  si^iitl  waa  not  lintg 
in  coming,  and  the  two  purtiua  iitincking 
tlie  fort  simnltaiiL-ouitly  from  front  luid 
ruar,  cumjielled  the  giirrisun  to  Burrcnder. 
The  surrender  wad  done  in  good  military 
style,  the  victors  allowing  them  to  evacu- 
ate wiih  all  the  honors  of  wttr,  and  fists 
and  iierk:«  and  ears  full  of  snow  to  boot. 
BpIendM  Berrioe  In  a  Bad  Causa. 

Lamiir  Fontain  ]>rov(;d  him^^:lf  one  of 
■the  most  daring  of  the  many  brave  rebels 
in  the  Southwe^it,  and  his  name  will  long 
be  rcntembrml  with  snlLsfaclion  by  thoiso 
whom  he  wrved  so  well  in  n  lnui 

fh«i  of  the  most  hnxunluns  fents  undci^ 
taken  by  Fontain  was  that  by  onI< 
General  Johnslim — to  Iwar  a  vcrlxd  dis- 
pnleli  In  General   IVnilierton,  in  Vicks- 
burg,  and  to  cnrrj-  a  Kiipi>]y  of  i>eri' 
caps  to  the  rebel  titHijis  in  that  besieged 
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rith  forty  |iound«  of  percussion  raps,  be- 
sides  his  blanket  and  cmlchen.  lie  had 
of  his  hndcen  leg,  and  could  not 
step  without  a  crutch  ;  and  in 
mounting  his  hor«e,  be  had  to  lift  it  mer 
the  t>addlc  with  his  right  hand.  All  this 
however,  he  accomplished  with  much  dex- 
terity and  without  aa«ietance. 

Ho  crossed  Big  Block  Kiver  that  night, 
and  the  next  day  got  between  the  Federal 
lines  aitd  the  division  of  their  army,  whidi 
at  Meehanicslmrg.  He  hid  his  horse 
in  a  ravbie,  and  ensconced  himself  in  m 
tiillcn  tree,  overlooking  the  road,  during 
the  day.  From  his  Itiding  place,  he  wit- 
neivsed  the  retreat  of  the  Yankees,  wbo 
[Missed  him  in  considerable  liaste  and  con- 

Afler  their  columns  had  gone  by,  and 
the  uij^ht  bad  made  it  t^atb  fur  him  to  move, 
Lued  liis  route  in  the  directba  of 
Snydrr's  ItJntf.  As  he  entered  the  tele- 
gra|iliic  rond  from  Yazoo  City  to  Vicks- 
burg,  he  wns  haile<l  by  a  picket,  but  dash- 
eil  by  him.  A  volley  was  fired  nt  him  by 
the  Yankees,  but  he  escaped  unhurt, 
ihongh  n  niinio  Itall  wounded  his  Itorse 
mortally — n(»t,  however,  until  the  spirited 
aninml  had  curried  him  safely  to  the  bank 
of  the  Yazoo  river,  where  he  died,  and 
letl  his  lider  afoot.  He  lost  <nie  of  his 
crutches  in  making  his  escape,  it  being 
jerked  frotn  him  by  the  limb  of  a  tree,  and 
he  hod  nu  time  to  pick  it  up. 

With  the  assistance  of  one  crutch,  he 
carried  bi«  baggage,  and  groped  alonj;  the 
Yazoo,  until  he  providentially  discm'cred 
a  small  log  eanoe,  tied  by  a  rope,  within 
his  reach.  He  pressed  this  into  his  ser- 
vice, and  paddled  down  the  river  until  be 
met  three  Yankee  gunboats  ooniing  up  to 
Vozoo  City.  These  he  avoided  by  run- 
ning under  some  willows  overhanging  the 
water,  and  lying  concealed  until  thej  pu^ 
ed.  Soon  aflor  he  floated  past  Snydei's 
Bluff,  which  was  illumioated,  and  dire 
with  amusement  on  the  part  of  iIm  YaiH 
kces.    He  lay  flat  in  hii  «noe^  and  caaU 
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dty.  It  was  an  enterprise  of  great  peril, 
for  Vichsbui^  was  closely  invested  on  all 
sides.  The  F^ederal  lines  of  eircumTalla- 
lion  extended  from  Snyder's  Bluff,  on  the 
Yiizoo,  to  Warrenlon.  on  ilie  Miseissippi, 
and  the  riiers  lUid  their  opjiosite  shores 
were  tilled  and  lined  with  their  fbn.'es. 
He  was  well  momited,  and  was  burdened 
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kardlj  be  distinguished  from  a  piece  of 
drift  wood — and  thus  he  glided  safely 
through  the  gunboats  and  barges  of  his 
foes.  Before  day,  he  reached  the  back- 
water  of  the  Mississippi,  and  in  the  dark- 
ness missed  the  outlet  of  the  Yazoo,  and 
got  into  what  is  called  ^  Old  River." 

After  searching  in  vain  for  a  pass  into 
the  Mississippi,  day  dawned,  and  he  dis- 
covered his  mistake.  He  was  forced  to 
conceal  his  boat  and  himself,  and  lie  by 
for  another  day.  He  had  been  two  days 
and  nights  without  food,  and  began  to  suf- 
fer the  pangs  of  hunger.  At  night  he 
paddled  back  into  the  Yazoo,  and  descend- 
ed it  to  the  Mississippi,  passing  forty  or 
^^y  of  the  Federal  transports.  Only  one 
man  hailed  him  from  the  stem  of  a  steam- 
boat>,  and  asked  him  where  he  was  going. 
He  replied  that  he  was  going  to  his  fishing 
lines.  In  the  bend,  above  Vicksburg,  he 
floated  by  the  mortar-fleet,  lying  flat  in 
his  canoe.  The  mortars  were  in  full  blast, 
bombarding  the  city.  The  next  morning 
he  tied  a  white  handkerchief  to  his  paddle, 
raised  himself  up,  in  the  midst  of  the  rebel 
picket-boats  at  Yicksburg,  and  gave  a 
loud  huzza  for  Jeff.  Davis  and  the  South- 
em  Confederacy,  amid  the  vivas  of  the 
rebel  sailors,  who  gave  him  a  joyiul  re- 
ception, and  assisted  him  to  Greneral  Pem- 
berton's  head-quarters. 

Having  rested  a  day  and  a  night  in  the 
city,  he  started  forth  with  a  dispatch  from 
General  Pemberton  to  Greneral  Johnston. 
He  embarked  in  his  same  canoe,  and  soon 
reached  the  Union  fleet  below  the  city. 
He  avoided  their  picket-boats  on  both 
shores,  and  floated  near  their  gunboats. 
He  passed  so  near  one  of  these,  that 
through  an  open  port-hole  he  could  see 
men  pla3ring  cards  and  hear  them  converse. 

At  Diamond  Place  he  landed,  and  bade 
adieu  to  his  faithful  '^dugout.''  After 
hobbling  through  the  bottom  to  the  hills, 
he  reached  the  residence  of  a  man  who 
had  been  robbed  of  all  his  mules  and 
hor«es,  except  an  old,  worthless  gelding, 
and  a  half-broken  oolt    He  gave  him  the 


choice  of  them,  and  he  mounted  the  colt, 
but  soon  found  that  he  travt^led  Imdly. 
Unexpectedly  he  came  upon  a  very  tine 
horse  in  the  bottom,  tied  by  a  blind-bridle, 
without  a  saddle.  As  a  basket  and  old 
bag  were  lying  near  him,  he  inferred  that 
a  negro  had  left  him  there,  and  that  a 
Yankee  camp  was  not  far  distant.  He 
exchanged  bridles,  and  saddled  the  horse, 
and  mounted  him,  after  turning  loose  the 
colt 

After  riding  so  as  to  avoid  the  supposed 
position  of  the  Yankees,  he  encountered 
one  of  them,  who  was  returning  from  a 
successful  plundering  expedition,  being 
loaded  with  chickens,  and  a  bucket  of 
honey.  He  commenced  catechizing  Fon- 
taiu,  who  shot  him  dead  by  a  pistol-bullet 
through  his  forehead. 

Fontiiin  approached  with  caution  the 
next  settlement,  where  he  hired  a  guide 
for  fifty  dollars,  ip  pilot  him  to  Hanker- 
son's  Ferry,  on  Big  Black  River,  which 
he  wished  to  reach  near  that  point,  with- 
out following  any  road.  The  fellow  he 
hired  proved  to  be  a  traitoi.  When  he 
got  near  the  ferry,  Fontain  sent  him 
ahead,  to  ascertain  whether  any  Yankees 
were  in  the  vicinity.  The  conversation 
and  manners  of  the  man  had  excited  his 
suspicions,  and  as  soon  as  he  left  liim  he 
concealed  himself,  but  remained  where  he 
could  watch  his  return.  The  man  was 
gone  much  longer  than  Fontain  expected ; 
but  returned,  and  reported  that  the  way 
was  open  and  that  no  Yaiikees  were  near 
the  ferry. 

After  paying  him,  Fontain  took  the  pre- 
caution to  avoid  the  ferry,  and  to  approach 
the  river  above  it,  instead  of  following  the 
guide*s  directions.  By  this  he  flanked  a 
force  of  the  Yankees  posted  to  intercept 
him ;  but  as  he  entered  the  road  near  the 
river  bank,  one  of  them,  who  seemed  to 
be  on  the  right  flank  of  a  long  line  of  sen- 
tinels, suddenly  rose  up  within  ten  feet  of 
him,  and  ordered  him  to  halt. 

He  replied  with  a  pistol  shotn,  which 
killed  the  sentinel  dead,  tmd,  wheelin*^  h\A 
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horse,  galloped  through  the  bottom  up 
the  river;  but  the  Federals  sent  a  shower 
of  ball  after  him,  two  of  which  wounded 
his  right  hand,  injuring  four  of  his  fingers. 
One  gi-azed  his  right  leg,  cutting  two  holes 
through  his  pmitaloous,  and  another  cut 
through  one  side  of  the  sword  scabbard. 
Seven  bullets  struck  the  horse,  which 
reeled  under  him,  but  had  sti*ength  and 
speed  enough  to  l)ear  him  a  mile  from  his 
pursuers,  before  he  fell  and  died.  Fon- 
tain  then  divided  his  clothes  and  arms  into 
two  packages,  and  swam  Big  Black  River 
safely.  He  did  not  walk  far  before  a  lady 
supplied  him  with  the  only  horse  she  had. 
On  tliis  he  reached  Raymond  at  two 
o'clock  in  the  morning,  changed  his  horse 
for  a  fresh  one,  carried  his  dispatch  to 
Jackson  that  morning,  and  landed  safely 
down  home  again. 


Ko  Bespect  for  the  Tender  Fassion. 

When  the  Third  Massachusetts  cavalry 
was  at  Lonisimia,  Private  C.  P.  Philbrick, 
of  that  rrghnent,  rode  out  alone  one  day, 
within  the  (enemy's  lines,  and  cai)tured  a 
rebel  Colonel,  with  an  audacity  that  put 
chivalry  to  an  immense  disadvantage. 
Colonel  Bnulford  was  visiting  his  lovely 
atriancc'd,  at  a  plantation  house  four  miles 
from  Jackson,  where  he  supposed  himself 
entirely  safe  in  her  agreeable  company, 
for  the  rebel  pickets  w(Te  right  within 
call.  Philbrick,  however,  hite  at  night, 
stole  into  the  negro  quail ers,  and  learned 
i'voui  the  sLives,  who  were  always  friendly, 
all  that  he  wished  to  know.  Quietly  fast- 
ening his  horse,  he  cn»pt  to  the  front  door, 
burst  it  oyum,  and  pistol  in  hand,  astonish- 
ed thti  assembled  party  with  the  sight  of 
a  Unicm  soldier  on  the  rampage.  The 
scout  thundc'red  out  his  orders  to  an  im- 
aginary company,  through  the  back  win- 
dow, kicked  over  the  whist  table,  smjish- 
ing  the  goblets  and  a  bottle  of  "  Widow 
Cliquot"  that  had  probably  paid  recent 
duty  at  Baton  Rouge,  disiirmed  the  G)l()nel 
and  took  both  him  and  his  ser^'ant  prison- 
(T5,  mounted  them  on  their  own  horses, 


and  brought  them  ofT  amid  the  tears  and 
lamentations  of  the  *  affianced'  and  her 
friends.  Through  by-roads  the  unlucky 
Colonel  was  brought  safely  to  camp,  and 
was  soon  on  his  way,  with  a  letter  of  in- 
troduction, to  head-quarters.  The  prison- 
er nearly  ground  up  a  fine  set  of  natural 
teeth  when  he  learnt  tliat  his  amours  liad 
Ixien  broken  in  upon,  and  his  capture  ef- 
fected, by  a  single  soldier,  anned  no  bet- 
tei  than  himself.  Alas !  that  war  should 
have    no   respect   even    for   the    tender 

passion ! 

♦ 

Fierce  Artillery  DueL 

Probably  one  of  the  most  spirited  and 
hotly  contested  artillery  duels  of  the  w»r 
was  the  fight,  one  Friday  afternoon  in 
June,  1864,  between  Battery  D,  First 
Oliio,  CapUiin  CV>ckerell,  and  the  enemy 
in  Georgia,  who  had  just  got  into  position 
on  the  Marietta  road, — as  the  enemy  fell 
back  behind  his  works. 

For  over  two  hours  these  antagonistic 
batteries,  within  six  hundred  yards  of  each 
other,  kept  up  an  incessant  fire  of  shell 
and  shot^  during  w^hich  Captain  Coekerell 
threw  at  the  enemy  a  full  supply  of  am- 
mimition,  emptying  his  limbers  and  cais- 
sons. His  guns  were  ]>rotected  by  thr 
crest  of  the  hill,  his  horses,  also,  being 
undiT  cover.  The  rebel  finally  gave  up  to 
superior  metal,  moral  and  physical,  and 
yielded  the  (contest. 

Meantime,  the  Thirteenth  New  York 
Independent  Battery  of  light  twelves,  con- 
nected with  General  Geary's  division  of 
Hooker's  corps,  was  brought  forward  dowu 
the  hill  upon  the  run,  and  advanced  to  the 
top  of  a  riil^ie  confronting  the  enemy's 
works  at  a  <listance  of  four  hundred  yanlis 
in  fact  on  the  very  skirmish  line.  Here, 
sinking  their  gmis  so  as  partially  to  find 
protection  under  the  hill,  Captain  Whee- 
ler and  Lieutenant  Bundy  kept  up  a  steady 
caimonade  on  tiic  enemy's  battery  of  eight 
gims  on  the  opposite  crest,  doing  terrible 
execution,  cutting  down  whole  forest  trees, 
knocking  away  the  logs  and  earthworks. 
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killing  Ihe  rebel  gunners,  and  ao  dibbling 
ibem  that  they  were  compelled  to  detail 
men  from  the  ranks  to  supply  gunners.. 
At  one  or  two  of  the  enemy's  eight  gun 
bnttery  all  the  men  but  two  were  killed, 
and  tliey  crawled  into  a  hole  Irom  the 
dreadful,  annihilating  lire. 


Xldnlsht  OhBTV*  ot  tha  Hols  Brlsada. 

During  the  ad^'ance  of  General  Hook- 
er's command  upon  the  enemy,  near  Look- 
out Mountain,  an  incident  (xxuircd  which 
caused  much  merriment  at  the  expense  of 
the  rebelfl.  Hooker  moved  on  Lookout 
Mountain  very  cauljously  from  the  west 
side;  and  it  was  while  engaged  in  the 
movement  up  the  valley,  that  a  great  stam- 
pede among  the  muled  took  place.  It  was 
in  the  dead  of  night,  when  both  armies 
were  resting  from  the  fatigues  of  Ihe  pre- 
vious day,  and  the  sentinel's  tread  was  the 
only  sound  that  disturbed  the  univeraal 

Rushing  from  the  wagons,  to  tlie  number 
of  about  thirty,  the  mules  made  for  the 
enemy's  lines  like  frightened  sheep.  Tlie 
drivers  were  awakened  by  Ihe  noise, 
just  in  tiititi  to  witness  the  disnp|M-anincc 
of  the  animals  through  our  advanced  pick- 
ets. The  enemy's  pickets  were  not  caught 
napping.  Hearing  the  mule  brigade  tear- 
ing across  the  valley,  they  mistook  tliem 
for  Yankee  cavalry  charging,  diseliarged 
their  muskets  at  the  supposed  'Yanks,' 
and  felt  back  upon  a  battalion  stationed  a 
little  in  the  rear  of  them,  with  the  cry 
thnt  the  enemy  was  upon  them. 

The  battalion,  partaking  of  the  alarm, 
sprang  to  anns  only  in  time  to  hear  the 
sound  of  the  frightened  mules,  whose  race 
was  not  checked  by  the  volley  from  the 
pickets.  They  retreated  also  a  short  dis-' 
tonce  to  a  point  where  a  whole  rebel  brig- 
ade had  stacked  their  arms,  and  were 
calmly  dreaming  of  home  and  battle  scenes. 
In  ru»hed  the  battalion,  more  dead  than 
alive  from  fright,  with  the  exclamation — 
'*/Iooier  hat  turprited  ui ;  hit  cavatry  it 
uponut!"    The  valiant  sons  of  Mars  did 


not  w(ut  to  gather  up  their  blankets  or 
guns,  but  made  the  fastest  pcdcatrinn  time 
on  record  back  to  the  main  force,  leaving 
upon  the  field,  for  Ihe  mule  brigade,  ovt;r 
one  thousand  stand  of  arms,  among  which 
were  three  hundred  new  Enlield  rifles, 
blanketa,small  anns,  knapsacks,  etc  Mean- 
time, our  teamsters  had  given  the  alarm,  and 
a  foree  was  sent  out  for  the  recovery  of  the 
mules,  and  in  a  few  hoivs  the  expedition, 

lugurated  by  the  mules,  returned  to  onr 
lines  with  tiie  valuable  spoils. 

This  midnight  cliargc  of  the  mule  brig- 
ade is  well  worthy  of  a  place  in  history. 
Through  its  aid  a  large  amount  of  volnahle 
stores  and  arms  was  secured,  and  Hooker 
was  enabled  to  jiush  his  advance  niucli 
nearer  the  point  of  givund  contendcil  for. 

Won  hla  Wajrer. 
A  Seneca  Lidian,  belonging  to  tho  four- 
;nth  New  York  artillery,  mode  a  bet 
that  he  would  capture  a  rebel  shanwlioolcr 
who  waH  in  a  tree  in  front  of  our  line  in 
Vi^inia.  He  enveloped  hitii^elf  in  pine 
boughs  till  he  looked  like  a  tree,  and  by 


Won  hla  Wi^r. 

slow  movements  advanced  near  the  sliarp- 
iliooter'a  rowt.  Here,  Indian  like,  he  pa- 
tiently waited  until  his  pr<'y  had  emptied 
luspic(.-e  at  mic  of  our  men,  whi'n  he  sud- 
denly brought  hia  nm.^^kct  lo  hi'iir  ujion  the 
reb,  givuig  him  no  time  to  reload.  The 
iharpshooter  was  taken  at  n  disathmitage. 
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To  the  command  to  come  down  he  readily 
assented,  when  the  ludiiiu  triumphantly 
marched  him  a  prisoner  into  camp,  and 


won  his  wager. 


No  Dead  Oavalry-UexL 

An  anecdote  is  told  of  General  Hooker, 
w^hich  shows  that  liis  opinion  of  one  branch 
of  the  military  sendee  was  just  right. 
Soon  after  he  assumed  command  of  the 
Army  of  the  Potomac,  he  summoned  to 
head-quarters  all  tlie  principal  cavalry 
officers  in  his  command,  twenty-five  or 
tldrty  in  numbcir.  Arranged  in  a  semi- 
circle facing  liim,  he  luldressed  tliem  after 
this  mamier,  very  coolly  and  with  low 
voice  at  first,  but  warming  as  he  proceed- 
ed : — "  Gentlemen :  I  have  called  you  to- 
gether to  consult  with  you  in  regard  to 
the  cavalry  arm  of  the  service.  I  think 
it  shoidd  Ik?,  and  may  be,  made  more  effi- 
cient. It  seems  to  me  to  be  at  present  a 
very  costly  show — veiy  expensive  and 
very  useless.  AVliy,  gentlemen,"  movuig 
up  and  taking  a  step  forwartl — "  I'll  be 

if  I  have  ev(?r  seen  or  have  ever 

heard  of  a  dead  cavalry-man  1 " 


I  moon's  disc.  There,  for  an  instant,  was 
the  regiment,  colors  and  gleaming  arms  in 
bold  relief  and  motionless — a  regiment 
transferred  to  heaven!  And  there  was 
the  moon,  a  great  medallion  struck  in 
the  twinkling  of  an  eye,  as  if  in  honor  of 
that  deathless  day.  The  General's  eye 
brightened  at  the  sight.  Even  there  and 
then  it  was  something  to  be  thought  of; 
to  be  seen  but  a  moment — to  be  remem- 
bered forever. 


Sheridan  and  the  Uoonliflrht  Plotore. 
The  night  after  the  battle  of  Mission 
Ridge,  General  Sheridan  went  in  pursuit 
of  the  flying  enemy,  and  met  with  a  sharp 
resistance  near  Chickamauga  Station,  some 
two  miles  beyond  the  Ridge.  At  about 
seven  o'clock  of  that  November  evening 
he  sent  a  regiment  to  take  possession  of  a 
little  promontory  jutting  out  into  the  val- 
ley, which  would  give  him  a  vast  advant- 
age. The  musketry  were  briskly  pla3ring 
all  the  while,  time  was  precious,  the  posi- 
tion imi)ortant,  the  regiment  a  long  time 
executing  the  movement,  and  Sheridan, 
anxious  and  impatient,  was  watching 
the  sky  line  to  see  tlie  troops  emerge  from 
the  shadows  and  move  along  the  clear-cut 
crest  of  the  promontory.  The  moon,  then 
near  the  full,  had  just  rit^en  above  the  edge 
of  the  hill,  when  the  battalions  moved  out 
of  the  darkness,  and  exactly  across  the 


Very  obliging  Picket  at  Uorrls  Zelazid. 

A  somewhat  singidar  circumstance  oc- 
curred on  picket  one  night  at  Morris 
Island.  During  the  night  a  man  named 
Henry  Grand,  of  Company  E,  One  Hmi- 
dredth  New  York  regiment,  was  killed 
while  in  discharge  of  his  duty,  and  his 
body  lay  between  the  lines.  Captain 
Ayres  of  the  Third  Rhode  Island,  shortly 
after  the  event  had  been  made  known, 
leaped  upon  tlie  top  of  the  last  parallel 
and  shouted  to  a  rebel  picket,  '^Here^you; 
we  have  a  man  killed  out  there  and  want 
to  bring  his  body  in."  *'  Well,"  replied  the 
rcsbel  "  three  of  you  may  come  over  for 
it."  Whereujwn  Captain  Ayres  started 
with  three  men,  making,  including  himself 
four  altogether.  The  rebel  observing  four 
men  approacliing  him  cried  out  before  they 
had  proceeded  far,  "Halt."  The  com- 
mand having  been  complied  with,  the  rebel 
continued  thus  i — "'  I  said  but  three  might 
come  over— one  must  go  back."  Obtain 
Ayres  then  returned,  and  was  followed 
soon  after  by  the  three  men  bearing  the 
dead  Ixxly  of  their  comrade.  The  rebel 
was  certainly  very  obliging,  and  wliat  mo- 
tive prompted  him  to  extend  such  a  privi- 
lege could  not  be  easily  accounted  lor. 


Incident  of  the  One  Hundred  and  Vinetecnth 
New  York  Sesinkent. 

There  was  a  small  detachment  of  the 
One  Hundred  and  Nineteenth  New  York 
which  had  advanced  dose  up  to  the  ene- 
my—«o  close  that  they  had  been  compeUed 
to  halt  for  the  time  and  throw  up  Ii^a 
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breastworks  of  logs  as  a  defence.  Bj 
some  untoward  mistake  a  party  of  twelve 
or  fifteen  men  were  ordered  to  advance 
beyond  these  works  on  picket  duty. 

Though  knowing  that  it  was  almost 
certain  death  to  show  their  heads  above 
the  walls  of  their  little  fort,  still  they 
obeyed  without  question  or  hesitation. 
They  had  advanced  scarcely  more  than  a 
rod  beyond  their  comrades,  when  a  heavy 
volley  of  musketry  prostrated  to  the 
ground  every  man  save  two.  Two  were 
killed  instantly,  and  the  rest  wounded 
more  or  less  severely.  All  of  the  wound- 
ed, however,  were  able  to  drag  themselves 
back  and  escape,  except  one  poor  fellow, 
Sei^geant  Guider,  who  was  so  badly  wound- 
ed that  he  could  not  stir  from  his  place. 
There  he  lay  almost  within  arm's  length 
of  his  comrades,  and  yet  they  were  pow- 
erless to  rescue  him  or  give  him  aid,  so 
galling  was  the  rebel  fire.  One  bolder 
than  the  rest  made  the  hazardous  attempt; 
but  scarcely  had  he  got  over  the  breast- 
works when  he  fell  severely  wounded. 
They  endeavored  to  allay  his  raging  thirst 
by  throwing  to  him  canteens  of  water,  and 
even  one  of  those  was  pierced  by  a  rebel 
buUet 

Finally,  as  they  could  not  go  over  the 
breastworks,  they  dug  a  way  under  them 
with  no  other  implements  than  their  bayo- 
nets, and  through  this,  two  men  crawled 
and  succeeded  in  reaching  him  unhurt 
Just  as  they  reached  him,  their  comrades 
in  the  rear  gave  an  exulting  cheer,  which 
elicited  from  the  rebels  another  volley. 
A  fiital  ball  pierced  the  poor  felloVs 
Ivreast  for  a  second  time,  and  he  had  only 
breath  to  murmur  feebly  to  his  rescuers, 
"No^r  I  die  content — ^I  am  in  your  hands," 
and  expired. 


same  time  showing  his  arm.  Sullivan 
was  taken  up  and  carried  back  with  the 
retreating  force.  He  died  before  leaving 
Alexandria,  but  his  heroism  was  shown 
to  the  last.  A  handkerchief  was  bound 
upon  his  arm,  near  the  shoulder,  to  check, 
in  a  measure,  the  flow  of  blood.  This 
rude  bandage  Sullivan  himself  ac^usted 
several  times,  tightening  it  to  check  the 
blood,  and  again  loosening  it  when  the 
pain  became  too  great  While  he  was 
lying  in  this  condition,  some  of  his  com- 
rades approached,  and  one  asked,  ^  Dan, 
how  do  you  feel?"  "Boys,"  said  the 
young  hero,  lifting  with  the  other  hand 
his  shattered  arm,  and  then  laying  it  gently 
down,  "Boys,  I'm  for  the  Union 'still!" 
Poor  Dan  died  very  soon  after,  but  his 
last  words  were  a  mighty  spell  and  watch- 
word to  his  comrades. 


«Boy«,  rm  tor  the  TTsloa  StflL" 
Daniel  Sullivan,  of  the  Ohio  volnnteers, 
had  his  arm  shattered  by  a  ball,  when  the 
Federal  troops  were  surprised  at  Vienna. 
This  was  the  brave  boy,  who,  when  ordered 
to  &11  in,  replied,  "  I  wish  I  could,"  at  the 

18 


Emphatloally  a  Bootlem  TJndertaklzitf . 

In  the  earlier  days  of  the  rebellion  there 
lived  in  southeastern  Missouri  one  Ogilne 
B.  Toung.  He  was  a  wild,  graceless. 
Southern  cavalier,  who  plunged  madly  into 
the  first  waves  of  rebellion,,  and,  while 
Sterling  Price  was  yet  a  Union  General, 
and  Claiborne  F.  Jackson  a  io3ral  Governor, 
dared  to  avow  and  advocate  opinions  of 
the  most  ultra  Southern  character.  Fine- 
drawn theoretical  arguments  on  the  right 
and  duty  of  secession  were  spread  before 
the  people  of  the  State,  in  column  after  col- 
umn of  letters  published  in  newspapers, 
and  to  which  was  attached  the  full  signa- 
ture, "  Ogilvie  Byron  Young."  He  was 
sent  to  the  Missouri  State  Conventicm;  and 
though  the  State  did  not  secede,  he  did. 

In  the  &11  of  1861  he  was  arrested  in 
Cincinnati  as  a  spy,  but  escaped  convic- 
tion ;  and  the  same  thing,  with  a  similar 
result,  occurred  at  Covington.  In  Novem- 
ber, 1862,  he  was  in  Nashville,  as  a  pa- 
roled prisoner,  but  acting  all  the  while  as 
a  smuggler  and  spy.  But  about  the  last 
of  that  month.  Young  was  introduced  to 
a  gentleman  who  represented  himself  as  a 
hostage  for  the  return  of  certain  loyal 
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IVIississippiaiis  captured  at  luka,  and  treat- 
ed by  Price  as  traitors,  contrary  to  the 
terms  of  the  cartel  between  the  Federal 
and  Confederate  authorities.  At  first 
he  was  shy  and  suspicious,  but  was  finally 
convinced  that  his  new  acquaintance  was 
really  what  he  purported  to  be,  and  heart- 
ily entered  into  nil  his  plans  for  the  ad- 
vancement of  the  Confederate  cause.  As 
liis  confidence  grew  stronger,  he  remarked 
that  he  had  been  of  more  benefit  to  the 
South,  as  a  spy,  than  any  brigade  of  rebel 
soldiers.  He  had  encouraged  desertions 
in  the  Federal  camps,  and  made  out  paroles 
in  the  names  of  Morgan  and  Kirby  Smith ; 
The  business  was  getting  a  little  danger- 
ous now,  however,  and  lie  should  get  be- 
yond the  lines  as  soon  as  possible.  He 
would  have  gone  long  ago,  only  that  he 
had  expected  to  l)e  saved  the  trouble  and 
expense  of  the  trip  by  the  fall  of  Nash- 
ville. 

The  luka  hostage  then  informed  him 
that  Mrs.  Major  Ranney,  wife  of  Major 
Ranney,  of  the  Sixth  Texas  regiment,  was 
in  the  city,  under  liis  charge,  and  jast  re- 
turned fn>m  Europe,  whither  she  had  been 
on  diplomatic  busine-s  for  tlie  Confederate 
Govermnent.  She  had  in  Ikt  possession 
very  important  despatches,  and  wtw  anx- 
ioa«*  to  get  safely  through  the  lines  with 
them.  Young  said,  in  reply,  that  he  woulJ 
bring  his  influence  to  bear  upon  the  army 
officials  in  Ikt  favor,  but  hi  case  she  should 
be  searched  it  would  be  well  to  provide 
for  siivh  a  contingency.  There  was,  he 
said,  in  the  city,  a  man  by  the  name  of 
Thompson,  ostensibly  a  citizen,  but  really 
a  rebel  Lieutenant  in  Bragg's  army,  and 
then  acting  as  a  spy.  He  had  made  the 
trip  through  the  lines  ten  or  twelve  times, 
and  could  do  it  again.  He  was  then  en- 
gaged in  drawing  a  map  of  the  fortifica- 
tions around  Nashville  and  procuring  in- 
formation as  to  the  number  of  the  troops, 
&c.,  which  should  be  forthcoming  in  due 
season.  These  secret  despatches  of  Mrs. 
Ramiey's,  together  with  the  map  and 
other  papers,  could  be  hidden  in  the  heel 


of  a  boot,  which  would  be  made  for  them 
by  a  bootmaker  of  the  city  in  the  employ 
of  the  Confederate  Grovemment.  His 
name  was  C.  J.  Zeutzsehell,  and  his  shop 
was  on  Union  street 

This  plan  was  agreed  to,  and  Young 
was  to  assist  in  the  execution  of  it, — in 
return  for  which,  he  was  to  be  placed  in 
a  high  position  at  Richmond.  The  repu- 
tation of  Young,  however,  was  not  of  the 
best,  and  the  bootmaker  would  do  nothing 
for  him,  when  called  upon,  witliout  first 
making  inquiry  among  his  friends  and  con- 
sulting with  the  hostage,  for  whom  tlie 
boots  were  wanted. 

Accordingly,  Zeutzschell  went  to  his 
room  one  evening  and  said  that  Young 
had  been  to  his  house  and  wished  him  to 
make  a  pair  of  booths  and  to  secrete  some 
important  documents  in  them  so  as  to  de- 
fy detection.  He  had  no  confidence  iu 
Young's  honor,  and  did  not  wish  to  do  it 
for  him.  He  knew  him  as  identified  with 
the  Confederates,  indeed,  but  lie  was  a 
bad  man,  low  in  his  habits  and  associates. 
never  luid  any  money,  &c.  He,  Zeutzs- 
chell, had  been  inquiring  of  the  Jriends  of 
the  South — undoubted  secessionists,  con- 
cerning him  (the  luka  hostage),  and  was 
convinced  that  he  was  a  gentleman  and 
true  scjuthemer.  He  would  do  anything 
to  promote  the  cause, — ^money  was  no  ol>- 
ject, — he  would  lay  down  liis  life  for  it 
If  Yoimg  could  be  thrown  off  the  track, 
he  would  make  the  boots  and  secrete  in 
them  a  map  of  the  fortifications  about 
Nashville.  His  brother-in-law,  Harris, 
would  go  out  and  see  if  any  new  ones  had 
been  er(?cted.  If  not,  he  had  a  perfect 
phin  of  them  in  his  head,  to  prove  which 
he  immediately  sat  down  and  drafted  one. 
He  remarked  that  he  had  recently  sent 
several  such  to  Greneral  Morgan.  He  had 
made  the  boots  for  all  the  sp|^  in  the 
same  way,  and  not  one  had  ever  been  de- 
tected. He  had  sent  valuable  infixmaadon 
in  a  common  pipe. 

^  Can  you  get  a  pass  for  your  man?" 
asked  the  hostage. 
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"  Certainly,"  was  the  reply ;  "  as  many 
as  you  like.  There  is  a  German  at  head- 
quarters who  steals  blank  passes  for  me, 
and  I  fill  them  up  mysel£  I  give  him 
whiskey  for  them." 

He  would  like  to  go  South,  too,  he  said, 
in  conclusion.  He  could  describe  the  forti- 
fications so  much  better  than  in  a  map. 

Both  parties  being  satisfied,  an  arrange- 
ment for  the  boots  was  made.  Zeutzschell 
was  to  get  the  exa^t  distances  of  the  de- 
fences, the  number  and  disposition  of  the 
troops,  &C.,  and  secrete  them,  together 
with  Mrs.  Ranney's  despatches,  in  one  of 
the  heels  of  the  boots.  This  he  did,  ac- 
cording to  promise ;  the  boots  were  made 
and  delivered  on  the  evening  appointed. 
Instead  of  reaching  Generals  Bragg  and 
Morgan,  however,  as  intended,  the  maps 
papers,  boots,  owner,  maker,  iuid  spy,  sud- 
denly found  themselves  in  the  hands  of 
the  army  police,  much  to  the  astonishment 
and  utter  chagrin  of  all  parties  concerned. 
Zeutzschell  and  Young  were  sent  to  the 
military  prison. 


Korihem  Kusole  and  Southern  Ohlvalry. 
Afler  the  Federal  forces  had  flanked 
Johnston's  army  from  Dallas,  it  was  con- 
trary to  the  usual  custom,  the  fortune  of 
the  First  Brigade — Sheridan's  old  Division 
— to  be  left  behind  the  army  a  few  days, 
as  a  guard  for  an  ambulance  train.  One 
day  two  of  the  men — one  of  them  Jack 
Tyrrell,  Commissary  of  the  Brigade — 
went  out  to  take  a  bath  beyond  and  in 
sight  of  the  Federal  picket  line,  in  a  small 
bayou,  which  temerity  was  observed  by 
some  of  Ferguson's  cavalry  hovering  in 
the  vicinity,  who  detached  two  men,  armed 
with  sabres  and  carbines,  to  bring  them 
in.  Being  without  arms  they  were  sur- 
prised, and  started  off,  en  dishabiUey  in  the 
very  fece  of  the  pickets,  who  dared  not  fire 
for  fear  of  injuring  the  prisoners.  Each 
rebel  started  in  a  different  direction  with 
his  charge.  After  going  a  short  distance, 
Tyrrell  dodged  to  one  side,  exposing  his 
oaDtor  to  the  Federal  pickets,  who  gave 


him  a  volley  but  missed,  on  which  the 
Johnny,  out  of  spite,  returned  the  shot ; 
when  Tyrrell,  taking  advantage  of  his 
empty  carbine,  sprang  and  caught  him  by 
his  abundant  whiskers  and  dragged  him 
from  his  horse.  Here  a  short  struggle 
ensued,  in  which  the  *  chivalry'  had  to 
give  way  to  Northern  muscle,  although 
they  were  both  good  types  of  their  respect- 
ive regions,  and  Johnny,  minus  his  gun 
and  sabre,  was  marched  to  the  picket  lines 
by  his  escort,  who  guided  him  by  walking 
behind  him  with  one  hand  in  each  side  of 
his  whiskers.  It  is  useless  to  say  tliat  he 
was  received  by  the  pickets  with  consider- 
able merriment.  The  other  reb,  on  seeing 
his  comrade's  fate,  and  hearing  the  whirr 
of  a  few  random  shots,  fled,  and  lefl  his 
charge  to  come  back  at  his  will. 


flhaking  Hands  in  the  Middle  of  the  Biver. 

A  detachment  of  Federal  troops  was 
stationed  on  the  northern  bank  of  the  Po- 
tomac river ;  and  on  the  opposite,  or  south- 
em  bank,  was  stationed  a  dctaciiment  of 
the  Confederate  troops, — all  witliin  hailing 
distance,  the  river  being  not  more  than  one 
quarter  of  a  mile  wide  at  that  point  (Con- 
rad's Ferry).  A  challenge  was  proclaim- 
ed by  some  two  or  three  of  tlie  Federal 
troops  to  meet  the  same  number  of  the 
Confederate  troops  in  the  middle  of  the 
river,  where  it  was  fordable,  to  shake 
hands  and  drink  eadi  other's  health.  The 
challenge  was  accepted,  and  divesting 
themselves  of  their  arms  and  a  portion  of 
their  clothing,  they  met,  exchanged  salu- 
tations, and  drank  together  in  mutuiil 
friendship.  These  troops  had  been  skirm- 
ishing across  the  river  some  six  or  eight 
days  previous,  with  cannon,  rifles,  and 
musketry. 

iMngwttxeeVu  Instant  Detection  of  a  Spy. 
The  feverishness  of  the  Confederates  in 
regard  to  spiesj  during  the  eventful  days 
of  the  Manassas  conflict,  was  greatly  in- 
tensified by  the  following  occurrence,  as 
related  by  one  of  their  officers : 
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While  Longstreet's  corps  was  hurr^-iiig 
forward  to  Jackson's  relieli  sereinl  brig- 
ades in  advance  on  different  roads  were 
observed  to  hall,  thereby  stoppmg  all  fur- 
ther progress  of  the  coqia.  Very  angry 
at  tliis,  Longstreet  trotted  to  the  front, 
and  was  informed  that  a  courier  had 
brought  orders  from  General  Lee  to  that 
effect! 

"  From  General  Lee  ?  "  said  Long- 
street,  bu  eyes  glowing  with  rage :  "Where 
i$  that  courier  ? " 


dm.  LnifgttBsC. 

"  There  he  goes  now,  Genera],  galloping 
down  the  road." 

"  Keep  your  eyes  on  him,  overtake  him, 
and  bring  him  here," — which  was  soon  ac- 
compliBhed. 

"By  whose  orders  did  you  halt  my 
brigade  ?"  asked  a  Brigadier. 

"As  I  have  already  told  you — by  Gen- 
eral Lee's  !  I  have  ordera  for  Longi^treet, 
and  must  be  off  to  the  rear ! " 

"  Here  is  Longstreet," — said  that  Gen- 
eral, now  moving  forward, — "  Where  are 
your  orders  ?  " 

The  spy  was  caught  1  He  turned  red 
and  pale,  his  lip  quivered— be  was  self 
condemned. 

"  Give  this  man  ten  minutes,  and  bang 
him !  Let  the  columns  push  forward  im- 
mediately." 

lu  lifteen  minutes  the  spy  was  lifeless, 


hanging  from  a  tree  by  the  roadaide ;  bnt 
before  death,  confessed  that  althoagh  a 
Virginian  and  a  Confederate  soldier,  he 
hod  been  in  commtmlcation  with  the  ene^ 
my  over  ten  months,  and  was  then  acting 
for  General  Pope. 

Xoi«  thas  a  Xatob  asBlnat  Btx. 

The  brilliant  exploit  of  Captain  Strong. 
of  the  Belle  City  Rifles,  Second  Wiscou* 
sin  regiment,  in  escafKng,  as  he  did,  fhim 
the  Confederates,  into  whose  clulL-hes  In- 
unfortunately  fi^ll,  was  the  theme  of  con- 
gratulation on  the  part  of  every  one  wlm 
knew  the  gallant  Captain's  worth.  Wh>n 
he  enlisted  as  a  Union  soldier,  he  iras  ti 
student  in  Kadne  College,  about  twenty- 
one  years  of  age,  well  built,  and  very  agile 
and  active.  He  was  regarded  in  college 
as  the  best  jnmper,  runner.  Sec,  and  with' 
al  an  excellent  shot,  as  well  as  a  popular 
comrade  of  the  students.  Qf  hia  remark- 
able escape  he  says : — 

As  I  was  passing  through  a  thicket,  I 
was  surrounded  by  six  rebel  soldiers- 
four  infantry  and  two  cavalry.  The  fool- 
men  were  poorly  dressed,  and  badly  arm- 
ed, having  old  rusty  altered  muskcta.  The 
cavalry  were  well  mounted  and  well 
armed. 

Seeing  I  was  caught,  I  tbooght  it  best 
to  surrender  at  once.  So  I  said,  **  Gentle- 
men, you  have  me."  I  was  asked  various 
questions  as  to  who  I  was,  iriui«  I  was 
going,  what  regiment  I  belonged  to,  Ae^ 
all  of  which  I  refused  to  answer.  One  of 
the  footmen  said  'Lefs  hang  the  — 
Yankee  scoundrel,'  and  pointed  to  a  con- 
venient limb.  Another  said,  'No^  let's 
take  him  to  camp,  and  hang  him  titere.' 
One  of  the  cavalry,  who  seemed  to  be  tlic 
leader,  said,  ■  We  will  take  him  to  camp.' 
They  then  marched  me  thnnigfa  an  open 
place — two  footmen  in  fitmt,  two  in  the 
rear,  and  a  cavalry  maa  oq  trndi  ride  <tf 
me.  I  was  armed  with  two  levolven  ^id 
my  sword.  After  going  aome  twentj  lodi, 
the  sergeant,  who  was  oq  mj  ri^bti  noiic- 
ing  my  {risKds,  o 
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give  them  up,  together  with  my  sword. 
I  said,  ^  Certainly,  gentlemen,'  and  imme- 
diately halted.  As  I  stopped,  they  all  filed 
past  me,  and  of  course  were  in  front 

We  were  at  this  time  in  an  open  part 
of  the  woods,  but  about  sixty  yards  to  the 
rear  was  a  thicket  of  undergrowth.  Thus 
everything  was  in  my  &vor.  I  was  quick 
of  foot  and  a  passable  shot  Yet  the  de- 
sign of  escape  was  not  formed  until  I 
brought  my  pistol  pouches  to  the  front 
part  of  my  body,  and  my  hands  touched 
the  stocks.  The  grasping  of  the  pistols 
suggested  my  cocking  them  as  I  drew  them 
out  This  I  did,  and  the  moment  I  got 
command  of  them  I  shot  down  the  two 
footmen  nearest  me — about  six  feet  off — 
one  with  each  hand.  I  immediately  turn- 
ed and  ran  toward  the  thicket  in  the  rear. 
The  confusion  of  my  captors  was  appar- 
ently so  great  that  I  had  nearly  reached 
cover  before  shots  were  fired  at  me.  One 
ball  passed  through  my  left  cheek,  passing 
out  of  my  mouth.  Another  one — a  mus- 
ket ball — ^went  through  my  canteen. 

Immediately  upon  this  volley,  the  two 
cavalry  separated,  one  to  my  right  and  the 
other  to  my  left,  to  cut  off  my  retreat — 
the  remaining  two  footmen  charging  di- 
rectly toward  me.  I  turned  when  the 
horsemen  got  up,  and  fired  three  or  four 
shots;  but  the  balls  fiew  wild.  I  still 
ran  on ;  got  over  a  small  knoll,  and  had 
nearly  regained  one  of  our  pickets,  when 
I  was  headed  off  by  both  of  the  mounted 
men. 

The  Sergeant  called  to  me  to  halt  and 
surrender.  I  gave  no  reply,  but  fired  at 
him  and  ran  in  the  opposite  direction. 
He  pursued  and  overtook  me,  and  just  as 
his  horse's  head  was  abreast  of  me,  I  turn- 
ed, took  good  aim  and  pulled  the  trigger^ 
but  the  cap  snapped.  At  this  time  his 
carbine  was  unslung,  and  he  was  holding  it 
with  both  hands  on  the  left  side  of  his  horse. 
He  fired  at  my  breast  without  raising  the 
piece  to  his  shoulder,  and  the  shot  passed 
from  the  right  side  of  my  coa^  through  it 
and  loj  shirt  to  the  left,  just  grazing  the 


skin.  The  piece  was  so  near  as  to  bum 
the  cloth  about  the  size  of  one's  hand.  I 
was,  however,  uninjured  this  time,  save 
the  shot  through  my  cheek.  I  then  fired 
at  him  again  and  brought  him  to  the  ground 
— ^hanging  by  his  foot  in  the  lefl  stirrup, 
and  his  horse  galloping  toward  his  camp. 
I  saw  no  more  of  the  horseman  on  my 
left,  nor  of  the  two  footmen — but  running 
on  soon  came  to  our  own  pickets,  uninjured 
save  the  shot  thix>ugh  my  cheek,  but  other- 
wise much  exhausted  from  my  exertions. 

■♦ 

Boolcaftllow'B  Biffht  Arm  left  Still.       » 

Judge  Kelley  entered  the  office  of  Mr. 
Stanton,  Secretary  of  War,  one  day,  having 
with  him  a  youthful-looking  officer,  whose 
empty  coat-sleeve  hung  from  his  left 
shoulder.  He  was  introduced  to  the  Sec- 
retary as  Brevet  Lieut.  Harry  Bockafel- 
low,  of  Philadelphia. 

"  My  fnend,"  said  the  Judge,  « left  a 
situation  worth  eight  hundred  dollars  a 
year,  three  days  after  the  President's  proc- 
lamation for  troops,  to  carry  a  musket  at 
eleven  dollars  a  month,  with  his  regiment, 
the  New  York  Seventy-first  After  the 
term  of  his  enlistment  had  expired,  he 
marched  with  his  regiment  to  Bull  Run. 
Early  in  the  day  he  received  that  ugly 
rifie-ball  in  his  mouth  (pointing  to  a  Minie 
ball  that  was  hung  to  his  watch-key),  and 
for  two  hours  and  a  half  he  carried  it  in 
his  fractured  jawbone,  fighting  like  a  true 
hero,  until  a  cannon-ball  took  off  his  arm 
and  rendered  him  powerless.  He  was 
captured,  and  for  three  months  lay  in  a 
mangled  condition  in  a  tobacco  warehouse 
in  Richmond,  without  proper  surgical 
treatment  He  was  breveted  a  lieutenant 
by  his  Colonel,  for  his  bravery,  and  is  now 
filling  a  small  clerkship.  ^I  beg  of  you  to 
appoint  him  in  the  regular  service." 

"  But  where  could  I  put  him,  if  I  were 
to  ?  "  said  Mr.  Stanton. 

The  Judge  was  about  to  reply,  when 
the  young  man  raised  his  arm  and  snid 
with  an  anxious  look : 

^  See,  I  have  a  right  arm  still,  and  Genr 
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end  Kearney  has  only  tiU  left :  send  me 
iDto  tl)f.'  liiie  wbere  there  i^  fighting  to  b«i 

done !     I  hare  letters  from ,"  he  tried 

to  draw  a  buudle  of  letlera  from  his  pock- 
et.    Mr.  Stantun  stopped  him — 

"  Put  up  your  letters,  Sir ;  you  have 
spoken  for  yourself.  Your  wish  shall  be 
gninied.  The  country  cannot  afford  to 
nefjlect  sucli  men  as  you  ! '' 

Ere  the  soldier  could  thank  him  for  liis 
kindness,  his  caine  was  noted,  lie  turned 
to  leave,  and  remarked  to  Ihe  Judge  as 
they  left,  "  I  shall  be  proud  of  my  com- 
miKsiou,  for  I  feel  that  I  have  earned  it! 
This  day  is  the  proudest  one  of  my  whole 
life."'  His  heart  seemed  so  light  that  he 
apiieared  not  to  realize  the  loss  he  liad 
miit  with,  nor  the  weary  nifthls,  and  long, 
long  days  he  had  suffered  in  the  vile  pris- 
ons of  the  enemy.  Congrcsaniaii  Ely 
came  in  just  as  he  passed  along  ilio  aisle 
and  remarked,  "  There  goes  the  noblest 
and  most  heroic  of  uU  our  prisoners.  He 
was  the  pride  of  the  boys — all  loved 
him  as  tliough  he  were  a  brother," 

By-Boone  at  the  Battle  of  IiSMbnrff. 
One  of  the  terrible  personal  encoimters 
at  the  battle  of  Leesburg,  is  thus  related: 
As  Captain  Jones,  of  Comi>any  H,  Sev- 
enteenth Mississippi  rt^nent,  was  pass- 
ing through  the  woods  at  the  head  of  his 
men,  he  met  another  party  headed  by  an 
officer.  The  two  halting  instantly  upon 
discovering  their  close  proximity,  Jones 
exclaimed,  "  For  God  Almighty's  sake, 
tell  me  quick — friends  or  enemies — who 
are  you?"  Tlie  other  replied,  "  We  are 
friends,"  and  at  the  same  time  advanced. 
A  little  boy,  named  Joseph  Ware,  who 
was  behind  the  Mis^tissippion,  instantly 
cried  out,  "  Cajfciiu,  they  are  not  friends ; 
don't  you  see  they  have  not  guns  like 
ours  ?  Tliey  are  Yankees,  let  me  shout." 
Again  Jones  exclaimed.  "  Wlio  arw  you? 
Speidi  quick,  for  I  can't  keep  my  men 
from  firing."  "  ni  let  you  know  who  we 
aie,  you  d —  rebel,"  said  the  Federal  offi- 
VKT,  fur  such  he  was,  and  suiting  the  action 


to  the  word,  he  sprang  upon  and  seized 
Captain  Jones  by  the  colliir.  For  a  sec- 
ond or  two  a  Bcuille  eusued  between  the 
officers,  when  the  latter  broke  loose.  At 
the  same  instant  one  of  the  Mississippinns 
dashed  out  the  Federal  officer's  bmiiis 
with  tlie  point  of  his  muskeL 


ITnaoniibTtalJlr  Warm  Flaoa  tor  m  8«ildler. 
A  good  story  i«  told  about  a  soldier, 
who,  in  dodging  away  from  a  patrol,  hid 
himself  in  a  restaurant,  by  jumping  into  a 
large  box  used  for  steaming  oysters.  The 
tid  clased  wiih  a  spring  lock,  and  the  dis- 
appointed patrol  went  on  his  way  baflled. 
In  a  little  while  the  colored  man  attending 
the  apparatus  turned  on  a  full  head  of 


steam  u)  order  to  prepare  a  meu  for  Boma 
customers.  The  soldier  began  to  gtow 
uncomfortably  warm,  and  soon  kicked  and 
yelled  lustily  for  liberation,  until  the  fright-  ' 
ened  negro  ran  away  shouting  that**de 
debbil  was  in  de  Bteamer."  Other  en^ 
ployces  gathered  around,  hearing  tlie 
noise,  and  released  the  perspiring  soldier, 
who  bounded  with  the  speed  of  a  machine 
whose  motive  power  is  steam. 


When  it  was  as  well  known  aa  that  flu 
world  exists,  that  Grant  had  fiiiced  Lee 
to  retreat  for  ecores  of  milea  right  Btaady 
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to  the  rciy  walls  of  Richmond,  the  rebel 
papera  declared  with  the  coolest  eflronteiy 
that  Lee  waa  getting  Grant  jost  whei^  h*t 
wanted  him,  that  Grant  was  really  re~ 
treating,  and  Lee  in  close  pursuiL  This 
was  about  equal  to  the  facetious  Iowa  edi~ 
tor  who  got  a  downright  whaling  in  his 
printuig  office,  and  described  it  next  day 
— giving  all  the  facte,  but  making  himBelf 
the  hero : — There  was  a  blow.  Somebody/ 
ftS.  We  got  vp.  Turning  upon  om 
tagonist,  we  then  succeeded  in  winding  hia 
arms  around  our  waist,  and  by  a  quick 
man<Euvrc  threw  him  on  top  of  us,  bring- 
ing our  back,  at  the  same  time,  in  contact 
with  the  solid  bed  of  the  printing  press. 
Then  inserting  our  nose  between  his  teeth 
and  his  hands  in  our  hair,  we  had  him  I 


When  General  Kearney's  troops  were 
being  brought  into  action  at  the  battle  of 
Williamsburg,  they  met  the  lengthened 
files  of  General  Hooker's  wounded  being 
csiried  to  the  rear.  The  shrieks  of  the 
lacerated  soldiers,  bleeding  and  ghastly, 
who  had  been  fighting  so  long  and  so  well, 
pierced  the  air,  and  this,  joined  to  the  mud 
and  rain,  and  the  exhaustion  of  thoee  who 
had  come  several  miles  with  so  much 
speed,  was  not  calculated  to  produce  a  fa- 
vorable impression  on  Ihem  as  they  were 
going  into  action.  General  Heintzelman, 
however,  ordered  several  of  the  bauds  to 
strike  up  national  and  mardal  airs,  and 
when  the  strains  of  the  familiar  tunes 
reached  the  ears  of  the  wounded  as  they 
were  being  carried  from  the  fleld,  their 
cheers  mingled  with  those  of  the  soldiers 
who  were  just  nusbing  into  the  battle. 
The  effect,  too,  was  great  on  the  other 
side ;  for  some  of  the  prisoneis  stated  that  ^ 
when  they  heard  the  bands  strike  up  the 
Star  Spangled  Sarnier,  and  heard  our  sol- 
dier«  cheer,  they  knew  that  the  victoiy 
would  be  ours. 


BlMdlnc,  bat  Had  Hia  Colon  Witb  w'm, 
A  sight  at  once  horrible  and  sublime^ 
was  witnessed  afler  the  Gettysburg  bat- 
tle, among  the  wounded  heroes  whose 
deeds  had  crowned  with  imperisliable  hon- 
or  the  history  of  that  all-memorable  day. 
A  strong,  stalwart  fellow,  with  the  chev- 
rons of  a  sergeant  on  his  arm,  ragged  and 
torn,  was  limping  along  slowly,  with  agony 
terriblydepicteduponbisvisage.  Theshoe 
on  his  right  foot  was  covered  with  blood. 


HMd-qotrUn  of  Lm  >I  OcHjtbnit' 

I 

'  and  a  large  rent  in  his  pantaloons,  just 
I  above  the  knee,  from  which  the  blood  was 
I  also  trickling,  solved  the  question  of  the 
location  of  bis  wound.  He  was  hntless, 
his  hair  was  disordered,  his  face  and  hands 
were  begrimed  with  smoke  and  powder, 
And  he  looked  altogether  maniac-like  and 
exhausted.  But  he  had  hit  eobrt  vit& 
Aim.'  His  reg^ent,  or  the  greater  part 
of  it,  had  been  either  killed  or  captured; 
he  had  lost  his  colors  once,  and  was  after- 
ward captiu^d  himself.  He  watched  hia 
opportunity,  killed  the  rebel  who  held  his 
flag,  and  escaped  with  it  safely  into  the 
Union  lines.  Ought  not  the  name  of  one  fo 
brave  as  he  to  be  ctuseled  in  monumental 
oiarble?  It  was  agunst  such  heroes  as 
Uiis,  that  Lee  and  his  myrmidons  franti- 
cally but  vainly  fought 
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'<I  Told  Ton  I  Could  Do  It." 
The  commander  of  Williaton's  battery 
observing  that  when  the  rebels  fired  there 
was  one  particular  j)icce  that  was  very 
annoying,  on  account  of  its  shelling  the 
head-quarters,  turned  to  Grcneral  Devens, 
and  said,  **  For  God*s  sake,  General,  let 
us  knock  that  gun  over,  for  I  can  do  it." 
The  General  replied  that  he  was  afraid 
that  he  might  hit  some  of  Custer's  men, 
who  were  but  recently  ordered  out  on  the 
left  "  They  are  not  there,"  replied  Wil- 
liston,  "  I  sliould  see  them  if  tliey  were.  I 
know  where  I  am  going  to  shoot.  I  will 
not  hit  any  one.  I  only  want  to  knock 
that  gun  over."  General  Devens  still  hes- 
itating, Williston  said,  **  Let  me  fire  on  my 
own  ret^ponsibility,  for  God*s  sake.  Will 
you  do  it  ?"  At  last  the  General  consent- 
ed, when — bang !  went  one  of  the  pieces, 
and  over  went  tlie  doomed  gim,  the  car- 
riage shattered  ajid  di8])erse(l  instantly. 
"There,**  said  the  keen-eyed  Williston, 
with  a  smile  of  triumph,  "  I  told  you  I 
could  do  it!" 


80X18:  of  Patriotiam  in  the  Forest. 

During  one  of  those  eventful  nights  in 
Virginia,  when  the  Federal  troops  lay  in 
line  of  inuninent  battle  behind  their  tempo- 
rary fortifications  of  dirt,  mud,  logs  and 
rails,  and  the  continuous  crack  of  the  sharp- 
shooter's rifie  rolled  startlingly  along  their 
front,  a  solitary  voice  struck  in  sluill  but 
blithesome  juid  melodious  tone,  the  patri- 
otic song,  *' Rally  round  the  flag,  boyis!" 
— and,  almost  instantly,  those  hundreds  of 
men,  wlio  seemed  to  have  been  waiting,  as 
it  were,  for  something  to  dissipate  the 
gloom  which  thoughts  of  the  day's  carnage 
had  engendered,  were  shouting  in  a  chorus 
which  sliook  the  depth  of  the  forest's 
gloom, — 

*'  The  Union,  forever,  hurrah,  bojii,  hurrah ! 

Down,  down  with  the  tniUirs,  and  up  with  the  itan!  ^ 

As  down  the  line  the  strain  of  jubilee 
sped  its  electric  course,  tlie  sound  swelled 
into  one  vast  diapason  of  deep-toned,  ex- 
ultant song.     The  only  reply  of  the  enemy 


was  the  spiteful  whistle  of  extra  bullets 
from  the  skirmishing  line— but  whizzing 
harmlessly  by.  This  unexpected  but  re- 
freshing little  episode  tended  greatly  to  in* 
spire  the  hearts  of  the  troops  in  that  di^ 
mal  locality. 

Huxnphresra'  Deadly  Charse  at  Fredarlok*- 

burgr. 

At  the  terrible  battle  of  Fredericksburg, 
m  1862,  Humphreys'  division  of  Butter- 
field's  oorps  was  at  one  juncture  resting  on 
its  arms  in  the  streets  of  that  city.  General 
Butterfield  sent  an  order  to  move  it  to  Uie 
front.  At  the  head  of  Allabach's  second 
brigade,  Humplireys  crossed  the  mill-race, 
formed  his  men  behind  the  crest  ready  for 
the  charge,  and  Tyler's  first  brigade  was  fol- 
lowing closely  after,  ready  to  support.  The 
line  was  formed,  the  column  moved  gal- 
lantly forward,  reached  the  line  of  battle, 
passed  &^j  yards  beyond,  when  a  deadly 
fire  from  behind  the  stone  wall  caused  it 
to  recoil,  and  finally  to  fall  back,  re-fbrm- 
ing  under  the  crest  from  which  it  started. 
Humphreys  and  staff  were  dismounted  in 
this  charge,  their  horses  being  killed,  while 
the  brigade  lost  five  hundred  men  in  fifteen 
minutes. 

There  was  but  one  more  chance.  Ty- 
ler's brigade  had  come  up,  and  notwith- 
standing the  tuimoil,  Greneral  Humphreys 
had  succeeded  in  fonning  it  in  gallant  style. 
The  only  hope  now  was  with  the  bayonet 
The  men  were  ordered  not  to  fire — to  rely 
solely  upon  their  trusty  steeL  Then,  wiUi 
great  exertion,  the  batteries  and  the  line 
of  troops  on  tlie  crest  were  persuaded  to 
cea>;e  firing  while  the  charge  was  being 
made ;  then  General  Hooker  exhorted  his 
men  not  to  quail,  not  to  look  back ;  todis- 
regard  the  men  in  front  who  were  lying 
down  covered  by  every  projection;  to  xide 
over  them. 

The  officers  were  ordered  to  the  frait; 
then  the  brigade,  led  in  person  by  Gienerali 
Tyler  and  Humphreys,  moved  ibrwaid 
with  a  glorious  cheer.  They  reached  tto 
little  rise  in  the  ground,  within  eighty 
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yards  of  the  etone  wall,  where  line  ailer 
line  of  the  Federals  lay  flat  upon  the 
ground :  they  began  to  move  over  the  liv- 
ing mass,  when  suddenly  the  prostrate  men 
cried  out,  "Don't  go  there,  'tis  certain 
death ! "  and,  rising,  b^gan  to  impede  the 
progress  of  the  column,  and  by  protests  of 
every  nature  implored  the  men  not  to  go 
forward.  Then  the  crisis  came.  The 
division  was  fighting  its  maiden  battle; 
(Mer  troops  than  they  quailed  before  the 
murderous  volleys  now  making  great  gaps 
through  their  ranks ;  the  head  of  the  charg- 
ing column  was  enveloped  in  a  sheet  of 
living  flame ;  the  hideous  shells  were  burst- 
ing all  around  and  in  their  midst.  Was  it 
any  wonder  that  they  faltered  ?  The  men 
began  to  load  and  fire  ;  the  momentum  of 
the  charge  was  gone ;  the  column  began  to 
retire  slowly,  fiilling  back  to  its  place  of 
formation. 

"Oh,  men!*'  said  Humphreys,  " if  you 
had  only  gone  forward  as  well  as  you  come 
back!" 

And  then,  again  dismounted,  his  second 
horse  having  been  killed,  he  reported  the 
result  to  General  Butterfield,  who  ordered 
him  to  withdraw  his  troops  to  a  place  of 
shelter. 

Prioe  and  Van  Dom  Pitted  Against  Soae- 

orans. 

The  battle  of  Corinth  commenced  on  the 
third  day  of  October,  1862,  the  Confeder- 
ates  under  Price  and  Van  Dom  being  the 
attacking  party.  That  day  they  seemed 
to  have  rather  had  the  advantage.  On  the 
fourth,  the  contest  was  renewed  at  day- 
break, and  for  some  hours  continued  to  be 
waged  with  indifferent  success.  At  length 
the  great  struggle  followed,  of  which  the 
annexed  is  an  account ; — a  struggle  exhib- 
iting the  masterworkings  of  modem  gener- 
alship in  the  highest  degree : 

For  a  tune  there  were  no  demonstrar 
tions  on  the  part  of  the  Confederates,  and 
they  remained  altogether  quiet  in  the  angle 
of  the  woods  near  the  railroad.  Present^ 
ly  two  lines  were  formed,  one  at  right  an- 
gles to  the  other— the  one  destined  with 


its  reserves  to  'sweep  over  the  railroad, 
through  the  abattis  into  the  village-^the 
other  with  its  reserves  to  attack  battery 
*  Robinett,'  wliich  was  the  key  to  the 
whole  position.  If  once  taken  and  held, 
Corinth  was  undeniably  in  rebel  posses- 
sion. The  line  destined  for  the  occupa- 
tion of  the  village  came  rapidly  forward 
at  a  charge  across  the  railroad,  over  the 
fiiUen  timber,  driving  the  Union  line  be- 
fore them  like  chaff.  All  that  grape  and 
canister  could  do  to  impede  their  progress 
was  attempted,  but  still  their  irresistible  " 
progress  was  not  stayed.  Batteries  of 
light  artillery  played  upon  their  front  and 
lefl  incessantly ;  their  colors  were  thrice 
shot  away ;  but  they  came  still  onward, 
nor  halted  until  they  reached  the  public 
square,  and  fonned  in  line  of  battle  direct^ 
ly  in  front  of  General  Halleck's  old  head- 
quarters. The  Federal  line  of  buttle  was 
formed  directly  opposite,  in  tlie  street  lead- 
ing past  General  Bosecrans*s  head-quar- 
ters. 

The  two  armies  advanced.  A  terrible 
hand-to-hand  encounter  was  engaged  in, 
and  for  a  time  the  destruction  of  the  Union 
line  seemed  inevitable.  It  gradually  yield- 
ed, and  fell  back*  until  the  enemy  had 
nearly  reached  the  Corinth  House.  Here 
Grenend  Rosecrans  rode  along  the  line,  and 
in  a  few  cheering  words  revived  the  droop- 
ing courage  of  the  wearied  soldiers.  The 
Confederate  reserve  was  at  tliis  time  di- 
rectly in  range  of  the  guns  on  the  redoubts 
to  the  left ;  and  huge  shells  began  to  drop 
in  their  midst,  whose  exploi^ion  in  the  solid 
masses  began  to  create  considerable  confu- 
sion and  loss  of  life.  At  the  same  time 
the  order  was  given  to  "  Charge  bayoftets.*' 
At  this  command  the  brave  Union  soldiers 
sprang  to  their  work  with  a  will.  They 
attacked  vigorously,  and  soon  the  enemy 
were  flying  across  the  public  square  in  wild 
confusion.  The  explosion  of  the  fiery  mis- 
siles from  the  two  batteries  added  haste  to 
their  movements,  and  by  the  time  they  had 
reached  the  cover  of  the  timber,  their  re- 
treat had  become  a  rout 
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By  the  time  this  line  wan  driven  back, 
the  other  line  with  their  reserves  were 
well  advanced  in  the  direction  of  battery 
Robinett. 

During  the  period  of  seeming  inaction 
when  the  Confederates  had  withdrawn  to 
the  cover  of  the  timber,  while  preimring 
to  make  the  two  charges  in  (question,  G<*n- 
eral  Price  and  liis  principal  officers  held  a 
consultation  to  devise  ways  and  means  to 
take  the  battery.  The  imix)rtance  of  its 
capture  was  admitted,  and  the  risk  and 
danger  of  the  attempt  thoroughly  can- 
vassed. Geneml  Price  would  not  under- 
take the  responsibility  of  ordering  the  at- 
tack, but  called  for  volunteers.  Colonel 
liogers,  of  Arkansas,  immediately  tendered 
his  brigade  as  the  forlorn  hope,  and  Colonel 
Ross  his  brigiule  as  a  support. 

They  mitssed  their  tnx)ps  eight  deep,  and 
advanc<?d  under  a  heavy  fire  of  double 
charges  of  grape  and  nmister.  A  terrible 
enfihiding  and  flanking  fire  was  poured 
u|)on  them  fi-om  every  battery  bearing  in 
that  direction,  aided  by  incessant  volleys 
of  musketry  from  the  supports  of  the  bat- 
teries and  the  Union  regiments  drawn  up 
in  line  parallel  with  them. 

The  first  shell  from  Battery  William  ex- 
ploded in  the  centre  of  the  advimcing  col- 
umn, sending  thirty  or  forty  to  their  long 
home.  Every  discharge  caused  huge  gaps 
in  their  ninks.  The  effect  of  the  Federal 
fire  was  like  the  falling  of  grain  before  the 
scythe.  But  this  ti*emendous  mortality 
did  not  afiect  their  in*esistiblo  onward 
mareli.  As  fast  tis  one  mtm  fell  his  com- 
rade 8tep|)ed  forward  in  his  place.  Twice 
did  they  appi'oach  almost  to  the  outer 
works  of  the  battier}',  and  twice  they  were 
compelled  to  iall  back.  The  third  time 
they  reached  the  battery  and  planted  their 
flag  upon  the  edge.  It  wivs  shot  down — 
raised  again — agam  shot  down.  They 
swarmed  about  the  battery ;  they  climbed 
over  the  parapets ;  they  fired  through  the 
eseaq)ments,  and  for  a  time  it  seemed  as 
if  they  laid  secured  the  victory  their  valor 
liiid  so  richly  earned. 


When  they  obtained  the  battery,  the 
Federals  who  were  working  it  fell  hatk 
behind  the  projecting  earth-works,  out  of 
reach  from  the  Federal  shells,  and  imme- 
diately all  the  batteries  bearing  upon  the 
position  were  turned  upon  Battery  Robi- 
nett, and  soon  a  shower  of  missiles  was 
falling  like  hail  upon  the  brave  intruders. 
No  mortal  man  could  stand  the  fire,  and 
they  retreated.  Slowly  the  brave  remnant 
turned  their  unwilling  steps  toward  the 
forest  from  which  they  started,  when  the 
order  was  given  to  the  two  regimenta  sup- 
porting the  battery  to  charge.  This  order 
was  splendidly  executed.  The  miserable 
remnant  of  troops  which  the  Uitterie-s  had 
nearly  destroyed  was  now  almost  nnnihilap 
ted.  A  few  scattering  troops  were  all  that 
remained  of  the  column  which  fo  valiantly 
attacked  the  battery  scarcely  an  liour  be- 
fore. The  dead  bodies  of  rebels  were 
piled  up  in  and  about  the  intrenchments,  in 
some  places  eight  and  ten  dee|>.  In  one 
place  directly  in  front  of  the  ]>oint  of  a^ 
sault,  two  hundred  and  sixteen  dead  bodies 
were  found  within  a  space  of  a  hundred 
feet  by  four,  among  them  the  commanders 
of  both  brigades  making  the  assault — Col- 
onel Rogers  and  Colonel  Ross. 

This  was  the  termination  of  the  cngaiee- 
ment. 


Holrtlng'  the  Hill— Valor  of  Bnxnalda. 

At  four  o'clock  on  the  17th  of  Septi 
bcr,  during  the  great  battle  of  Antietam, 
McClellan  sent  simultaneous  orders  to 
Burnside  and  Franklin;  to  tlie  former  to 
advance  and  carry  the  batteries  in  liis  front 
at  all  hazards  and  at  any  cost ;  to  the  lat- 
ter to  carry  the  woods  next  in  front  of  him 
to  the  right,  which  the  rebels  still  held. 
The  order  to  Franklin,  however,  was  prac- 
tically countermanded,  in  consequence  of  a 
message  from  Greneral  Sumner  that  if 
Franklin  went  on  and  was  repulsed,  hit 
own  corps  was  not  yet  suflknently  reorgan- 
ized to  be  depended  on  as  a  reserve. 

Buniside  obeyed  tlie  order  most  galhnl- 
ly.     Getting  his  troops  well  in  hand,  and 
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sending  a  portion  of  his  artilleiy  to  the 
frant,  he  advanced  them  with  lapidity  and 
the  most  determined  vigor,  straight  up  the 
hill  in  front,  on  top  of  which  the  rebels 
had  maintained  their  most  dangerous  bat- 
teiy.  The  movement  was  in  plain  view 
of  MeClellan's  position,  and  as  Franklin  on 
the  other  side  sent  his  batteries  into  the 
fi^ld  about  the  same  time,  the  battle  seemed 
to  open  in  all  directions  with  greater  ac- 
tivity than  ever. 

The  fight  in  the  ravine  was  in  full  pro- 
gress, the  batteries  which  Porter  supported 
were  firing  with  new  vigor,  Franklin  was 
blazing  away  on  the  right,  and  every  hill- 
top, rid^^e,  and  wood  along  the  whole  line 
was  crested  and  veiled  with  white  clouds 
of  smoke.  All  day  had  been  clear  and 
bright  since  the  early  cloudy  morning,  and 
now  this  whole  magnificent,  uneciualed 
scene  shone  with  the  splendor  of  an  after- 
noon September  sun.  Four  miles  of  bat- 
tle, its  glory  all  visible,  its  horrors  all 
veiled,  the  fate  of  tlie  Republic  hanging 
on  the  hour! 

There  are  two  hills  on  the  left  of  the 
road,  the  furthest  the  lowest  The  rebels 
have  batteries  on  both.  Bumside  is  or- 
dered to  carry  the  nearest  to  him,  which  is 
the  furthest  from  the  road.  His  guns  open- 
uig  first  from  this  new  position  in  front, 
soon  entirely  controlled  and  silenced  the 
enemy's  artillery.  The  infantry  came  on 
at  once,  moving  rapidly  and  steadily  up, 
long  dark  lines,  and  broad  dark  masses, 
being  plainly  visible  without  a  glass,  as 
they  moved  over  the  green  hill-side.  The 
next  moment  the  road  in  which  the  rebel 
battery  was  planted  was  canopied  with 
clouds  of  dust  swiftly  descending  into  the 
valley.  Underneath  was  a  tumult  of  wag- 
ons, guns,  horses,  and  men  flying  at  speed 
down  the  road.  Blue  flashes  of  smoke 
burst  now  and  then  among  them,  a  horse, 
or  a  man,  or  half  a  dozen  went  down,  and 
then  the  wliirlwind  swept  on. 

The  hill  wtu  ccaried!  But  oould  it  be 
held?  The  rebel  colunms,  before  seen 
moving  to  the  left,  increased  their  pace. 


The  guns,  on  the  hill  above,  sent  an  angry 
tempest  of  shell  down  among  Bumside's 
guns  and  men.  He  had  formed  his  columns 
apparently  in  the  near  angles  of  two  fields 
bordering  the  road — high  ground  about 
them  everywhere  except  in  rear.  In  an- 
other moment  a  rebel  battle-luie  appears 
on  the  brow  of  the  ridge  above  them,  moves 
swiftly  down  in  the  most  perfect  order,  and 
though  met  by  incessant  discharges  of  mus- 
ketry, of  which  the  flashes  are  plainly  seen, 
does  not  fire  a  gun.  White  spaces  show 
where  men  are  falling,  but  they  close  up 
instantly,  and  still  the  line  advances.  The 
brigades  of  Bumside  are  in  heavy  column; 
they  will  not  give  way  before  a  bayonet 
charge  in  line.  The  rebels  think  twice 
before  they  dash  into  these  two  hostile 
masses. 

Now  there  is  a  halt ;  the  rebel  left  gives 
way  and  scatters  over  the  field ;  the  rest 
stand  fast  and  fire.  More  infantry  comes 
up;  Bumside  is  out-numbcriid,  flanked, 
compelled  to  yield  the  liill  he  took  so  brave- 
ly. His  position  is  no  longer  one  of  at- 
tack ;  he  defends  himself  with  unfaltering 
firmness,  but  he  sends  to  McClellan  for 
help.  McClellan*s  glass  for  the  last  half- 
hour  has  seldom  been  turned  from  the  left. 
He  sees  clearly  enough  that  Buiiiside  is 
pressed — needs  no  messenger  to  tell  him 
that  His  face  grows  darker  with  anxious 
thought  Looking  down  to  the  valley 
where  fifteen  thousand  troops  are  lying,  ho 
turns  a  half-questioning  look  on  Fitz  John 
Porter,  who  stands  by  his  side,  gravely 
scanning  the  field.  They  are  Porter's 
troops  below,  are  fresh,  and  only  impatient 
to  share  in  this  fight  But  Porter  slowly 
shakes  his  head,  and  one  may  believe  that 
the  same  Ihought  is  passing  through  the 
minds  of  both  Grenerals  :  '  They  are  the 
only  reserves  of  the  army ;  they  can  not 
be  spared.'  McClellan  remounts  his  horse, 
and  with  Porter  and  a  dozen  officers  of  his 
staff  rides  array  to  the  left  in  Bumside's 
direction.  Sykes  meets  them  on  the  road 
— a  good  soldier,  whose  opinion  is  worth 
taking.    The  three  Generals  talk  briefly 


THE  BOOK  OF  ANECDOTES  OF  THE  BBBELLIOK. 


together,  ft  ia  easy  to  see  that  the  mo- 
ment has  come  when  everything  may  turn 
Ml  an  order  given  or  withheld,  when  the 
history  of  the  buttle  is  only  to  bo  written 
in  thought!)  and  words  and  purposes  of  the 
General.  BnmHide'a  messenger  rides  up. 
His  message  is — 

"  I  wont  troops  and  guns.  If  you  do 
not  send  them  I  can  not  liold  my  posi- 
tion for  half  an  hour." 

McCleltftti's  only  answer  for  the  moment 
ia  a  glttiice  at  the  western  sky.  Then  he 
turns  aud  speaks  very  slowly : 

"  Tell  General  Bumside  that  this  is  the 
battle  of  the  war.  He  must  hold  his 
ground  till  dark  at  any  cost.  I  will  send 
him  Miller's  buttery.  I  can  do  nothing 
more.  1  have  no  infantry."  Then,  as  the 
messenger  was  riduig  away,  he  called  him 
back— 

"  Tell  him  if  he  cim  not  hold  his  g]<ound, 
then  the  bridge  to  the  last  man ! — always 
the  bridge!  If  the  bridge  is  lost,  all  is 
lost." 

The  sun  is  already  down ;  not  half  an 
hour  of  daylight  is  left.  Till  Bumside's 
message  uune  it  had  seemed  plain  to  every 
one  that  the  btittle  ranld  not  be  finished 
that  day.  None  suspected  how  near  i 
the  peril  of  dcfejit,  of  sudden  attack  on 
hsnsted  forces — how  vitid  to  the  safety  of 
the  amiy  and  the  nation  were  those  Atleen 
thousaud  waiting  troops  iu  the  hollow. 
But — the  relicls  lialled  instead  of  pumhing 
on ;  their  vindictive  cannonade  died  « 
as  the  light  faded.  Beturu  it  was  quite 
dark  the  battle  was  over.  Only  aaolilary 
gun  of  Bumside's  timndered  against  the 
enemy,  and  presently  this  also  ceased,  and 
tlio  field  was  still. 


thusiosm  among  the  weary,  footsore  braves, 
who  counted  aa  nothing  all  the  puiu  of  a 
march  of  one  hundred  and  ninoly-eight 
miles,  now  that  they  were  within  striking 
distance  of  the  foe.  Most  of  the  way 
the  ambulance  train  bad  been  crowded 
with  both  otficers  and  men,  weary,  worn 
and  haiQ^ard ;  but  tho  cannon's  rattle,  as  it 
me  more  and  more  dis^nct,  changed 
them  in  a  twinkling  into  new  creatures. 
The  New  Jeney    Brigade,  in    General 


Piefl>Tr«d  to  ZH«  In  the  FlelcL 
On  Sunday,  June  14th,  180;),  orders 
were  issued  to  pursue  Leo's  army,  then 
moving  towanl  Pennsylvania.  At  a  dis- 
tance of  fiiWn  miles  from  Gettjrsburg. 
where  the  armii'S  were  massing,  were  first 
caught  the  murmurs  of  the  opening  battle, 
and  irom  that  time  the  scene  was  all  en- 
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Sedgwick's  corp,  was  of  tliis  body.  At 
about  three  o'clock  on  the  afternoon  of  the 
third  of  July,  the  head  of  the  column  ar- 
rived upon  the  battle-grouud.  As  it  come 
to  a  halt,  a  iMxir  fellow,  who  looked  the  very 
image  of  death,  hobbled  out  of  the  ombu- 
huice  in  which  he  had  been  lying,  and, 
shouldering  his  musket,  was  just  starting 
tbrward.  when  the  surgeon  in  charge 
stopped  him  with — 

"  Where  are  you  going.  Sir?" 
"  To  the  front.  Doctor,"  aud  the  brave 
fellow  tried  hard  to  stand  firm  and  speak 
boldly  as  he  saluted  the  surgeoo. 

"  "To  the  front !  Wliat !  a  man  in  yonr 
condition?  Wliy,  Sir,  you  can't  mardi 
half  a  mile  ;  you  haven't  the  strength  to 
carry  yourself,  let  ah>ne  your  knapsack, 
musket,  and  equipments.  You  must  be 
,  crazy,  surely." 

But,  Doctor,  my  division  ar«  in  the 
'  fight,"  (here  he  grasped  the  wheel  of  an 
;  ambulance  to  support  himself,)  "aadlhan 
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a  younger  brother  in  mj company.    Imutt 

go. 

"  But  I  am  your  surgeon,  and  I  forbid 
you.  You  have  every  symptom  of  typhoid 
fever ;  a  little  over-exertion  will  kill  you." 

^  Well,  Doctor,  if  I  must  die,  I  would 
rather  die  in  the  field  than  in  an  ambu- 
lance." 

The  Doctor  saw  it  was  useless  to  debate 
the  point,  and  the  soldier  went  as  he  de- 
sired. But  on  the  evening  of  the  next  day 
he  was  buried  where  he  fell — ^for  fidl  he 
did, — his  right  arm  blown  off  at  the  elbow, 
and  his  forehead  pierced  by  a  Minie  ball. 
His  name  could  not  then  be  learned ;  but 
the  heroic  soldier  belonged  to  the  Third 
Division  of  the  Sixth  Corps,  and  that  mark 
was  placed  at  the  head  of  his  last  resting- 
place.     Peace  to  the  brave. 


FhiL  Bhertdan  at  Stone  Biver. 

On  the  dreadfiil  morning  which  made 
Stone  River  memorable  in  the  annals  of 
blood  and  death,  General  Sheridan,  when 
he  emerged  from  his  mangled  division  in 
solid  phalanx  from  the  frightful  cedars, 
loomed  up  like  a  very  giant  He  was 
grave,  firm  and  strong,  and  as  Rosecrans 
dashed  up  to  him  in  Uie  tumult  of  battle, 
his  deportment  seemed  to  express :  ^  You 
see,  Greneral,  it  was  not  the  fitult  of  my 
Division  that  we  did  not  stay."  He  had 
bst  his  hat  and  fought  bareheaded  until  a 
trooper  handed  him  a  oovering — a  dead 
soldier's  cap,  no  doubt.  Sunday  morning, 
afler  the  enemy  had  gone,  Sheridan  sittmg 
on  an  old  stump  told  the  story  quietly  but 
graphically: 

^Greneral,  I  lost  seventeen  hundred 
and  ninety-six  men,  seventeen  of  them 
being  officers,  with  my  three  brigade  com- 
manders. These  were  the  noble  Sill, 
Roberts  and  Shaeffcr — ^than  whom  more 
gallant   fellows  never  fought  under  the 

flag!" 

Stone  River  made  Sheridan  a  Mcyor 
General,  and  they  always  said  in  the  army 
of  the  Cumberland,  *^  Phil  Sheridan  is  the 


rising  man  in  the  army ;"  and  when  Grant 
put  him  in  command  of  the  cavalry  in  the 
Army  of  the  Potomac,  those  who  knew 
him  said  he  was  the  right  man  in  the  right 
place.  In  the  Shenandoah  Valley,  Sheri- 
dan's record  is  equal  to  that  of  NapoleoP 
for  suocessive  brilliant  victories. 


"Ko  dnarter"— the  Black  TlRg, 
A  genuine  *  black  flag '  was  captured  by 
the  Federals,  between  Harpers*  Ferry  and 
Martinsburg,  Virginia,  the  act  being  per- 
formed by  one  of  the  scouts  of  General 
Tyler,  and  by  the  latter  was  presented  as 
a  memorial  of  the  Rebellion  to  the  city  of 
Philadelphia.  It  was  the  production  of 
the  ladies  of  Winchester,  during  the 
early  part  of  18G2,  —  instigated,  it  is  to 
be  presumed,  by  the  more  sanguinary 
among  the  other  sex, — and  placed  in  the 
hands  of  one  of  the  gangs  of  gucmllas  af- 
tenvards  under  the  connnand  of  the  re- 
doubtable Mosby.  At  tlie  time  tlie  flag 
was  thus  put  in  possession  of  the  cliivalric 
sons  of  the  sunny  south,  tlicy  were  sworn 
to  give  no  qiwrter  to  any  Ytmkee  who 
might  &11  into  their  hands,  and  they  kept 
their  oath  up  to  the  time  of  their  memora^ 
ble  defeat  at  Wmchester.  The  scout  who 
captured  the  flag  had  enlisted  with  Mosby, 
and  made  himself  very  useful  in  stealing 
all  the  ^  secesh '  horses  that  he  could  lay 
his  hands  on.  After  remaining  with  the 
Confederate  band  for  some  three  weeks,  he 
lefi,  and  brought  into  the  Federal  lines 
the  celebrated  flag,  which  he  torc  from  its 
stafE  It  is  of  black  alpaca,  measuring 
about  one  yard  and  a  quarter,  with  a  star 
in  the  centre  measuring  some  twenty-nine 
inches,  and  with  the  word  ^Winchester' 
printed  in  large  letters.  The  words  '  No 
quarter'  are  written  with  lead  pencil  in  one 
ocNTier.  The  flag  was  officially  presented 
to  Mayor  Henry,  of  Philadelphia,  on  be- 
half of  General  Tyler,  by  Lieutenant 
Rankel,  of  the  Third  Pennsylvania  Artil- 
lery,— ^to  be  finally  placed  in  Independence 
HalL 
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THE  BOOK  OP  ANECDOTES  OP  THE  BEBELLION. 


Following  iheir  Leader. 

The  crossing  of  Rolling  Fork,  by  Gen- 
eral Rousseau,  was  an  act  every  way  in 
keeping  with  the  character  of  that  fine 
soldier.  "We  cross  this  ford,"  he  ex- 
claimed, "never  to  retreat  again  to  this 
side.  Wc  are  to  march  forward.  There 
is  to  be  no  backward  movement.  It  is 
victory  or  death." 

The  command  was  about  to  be  given 
and  repeated  through  the  lines,  when  Gen- 
eral Rousseau,  in  the  van,  rising  in  the 
saddle,  exclaimed,  "  Men,  follow  me  I  I 
expect  none  of  you  to  do  what  I  am  not 
willing  to  do  m3rselt"  and,  springing  from 
his  horse,  he  stepped  briskly  into  the 
stream,  and  crossed  the  breast-high  ford 
on  foot.  His  men,  cheering  wildly,  fol- 
lowed their  General,  crying  they  would 
"  follow  wherever  he  dared  to  lead.**  He 
did  not  falter  until  he  had  gained  his  end 
—nor  did  they. 


Eiffhih  Ohio  «Blasizi«  Away." 

While  the  National  forces  were  stand- 
ing under  the  enemy's  fire,  on  the  day  of 
the  battle  at  Romney,  Virginia,  and  the 
shot  tmd  shell  went  munlerously  in  every 
direction,  there  was  one  *  personage '  who 
delilKjrately  *  stumped  *  it. 

Captttin  Butterfield,  of  the  Eighth  Ohio 
regiment — being  one  of  the  ranking  Cap- 
taiiLS — acted  as  Major  upon  that  occasion, 
and  was  obliged  to  ride  an  old  sorrel  horse, 
which  had  been  ased  as  a  team  horse,  and 
required  both  spurs  tmd  whip,  which  the 
Captain  had  piwided  himself  with,  the 
latter  cut  from  a  tree,  and  about  five  feet 
long.  It  was  found  tliat  the  six  ])ound 
guns  of  the  Federals  could  not  reach  the 
Confederate  battery,  and  Colonel  Ma«on 
ordered  Captain  Butterfield  to  bring  for- 
ward a  brass  twelve-pounder  which  was  in 
the  rear. 

Off  sped  the  old  sorrel  and  his  brave 
rider,  and  in  a  few  moments  up  came  the 
gun.     Its  position  was  assigned  and  made  j 
ready  for  the  match,  but  the  Captain  came  I 


dashing  back  in  fiiont  of  the  gun,  and  the 
smell  of  powder  or  something  ehie  had 
made  the  old  sorrel  unmanagable  almost, 
for  in  trying  to  wheel  him  to  the  fix>nt  of 
the  gun,  the  more  the  Captain  applied  the 
whip  and  spur,  the  more  old  sorrel  refused 
to  go.  Tliis  kept  the  gunners  in  terrible 
suspense,  for  much  depended  on  that  shot. 
Finally,  tlie  Captain  finding  his  efforts  to 
move  his  steed  fruitless,  he  sang  out  at  the 
top  of  his  voice,  **  Never  mind  the  old 
horse,  blaze  away ! "  And  sure  enough, 
th(iy  did  blaze  away,  and  it  proved  a  good 
shot,  for  it  caused  the  Confederates  to  lim- 
ber up  their  battery  and  take  to  their 
heels.  At  that  moment  orders  came  to 
charge,  and  off  dashetl  the  old  sorrel  fright- 
ened at  the  discharge  of  the  gun,  which 
liad  scorched  his  tjiil,  and  mingled  in  the 
charge.  He  was  lost  to  view  until  his  ar- 
rival in  town,  where  he  was  soon  brought 
to  a  stand;  the  Ca[)tain  standing  in  his 
stirrups,  with  his  cap  flying,  cheering  for 
the  glorious  victory  that  had  been  achieved. 


Delivery  of  their  ATnnmnflrfon  befbre  Biirx«n- 

derlnff. 

The  surrender  of  Lexington  to  the  Con- 
federate forces  was  rendered  a  necessity 
by  the  want  of  ammunition,  as  well  as  by 
the  want  of  water.  A  few  of  the  compa- 
nies had  one  or  two  rounds  lef^,  but  the 
majority  had  fired  their  last  bullet.  After 
the  surrender,  an  officer  was  detailed  by 
Price  to  collect  the  ammunition,  and  place 
it  in  safe  charge.  The  officer,  addressing 
Adjutant  Cosgrove,  asked  him  to  have  the 
ammunition  delivered.  Cosgrove  called 
up  a  dozen  men,  one  afier  the  other,  and 
exhibiting  the  empty  cartridge-boxes,  said 
to  the  astonished  Confederate  ofllicer,  **I 
believe,  Sir,  we  gave  you  all  the  am- 
mmiitionwe  had  before  we  had  stopped 
fighting.  Had  there  been  any  more,  upon 
my  word,  you  should  have  had  it.  Sir. 
But  I  will  inquire,  and  if,  by  aoeident„ 
there  is  a  cartridge  left,  I  will  let  yoa 
know."      The    expectant    officer   turned 
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nous"  victory  of   having  captured  men 
who  had  fired  their  last  shot. 


Sherman  Watohlntf  tha Oapture  of  FortXo- 

Alliatar. 

On  the  evening  of  the  12th  December, 
1864,  General  Howard,  commanding  one 
of  the  wings  of  Sherman's  grand  army  in 
Georgia,  relieved  Hazen's  Second  Divis- 
ion of  the  Fifteenth  Corps  by  a  part  of  the 
Seventeenth,  and  threw  it  across  the  Lit- 
tle Ogeechee,  toward  the  Great  Ogeechee, 
with  the  view  of  crossing  it  to  Ossabaw 
Island,  and  reducing  Fort  McAllister,  which 
held  the  river.  The  Confederates  had  de- 
stroyed King's  bridge,  across  the  Great 
Ogeechee,  and  this  had  to  be  repaired. 
Captain  Reese,  topographical  engineer  of 
Howard's  Staff,  with  the  Missouri  Engi- 
neers, prepared  the  timber  and  bridged  the 
one  thousand  feet  of  river  during  the 
night,  and,  on  the  morning  of  the  13th, 
Ilazen  crossed  and  moved  toward  the 
point  where  Fort  McAllister  obstructed  the 
river.  Kilpatrick,  in  the  meantime,  had 
moved  down  to  St  Catharine's  Sound, 
opened  communication  with  the  fleet,  and 
asked  permission  to  storm  Fort  McAllister ; 
but  Sherman  did  not  give  his  consent,  con- 
sidering it  questionable  whether  the  cav- 
alry, with  its  poor  facilities  and  small  sup- 
ply of  artillery,  could  succeed. 

Hazen  made  his  arrangements  to  storm 
the  fort  on  the  afternoon  of  the  13th,  Gen- 
erals Sherman  and  Howard  being  at  Che- 
roe's  rice  mill,  on  the  Ogeechee,  opposite 
Fort  McAllister.  Sherman  was  on  the 
roof  of  the  mill,  surrounded  by  his  staff 
and  signal  officers,  Beckley  and  Cole, 
waiting  to  communicate  with  Hazen,  on 
tlie  Island.  While  patiently  waiting  for 
Ilazen's  signals,  Sherman's  keen  eye  de- 
tected smoke  in  the  horizon,  seaward.  Up 
to  this  time  he  had  received  no  intelligence 
from  the  fleet.  In  a  moment  the  counte- 
nance of  the  bronzed  chieftain  lightened 
up,  aiid  he  exclaimed : 


away,  doubtless  reflecting  upon  the  ^ glo. I     "Look!   Howard;    there  is  the  gun- 
boat!" 

Time  passed  on,  and  tlie  vessel  now  be- 
came visible,  yet  no  signal  from  the  fleet 
or  Hazen.  Half  an  hour  passed,  and  the 
guns  of  the  fort  opened  simultaneously 
with  puffs  of  smoke  that  rose  a  few  hun- 
dred yards  from  the  fort,  showing  that  Ha- 
zen's  skirmishers  had  opened.  A  moment 
afler,  Hazen  signaled — 

''  I  have  invested  the  fort,  and  will  as- 
sault immediately."  At  this  moment  Beck- 
ley  announces,  "A  signal  from  the  gun- 
boat" All  eyes  are  tume<l  from  the  fort 
to  the  gunboat  that  is  coming  to  their 
assistance  with  news  from  home.  A 
few  messages  pass,  which  apprise  that 
Foster  and  Dahlgren  are  within  speaking 
distance.  The  gimboat  now  halts  and 
asks^ 

"  Can  we  run  up?  Is  Fort  McAllister 
ours?" 

"No,"  is  the  reply;  "Ilazen  is  just 
ready  to  storm  it.     Can  you  assist  ?  " 

"  Yes,"  is  the  reply ;  "  What  will  you 
have  us  do?*' 

But  before  Sherman  can  reply  to  Dahl- 
gren the  thunders  of  the  fort  are  heard, 
and  the  low  sound  of  small  arms  is  borne 
across  the  three  miles  of  marsh  and  river. 
Field  glasses  are  opened,  and,  sitting  flat 
upon  the  roof,  the  hero  of  Atlanta  gazes 
away  off  to  the  fort.  "There  they  go 
grandly — ^nota  waver,"  he  remarks. 

Twenty  seconds  pass,  and  again  he  ex- 
claims, 

"See  that  flag  in  the  advance,  How- 
ard ;  how  steadily  it  moves ;  not  a  man 
falters,  *  *  There  they  go  still ;  see 
the  roll  of  musketry.     Grand,  grand." 

Still  he  strained  his  eyes,  and  a  moment 
after  spoke  without  raising  his  eyes — 

"  That  flag  still  goes  forward  ;  there  is 
no  flinching  there." 

A  pause  for  a  minute. 

"  Look ! "  he  exclaims,  "  it  has  halted. 
They  waver — no !  it's  the  parapet !  There 
they  go  again ;  now  they  scale  it ;  some 
are  over.     Look!  there's  a  flag  on  the 
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works  1  Another,  another.  It'8  onife! 
The  fort's  ours ! " 

The  ghiss  dropped  hj  his  side ;  and  in 
an  insttiiit  the  joy  of  the  great  leader  ai 
the  poeeession  of  the  river  and  the  opening 
of  the  road  to  hia  new  base  bnrst  forth  in 
words: — 

"Ab  the  old  daritey  remarked,  dis  chile 
don't  aloep  (Us  night!" — and  turning  to 
one  of  his  aids,  Captain  Auderied,  be  rc- 
nuu-ked,  "  Have  a  boat  for  tne  at  once;  I 
must  go  there ! " — pointing  to  the  fort  iW>m 
which  half  a  dozen  battle-flags  floated 
grandly  in  the  sunset. 

And  well  might  William  Tecnmseh 
Sherman  rejoice,  for  here,  as  the  setting 
sun  went  doHTi  on  Fort  McAllister  re- 
duced, and  ki»>6d  a  fond  good  night  to  the 
starry  banner,  Sherman  witnessed  the 
culmination  of  all  his  plans  and  marches, 
that  had  involved  such  desperate  resist- 
ance and  risk — the  opening  up  of  a  new 
and  shorter  route  to  his  base.  Here,  nC 
sunset,  on  the  memorable  1.3th  of  Decem- 
ber, the  dark  waters  of  the  Great  Ogee- 
chee  bore  witness  to  the  fulfilment  of  the 
covenant  Sherman  made  with  his  iron 
heroes  at  Atlanta  iwenty-nine  days  before, 
to  lead  them  victoriouA  to  a  new  base. 


OIiaTMitatlatlo  Fluok  of  a  Waatam  Boldlar. 
One  December  day,  a  Federal  squad  of 
some  half-dozen  soldiers  left  Col.  Shack 
Icford'a  regiment,  at  Calhoun,  Green  river 
Ky.,  to  bring  back  three  soldiera  who  bail 
gone  to  Todd  county.  While  on  theirroute, 
after  night,  they  came  upon  some  Confe"i- 
erate  cavalry,  and  the  Nationals  seeing  thiit 
reabtance  would  be  useless,  took  the  wood^. 
One  of  them,  named- Wilkins,  was  sep»- 
rated  from  hie  companions,  and  in  winding 
through  the  woods,  came  several  times  iii 
dose  proximity  to  Confederate  squads,  but 
succeeded  in  eluding  them.  He  at  lo^t 
overtook  three  of  them,  and  seeing  that 
hia  chances  were  desperate,  he  determined 
to  join  them  and  pass  himself  off  as  one  nf 
their  number.  By  keeping  a  little  in  the 
rear  ha  watched  a'  &vorable  opportunity, 


when  he  drew  hia  revolver,  and  firing 
rapidly,  killed  one,  badly  wounded  another, 
Euid  caused  the  third  to  take  to  flight. 
Wilkins  succeeded  in  making  hia  escape, 
and  returned  to  camp  at  Calhoun,  where 


a  gentleman  arrived  the  next  day  from 
Elkton,  and  stated  that  the  Confbdetatc 
cavalry  reported  that  the  countiy  ww 
overrun  with  Federal  troops,  and  tluit  tbey 
had  been  forced  to  retreat  before  m  supe- 
rior force. 


Lav«d  tha  Old  Xiac  WflL 
After  the  battle  of  Mill  Spring,  when 
the  Klinnosota  re^ment  returned  to  ill 
quoiten  at  Camp  Hamilton,  they  marched 
past  the  Colonel's  marquee  with  hannen 
fljring,  and  their  splendid  band  playing 
"  Hail  Columbia."  Standing  in  front  of 
the  tent  were  Dr.  Cliff,  ZoUicofler'B  Brigade 
Sut^eon,  Lieutenant  Colonel  Carter,  of 
the  Twentieth  Tennessee  (ConfedenUe) 
regiment,  and  several  of  the  Federal  offi- 
cere.  It  was  obeerved  that "  Hail  CoIutih 
bia  "  afiected  boUi  the  Confodeiale  officers 
to  tears — they  wept  like  duldrai — end 
Carter  remaiked  that:  "Althongh  com- 
pelled to  fight  against  the  old  flag,  ha 
loved  it  slilL" 


la  of  a  WMtem  Awon, 
The  operations  of  Sue  Uunday,  the  fe- 
male guerrilla,  will  long  be  t 
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in  Kentucky.  About  the  middle  of  Octo- 
ber, 1864,  Sue,  in  company  with  Captain 
Berry,  made  a  descent  at  the  head  of  their 
marauding  gang,  upon  Jeifersontown,  and 
took  possession  of  the  place.  Sue  Munday 
dismounted  at  the  Davis  House  and  had 
her  canteen  filled  with  whisky.  A  negro 
boy  was  mounted  on  horse,  armed  in  the 
most  complete  manner,  and  rode  with  the 
gang.  He  stood  guard  over  the  horses, 
while  the  scoundrels  were  scattered  about 
the  town  engaged  in  robbing  the  people. 

The  discharge  of  fire  arms  was  heard 
by  several  parties  residing  in  the  vicinity, 
but  they  were  ignorant  of  the  cause.  A 
short  time,  however,  after  these  reports 
were  heard,  Mr.  James  Simpson,  on  his 
way  to  Jefifersontown,  was  met  in  the  road 
by  the  outlaws  and  robbed  of  twenty- 
seven  dollars  in  money.  He  observed  that 
Sue  Munda/s  pistol  was  empty,  and  the 
fresh  stains  showed  that  it  had  very  re- 
cently been  discharged.  While  Mr.  S. 
was  being  robbed,  she  was  engaged  in  re- 
loading her  revolver.  She  pointed  the 
muzzle  at  the  breast  of  Mr.  S.,  and  smiled 
with  fiendish  satisfaction  at  his  embarrass- 
ment as  she  capped  the  tube  of  each  bar- 
rel of  the  cylinder.  After  being  released, 
ftlr.  Simpson  rode  directly  to  Jefferson- 
town  and  related  his  adventure.  He  was 
informed  that,  with  the  prisoner  in  Federal 
uniform,  the  party  numbered  eight  when 
in  town.  He  met  but  seven  on  the  road, 
and  no  prisoners. 

The  citizens  at  once  surmised  that  the 
soldier  had  been  murdered,  and,  following 
the  trail  of  the  guerrillas,  they  approached 
the  dark  ravine,  and  found  their  worst 
apprehensions  too  true.  His  body  was 
mailed  with  five  pistol-shot  wounds,  and 
two  deep  stabs,  as  if  made  by  the  keen 
blade  of  a  dagger.  All  the  circumstances 
went  to  prove  that  the  murder  was  com- 
mitted by  one  hand,  and  that  hand  Sue 
Muiiday's,  the  outlaw  woman,  and  the 
wild,  daring  leader  of  the  band.  By  a 
record  in  a  small  memorandum  book, 
found  upon  the  dead  body,  it  was  learned 
19 


that  the  name  of  the  murdered  man  was 
Hugh  Wilson.  Upon  his  person  was  also 
found  a  letter  dated  Mount  Vernon,  Illi- 
nois, and  presumed  to  be  from  his  wife,  as 
it  commenced  with  'My  dear  husband.* 
She  wrote  in  an  affectionate  manner,  and 
spoke  with  loving  fondness  of  their  pleas- 
ant home  and  the  little  darling  ones  who 
*  sent  love  to  pa.'  This  letter  was  found 
in  his  bosom,  pierced  by  balls  and  stauied 
with  blood  gushed  in  warm  life-streams 
from  his  heart. 


Saved  a  Oomrade*!  Life,  but  Lost  His  Own. 

In  one  of  the  battles  of  the  autumn 
campaign  of  1864,  there  was  a  young  man 
killed,  a  member  of  the  Massachusetts 
FifVy-Eighth  regiment,  who  used  to  live  in 
the  town  of  Concord.  His  name  wiv* 
Broad,  and,  on  account  of  his  having  iK'en 
connected  with  the  ambulance  train,  he 
had  never  been  in  battle  before.  He  met 
his  death,  at  last,  in  the  folloAving  manner, 
— than  which  no  instance  of  braver  self- 
devotion  is  anywhere  on  record :  There 
was  a  man  struck  by  a  solid  shot,  it  cut- 
ting one  of  his  legs  nearly  off.  The  poor 
fellow  was  bleeding  to  death,  but  if 
brought  off,  would  in  all  probability  get 
well.  Broad  proved  to  be  the  only  man 
who  would  volunteer  to  go  out  and  fetch 
him  in.  It  was  almost  certain  death  for 
any  man  ;  but,  said  Broad,  in  the  generos- 
ity and  self-sacrifice  of  his  noble  nature, 

"  I  have  neither  wife  nor  diild  to  suffer 
if  I  am  kiUed." 

So  out  he  went,  and  picked  the  bleeding 
soldier  up,  put  him  on  his  strong  and  wil- 
ling shoulder,  and  brought  him  safely  in, 
though  the  bullets  flew  like  hail  around 
him.  He  came  in  so  promptly  that  they 
all  thought  he  had  escaped  the  bullets. 
But,  alas !  poor  Broad  himself  was  a  mor- 
tally wounded  man.  He  laid  his  burden 
tenderly  on  the  ground,  saying,  as  he  did 

so,    ' 

"  I  may  have  saved  your  life,  but  I  have 
lost  my  own." 

He  had  been  shot  through  the  bowels, 
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and  died  very  soon  after.     He  was  as 
brave  a  man  as  ever  lived. 


"CMeara  is  Dead." 

"OTSIeara  is  dead,  then?"  said  the 
General,  at  Chattanooga.  ' "  Yes,  sir,"  re- 
plied the  officer  of  the  day,  to  whom  the 
inquiry  was  addressed,  "  his  body  is  about 
]>eing  sent  forward."  "  Gallant  O'Meara ! " 
conthiued  Grant,  as  if  communing  with 
his  own  spirit,  and  the  spirits  of  the  bnive 
aroimd  him,  "  Gone  I  A  bniver  man  never 
filled  a  saddle."  "He  is  at  the  landing 
now,  waiting  to  be  put  on  the  boat."  "  I 
knew  him  well,"  the  General  spoke  on,  as 
if  he  heeded  not  what  was  said  by  his 
companion — "  he  was  with  us  in  the  Army 
of  the  Tennessee.  I  shall  never  forget  his 
noble  defence  of  the  trestle-work  at  Holly 
Springs.  He  saved  us  all  from  starvation. 
Noble  0*Meara !  Brave  Irish  Legion  ! " 
**  Would  you  like  to  see  him.  General?" 
*'  I  should,  let  us  go."  The  two  officers 
passed  together  to  th<?  little  steamer  by  the 
levee  of  the  river.  It  was  a  touching 
sight.  A  gi*oup  of  officers  and  men  had 
gathered  on  tlie  deck  and  levee,  while 
others  stood  looking  on  along  the  adjacent 
hei^lits.  The  coffin,  covered  with  the 
American  flag,  lay  on  the  army  bier.  The 
procession  had  halted,  and  the  boat  was 
about  to  start.  "  Stop  the  steamer  a  mo- 
ment," said  the  Genend,  solemnly :  "  I 
want  to  see  him."  An  orderly  removed 
the  colors  and  the  cotfin-lid.  The  hero 
bent  over  his  departed  comi-ade,  and  drop- 
ped a  silent  tear  on  tiie  cold  face.  His 
lip  quivered,  as  it  always  did  when  he  was 
experiencing  deep  emotion.  He  clasped 
his  hands  over  the  breast  of  the  brave 
young  Irish  volunteer,  who  had  come  so 
willingly  with  him  from  the  same  State, 
who  had  stood  so  gallantly  by  his  side  ui 
the  deadly  huitlings  of  battle,  who  had 
ibught  so  bravely  to  save  his  whole  army 
from  death  by  starvation,  and  who  had  now 
offi'red  up  a  youthful  life  as  a  sweet,  rich 
sacrifice  on  the  altar  of  his  country.  An 
exile  and  a  pilgrim  from  his  own  native 


land,  he  had  come  to  America  to  die  for 
the  flag  that  is   the    emblem  of  liberty 


throughout  the  world. 


All  Thronfirh  a  IClBtake. 

The  first  battle  of  Bull  Run  broke  the 
calm  of  a  peaceful  Sabbath  in  such  a 
manner  as  was  never  known  before  in 
Virginia,  and  terrible  must  have  been  the 
scene  at  the  farm  houses  of  Mr.  Lewis 
and  Mrs.  Henry,  upon  the  knolls  beyond 
the  breastworks,  where  the  awful  carnage 
opened  up.  For  hours  the  fighting  goes 
on,  with  ghastly  horror  and  varying  suc- 
cess to  both  armies.  There  is  marching 
to  and  fro  of  regiments.  There  is  not 
much  order.  Regiments  are  scattered. 
The  lines  are  not  even.  This  is  the  first 
battle,  and  officers  and  men  are  inexperi- 
enced. There  are  a  groat  many  stragglers 
on  both  sides ;  more,  probably,  from  the 
rebel  nudes  than  from  McDowell's  army, 
for  thus  far  the  battle  has  gone  against 
them.  You  can  see  them  scattered  over 
the  fields,  beyond  Mr.  Lewis's.  The  fight 
goes  on.  The  artillery  crashes  louder 
than  before.  There  is  a  continuous  rattle 
of  musketry.  It  is  like  the  roaring  of  a 
hail  storm.  Sherman  and  Keyes  move 
down  to  the  foot  of  the  hill,  near  Mr. 
Lewis's.  Buniside  and  Porter  inarch 
across  the  turnpike.  Franklin  and  How- 
ard and  Wilcox,  who  have  been  pushing 
south,  turn  toward  the  southeast.  There 
are  desperate  hand-to-hand  encounters. 
Cannon  are  taken  and  re-taken.  Gun- 
ners on  both  sides  are  shot  while  loading 
their  pieces.  Hundreds  fall,  and  other 
hundreds  leave  the  ranks.  The  woods  to- 
wiu-ds  Sudley  Springs  are  filled  with 
wounded  men  and  fugitives,  weak,  thirsty, 
hungry,  exhausted,  worn  down  by  the 
long  morning  march,  want  of  sleep,  lack 
of  food,  and  the  exchement  of  the  hour. 
Across  the  plains,  towards  Manassas,  are 
other  crowds, — disappointed,  faint-hearted, 
defeated  soldiers,  fleeing  for  safety. 

"We  are  defeated!" 

"  Our  regiments  are  cut  to  pieces ! " 
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"  General  Bartow  18  wounded  and  Gen- 
eral Bee  is  killed!  ** 

Thus  they  cry  as  they  hasten  towards 
Manassas.  Officers  and  men  in  the  rebel 
ranks  feel  that  the  battle  is  all  but  lost. 
Union  officers  and  men  feel  that  it  is 
almost  won. 

The  rebel  right  wing,  far  out  upon  the 
turnpike,  has  been  folded  back  upon  the 
centre  ;  the  centre  has  been  driven  in  upon 
the  left  wing,  and  the  left  wing  has  been 
pushed  back  beyond  Mr.  Lewis's  house. 
Griffin's  and  Rickett's  batteries,  which  had 
been  firing  from  the  ridge  west  of  the  toll 
gate,  were  ordered  forward  to  the  knoll 
iVom  which  the  rebel  batteries  had  been 
driven. 

"It  is  too  far  in  advance,"  said  Greneral 
Griffin. 

"The  Fire  Zouaves  will  support  you," 
said  General  Barry. 

"  It  is  better  to  have  them  go  in  advance 
till  we  come  into  position  ;  then  they  can 
fall  back,"  Griffin  replied. 

"  No ;  you  are  to  move  first,  those  are 
the  orders.  The  Zouaves  are  all  ready 
to  follow  on  the  double  quick." 

"  I  will  go ;  but,  mark  my  words,  they 
will  not  support  me." 

The  battery  galloped  over  the  fields, 
descended  the  hill,  crossed  the  ravine,  ad- 
vancing to  the  brow  of  the  hill  near  Mrs. 
Henry's,  followed  by  Rickett's  battery, 
the  Fire  Zouaves,  and  the  Fourteenth  New 
York.  In  front  of  them,  about  forty  or 
fifly  rods  distant,  were  the  rebel  batteries, 
supported  by  infantry.  Griffin  and  Rick- 
etts  came  into  position,  and  opened  a  fire 
so  terrible  and  destructive  that  the  rebel 
batteries  and  infantry  were  driven  beyond 
the  crest  of  the  hill. 

The  field  was  almost  won  by  the  Na- 
tional troops ;  the  Confederate  troops  ac- 
knowledged that  at  this  time  "all  seemed 
about  to  be  lost." 

The  battle  surges  around  the  house  of 
Mrs.  Henry.  She  is  lying  there  amidst 
its  thunders.  Rebel  sharpshooters  take 
possession  of  it,  and  pick  off  Rickett's  gun- 


ners. He  turns  his  guns  upon  the  hou:e. 
Crash!  crash!  crash!  It  is  riddled  witli 
grape  and  canister.  Sides,  roof,  dooi*s, 
and  windows  are  pierced,  broken,  and 
splintered.  The  bed-clothes  are  cut  into 
rags,  and  the  aged  woman  instantly  killed. 
The  rebel  regiments  melt  away*  The 
stream  of  fugitives  toward  Manassas 
grows  more  dense.  Johnston  has  had 
more  men  and  more  guns  engaged  than 
McDowell ;  but  he  has  been  steadily  driv- 
en. But  rebel  reinforcements  arrive  from 
an  unexpected  quarter, — Genei»l  Smith's 
brigade  from  the  Shenandoah.  It  comes 
into  action  in  front  of  Wilcox.  There  are 
from  two  to  three  thousand  men.  Gen- 
eral Smith  is  wounded  almost  at  the  fin*t 
fire,  and  Colonel  Elzey  takes  comtnund. 
General  Bonham  sends  two  regiments,  the 
Second  and  Eighth  South  Carolina.  They 
keep  south  of  Mrs.  Henry's,  and  march 
on  till  they  are  in  position  to  fire  almost 
upon  the  backs  of  Griffin's  and  Rickett's 
gumiers.  They  march  through  a  piece  of 
woods,  reach  the  top  of  the  hill,  and  come 
into  line.  Captain  Imboden,  of  the  rebel 
battery,  who  is  replying  to  Griffin,  sees 
them.  Who  arc  they  ?  He  thinks  they 
are  Yankees  flanking  him.  He  wheels 
his  guns,  and  is  ready  to  cut  them  down 
with  grape  and  canister.  Captain  Griffin 
also  sees  them,  and  wheels  his  guns.  An- 
other instant  and  he  will  sweep  them 
away.  He  believes  them  to  be  rebels. 
His  gunners  load  with  grape  and  canister. 

"  Do  not  iire  upon  them ;  they  are  your 
supports!"  shouts  Major  Barry,  alas  I  rid- 
ing up. 

"  No,  sir,  they  are  rebels,"  replied  the 
hawk-eyed  Griffin. 

"  They  are  your  supports,  just  ordered 
up. 

"  As  sure  as  the  world,  they  are  rebels  " 
insists  Grifiin. 

"  You  are  mistaken,  Captain,  they  are 
your  supports." 

The  cannoneers  stand  ready  to  pull  the 
lanyards,  which  will  send  a  tornado  through 
[  those  ranks. 
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'*  Don't  fire !"  shouts  the  Cuptuin. 

The  guns  are  wheeled  agaiu  towards 
JMrs.  Henry's,  and  the  supposed  'supi)orts ' 
are  saved  from  destruction  at  the  hand  of 
Captain  GrilTiu. 

Captain  Iuih<xlen,  before  ordering  his 
men  to  fire  upon  the  supposed  Yankees, 
gjdllops  nearer  to  them,  to  see  who  they 
are.  lie  sees  them  raise  their  gims. 
There  is  a  flash,  a  rattle  and  roll — Griffin's 
and  Rickett's  men  and  their  horses  go  down 
in  an  instant !  They  rush  on  with  a  yell. 
There  is  sharp,  but  deeisive  work.  Close 
musket-shots  and  sabre-strokes.  Men  are 
trampled  beneath  the  straggling  horses. 
There  are  shouts  and  hurrahs.  The  few 
soldiers  remaining  to  supi>ort  Griftin  and 
Rickett  fire  at  the  advancing  rebel  brigade, 
but  the  contest  is  unequal ;  th(»y  are  not 
able  to  hold  in  check  the  three  thou- 
sand fresh  troops.  Tliey  fall  back.  The 
guns  ai*e  in  the  luuids  of  tlie  rebels.  The 
day  is  lost.  At  the  very  moment  of  vic- 
tory tlie  luie  is  broken.  In  an  iiLstant  all 
is  changed.  A  moment  ago  we  were 
pressing  on,  but  now  we  are  falling  back. 
Quick  almost  as  the  lightning's  flash  is  tlie 
turning  of  the  tide.  All  through  a  mis- 
take! 


Beporting'  at  the  Front. 

At  Stone  River,  during  the  necond  day's 
figiit,  a  young  cavalry  otficer  rode  up  to 
General  Thomiw  for  ordei-s.  '*  Rejwrt  to 
Morton  at  the  front,"  said  the  General, 
and  shouting  to  Iiis  men,  the  young  man 
dashed  on  to  where  the  kittle  was  ra<nn<; 
hotly.  Morton  was  not  then*.  On  again 
he  went,  through  the  thick  smoke  and  the 
hurtling  fire,  to  where  Ilazen  was  reaphig 
a  liarvest  of  death  on  that  terrible  **  half- 
acre";  but — Morton  was  not  there. 
**  Where  is  Morton  ?  "  he  cried.  "  At  the 
front !  "  aune  back  from  out  of  the  smoke, 
and  again  he  rode  on — rode  on  past  the 
Burnt  House — past  where  Rosecrans  sat 
like  a  statue  amid  a  hail-storm  of  fire —  I 
past  where  a  reeking  funeral  pile  marked ' 
the  outer  Une  of  intrenchments — on  to  the  | 


cannon-ploughed,  death-strewed  ootton- 
fleld.  ''  Is  he  mad  ?  Call  him  back !  C^i 
him  back ! "  shouted  the  General,  but  the 
bugle  was  drowned  hi  the  awful  uproar, 
and  still  he  rode  onward.  Amazcil,  the 
rebel  gunners  stood  at  their  pieceis  but 
straight  at  them  he  rode  with  his  handful 
of  men.  "  I  say,  rebs,"  he  shouted, "  where 
is  Morton  ?  "  **  Gone  where  you  are  go- 
ing," they  answ^ered,  and  the  caimon  echoed 
''  Gone,"  and  he  went  back  again ;  not  a 
man  wounded.  That  young  oflleer  was 
Lieutenant  Kelly,  Fourth  United  States 
cavalry. 


One  Day  Befbre  the  Battle:  I«Bst  Talk  of  John- 
ston with  hie  Qenerals. 

The  rebel  army  had  wanned  up  to  the 
highest  point,  in  expectation  of  being  the 
conquerors  at  Pittsburg  Landing.  TJie 
troops  had  received  five  days*  rations  on 
Friday,  meat  and  bread  in  their  Imvcr- 
sacks.  Tliey  were  not  permitted  to  kuulle 
a  fire,  except  in  holes  in  the  ground.  No 
loud  talking  was  allowed ;  no  drums  beat 
the  tattoo,  no  bugle-note  rang  tlux>ugh  the 
fbrt>st.  They  rolleil  themselves  in  their 
blankets,  knowing  at  daybreak  they  were 
to  strike  the  terrible  blow.  They  were 
confident  of  success.  They  were  assured 
by  their  officers  it  would  bo  an  easy  victo- 
ry, and  that  on  Sunday  night  they  should 
sleep  in  the  Yankee  camp,  eat  Yankee 
bread,  drink  real  coffee,  and  have  new  suits 
of  clothes. 

In  the  evening.  General  Johnston  called 
his  corps  commanders  around  his  bivouac 
fire  for  a  last  talk  before  the  battle.  Al- 
though Johnston  was  commander-in-chief, 
Benuregard  planned  the  battle.  Johnston 
was  Beauregard's  senior,  but  the  battle- 
ground was  in  Beauregard's  department. 
He  gave  directions  to  the  officers. 

Mr.  William  G.  Stevenson,  of  Kentucky, 
who  was  in  Arkansas  when  the  war  broke 
out,  was  impressed  into  the  rebcd  service. 
He  acted  as  8])ecial  aide-de-camp  to  Gen- 
enil  Breckinridge  in  that  battle.  He 
escaped  from  the  rebel  service    a    few 
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months  later,  and  publL«hed  an  interesting 
narrative  of  what  he  saw.  He  stood  out- 
side the  circle  of  Grenerals,  waiting  by  his 
horse  in  the  darkness  to  cany  any  des- 
patch for  his  commander.     He  says : 

In  an  open  space,  with  a  dim  fire  in  the 
midst,  and  a  drum  on  which  to  write,  you 
could  see  grouped  around  their  *  Little 
Napoleon,'  as  Beauregard  was  sometimes 
fondly  called,  ten  or  twelve  Grenerals,  the 
fiickering  light  playing  over  their  eager 
faces,  while  they  listened  to  his  plans,  and 
made  suggestions  as  to  the.  conduct  of  the 
fight. 

Beauregard  soon  warmed  with  his  sub- 
ject, and,  throwing  off  his  cloak,  to  give 
free  play  to  his  arms,  he  walked  about  the 
group,  gesticulating  rapidly,  and  jerking 
out  liis  sentences  with  a  strong  French  ac- 
cent. All  listened  attentively,  and  the 
dim  light,  just  revealing  their  counte- 
nances, showed  their  different  emotions  of 
confidence  or  distrust  of  his  plans. 

General  Sidney  Johnston  stood  apart 
from  the  rest,  with  his  tall,  straight  form 
standing  out  like  a  spectre  against  the  dim 
sky,  and  the  illusion  was  fully  sustained 
by  the  light-gray  military  doak  which  he 
folded  around  him.  His  face  was  pale,  but 
wore  a  determined  expression,  and  at  times 
he  drew  nearer  the  centre  of  the  ring,  and 
said  a  few  words,  which  were  listened  to 
with  great  attention.  It  may  be  he  had 
some  foreboding  of  the  fate  he  was  to  meet 
on  the  morrow,  for  he  did  not  seem  to  take 
much  part  in  the  discussion. 

General  Breckinridge  lay  stretched  out 
on  a  blanket  near  the  fire,  and  occasionally 
sat  upright  and  added  a  few  words  of  coun- 
sel. General  Bragg  spoke  frequently,  and 
with  earnestness.  General  Polk  sat  on  a 
camp-stool  at  the  outside  of  the  circle,  and 
held  his  head  between  his  hands,  buried  in 
thought.  Others  reclined  or  sat  in  various 
positions. 

For  two  hours  the  council  lasted,  and  as 
it  broke  up,  and  the  Generals  were  ready 
to  return  to  their  respective  commands, 


General  Beauregard  said,  raising  liis  hand 
and  pointing  in  the  direction  of  the  Fed- 
eral camp,  whose  drums  could  be  plainly 
heard: 

''Gentlemen,  we  sleep  in  the  enemy's 
camp  to-morrow  night ! " 

Tlie  brilliant  result  to  the  Union  forces 
of  this  great  conflict  is  well  known. 


Woxk  of  a  Second. 

There  was  in  the  trench^  in  fix)nt  of 
Fort  Donelson  a  rebel  soldier  with  a  rifle- 
shot through  his  head,  whose  case  was  in- 
deed an  interesting  one.  He  was  an  ex- 
cellent marksman,  and  had  killed  or  wound- 
ed several  Union  officers.  One  of  Colonel 
Birges's  sharpshooters,  an  old  hunter,  who 
had  killed  many  bears  and  wolves,  crept 
up  towards  the  breastworks  to  try  his  hand 
uj)on  the  rebel.  They  fired  at  each  otiier 
again  and  again,  but  both  were  shrewd 
mid  careful.  The  rebel  raised  Ids  hat 
above  the  breastwork,  —  whi-z!  The 
sharpshooter  out  in  the  bushes  *l)ad  put  a 
bullet  through  it.  «  Ha !  ha !  ha ! "  bughed 
the  rebel,  sending  his  own  bullet  into  the 
little  puff  of  smoke  down  in  the  ravine. 
The  Rocky  Mountam  hunter  was  as  still 
as  a  mouse.  He  knew  that  the  rebel  had 
outwitted  him,  and  expected  the  return 
shot.  It  was  aimed  a  little  too  high,  and 
he  was  safe. 

"  You  cheated  me  that  time,  but  I  will 
be  even  with  you  yet,"  said  the  sharp- 
shooter, whirling  upon  his  back,  and  load- 
ing his  rifle  and  whirling  back  again.  He 
rested  his  rifle  upon  the  ground,  aimed  it, 
and  lay  with  his  eye  along  the  barrel,  his 
finger  upon  the  trigger.  Five  minutes 
passed.  "  I  reckon  that  that  last  shot  fixed 
him,"  said  the  rebel;  "he  hasn't  moved 
this  five  minutes." 

He  raised  hifi  head,  peeped  over  the  em- 
bankment,— fell  back  lifeless !  The  luier- 
ring  rifle-bullet  of  the  old  hunter  had 
passed  instantly  through  his  head.  It  was 
but  the  deadly  work  of  one  swifl-fleeting 
second. 
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In  one  of  the  frightful  conlosis  near 
Yorklown,  Virginia,  some  iiolable  instani.'cs 
of  bravery  and  reckless  daring  occurred, 
nor  was  tliis  confined  to  one  of  Ihc  great 
armies  only.  Conspicuous  among  these 
cadcs  was  liie  conduct  of  a  tall,  hard-fisted, 
and  very  ragged  Texan  soldier,  wlio  was 
hunting  up,  very  cautiously,  "a  pair  of 
boots  andjmnls."  He  was  warned  by  liis 
Confederate  eomradea  not  to  »Iiow  his  head 
above  the  parapet,  lor  the  Yankee  eharp- 


I  and  delighted  at  these  discoveries  ;  but 
when  he  examined  the  haversack  and  fimud 
it  well  stored  with  capital  rfitJoiu,  inclu- 
ding a  canteen  full  of  fine  rye  whisky,  he 
was  electrified  with  sudden  joy,  dropped 
boots,  haversack,  and  motiey,  upon  the 
ground,  and  half  emptied  the  canteen  at  a 
draught.  Setting  down  the  can,  he  smacked 
his  lips,  and  tlius  soliloquized  upon  his  rare 

I  adventure : 

"Well,  poor  devil,  he's   gone,   lite  a 
mighty  big  sight  of  'em ;  but  he  was   a 


shooters,  armed  with  rifles  of  a  lonf;  range, 
with  telescopic  "sights,"  were  "thick  as 
blackberries"  in  the  woods  to  the  front, 
and  were  excellent  shot^.  "  Duru  the  blue- 
skins,  any  how  ;  who's  scared  of  the  blue- 
bellies?     (That  is.  Eastern  men.)     Let  all 

the  Yankees  go  to ,  for  all  /  care. 

Let 'em  shoot,  and  be  — !  I'm  bound  to 
liave  a  pair  of  boots,  any  how  I "  Aud  so 
saying,  the  rash  fellow  passed  over  the 
parai>et,  down  its  face,  and  returned  with 
the  body  of  a  Federal,  which  he  liad  fished 
out  of  the  water.  He  first  pulled  off  the 
boots,  which  proved  to  be  an  excellent 
pair ;  then,  proceeding  to  rific  the  pockets, 
he  found  the  handsome  booty  of  sixty 
dollars  in  gold.     He  was  mueli  astonished 


gentleman,  and  dci-ervcd  better  luck.  If 
he'd  been  a  Massachusetts  Yankee,  I 
wouldn't  cared  a  dam !  but  these  fellows 
are  the  right  kind,  lliey  cMne  fdong,  as 
they  should,  with  good  boots  and  pants,  lots 
to  eat,  money  in  their  pockets,  and  are  no 
mean  judges  of  whisky.  These  are  the 
kind  of  fellows  I  like  to  fight!" 


Daath,  but  Soimd  ■•  a  Tioilb 

Aflor  the  fight  at  Manassas  had  tenni- 
naled,  Aiyutaot  Flint,  of  the  Confederate 
ranks,  was  detailed  as  one  of  a  burying 
part}-,  and  was  out  all  ni^t  and  most  di 
the  following  day.  As  his  regiment  had 
been  engaged  near  Ceutreville,  he  was 
hunting  along  the  slopes  for  any  poor  fel- 
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low  who  required  assistance,  when  his  at- 
tention was  called  to  moans  in  the  bushes 
near  by.  Calling  some  comrades,  search 
was  made  for  the  sufferer.  They  found 
him  leaning  against  a  tree,  near  which  a 
shell  had  exploded — his  countenance  was 
ghastly  pale,  and  he  rolled  his  eyes  appar- 
ently in  great  torture.  *'  What's  the  mat- 
ter. Lieutenant  ?  "  he  was  asked ;  but  he 
groaned  and  fell  on  his  face.  "  What  can 
we  do  for  you  ?  "  inquired  another.  "  Oh  1 
leave  me  to  my  fate,  boys,"  was  the  sor- 
rowful and  faint  reply.  "  I  am  dying  every 
minute,  and  can't  last  long — I'm  bleeding 
internally,  and  my  blood  is  flowing  fast ! 
Farewell  to  my  own  sunny  South ;  good 
bye,  boys,  and  if  any  body  shall  ever  visit 
Holly  Springs,  tell  'em  that  Shanks  died 
like  a  patriot  for  his  country,  and  shot  four 
Yankees  before  he  fell !  Give  my  love  to 
the  Colonel  and  all  the  rest  of  the  boys, 
and  when  you  wri^,  don't  fail  to  give  my 
last  dying  regards  to  Miss  Sally  Smith,  if 
any  on  ye  know  her,  and  say  I  was  &ith- 
ful  to  the  last— faithful  to  the  last" 

Affected  beyond  all  words  by  the  poor 
Lieutenant's  simplicity  and  sufferings,  they 
detennined  to  carry  him  to  the  nearest  am- 
bulance, and  ask  a  doctor  to  look  at  his 
wound.  They  placed  him  in  a  blanket, 
and  in  solemn  procession  had  proceeded 
about  half  a  mile,  when  he  positively  re- 
fused to  go  farther.  "  Let  me  down  gent- 
ly? boys,  I  can't  stand  shaking — there  isn't 
much  blood  in  me  now,  anyhow,  and  I  feel 
I'm  pa«*sing  away  from  this  vale  of  tears 
and  wicked  world  every  minute,  and  can't 
last  long."  A  doctor  was  passing  at  the 
time,  with  sleeves  rolled  up,  looking  more 
like  a  gentleman  butcher  than  anything 
else,  and  in  whispers  he  was  told  of  the 
condition  of  poor  Sha^iks,  who  was  now 
groaning  more  piteously  than  ever.  "I 
think  he's  bleeding  internally,  doc.,"  said 
Adjutant  Flint, "  for  I  don't  see  any  blood, 
although  his  momentary  contortions  are 
awful  to  look  at — if  he  wasn't  sufiering 
so  much  I  should  be  tempted  to  laugh," 


"Where  are  you  hit.  Lieutenant?"  in- 
quired the  surgeon  tenderly.  "  Oh !  don't 
touch  me,  doc,  pray  don't — I'm  mortally 
wounded  under  the  left  shoulder  blade,  the 
ball  has  ranged  downwards,  and  I'm  bleed- 
ing internally ! " 

In  a  trice,  Shanks's  coat  was  cut  in  all 
directions,  but  yet  there  was  no  wound  vis- 
ible, until,  to  stop  his  lamentable  groans, 
the  surgeon  asked  again :  "  Where  are  you 
hit,^-don't  groan  everlastingly,  Shanks,  but 
place  your  hand  upon  the  woimd,  and  let's 
see  what  can  be  done  for  you."  The  place 
indicated  was  as  sound  as  any  part  of  his 
body,  and  after  searching  in  vain  for  half 
an  hour,  and  cutting  the  (;lothes  off  his 
back  in  search  of  blood,  the  doctor  gave 
Shanks  jbl  slap,  laughing  as  he  said — 

"  Get  up,  Shanks,  and  don't  make  a  fool 
of  yourself  any  longer ;  you  are  as  sowid 
as  a  trout,  man — ^your  wound  is  all  imagi- 
nary." 

They  all  began  to  laugh  heartily,  and 
were  about  to  take  signal  vengeance  on 
him  for  making  them  carry  him  half  a  mile 
through  the  mud  and  bushes,  when  Shanks 
jumped  up  as  lively  as  ever  and  threatened 
to  whip  any  man  who  should  diu*e  laugh 
at  him — a  threat  that  would  have  been  ful- 
filled to  the  letter.  It  seems  that  a  shell 
had  burst  within  a  few  feet  of  him,  and 
feeling  certain  that  he  was  wounded  by  a 
fragment,  he  suffered  all  the  symptoms  of  a 
wounded  and  dying  man.  In  proof  of  his 
sincerity,  poor  Shanks  had  lain  out  in  the 
rain  all  night,  and  when  found  he  looked 
the  most  lamentable  object  for  a  first  Lieu- 
tenant that  could  be  imagined.  The  story 
got  wind  pretty  universally,  and  Shanks 
always  had  an  engagement  on  hand  to 
^whip  somebody,'  until  at  Gaines'  Mill  he 
at  last  fell  mortally  wounded. 


Waving  the  Stan  and  Stripes  from  the  Sump 
xnit  of  I«oet  Mountain. 

The  battle  of  Lost  Mountain,  in  Georgia, 
was  one  of  the  most  severe  battles  of  the 
war  of  the  rebellion.    At  daylight  on  the 
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pevontecnth  of  June,  lftC4,  the  Union  right 
W&4  in  motion  from  the  third  line  of  rifle- 
piu  on  Lost  Mountain ;  and  as  Hooker 


Bloody  Babre-Chug*  by  Colonal  Xlnty. 

General  Kilpatrick  made  a  brilliant  raid 
upon  the  rebel  region  around   Atlanta, 


advanced  steadily,  he  was  only  supported ;  Georgia,  in  August,  just  preceding  the 
by  Schofield,  immediately  on  his  lef\.  '■  fidl  of  that  place.  Four  days  of  oooataut 
From  the  l)eginning  the  battle  raged  furi-  i  fighting  was  had  under  Kilpatrick,  and  the 


ously ;  eiKjh  succeeding  line  of  rebel  works 
was  found  strongt^r,  and  the  ascent,  as  the 
National  ibrces  neared  the  top  of  the 
mountain,  grew  mon;  dilHcailt  and  danger- 
ous. The  rebels,  too,  fought  more  olwtin- 
ately  the  further  they  retired,  and  their 


damage  and  destruction  was  great. 

Suddenly,  however,  the  Union  fbrcep 
were  surrounded.  With  wild  yelb  a  whole 
division  of  Confederate  cavalry  (Jack- 
son's,) five  thousand  strong,  were  seen 
coming  down  on  the  keen  run,  aecompa 


fire  continued  to  increase  in  deadly  fury  .  nied  by  ten  pieces  of  artillery.     £re  Kit 


and  power. 


Patrick  had  time  to  leani  what  was  coining. 


At  eight  oVloc^k,  the  fourth  line  of  rifle- :  a  spirited  attack  was  made  upon  the  rear, 
pits  was  carried,  resulting  in  the  capture  ^  and  $<hells  ciune  tearing  over  the  fields  and 
of  a  few  rebel  prisoners,  and  of  nearly  all  bursting  over  the  colunnis.  KilpatrickV 
their  wounded.  The  troops  who  occupied  -  keen  eye  soon  comprehended  the  situaticn. 
the  works  only  left  them  when  absolutely  I  AIinty*s  brigade  was  histantly  wiih- 
pushed  out ;  lor  in  nwiny  places  the  lussail-  drawn  and  hastily  formed  along  the  road, 
ants  and  assiiiled  were  mingled  together  |  in  line  of  reginuaital  column.  "While  oth- 
in  a  hand-to-hand  encounter  for  sevend  i  er  regiments  which  were  to  charge  simul- 
minutes,  before  the  Union  troops  could  ob-  taneously  with  Minty's,  were  being  ma- 
tain  positive  possession,  Schofield  moved  ncruvred  into  ])osition  to  meet  the  on- 
forward  toward  Pine  Hill,  carefully  keep-  slaught  of  the  rebels,  who  were  sweeping 
ing  up  the  unity  l)etween  his  right  and  idown  u|)on  them,  the  men  had  time  to  see 
Hcx)kcr  8  left,  and,  after  a  pretty  stubborn  ,  the  danger  that  surrounded  them — ^rebels 
resistance  on  the  pait  of  the  n^bels,  he  to  the  right  of  them,  relnds  to  the  left  of 
carried  two  lines  of  their  eai*tli works.  tliem,  rebels  in  the  rear  of  them,  rebels  in 

After  so  furious  an  oiLsUuight  as  wa.<  front  of  them — sui'ix)unded,  there  was  no 
made  in  the  morning,  it  l>ecame  ne(*essary  salvation  but  to  cut  their  way  out.     Speo- 


to  rest  and  n;cu|)erate  tlie  men  for  an 


tres  of  Libby  prison  and  starvation  flitted 


hour  or  mons  whi'^h  was  done  by  the  lines  j  across  their  vision,  and  they  saw  tliat  tlie 
lyhig  down  in  the  ditches  from  which  they  i  deadly  <*onflict  oould  not  be  avoided. 
had  just  dispossessed  the  enemy.  About '  Placing  himself  at  the  head  of  his  brigade, 
eight  o*clock  the  onset  wa^^  renewed,  and  i  the  gallant  and  fearless  Minty  drew  hy 


more  furious  fighting  occurred;  but  the 
Union  march  was  onward,  whh  steady 
tread,  and  th(;  resistance  of  the  rebels  only 
availed  H-  8acrifi(^e  thousands  of  lives  on 
both  sides — nothing  more.  From  that 
time  there  was  no  liult,  no  n.'al  check ;  and 
by  one  o'clock,  at  high  noon,  the  Stars  and 


sabre,  luid  his  voice  rung  out  clear  and 
loud, 

"  Attention,  column ;  forward j  troiy  regu- 
late by  tlie  centre  regiment^  march,  gattop* 
march  !  " 

Away  the  brigade  went  with  a  yell  that 
echoed  lou<l  across  (he  valleys.   The  ground 


Stripes  waved  from  the  summit  of  Lost   from  which  the  start  was  made,  and  over 
Mountain,  and  Hooker  stood  proudly  on '  which  they  charged,  was  a  plantation  of 


the  top,  greeted  by  the  voices  of  ten  thou- 
sand of  as  gallant  soldiers  as  ever  fired  a 
shot  or  charged  a  bayonet. 


about  two  sqimn^  miles,  thickly  strewn  with 
patches  of  woods,  deep  water  euta^  fences, 
ditches.,  and  morasses.    At  the  word»  awaj 
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went  the  bold  dmgoonB,  at  the  height  of  I  B-m-mlwr  Port  PUlowl 

their  speed.     FencoB  were  jumped,  ditchee       The  tertiblc  biir.-liery  of  eo\onii  Union 

were  no  impediment.     The  ratde  of  the  I  wldiere  bX    Fort    Pillow— killed  in   cold 

gabres,  minglwl   with   that  of  the   mesa  j  blood,  instead  of  beinp  treated  as  prisoners 

kettles  and  fmng-pans,  that  jingled  at  the !  of  Tratw-by  General  Forrest,  llie  OtHifed- 

Bidea  of    the  pack  mule  brigade,  which  lerate  conimttiider  at  that  iM»t, 

were  mfldly  pushed  forward  by  the  fright- 


eocd  darkicB  who  straddled  them. 

Charging  for  their  rerj  Uvea,  and  yell- 
ing like  imduuned  devils,  Ji^ty  and  his 
troopers  encountered  the  rebels  behind  a 
hastily  erected  barricade  of  raila.  Press- 
ing their  rowels  deep  into  their  horses' 
flanks,  and  nuiiing  their  sabres  aloft,  on, 
on — on.  nearer  and  nearer  to  the  rebels 
they  plunged.  The  terror-ttiicken  enemy  1 
could  not  withstand  the  thunderous  wave 
of  men  and  horses  that  threatened  to  en- 
gulf them.  They  broke  and  ran,  just 
as  Minty  and  Ins  troopers  were  ui^icg 
their  homes  for  tlie  decisive  blow.  In  an 
instant  nil  was  confusion.  The  yells  of 
the  horsemen  were  drowned  in  the  chish- 
ing  of  Hteel  and  the  groans  of  the  dying. 
On  preaseil  Minty  in  pursuit,  his  men's 
sabres  striking  right  and  lell  and  cutting 
down  everything  in  their  path.  The  rebel 
horsemen  were  seen  to  reel  and  pilch 
headlong  to  the  earth,  while  their  trighten- 
ed  steeds  rushed  pell-mell  over  their  bod- 
ies. MaTiT  of  the  rebels  defended  them- 
selves with  almost  snperhuman  strength, 
yet  it  was  all  in  vain.  The  charge  of 
Federal  steei  was  irresistible.     The  heads 


ing  of  horror  throughout  tlie  entire  coun- 
try. It  did  not,  however,  excite  nstonir^h- 
ment  on  the  part  of  those  aoiuahited  with 
the  antecedents  of  the  rebel  chieftaui. 
About  the  middle  of  the  summer  of  1862, 
Forrest  surprised  the  post  of  Murfrees- 
boro,  oommanded  by  Brigadier-General 


mba  Fort  PlUav." 


Crittenden,  of  Indiana.  Tlie  garrison  waa 
com[i»^  mostly  of  the  Ninih  Michigan 
and  Second  Minnowta   iniiintry  and  the 


and  limbs  of  some  of  the  poor  rebels  were  i  ScTenlh  Pennj^ylvaiiin  cavalry.  Aftei 
actually  severed  from  the  bodies — the  \  sonic  lillle  fightinjr.  the  troops  were  sur- 
head  of  the  rider  falling  on  one  side  of  i  rendered.  A  mnhilto  man,  who  was  a 
the  horse,  the  lifeless  trunk  upon  the  other,  j  servant  of  one  oF  the  officers  of  the  ITuIon 
Hardly  a  Union  man  flinched,  in  (he  work  '  forces,  was  brought  to  Forre,-t  ini  liorse- 
of  deutli,  and  when  the  brigade  came  out,  back.  The  latter  enquired  of  him,  with 
more  than  half  the  sabres  were  siaiiied  or  many  oaths, '  What  he  was  doing  there  ? ' 
chitted  with  blood.  Three  stands  of  colors  i  Tlie  latter  answered  that  he  was  a  free 
were  captured — the  Fourth  United  8raie<  i  man,  and  came  out  as  a  sen-ant  to  an  offi- 
taking  two.  and  the  Fourth  Michigan  one. '  cer — naming  liic  ofllwr.  FoiTi>it,  who  waa 
Colonel  Minty,  who<e  soldierly  form  wa-^i  <  on  horseback,  deliberately  put  liis  liaiid  to 
con.ipicu<nis  in  the  char^  urfpng  liis  men  i  his  holster,  drew  his  pistol,  and  blew  the 
to  follow  his  lead,  had  hia  horse  shot  under  I  man's  brains  nut  This  statement  was  made 
bim.  I  by  a  Confederate  officer,  with  the  additional 
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fad  that  the  mulatto  man  came  fi>om  P<^nn-  the  rebel  fire,  aa  camly  as  pomible.  to 
aj-lvnuiu,  tliat  thi:  munJiTt'd  man  was  not  await  developments.  The  soldiera  witb- 
a  »)Idier,  and,  indutd,  the  vccurrcncc  tcxtk  in  the  fort  could  not  rniiH.-  above  Ihe  pan- 
place  bi'forc  the  liuitcd  States  Govern- ,  pet  lo  fire  at  tbcm,  fur  if  iliey  did  a  hon- 
ment  d['termint.-d  to  arm  negroes  for  mili-  dred  bullets  came  whizjinf;  through  the 


tary  pervii-c. 

But  the  exiimple sii  by  Gonernl  Forrei't 
tit  Fort  I'i11im-fui-nir:li<'d  the  ralored  troops 
with  an  aven^in<;  wnti-h-word,  when,  eome 
time  afierwaiihi,  a  fbn.-c  of  Union  black 
tro(i]>»  wan  sent  (mt,  iippiisite  Nat(^ez, 
Mississippi,  to  disjHTse  a  similar  force  of 
rcholi.  'Die  Inllcr  were  badly  wliipped 
and  rcmted.  The  blm-k:-  went  into  battle 
with  Ihe  mllyiii';  cry  of  "  Jicniember  Fort 
Pillow."  Klevcn  men  ni-n-  c.iptured,  but 
were  imnii'diately  jnit  to  ihe  sword  on  the 
spot  wberc  they  surreiiilt'it'il.  One  rebel 
dropped  "|H>n  bis  knees  biforc  a  binck 
soldier,  and  l«%'p«l  for  hi»  life.  The 
soldier  turned  lo  bis  Ciiptain  aiid  wiid, 

"  C'liptaiii,  what    Phall   I  do  with  this 

~  l>o  will)  him  as  he  would  do  with  yoa 
if  ]^t■.  was  in  your  i.linv  and  you  was  in  ! 
his,"  was  tin"  (piii-k  reply.  , 

Swift  as  thou^'hi.  11  ]^•ys^i  bullet  was  sent 
fnmi  a  Cull  n-yiilver  llirun^h  the  rebel's 
li<-iii|,  tiiid  he  fell  di'iid  at  lUe  hands  of  one  i 
who,  to  iliiil  cxleul,  bud  avenged  the ' 
wrongs  <if  bis  nui-.  It  ivus  the  example 
set  at  Furl  I'illuw  and  ilic  jioljey  there  in- 
itiated, h-gitimatily  eanied  out. 

How  the  TlMg  wa«  Planted  at  Vldubarr.  ' 
Fur  two  lung  houw  u  tviTJble  cannon- 
ade w;u  curried  on  during  one  of  the 
eventful  djiys  liefiire  Vii'k-sliurg,  when  on 
the  left,  in  Smith's,  C'uit'.-',  and  Osteriiaus' 
division,  a  ehnrn:e  w^is  made.  "Winding 
through  the  viiller^  eliinilieriiig  over  the 
hilla,  everj'where  Kubjeeied  to  a  murder- 
ous enfilading  and  cross  liii',  they  pressed 
up  chise  to  the  rcUd  works  to  find  tliat  a 
deep  diteh,  proleeled  bynhnrp  intakes  along 
the  outer  edgi.^,  hiy  between  them  and  the 
inlnriK^hments.  They  [>lanled  their  flag 
direetly  before  (he  fort,  and  crouched  down 
behind  the  embankment,  out  of  raugt 


mid  Ihe  adventurerM  were  '  nowhere.' 


Tliey  adopted  another  plan.  TMng  a 
tMI.  they  cut  the  fute  clou  off,  lighted  it. 
iiutl  rolled  it  over  the  outer  slope  of  tJit  fa- 
lianLmmt.  Sub^e(|ueutly.  with  (Mcks  anl 
.-hovels,  u  way  was  dug  into  oiie  furt.  nii'! 
thrcmgh  the  brcaeh  the  boys  walked  bravc- 


Ons  of  BUI  If yarB*B  Oapar*  In  WImiiiiiI 
Bill  Myers  was  one  of  the  earliest  anJ 
must  notorious  hushwiuiekera  and  hone 
thieves  in  ^lissourj ;  bis  stealing  of  hones, 
guiL-s  and  everything  eUe  tluit  came  in  the 
way,  l>eiiig  all  done  in  the  mime  of  the 
"  Simthum  Confinleracy,"  aikd  lie  wu  a 
kind  of  mean  tttc-simile  uf  J(-S'.  Thomp- 
son, and  other  *  Generals*  of  the  same 
stiipe  in  ttuil  region,  in  those  dork  dnTc 
of  war  and  porsecutioii. 

Soon  ailer  Dill  commenced  his  patriotic 
career,  he  stole  from  a  Union  man  one  ol 
■he  finest  horses  in  the  neighborhood,  and 
conliiined  to  use  him  as  his  war-twnc 
through  many  bard  chase^  both  in  pumiit 
:of  phiuder  and  in  retreat  from  Ibe  puntdt 
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of  the  avenging  Unioo  BoWJers,  iiotil  lie 
wne  completely  broken  dowu  tuid  used  up. 
In  tliis  eunditioii,  Bill  rode  him  into  llie 
neighborhood  wbeura  he  stole  him,  and 
wJH^re  iic  (Myers)  had  previously  lived, 

liill  iiad  a  particular  friend  named 
M'Fadden,  who  owned  a  fine  farm,  plenty 
ol'  tine  horses,  cattle,  etc,  and  a  few  lively 
durkie^i :  and  there  Bill  went  by  night,  con- 
fident uf  a  warm  reception  and  good  lodg- 
ings  for   himself  and    his    broken-down 

SI'Faddcn  was  like  thousands  in  Mis- 
souri, wlio  "  took  no  sides — no  part  uor  lot 
in  the  war"  publicly,  but  would  privately 


aid  and  enconrage  the  bushwhackers  in 
every  way  possible,  when  it  could  be  done 
without  detection.  A  watch  being  set  tu 
guard  H«::iinst  any  sudden  surprise,  Bill  en- 
ttrtuiued  liis  hipt  with  many  an  adventure 
and  liairbrendih  escape  from  capture  and 
dentil,  iiL  wliieh  liis  listener  was  greatly  in- 
terested and  deeply  livnipathized.  M'Fad- 
den  noticed  tlie  wrtlcl-isl  condition  of  Bill's 
horse,  the  property  oi'  a  finTuer  int'mate 
friend,  but  now  uliiiseil  im  "  u  bliii-k  Repub- 
lican," wliu  Imd  ii«i:r;iiuted  bu 
B.niill  mii..ii!il  of  whiit  lie  ought 
(■upjiiii't  <ii'  Soiiihei-n  r'l^lits ;  luid  urged  Bill 
Ity  all  iiieiins  to  get  u  belter  horM! — that 
one  doing  the  service  and  running  the  risks 
he  did,  in  support  of  "  our  cause,"  ought  to 


be  well  mounted  all  tlie  time,  and  that  jiot 
at  his  own  expeuat — it  being  understood, 
of  course,  at  the  expense  of  "  bhck  Re- 
publicans," 

The  justice  of  these  ideas  wa.t  admitted 
by  Bill,  who,  however,  spoke  of  the  risks 
of  thus  taking  horses  wherever  he  could 
find  them,  the  exasperation  of  the  commu- 
nity at  that  kind  of  war,  and  of  the  injury 
it  had  done  to  their  cause,  however  proper 
in  iuelf.  irPadden  thought  all  such 
qualms  of  conscience  out  of  place,  and 
urged,  "  Every  thing  for  the  cause  ;  noth- 
ing for  men."  But  it  was  growing  late, 
and  as  Bill  had  to  be  up  and  o<f  before 
daylight,  as  the  "  Feds  "  niiglit  be  about, 
witli  many  kind  wishes  and  hopes  of  sue- 
(reas  each  retired  10  bed  with  llie  under- 
standing that  Bill,  knowing  where  to  find 
his  poor  broken-down  liDr>e,  would  wait  on 
hmiself  when  he  should  leaie  before  the 
hght  of  dawn. 

M  Fadden  had  got  too  much  exhilarated 
by  the  exciting  scenes  narrated  by  hb 
(nend  Bill  to  sleep  soundly,  lie  was 
wakeful, and  distinctly  heard  the  soft  foot- 
steps of  Bill  as  he  retired  quietly,  in  order 
not  to  awake  his  friend  or  hw  family,  or  to 
arouie  tlie  suspicion  of  any  tiling  "  wrong 
m  Denmark."  But  31'Fadden  was  re- 
joiced to  know  that  BiU  was  again  safely 
"  at  sea  "  in  the  husli,  and  that  nothing  liad 
occurred  to  betray  him,  31'F.,  as  the  har- 
borer  of  a  bushwhacker. 

But  tdatfar  the  tequeil  Quite  cariyin 
Iliemomingthe  contraband  whose  business 
it  was  to  feed  the  horses  and  prejtare  for 
the  work  of  the  day  came  thuiideriug  at 
his  nuister's  door,  with — 

"  Master,  master !  your  fine  buy  hoss, 
Ned  Buntline,  is  dun  bin  stole  and  gone, 
and  dat  old  broke-down  gi-ay  hoss  what 
Massa  Bill  rode  b  thar  in  the  stable  whar 
'<  your  hoss  was ! " 

]  Springing  from  the  bed  as  if  an  earth- 
quake was  just  beginning  lo  rumble, 
M'Fadd^n  cried  out,  "  Oh,  surely.  Jack, 
you  are  mistakenl"  But  quickly  as  possi- 
ble he  hauled  on  his  Irowsers  and  ran  to 
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ihh  stable;  and,  sure  enough,  there  trcr<!tinie  ordering  him  to  come  out.  After 
old  gray — once  the  eU^gant  charger  of  his  \  looking  at  Reed  for  a  second,  he  complied 
old  friend  and  neighbor,  but  now  a  hated  \nih  the  order.  On  their  leaving  the  house 
^'  black  Rcpubliciin,'*  the  designation  of  all  |  together,  the  prisoner  stated  that  he  was 
Union  men  in  that  region — and  liis  own  a  member  of  Ashby's  cavaby,  and  had 
fine  bay  wtus  out  and  gone,  "  and  if  for-  stopped  there  to  get  something  to  eat.  He 
ever,"  "  then  still  forever,"  etc  If  the  ]  then  said :  "  Since  you  have  got  me,  you 
quotations  be  not  right,  readers  can  hunt .  may  as  well  have  my  horse.**  So  they 
up  the  documents  for  themselves ;  but  the  walked  round  to  the  bam  and  got  his  horse, 
facts  of  the  case  are  too  palpable  to  be  j  also  a  sabre  and  a  carbine.  They  then 
misunderstood.  Bill  had  taken  his  friend's  '  proceeded  to  where  the  boys  had  quartered 
advice,  and  merely  exchanged  old  gi-ay  for ,  themselves,  and  the  gallant  private  deliv- 
a  better  charger,  —  fully  agreeing  with ,  ered  to  Greneral  Geary  the  prisoner  whom 
M'F.,  **  Every  thing  for  the  cause — ^noth- '  he  had  taken  from  his  very  domestic  re- 
ing  for  men,"  and  that  qualms  of  conscience  '  treat, 
were,  after  all,  decidtidly  out  of  phice. 


But  the  misfortune  did  not  stop  here. 
Had  it  been  in  a  distant  nei<;hlx)rhood  fi'om 


Not  Yankees,  but— Wolfbrd^B  Cavalxr. 
"Wolford's  cavalry  distinguished  itself  by 


the  old  honn' of  Bill,  MTaddcn  might  have  I  «>™e  dashing  and  remarkable  exploiU  in 
retained  "  ohl  crmy,"  as  a  stray  waiting  for  ^^s  campaign  of  1862,  in  Tennessee  and 
the  call  of  his  pniper  owner ;  but,  being  ^^^^^  region.  That  which  took  place  in  the 
right  at  home,  old  gray,  though  badly ,  neighborhood  of  New  Haven  was  one  of 
broken-down,  was  too  easily  recognized  to  ^^^^  most  brilliant  and  successful.  Coming 
be  retained  on  tiic  fann,  and  was  forthwith  "!>««  the  enemy  suddenly,  Captain  Adams 
sent  home  to  his  pi-oi>er  owner,  with  the  t^houted :  «  Halt !  and  present  arms ! "  All, 
singular  exi)lanation  that  he  was  found  in 'with  the  precision  and  coolness  of  veterans, 
the  stable  in  i)lace  of  his  own  fine  bay,  j  ^  a  moment  leveled  their  guns  upon  the 
which  wa.s  siipiMised  to  be  stolen  by  some  ^^"^  panic-stricken,  confused  enemy  ;*find 


unknown  bushwluKrker. 


the  Captain  at  the  top  of  his  Toice  called 
out :  '*  I  demand  your  immediate,  uncoudi- 
Xionsr  Table-ClothB  for  Southern  Cavalrymen,  tional  sum'nder."  "  To  whom  must  1 8ur- 
Private  Reed,  of  the  Seventh  Ohio  reg-  render?"  called  out  Colonel  CVawfbrd  in 
iment,  while  making  a  reconnoissantv  with  |  command  of  the  Third  Georgia  cavalry,  as 
other  soldiers,  in  Virginia,  was  sent  to  he  now  stepped  forward.  "To  Captain 
search  a  housi*  about  eight  hundred  yards '  Adams,  commanding  the  First  Kentucky 
from  the  road.  Htj  went  up  to  the  house "  cavalry,**  replied  the  Captain.  **  Give  me 
and  walkiid  in,  but  on  opening  the  door  a  few  moments  to  consult  tny  officers,  will 
could  not  see  anybody  in  the  house.  The  '  you  ?  "  said  the  Colonel.  "  I  have  no  time 
table  was  set, ready  for  brejdifast, the  table-  to  fool  away,"  said  the  Captain.  "Two 
cloth  hanging  down,  touching  the  floor.  He  minutes  and  a  half.  Sir,  and  I  will  order 
first  look(^d  under  t  lie  bed,  but  in  vain.  As  my  men  to  work  upon  you.**  "If  I  have 
he  wit^  alx)ut  to  go  a  way  he  thought  he  '  oidy  that  time,  Captain,**  said  the  Colonel, 
would  look  under  the  table ;  so  he  lifted  '  **  I  w^ill  surrender  at  once,  expecting  good 
the  cloth,  and,  lo!  a  pair  of  spurs  and  also  treatment  from  so  gallant  an  officer  and 
a  cavalryman  attached  to  them  !  He  lay  such  brave  men  as  you  have  the  honor  to 
there  so  quiet,  that  death  would  not  have  command."  The  camp  was  accordingly 
been  more  so.  As  soon  as  he  discovctred  surrendered,  and  the  wliole  force,  consist- 
him,  Rc^ed,  cocrking  his  piece,  presented  it  ing  of  nearly  all  the  Third  Georgia  ear- 
to  the  hiding  man's  breast,  at  the  same  |  airy,  a  few  of  the  First  Kentucky  seoe^ 
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sion  cavalry,  and  some  of  the  Texas 
Bangers, — and  all  without  the  firing  of  a 
gun.  Before  the  other  gallant  fellows 
could  come  up,  the  whole  afiair  was  over, 


would  inevitably  call  down  upon  him  the 
hatred  of  the  vast  and  murderous  mob. 
But  Crowley  was  not  made  of  such  stuff, 
lie  had  sworn  to  stand  by  his  standard,  and 


and  they  only  had  the  pleasure  of  feeling  with  him  it  was  either  succeed,  or  die  in 
that  they  had  also  gallantly  done  their .  the  attempt  Pistols  were  freely  fired,  but 
part,  in  coming  up  to  the  support  of  the :  the  company  saw  at  their  head  that  stand- 
more  fortunate  advance,  to  whom  the  main ,  ard  proudly  leading  them  on.  No  one 
credit  of  the  exploit  belonged.  As  the  |  who  has  never  been  in  actual  service  can 
advance  dashed  around  the  camp,  a  group  j  imagine  how  the  colors  of  a  regiment  keep 
stood  near  them  looking  on  in  wonder.  As  |  up  its  courage.  So  long  as  they  are  de- 
they  halted,  one  exclaimed :  "  You  are  not '  fiant,  the  company  have  light  hearts ;  if 
Yankees,  are  you  ?  "  "  No,"  answered '  they  should  be  taken  away,  a  strange  dis- 
Sergeant  Humphrey.     He  turned  to  his  trust  runs  through  the  whole  force. 


fellows  and,  clapping  his  hands,  exclaimed: 
"  Didn't  I  tell  you  they  were  not  Yankees? 


As  it  was,  the  troops  had  lost  their  bandf 
— they  did  not  even  have  a  fife  and  drum, 


Didn't  I  tell  you  so  ?  Who  are  you?  "  he  — and  so  they^kept  their  eyes  upon  this 
called  out  again.  "  Wolford's  cavalry,"  re-  standard.  Tramp,  tramp,  tramp — ^left,  left, 
plied   the   Sergeant.      Then  raising   his  left, — the  music  of  their  ovm  steady,  meas- 


hands  in  utter  despair,  the  poor  Georgian 
exclaimed :  "  Grood  heavens  I  then  we  are 
gone."  They  were  marched  over  to  Eliz- 
abethtown. 


ured  tread, — this  was  all  they  had.  Crow- 
ley was  the  target  for  many  a  missile,  for 
the  mob  knew  that  to  disgrace  the  regi- 
ment, it  was  only  necessary  to  down  with 
the  standard.     Paving-stones  fiew  thick 

BearinflT  the  Standard  through  Baltimore,  ^nd  fast,  some  just  grazing  Crowley's  head, 
Previously  to  the  departure  of  the  Sixth  j  and  some  hitting  the  standard  itself.    Amid 

Massachusetts  regiment  for  the   defence  all  this,  the  everlasting  pluck  of  Crowley 


of  Washington,  they  were  gathered  in 
front  of  the  State  House,  Boston,  to  hear 
the  parting  words  of  Grovemor  Andrew. 
At  the  end  of  his  remarks,  the  Grovemor 
presented  the  regiment  with  a  standard, 
telling  them  to  see  to  it  that  no  foe  should 
ever  take  it  from  them.  They  received  it 
with  cheers,  and  swore  to  die  in  its  de- 
fence. 

Well,  when  they  got  out  of  the  cars  at 
Baltimore,  to  march  across  the  city,  the 
colors  were  given  to  the  breeze,  and  borne 
alofl  in  defiance  of  every  foe.  The  stand- 
ard-bearer, as  noble  a  fellow  as  ever  wore 
tlie  uniform  of  the  Old  Bay  State,  was 
Timothy  Crowley.  His  two  aids  were 
Sergeants  Derril  and  Marland.  Unused, 
as,  indeed,  aU  the  soldiers  then  were,  to 
the  rough  usage  of  actual  warfare,  it  would 
not  have  been  strange  if  Crowley  had 
shown  some  signs  of  fear.  Lideed,  he 
might  have  rolled  up  the  colors,  which 


showed  itself  without  a  taint.  One  large 
stone  struck  him,  just  between  the  shoul- 
ders, a  terrible  blow,  and  then  rested  on 
his  knapsack.  And  yet  Crowley  did  not 
budge.  With  a  firm  step  he  went  on,  car- 
rying the  rock  on  his  knapsack  for  several 
yards,  until  one  of  the  sergeants  stepped 
up  and  knocked  it  off.  His  coolness  showed 
him  to  possess  the  very  highest  qualities 
of  a  soldier. 


Fate  of  Two  German  Brothers. 

A  member  of  the  Second  Connecticut 
regiment  captured  a  German,  belonging  to 
the  Eighth  South  Carolina  regiment — at 
the  battle  of  Bull  Run — and  took  him  to 
Major  Colbum  for  instructions  as  to  how 
to  dispose  of  the  prisoner.  The  latter  re- 
quested one  privilege  as  his  last,  which  the 
Major  very  readily  granted.  He  said  his 
brother  lay  a  short  distance  off,  in  a  dying 
condition,  and  he  wished  to  see  him.    His 
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captor  bade  him  lead  the  way,  and  the  tn-0  Reno  and  General  Parks,  mnnivurrcd 
proceeded,  tlie  prisoner  going  to  an  old  1(^  their  forces,  their  example  in  front  of  the 
hut  but  a  few  rods  from  where  the  regi-  line,  and  their  conduct  in  any  aspect,  in- 
ment  was  halted.  On  the  north  side,  in  !<piredthe  troops  to  stand  where  even  older 
the  shade,  the  wounded  man  was  found,  soldiers  would  have  wavered.  In  this  they 
were  seconded  nobly  by  officers  of  every 
grade.  General  Parks,  wlio  hud  come  up 
with  tlie  Fourth  Rhode  Island,  Eighth 
Connecticut,  and  Ninth  New  York,  gave 
timely  and  gallant  support  to  the  Twenty- 
third  and  Twenly-seventh  Ikla-'sachujk.'tts. 
The  ammunition  of  the  arlillery  getting 
shoit,  and  the  men  having  suffered  se- 
verely, a  chai^  was  the  oidy  method  of 
dislodging  the  enemy.  At  this  juncture, 
Major  Kimball,  of  Hawkins's  Zouaves — 
New  York  Ninth— offered  to  lead  the 
charge,  and  storm  the  battery  with  the 
bayonet.  General  Foster's  reply  ^vas — 
o..    ."_  n  ~  "  You  are  the  man,  the  Ninth  the  regi- 

Vtta  of  two  Ofinuiu.  ^  n  , 

ment,  and  this  the  moment !  Zouaves  I 
The  prisoner  spoke  to  him — he  opened  hia  storm  the  battery  !  Forward," 
eyes — the  film  of  death  had  already  over-  They  started  on  the  run,  yelling  like 
spread  them,  and  the  tide  of  life  was  fiwt  devils,  cheered  by  the  federal  forces  on 
ebbing.  He  was  covered  with  blood,  and  every  side.  Colonel  Hawkins,  who  waa 
the  Bwarms  of  flies  and  mosquitoes,  which  leading  two  companies  in  the  flank  move- 
were  fattening  upon  his  life's  blood,  indi-  ment,  joined  his  regiment  on  the  way. 
cated  that  he  had  lain  there,  helpless,  in  On  they  went,  with  fixed  bayonets,  siiout- 
agony,  and  uucared  for,  for  some  time,  ing  "  Zou  !  Zou  1  Zou  ! "  into  the  battery, 
The  two  unfortunate  victims  of  the  war  clieered  more  loudly  than  ever.  The  reb- 
elasped  luuids  warmly  together,  mutlercd  els  taking  fright  as  the  Zouaves  started, 
a  few  words  in  the  German  language,  sup-  wentout  when  they  went  in,  leaving  pretty 
plicating  the  favor  of  heaven  upon  iheir  much  everything  behind  them,  and  not 
families  at  home,  kUsed  each  other,  and  even  stopping  to  spike  their  guns,  and 
mutually  exchanged  the  final  adieux, — the  takeaway  their  dead  and  wounded  that 
prisoner  remarkuig,  as  he  was  taken  by  had  not  been  removed. 

the  arm  to  be  led  away,  for  the  column  • 

was  moving,  "  Brother,  you  are  dying,  and  BlenkBr  Sconiiiw  to  Kotrsat. 

I  am  ft  prisoner."     The  man  was  shot  with  The   retreat    from    Bull    Run  on    the 

a  musket-ball,  in  the  back,  just  over  the  twenty-first  of  July,  1861,  will  ever  be 

hip,  memorable  for  its  illustrations  of  the  for- 

— - — ^ tunes  of  war.     Stretching  far  across  the 

Zont   Zoul   Zoal  roud,  long  before  the  hoped-for  refuge  of 

The    battle  of  Roanoke    Island    was  Ccntreville  was  reached,  was  a  firm  im- 

markcd  by  more  than  one  exhibition  of  swerving  line  of  men,  to  whom  the  sight 

great  and  decided  bravery.     Getiera!  Fos-  of  the  thovisands  who  dashed  by  them  waa 

ter  wafl  in  active  command  on  the  ground,  only  a  wonder  or  a  scOrn,     This  was  the 

His  brave  and  collected  manner,  the  skill-  German  rifle  regiment ;  and  to  see  the 

fu!ness  with  which  he,  as  well  as  Genera!  manly  bearing  of  their  General,  and  feel 
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the  inspiration  which  his  presence  gare  at 
that  moment,  was  like  relief  to  those  ready 
to  perish  in  a  desert     Steady  and  watch- 
ful, Blenker  held  his  line  throughout  the 
evening,    advancing    his    skirmishers  at 
every  token  of  attack,  and  spreading  a  sure 
protection  over  the  multitudes  who  fled 
disordered   through  his  columns.     With 
three  regiments  he  stood  to  fight  against 
an  outnumbering  enemy  already  flushed 
with  victory,  and  eager  to  complete  its 
triumph.     As  the  darkness  increased,  his 
post  became  more  perilous  and  more  hon- 
orable.   At  eleven  o'clock  the  attack  came 
upon   the  advance  company  of   Colonel 
StaheFs  rifles,  not  in  force,  but  from  a  body 
of  cavalry  whose  succe^^sful  passage  would 
have  been  followed  by  a  full  force,  and  the 
consequent  destruction  of  the  broken  Fed- 
eral host     The  rebel  cavalry  was  driven 
back,  and  never  returned ;  and  at  two  in 
the  morning,  the  great  body  of  Federal 
troops  having  passed  and  found  their  road 
to  safety,  the  command  was  given  to  re- 
treat in  order,  and  the  brigade  fell  slowly 
and  regularly  back,  with  the  same  precis- 
ion as  if  on  parade,  and  as  thoroughly  at 
the  will  of  their  leader  as  if  no  danger 
had  ever  come  near  them.     Over  and  over 
again  Blenker  begged  permission  to  main- 
tain his  post,  or  even  to  advance.    "  Re- 
treat ! "  said  he,  scornfully,  to  the  mes- 
senger; "  bring  me  the  word  to  go  on, 
sir ! "     But  the  command  was  peremptory, 
and  he  was  lefl  no  alternative. 


Hooker's  Battle  A1>ove  the  Olonde. 
Quartermaster-General  lileigs,  in  his 
lively  account  of  the  three  days*  conflict 
before  Chattanooga,  mentions  the  notable 
fact  that  in  General  Hooker's  fight  up  the 
slopes  of  Lookout  Mountain,  "  much  of 
the  battle  was  fought  above  the  clouds, 
which  concealed  him  from  our  view,  but 
from  which  his  musketry  was  heard." 
There  is  on  record  at  least  one  case  parallel 
to  this,  in  the  campaign  of  Napoleon  in  the 
Camic  Alps,  in  1797.  The  battle  of  the 
Col  de  Tarvis,  March  22, 1797,  was  fought 


above  the  clouds — the  artillery  thundering 
in  the  very  laboratory  of  storms  and 
arsenals  of  the  electric  batteries — while 
the  cavalry  charged  and  performed  their 
evolutions  on  the  ice,  and  the  infantry 
floundered  to  the  attack  through  snow 
three  feet  deep. 


Sleep«r*B  Saucy  Battery. 
Towards  the  end  of  Friday's  battle  in 
the  Wilderness,  about  nightfall,  a  desperate 
charge  was  made  by  the  rebels  upon  the 
extreme  lefl   of  the  Federals,  where  a 
niunber  of  batteries  of  the  Second  Corps 
were  in  position,  b<»ing  a  part  of  Hancock's 
line.     In  front  of  these  guns,  and  below 
their  level,  was  an  open  field.     Rather 
more  than  half  way  across  this  space  ran 
the  Union  line  of  brciistworka — at   this 
point  not  more  than  one  hundred  yards 
from  those  held  by  the  enemy.     Every- 
thing was  perfectly  quiet, — mutual  respect 
for  each  other's  fire  preventing  unnecessa- 
ry exposure.     Suddenly,  however,  a  per- 
fectly devilish  volley  of  musketiy  was  de- 
livered from  their  works,  accompanied  by 
the  dismal  howling  which,  in  Dixie,  had 
quite  superseded  honest  cheering,  and  out 
they  came,  piling  over  the  breastworks, 
and  for  a  short  time  having  things  just  as 
they  wanted  them.     Their  success  Mvas 
very  short  lived,  for  in  a  moment  Sleeper's 
Tenth    Massachusetts    battery,   Adams's 
Rhode  Island  battery,  the  Sixth  Maine 
battery,  and  othersj  were  pouring  canister 
into  them  in  so  effective  a  mamier  that 
they  were  forced  to  protect  themselves  in 
front  of  the   Federal  breastworks,   from 
which,  later  in  the  evening,  they  were  ex- 
pelled,  losing  terribly  in   their   'forlorn 
hope '  of  a  charge.     The  Tenth  Massa- 
chusetts battery,  commanded  by  Captain 
J.  Henry  Sleeper,  proved  itself  one  of  the 
best  in  the  service.     It  was  engaged  sev- 
enteen times  since  the  army  crossed  the 
Rapidan,  and  was  one  of  the  very  few 
batteries  which  managed  to  get  into  the 
memorable  Wilderness  fight  of  Thursday 
and  Friday.     It  had  come  to  be  called  the 
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^'  saucy  battery "  in  Haxux>ck*s  oorps,  of 
which  it  was  part 


Texas  Flagr  Ci^tured  by  thQ  Siztecnih 

Tnrtiana. 

When  flags  are  captnred  in  the  height 
of  battle,  it  shows  close  and  severe  fight- 
ing. A  New  Orleans  paper  states  that  in 
the  bloody  enjragcment  which  took  place 
near  Mansfield,  the  battl(*-w6m  and 
weather-beaten  banner  of  a  Texas  regi- 
ment of  rebels  was  captnred  by  Captain 
Doxie,  of  the  Sixteenth  Lidiana  mounted 
regiment,  attached  to  the  first  brigade  of 
Lee's  cavalry,  after  one  of  the  most  des- 
perate hand-to-hand  encounters  of  the 
war.  When  the  stalwart  Indianians  met 
the  rough  rid(?rs  of  Texas,  there  oould  of 
course  be  no  child's  play,  and  consequently 
the  ground  was  pil(?d  with  shiin  in  the 
struggle  for  the  jiossession  of  that  flag, 
which  bore  the  inscription — **Texans  never 
can  be  slaves."  Captain  Doxie,  the  hero 
of  the  fight,  came  forth  from  the  battle 
covered  with  wounds,  inflicted  by  sabre- 
stroke  and  pistol-shot  Tlie  flag  was 
brought  do^vn  to  New  Orleans  by  Colonel 
Brisbane,  of  General  Lee's  staff,  and  was 
presented  to  IVIiss  Mary  Binny  Banks,  the 
"  daughter  of  the  brigjule,"  in  presence  of 
her  mother,  at  the  resid<»nce  of  the  Gen- 
eral. The  young  lady  showed  a  great 
deal  of  emotion  as  she  took  the  battle- 
stained  trophy — which  had  so  long  waved 
triumphantly  in  the  centre  of  a  hecatomb 
of  heroes  slain — in  her  hands.  Mrs. 
Banks  made  a  few  feeling  and  commenda^ 
tory  remarks,  complimenting  the  gallantry 
of  Captain  Doxie  and  his  brave  men,  and 
promising  to  interest  herself  in  securing 
the  promotion  of  those  who  had  so  nobly 
contended  for  the  prize  and  torn  it  from 
the  possession  of  a  desperate  foe.  It 
was  a  white  and  red  baimer,  with  blue 
union,  but  so  old,  faded,  and  battle-worn, 
that  the  colors  could  scarcely  be  distin- 
guished. Perhaps  it  had  waved  on  every 
field  from  Wilson's  Creek  to  Pleasant  HilL 


Ooort-Xartlaliiiv  a  whole  Divialoii. 

It  was  near  sundown  when  Geneivl  T. 
J.  Wood,  whose  conduct  all  through  the 
three  days'  battle  of  Lookout  Mountain, 
marked  him  as  one  of  the  ablest  leaders 
of  the  National  armies,  rode  along  the 
lines  of  his  superb  division.  Loud  shouts 
of  enthusiasm  everywhere  greeted  his  ap- 
pearance, until  at  last  his  feelings,  no  lon- 
ger controllable,  broke  out  in  a  speech : — 

"  Brave  men,"  said  he  "you  were  or- 
dered to  go  forward  and  take  the  rebel 
rifle  pits  at  the  foot  of  these  hills ;  you  did 
bo;  and  then,  by  the  Eternal  I  ictthcyi 
orders,  you  pushed  forward  and  took  all 
the  enemy's  works  on  top !  Here  is  a 
flne  chance  for  having  you  all  oourt-mar- 
tialcd!  and  I  myself  will  appear  as  the 
principal  witness  against  you,  uuleeis  joa 
promise  me  one  thing." 

"  TNliat  is  it  ?  wh^  is  it  ?"  langhingiy 
inquired  the  men. 

"  It  is,"  resumed  the  General,  ^  that  as 
you  are  now  in  possession  of  these  works, 
you  w^ill  continue,  against  all  opposition  of 
Bragg,  Johnston,  Jeff.  Davis  and  the  devil, 
steadfastly  to  hold  them !" 

At  the  conclusion  of  this  speech,  the 
enthusiasm  of  the  soldiers  knew  no  bounds 
They  left  the  ranks  and  crowded  around 
their  General.  *'  We  promise !  we  prom- 
ise ! "  they  cried,  and  amid  such  exdama- 
tions  as,  "Of  course  we'll  hold  them  I" 
"  Let  any  one  try  to  take  them  from  nsl** 
"  Bully  for  you  ! "  "  Three  cheers  for  old 
Wood!"  the  gallant  officer  rode  off  the 
field. 


BrlUiaat  Strateffy  of  Ctanend  flmifh  at  Sad 


The  brilliant  and  successful  strategy  of 
General  Smith  at  tlie  cbse  of  the  seoond 
day's  fighting  at  Bed  River,  is  well  known. 
The  whole  two  days  had  been  fiill  of  di»> 
aster,  when  suddenly,  in  the  midat  of  re* 
treat,  a  favorable  point  and  a  h^i|iy 
thought  struck  the  mind  of  General  Smitb, 
an  educated  soldier,  and  be  at  onoe  anded 
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himself  of  it  He  placed  a  division  in 
front  in  line  of  battle,  and  arranging  his 
artillery  and  the  residue  of  his  forces 
along  the  ridges  in  the  valley  between 
which  the  road  ran,  he  awaited  the  ap- 
proach of  the  confederates. 

On  they  came,  yelling  and  foaming  with 
the  flush  of  success,  and  with  n^bounding 
speed  they  rushed  upon  the  troops  they 
saw  before  them.  Then,  apparently 
alarmed  at  their  overwhelming  force,  re- 
treated, first  in  order,  and  then  at  a  trot, 
and  the  enemy  followed.  When  the  gorge 
was  completely  filled,  grape,  canister,  and 
musket  shot  opened  upon  them,  and  the 
destruction  was  appalling;  those  who 
could,  fell  back  to  tlieir  main  body,  the  few 
who  passed  tli  rough  were  taken  prisoners, 
and  the  Federal  troops  re-formed,  the 
forces  under  Smith  continuing  to  cover 
their  retreat  until  all  safely  reached  Grand 
Ecore.  As  soon  as  the  army  had  thus 
been  extricated  from  its  crushing  danger, 
Greneral  Banks  rode  up  to  General  Smith 
and  said — 

"  God  bless  you.  General !  You  have 
saved  the  army  from  destruction." 

"  I  hope  he  will  bless  all  of  us,"  was 
the  brave  soldier's  terse  and  significant 
reply. 


FalBtaff  in  the  Cavalry  Service. 

In  one  of  the  Union  cavalry  regiments 
there  was  a  Major  whose  character  more 
resembled  that  of  Falstaff  ui  some  re- 
spects than  that  of  any  other  officer.  The 
Major  blustered  when  there  was  no  dan- 
ger, and  when  in  a  tight  place  he  either 
showed  the  white  feather  or  attempted  to 
conceal  it  by  some  act  that  seemed  like 
blind  desperation.  Being  an  arrant  cow- 
ard, he  feared  the  reputation  of  a  coward 
a:<  much  as  he  did  death  itself,  and  there- 
fore would  make  a  terrific  charge — but 
without  judgment, — if  he  supposed  that 
people  whose  opinion  he  feared  were  look- 
ing on.  One  of  his  exploits  may  here  be 
cited. 

20 


Some  fortune,  kind  to  him  but  cruel  to 
his  regiment,  which  was  composed  of 
tough,  brave  veterans,  frequently  placed 
hhn  in  command — seniority  of  rank  doing 
the  business.  On  the  occasion  referred  to 
he  was  leading  his  regiment,  under  ordere, 
on  an   expedition  in  Western   Virgin'a, 

when  he  came  near  the  town  of . 

He  had  felt  his  way  cautiously  toward  the 
town,  with  skirmishers  thrown  forwanl, 
and  employing  all  the  precautions  neces- 
sary when  a  strong  force  of  im  enemy  is 
in  the  neighborhood.  Thus  the  valiant 
Major  proceeded  until  he  met  some  of  the 
residents  of  the  town,  who  assured  him 
that  no  rebels  were  there — that  the  citi- 
zens of  the  place  were  pn^pared  to  receive 
the  Union  troops  with  a  welcome. 

Upon  receiving  this  information,  the 
Major  was  almost  histantly  tnuisformeil 
from  an  anxious,  cautious  skirmisher,  into 
a  terrible  son  of  Mars.  His  eyes  pro- 
truded, his  pursy  form  swelled,  he  flour- 
ished his  saber  high  in  the  air,  and  in  a 
stentorian  voice  ordered  his  command  to 
close  up,  to  trot,  and  to  galloj).  Away 
went  the  Major,  foUoweil  by  his  regiment, 
charging  directly  through  the  town  pell- 
mell,  with  great  rattling  of  hoofs  and 
clang'ng  of  sabers ;  nor  did  he  draw  rein 
and  order  a  halt  until  he  was  a  clear  mile 
beyond  the  limits  of  the  village.  Once 
safe  beyond  the  possibility  of  an  ambush, 
beyond  a  town  where  he  had  sup|)osed  se- 
cesh  were  lurking,  the  indomitable  Major 
kept  on  his  way  rejoicing. 

But,  oh !  the  wonderment  and  terror  of 
the  women  and  children  of  the  town,  and 
the  rage  of  the  Major's  veteriui  troopers  \ 
The  ladies  had  prepared  a  collation  for  the 
yankee  soldiers— either  from  a  friendly 
feeling  or  a  desire  to  propitiate  them,  tables 
were  spread  in  fix)nt  of  their  houses  and 
women  and  children  were  in  the  streets  to 
welcome  the  hungry  warriors  and  their 
*  gallant  chieftain'  to  their  repast, — and 
what  was  their  dismay,  when  the  whole 
body  galloped  furiously  through  the  streets^ 
actually  endangering  the  lives  of  the  inno- 
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cent  wou!d-be  enletlainera,  and  overliirn- 
iog  tlie  well-londcd  tables ! 


HniTBli  Ibr 
Colonel  Roberta,  of  the  Forty-second 
Illinois,  rendered  himself  coa«piciioua  for 
his  bravcrj-  at  l^-loiid  No.  10,  (where  he 
to  glorioui^ly  spiked  the  battery,)  and  at 
Famiington ;  services  so  distinguished, 
that,  in  the  subsequent  battle  in  wUieli  lie 
engaged,  he  acted  as  Brigadier- General. 
Hia  regiment  was  al«)  noted  for  its  cool- 
ness and  bravery.  When  ordered  to  fall 
bock,  they  did  so  under  a  terrible  eroas- 
fire  of  gTHpe  and  shell,  with  all  the  regu- 
larity of  a  parade.  Halting  ocrosionally 
and  feeing  about,  they  would  check  the 
onward  rush  of  the  enemy,  and  then  qui- 
etly resume  their  retreat.  Tlieir  coolness 
vrai  m  conspicuou.*,  that  General  Palmer, 
struck  with  adminttion,  galloped  along 
their  lines,  hat  in  hand,  shouting :  "  Brave 
Forty-second,  I  wish  I  could  be  the  father 
of  every  one  of  you ! "  Colonel  Hoherts 
exposed  liimself  constantly  with  perfect 
tanff/roid  to  the  hottest  fire  of  the  enemy, 
and  when  the  lost  regiment,  the  Forty- 
s(-cond,  [las-aed  throngli  the  gup,  he  in  per- 
son commanded  the  rear  guard.  Several 
limes  during  the  fight,  oa  the  Colonel  rode 
along  till'  tines,  the  Irays  ceased  from  their 
labors  to  "  hurrnh  for  the  gimspiker !  " 

Owning  Vp. 

Major  McKee,  at  iKe  head  of  a  Union 
force,  lumtrNi  up  a  great  many  secession- 
ists of  the  rnmiMuit  sort,  in  Southcni  Mis- 
souri,— so  actively,  indeed,  as  to  nearly 
till  the  various  comity  jails.  When  he 
caught  one  of  this  t j-pe,  he  said : 

"  Well,  how  much  of  a  rebel  have  you 
been  ?  Yoh  know  more  about  what  you 
have  done  than  1  do.  1  know  some,  and 
you  know  it  all." 

One  old  man  said,  as  he  trembled,  "  Ma- 
jor, I  have  not  done  any  thing." 

"  Stop,"  said  the  Major,  "  you  know 
you  liave  got  some  powder  hid." 

"  Oh,  yea,  there  is  some." 


"  Tell  it  all  now."  eaid  the  M^jor. 

"Well,!  will.    I  have  got  twen^-OK 
kegs  of  powder  and  one  gun.     I 
four  horaea  to  Price,  and  went 


Smith'a  Chapel  to  fight  the  Feds,  ond  1 
linve  fed  any  amount  of  rebels.  I  won't 
lie  any  more !  You  have  got  it  all.  I 
have  done  all  I  could  to  aid  the  Sooth." 

Tlic  Major  had  come  down  to  hard  on 
them  tluit  they  feai-ed  to  lie  to  him.  An- 
other man  came  in  at  the  same  time  u 
the  above,  to  take  the  oath. 

"Well,  Sir,  what  have  you  done?" 

"  Nothing." 

"  Well,  Sir,  I  will  put  you  in  jail  for 
not  doing  something." 

After  he  had  been  in  jail  about  twi> 
hours,  he  sent  for  the  Major,  and  told  him 
where  there  were  eleven  fcep  of  powder, 
and  H  Government  wagon,  and  owned  to 
helping  cut  up  a  ferry  boat  on  the  M» 
souri  river,  in  the  summer. 

Otmn  Bab«U  Oaptured  by  Ons  XM. 
One  of  the  neatest  of  military  exploit! 
during  the  war,  was  that  performed  1^  * 
Ca])tain  Drake  DeKay  of  General  Maus- 
fii'ld's  staff,  while  awaiting  the  General's 
arrival  at  a  house  called  Moore's  Banche, 
a  kind  of  Bummer  hotel  kept  by  a  man 
named  Moore,  at  Ocean  View.  All  the 
white  men,  and  most  of  the  women  of  the 
vicinity  had  fled— it  was  said  by  those 
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they  had  left  behind — to  the  woods,  to 
prevent  being  forced  into  the  rebel  ser- 
vice. 

Captain  DeKay,  while  supper  was  be- 
ing prepared,  mounted  his  hurse  and  de- 
termined to  explore  the  country,  followed 
r)ii}y  by  his  negro  servants  As  he  was 
passing  a  swamp  toward  evening,  he  came 
suddenly  upon  seven  of  the  secession 
troops,  who  were  lurking  by  the  roadside, 
and  were  armed  with  double-barreled 
guns.  The  Captain  turned  instantaneously 
and  shouted  to  his  (imaginary)  company 
to  prepare  to  charge — and  then  riding  for- 
ward rapidly,  revolver  in  hand,  told  the 
men  tliey  were  his  prisoners,  as  his  cav- 
alry would  soon  be  upon  them,  ordered 
them  to  discharge  their  pieces  and  deliver 
them  to  him,  which  they  did  without  de- 
lay. He  then  informed  them  that  his 
only  'company'  was  his  negro  servant, 
and  directed  them  to  follow  him  into 
camp. 

An  hour  later,  just  after  General  Wool 
had  returned  from  Norfolk,  the  Captiun 
rode  to  the  beach  and  infSrmed  Colonel 
Cram,  as  Chief  of  the  General's  Staff, 
that  the  seven  prisoners,  whom  he  had 
marched  to  the  beach,  were  at  his  disposal 
Their  arms  were  taken  away,  and  on 
promising  to  take  the  oath  of  allegiance, 
the  men  were  at  once  dismissed.  One  of 
them  proved  to  be  Moore  liimself,  who 
ciunc  over  to  his  house,  where  he  found 
half  a  dozen  Feds  in  full  possession,  and 
just  preparing  to  discuss  a  most  comfort- 
able supper  which  his  obliging  colored 
cook  liad  got  ready  for  them.  Like  nearly 
all  the  rebel  soldiers  in  that  section,  he 
said  tiiat  he  had  hit^n  forced  into  the  ser- 
vice, and  wtis  only  waiting  a  chance  to  run 
away ;  but  his  statements  on  this  point 
did  not  obtain,  to  say  the  least,  any  more 
credit  than  they  deserved. 


Sheridan  Riding  to  the  Front. 

Tlic  victory  gained  by  General  Sheri- 
dan at  Cedar  Creek,  Va.,  October  19th, 
1864,  surpassed  in  interest  the  victory 


gained  precisely  one  month  earlier  at 
Winchester.  It  was  a  victory  following 
upon  the  heels  of  apparent  reverse,  and 
therefore  reflecting  peculiar  credit  on  the 
brave  conmiander  to  whose  timely  arrival 
upon  the  field  the  final  success  of  the  day 
must  be  attributed. 

The  General  was  at  Winchester  in  the 
early  morning  when  the  enemy  attacked — 
fifteen  miles  distant  from  the  field  of  ope- 
rations. General  Wright  was  in  com- 
mand. The  enemy  had  approached  under 
cover  of  a  heavy  fog,  and  flanking  the  ex- 
treme right  of  the  Federal  line,  held  by 
Crook's  Corps,  and  attacking  in  the  centre, 
had  thrown  the  entire  line  into  confusion, 
and  driven  it  several  miles.  The  strag- 
glers to  the  rear  were  fearfidly  numerous, 
and  the  enemy  was  pushing  on,  turning 
against  the  Federals  a  score  of  guns  al- 
ready captured  from  them. 

This  was  the  situation  a  little  before 
noon  when  Sheridan  came  on  the  field, 
riding,  said  one  of  his  staff,  so  that  the 
devil  himself  could  not  have  kept  up.  A 
staff  officer  meeting  him,  pronounced  the 
situation  of  the  army  to  be  "  awful." 

"  Pshaw,"  said  Sheridtm,  "it's  nothing 
of  the  sort.  It's  all  right,  or  we'll  ^il  it 
right ! " 

Sheridan  hastened  to  his  cavalry  on  the 
extreme  lefl.  Galloping  past  the  batter- 
ies to  the  extreme  left  of  the  line  held  by 
the  cavalry,  he  rpde  to  the  front,  took  off 
his  hat  and  waved  it,  while  a  cheer  went 
up  from  the  ranks  not  less  hearty  and  en- 
thusiastic than  that  which  greeted  him 
afler  the  battle  of  Winchester.  Generals 
rode  out  to  meet  him,  officers  waved  their 
swords,  men  threw  up  their  hats  in  an  ex- 
tremity of  glee.  General  Custer,  discov- 
ering Sheridan  at  the  moment  he  arrived, 
rode  up  to  him,  threw  his  arms  around  his 
neck,  and  kissed  him  on  the  cheek.  Wait- 
ing for  no  ot]i!»r  parley  than  simply  to  ex- 
change greeting;,  and  to  say  **  This  retreat 
must  be  stopped !  "  Sheridan  broke  loose 
and  began  galloping  down  the  lines,  along 
the  whole  front  of  the  army.      Every- 
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where  the  enthusiasm  caused  by  his  ap- 
pearance was  the  same. 

The  line  was  speedily  re-formed ;  pro- 
vost-marshals brought  in  stragglers  by  the 
scores ;  the  retreating  army  turned  its  face 
to  the  foe.  An  attack  just  about  to  be 
made  by  the  latter  was  repulsed,  and  the 
tide  of  battle  turned.  Then  Sheridan's 
time  was  come.  A  cavalry  charge  was 
ordered  against  right  and  left  flank  of  the 
enemy,  and  then  a  grand  advance  of  tlie 
three  infantry  corps  from  left  to  right  on  the 
enemy's  centre.  On  through  Middletown, 
and  beyond,  the  Confederates  hurried,  and 
the  Army  of  the  Shenandoah  pursued. 
The  roar  of  musketry  now  had  a  gleeful, 
dancing  sound.  The  gims  lired  sliotte<l 
salutes  of  victory.  Custer  and  Merritt, 
charging  in  on  right  and  left,  doubled  up 
the  flanks  of  the  foe,  taking  prisoners, 
8lai«hing,  killing,  drivnng  as  they  went. 
The  march  of  the  infantry  was  more  ma- 
jestic and  terrible.  The  lines  of  the  foe 
swayed  and  bn)ke  before  it  everywhere. 
Beyond  Middletown,  on  the  battle-field 
fought  over  in  the  morning,  their  columns 
w(!re  completely  overthrown  tmd  disorgan- 
ized. They  fled  along  the  pike  and  over 
the  fields  like  sheep. 

Thus  on  through  Strasburg  with  two 
brigades  of  cavalry  at  their  heels.  Two 
thousand  prisoners  were  gathered  together, 
though  there  was  not  a  suiiicient  guard  to 
send  them  all  to  the  rear*  The  guns  lost 
in  the  morning  were  recaptured,  and  as 
many  more  taken,  making  fifty  in  all,  ar.d 
according  to  Sheridan's  report,  the  enemy 
reached  Mount  Jackson  without  an  organ- 
ized regiment.  The  scene  at  Sheridan's 
head-quarters  at  night,  afler  the  battle, 
was  wildly  exciting.  General  Custer  ar- 
rived about  nine  o'clock.  The  first  thing 
he  did  was  to  hug  General  Sheridan  with 
all  his  might,  lifting  him  in  the  air,  and 
whirling  him  around  and  around,  with  the 
shout :  "  By  — ,  we've  cleaned  them  out 
and  got  the  guns!"  Catching  sight  of 
General  Torbert,  Custer  went  through  the 


same  proceeding  with  him,  until  Toibert 
was  forced  to  cry  out,  *^  Tliere,  there,  old 
fellow ;  don't  capture  me  1 " 

Sheridan's  ride  to  the  front,  October 
19  th,  1864,  will  go  down  in  history  as  one 
of  the  most  important  and  exciting  events 
which  have  ever  given  interest  to  a  battle 
scene ;  and  to  this  event  is  to  be  attributed 
the  victory  of  the  day. 


Boy  Boldien  at  the  Old  Odm'  Tmde. 
£[noxville,  Tennessee,  is  a  town  well 
known.  Across  a  little  creek  is  a  place 
called  Shieldstown.  The  spirit  of  war  ex- 
hibited itself  warmly  among  the  boys  six, 
eight,  and  ten  years  old,  and  the  fight  raged 
fiercely  between  the  Shieldstowners  and 
Knoxvillers.  They  used  slmgs  and  minie 
balls,  which  they  handled  with  great  dex- 
terity. They  had  camp-fires  built  along  in 
a  line.  Every  morning  each  party  ap- 
peared on  its  own  side  of  the  stream, 
drawn  up  in  amiy,  ammunition  was  did* 
tributed  out  of  a  bag,  fifteen  rounds  to  the 
man,  and  they  commenced.  Old  soldiers 
of  the  Nuith  C!oq)s,  who  had  l)een  tlm>agh 
many  a  storm  of  shot  and  shell,  kept  at  a 
respectable  distance  as  they  hurled  their 
minies  with  vigor.  One  day  the  Shields- 
towners made  a  charge  at  the  single  plank 
that  crossed  the  stream,  the  Knoxvillers 
ran,  all  except  one  little  fellow  about  ei^t 
years  old — he  stood  at  the  end  of  the 
I)lank,  swearing  oaths  like  Parrott  shells, 
calling  them  cowards,  and,  by  a  vigorous 
discharge  of  minies,  repulsed  the  assault. 
The  casualties  amounted  to  bruises  and 
cuts  in  all  parts  of  the  body,  rather  serious 
to  look  at,  or  to  think  what  they  might 
have  been;  but  every  little  fellow  was 
proud  of  his  wound.  So  it  went  on  for 
several  days,  when  one  bright  morning,  as 
they  were  drawn  up  in  fuU-fighting  array, 
and  only  awaited  the  military  signal  to 
commence,  suddenly  appeared  8<Mne  women 
in  rear  of  each — a  half  dozen  were  caught 
up,  severely  spanked,  and  led  off.  The 
rest  were  disconcerted  and  dispexsed. 
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PooThawUTi— ■  and  Ite  TorrCble  Penalty. 

When  our  forces  were  at  Tybee,  a  par- 
ty of  Germans  went  one  day  up  to  Goat's 
Point  One  of  the  privates  stood  on  the 
summit  of  a  sandhill,  perhaps  a  hundred 
yards  less  than  a  mile  from  Pulaski,  (which 
was  as  near  as  the  Federals  could  get,)  and 
waved  his  hat.  The  others  went  back  out 
of  sight,  but  could  see  the  rebels  bringing 
a  gun  to  bear.  They  warned  their  comrade, 
but  he  would  not  heed.  As  he  stood  with 
his  back  to  the  fort,  a  barbette  gun  sent 
out  a  little  cloud.  Then  came  tlie  thun- 
der, the  rushing  ball,  and  the  rash  man  lay 
disemboweled  and  cut  in  two  on  the  sand. 
It  w«8  a  splendid  shot,  such  as  could  not 
be  equaled  in  a  month's  practice. 


Cost  of  a  Canteen  of  Water. 

Mr.  Ilepworth,  Chaplain  to  one  of  the 
Massachusetts  regiments,  relates  the  story 
of  a  curious  capture,  as  follows : 

One  of  our  men  was  captured  by  a  very 
neat  piece  of  strategy.  About  a  hundred 
and  Afly  yards  from  the  fi:t)nt  of  one  of 
our  regiments  was  a  spring  of  clear  cold 
water.  After  having  drunk  the  vile  fluid 
which  oozes  through  a  day  bank,  often- 
times impregnated  with  a  very  disagree- 
able odor,  and  always  having  the  appear- 
ance of  mud  paste,  (being  chiefly  composed 
of  that  very  necessary  but  not  always  pal- 
atable substance,)  the  boys  were  willing  to 
run  some  little  risk  for  the  sake  of  a 
draught  of  genuine  water.  One  day  a 
sick  man  asked  a  chum  to  fill  his  canteen. 
Without  hesitation  he  promised  to  do  so ; 
and  so,  crawling  up  with  all  due  caution, 
he  at  length  reached  the  spring. 

It  so  happened,  however,  that  a  rebel 
sharpshooter  had  seen  him.  He  waited 
quietly  till  the  canteen  was  filled,  and 
then  drawing  a  bead  on  the  soldier,  cried 
out — 

"I  say,  Yank!" 

The  startled  Unionbt  at  once  saw  his 
predicament,  and  began  to  think  that  his 
last  minute  had  come.  He  at  last  got  voice 
enough  to  cry  out — 


"Well,  what  do  you  want?" 

"  Want  you.  Walk  over  this  way, 
please." 

It  was  certainly  a  very  courteous  invita- 
tion, and  there  seemed  no  way  to  avoid  ac- 
cepting it ;  for  the  rebel  kept  him  covered 
with  his  rifle.  He  was  in  an  unpleasant 
predicament ;  and,  when  the  rebel  had  en- 
joyed his  embarrassment  long  enough,  he 
cried  out — 

*•!  say,  Yank,  aren't  you  coming?  or 
shall  I  send  some  lead  after  you  ?  " 

This  was  a  very  pointed  remark.  Noth- 
ing was  left  the  poor  Unionist  but  to  obey; 
and  so,  with  unwilling  steps,  he  walked 
over  to  the  jocose  rebel  and  gave  himself 

up. 

♦ 

Steedman  taking  the  Fla^ . 
It  was  about  four  o'clock  of  that  after- 
noon on  which  occurred  the  battle  of  Chick- 
amauga,  when  a  part  of  Greneral  Steed- 
man's  division  of  the  Reserve  Corps  bowed 
their  heads  to  the  fierce  storm  of  lead  as 
if  it  had  been  rain,  and  betrayed  signs  of 
breaking.  Tlie  line  wavered  like  a  great 
flag  in  a  breath  of  wind.  They  were  as 
splendid  material  as  ever  shouldered  a 
musket,  but  then — ^what  could  they  do  in 
such  a  blinding  tempest  ?  Greneral  Steed- 
man  rode  up.  A  great,  hearty  man,  broad- 
breasted,  broad-shouldered,  a  fisice  written 
all  over  with  sturdy  sense  and  stout  coin- 
age ;  no  lady's  man  to  make  bouquets  for 
showy  fingers,  and  sing  *  Meet  me  by  moon- 
light alone,'  like  some  fancy  Generals,  but 
realizing  fiiUy  the  description  given  of  the 
stout  old  Morgan  of  the  Revolution.  Well, 
up  rode  old  Steedman,  took  the  flag  from 
the  color-bearer,  glanced  along  the  wavering 
front,  and  with  that  voice  of  his,  that  could 
talk  against  a  small  rattle  of  musketry, 
cried  out,  "  Go  back,  boys,  go  back ;  but 
the  flag  can't  go  with  you !  "  grasped  the 
staff,  wheeled  his  horse,  and  rode  on.  Is 
it  necessary  to  say  that  the  column  closed 
up  and  grew  firm,  and  moved  resistlessly 
on  like  a  great  strong  river,  and  swept 
down  upon  the  foe,  and  made  a  record  that 
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shall  live  when  their  graves  are  as  empty 
as  tlie  cave  of  Maqielah? 


aiad  fbr  Bnmstde. 
■When  the  telegram  from  Cumberland 
Gap  reached  Prcsiiieut  Lincoln  that  "  fii^ 
ing  was  heard  iit  the  direction  of  Kiiox- 
ville,"  he  remarked  that  he  was  "  glaii  of 
it."  Some  person  present,  who  liad  the 
perils  of  Itumside'a  position  uppermost  in 
his  mind,  could  not  see  tcAy  Air.  Lincoln 
should  be  "glad  of  it,"  and  so  expressed 
himself.  "Why, you  see,"  responded  the 
President,  "it  reminds  me  of  Mrs.  Sallie 
Ward,  a  neighbor  of  mine,  wlio  had  a  large 
family.  Occaaioniilly  one  of  her  numer- 
ous progeny  would  be  heard  crying  iui<ome 
out-of-tlic-way  place,  ujmn  which  Mistress 
8allic  would  exclaim,  "Tlicru's  o 
children  tliat  tVfiV  dead  yet." 


a  feint ;  the  rebel  leaned  forward  to  umt 
the  blow,  but  employing  too  much  ener^, 
he  could  not  recover  himself  at  once.  The 
Missouriau  perceived  his  advantage,  and 
knew  be  could  not  loee  it.  In  five  sec- 
onds more  it  would  be  too  late.  His  enemy 
glared  at  him  like  a  wild  beast,  and  was 
on  the  eve  of  striking  again.  Auolher 
feint  J  another  dodge  on  the  rebel's  part, 
and  then  the  heavy  blade  of  the  Missou- 
rian  hurlied  through  the  air,  and  f^Il  with 
tremendous  force  u]K)d  the  Miasissip]naa's 
neck.  Tl)e  blood  spurted  from  the  throat, 
and  the  head  fell  over,  almoel  entirely  sev- 
ered from  the  body.  Ghastly  sight — too 
gha-itly  even  for  the  doer  of  the  deed! 
I  He  fainted  at  the  spectacle,  weakimed  by 
'  the  ktss  of  his  own  blood,  and  was  soon 
aller  butehen-d  by  a  Seminole  who  saw 
him  sink  to  the  earth. 


fliot  at  ttae  Battle  of  Fa«- 
Bidss. 

■While  the  light  was  rapng  about  Miser's 
funnhousc,  at  tlic  battle  of  Pea-Ridge,  on 
Friday  morning,  a  Union  soldier  belonging 
to  llie  Twenty-iiftli  Missouri  regiment  and 
a  member  of  a  rebel  Mississippi  company, 
became  separated  from  Iheir  commands, 
and  found  each  other  cUmbing  the  same 
fence.  The  rebel  had  one  of  those  long 
knives  made  of  a  file,  whidi  the  South  has 
BO  extensively  paraded,  but  so  ran'ly  used, 
and  the  Missourian  had  one  also,  having 
picked  it  up  on  the  field. 

The  rebel  challenged  his  enemy  to  a  fair 
open  combat  with  the  knife,  intending  to 
bully  him,  no  doubt,  but  the  challenge  was 
promptly  accepted.  The  two  removed 
their  coats,  rolled  up  their  sleeves,  and  be- 
gan. The  Mississippian  had  more  skill, 
but  hb  opponent  more  strength,  and  conae* 
qucntly  the  latter  could  not  strike  hie  ene- 
my, while  he  received  several  cuts  on  the  | 
head  and  breast  The  blood  began  trick- 
ling rapidly  down  the  Unionist's  &ce  and 
nuining  into  his  eyes,  almost  blinding  him^ 
The  Union  matt  became  desperate,  for  he  i 
Niw  the  secessionist  whs  unhurt.  He  made  | 


E«aiii«y,  Um  "  OnA-Amied  DevtL" 

Of  the  mimy  noble  Generals  who  took 

part  in  the  battles  of  the  Peninsula,  ono 

of  the  most  active  and  efficient  was  Gen- 


eral  Kearney.  He  was  always  feremoit 
in  the  fray,  and  many  times  it  is  said  ha 
was  observed  with  his  bridle  in  his  teeth, 
while  with  his  right  arm,  the  only  ooe  be 
hod,  grasping  his  sword,  he  charged  at  a 
furious  rate  among  the  enemy.  "The  Con- 
federates styled  him  the  "  one-onned  devil," 
ojid  at  the  battle  of  Wiliiaiiisbai^  he  was 
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Wfllohcd  by  them  aiid  their  officers,  some 
of  the  most  accurate  sharpshooters  being 
ordered  to  "  draw  a  bead  on  that  one-armed 
devil ;"  yet  they  did  not  bring  him  down. 
Finally,  a  rebel  Colonel  ordered  his  entire 
regiment — according  to  the  statement  of  a 
prisoner  talien  at  the  battle — to  withdraw , 
their  fire  from  everything  else  and  centre 
it  "  on  that  officer  with  one  arm."  His  or- 
der was  obeyed,  and  the  entire  regiment — 
the  Fifth  Carolina — discharged  a  volley  at 
General  Kearney,  but  he  was  unhurt. 


Negro  SUMtum  Broivht  Down 

One  of  the  best  mominn's  work  done  at , 
Torklown  was  that  of  reducing  to  a  state ! 
of  perfect  inutility  in  this  mundane  spliere, 
a  rebel  negro  rifleman,  who,  tlirougii  liis 
skill  as  a  marksman,  liad  done  mure  injury 


to  our  men  tlian  any  dozen  of  his  white 
compeers,  tn  the  attempted  labor  of  trim- 
ming off*  the  complement  of  Union  sharp- 
shooters. The  latter  had  known  him  a  long 
time,  had  kept  an  eye  on  him,  and  lain  in 
wait  to  pick  him  off.  His  habitwas  to  perch 
himself  in  a  big  tree,  and,  keephig  himself 
hid  behind  the  body,  aunoy  the  Union  men 
by  firing  upon  them.  He  climbed  the  tree 
as  usual  one  morning,  but  in  advance  of 
the  others  coming  out,  and,  smu^ing  him- 
self into  his  position,  was  anticipating  his 
usual  day  of  quietude.  The  Union  men 
might  have  killed  him  as  he  came  out,  but 
purposely  avoided  shooting,  so  as  not  to 


alarm  the  ulliers.  Ilia  tree  was  about 
twenty  rodn  from  one  of  the  Union  pitf. 
Wiieii  our  men  fired  on  the  udvimcing  rebvl 
pickets,  he  of  coumi  saw  the  lix  he  WU3  in 
— that  he  was  indeed  imj  decidedly  up  n 

"1  say,  big  nigger,"  called  out  one  of  the 
Union  soldiers,  "you  tietter  come  down 
from  there." 

"  Wiuit  fbr  ?  "  returned  the  big  ni^er. 

"  I  want  you  as  prisoner." 

"  Kot  as  this  chile  knows  of,"  n^plied  the 
concealed  Ethiop. 

"Just  as  you  say,"  replied  our  sLurp- 
shooler. 

In  about  an  hour  the  darkey  poked  his 
head  out.  Our  man  wiu  on  the  lookout 
for  hill)  J  he  bad  hw  rifle  on  the  Iwud-line 
rendy — pidled  the  trij^T — whiz-z  went 
the  bullet,  down  came  the  negro.  He  was 
shot  through  the  head. 

Tracioal  Death  of  Oenerol  Baker. 

At  the  batllu  of  Ball's  Bluff,  white  Col- 
onel Wistar  was  doing  glorious  cwrviee  in 
council  and  action  at  the  crisis  hour  in  that 
hard-fought  struggle,  a  ball  shattered  his 
sword  arm — he  dropped  his  weapon,  picked 
it  up  with  his  left  hand,  and  Gencnd  Baker 
himself  restored  it  to  its  scabbard.  Alas! 
that  the  chivalric  leader  should  never  again 
do  such  a  kindly  service  for  n  brother  in 
arms !  The  yelling  enemy  l«'gaii  to  pour 
in  overwhelmingly,  a  largo  bmly  of  them 
presshig  down  fiom  the  letl.  The  Cencral 
ordered  the  troops  aromtd  tiini  to  stand 
firm,  and  cried — 

"  Who  are  tho^e  men  ?  " 

"Confederate  troops,  you  — Yankees!" 

No  sooner  did  they  give  tliis  reply  than 
they  rushed  almost  within  bayonet  distance. 
One  huge,  red-haired  ruffian  now  stepped 
from  behind  the  trees,  and  drawing  a  re- 
volver, came  within  five  feet  of  General 
Baker,  and  fired  four  balls  at  the  Gencrul's 
head,  every  one  of  which  took  effuct,  and 
a  glorious  soul  fled  through  their  ghastly 
openings,  for  he  fell  on  liis  bock  against  a 
tree   and  died  instantly.     Captain  Beiral 
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BwlzeA  this  sluyer  by  llie  throfit  and  blew 
out  his  brains — the  hero  and  the  traitor 
falling  within  the  same  minute,  oiid  fai'e 
to  frtuc.  In  a  Becond  the  enemy  Bwarmcd 
over  the  spot.    "  For  God's  sake,  boys," 


cried  Adjutant  Harvey,  in  his  hot  Euglifh 
way,  "  ar«  3'ou  going  to  let  them  have  the 
General's  body?"  An  nugry  howl  was 
the  tuiswer,  when  a  dozen  of  our  fellows 
idiurged.  witli  set  teeth  ami  buy onet^  fixed, 
ii|x)ii  the  rebels,  who  pnrrendered  their 
prirt-lesji  trophy. 

Colonel  Hiiki:r  was  in  plain  dress,  wearing 
a  reguhktiiiii  hat  with  a  black  plume.  lie 
had  no  distinguishing  mark  as  Colonel,  and 
wati  not  iniueeRssnrily  e(ins]iicuous.  His 
right  himd  had  been  maimed  a  week  <ir  two 
Iwibre  the  light,  and  he  kept  it  in  his  breast, 
lie  con.ttantly  pa3.<ed  up  and  down  the 
raikks  eneoiiraging  his  soldiers,  saying, — 
''.yea,  don't  ran  till  I  run"  "Keep  yottr 
courage  vp"  and  other  words  of  cheer. 
He  was  exceeiliugly  anxious  for  a  bayonet 
charge,  having  more  fuitli  in  tluit  tluui  in 
any  other  wea|xm.  Indeed,  he  was  con- 
stantly drilling  his  men  in  the  bayonet  ex- 
ercise, anil,  when  on  panule  or  drill,  lie  in- 
sisted upon  their  going  through  every 
movement.  He  was  a  whole-souled  hero, 
but  his  bravery  cost  hitn  hU  life.  His  was 
that  "  good  gray  head  wliicli  all  men  knew 
and  loveil."  He  fell  gloriously  with  tlie 
"light  of  battle "  on  his  features. 


TcM  Vcmd  of  Clw«tanta. 
The  capture  of  Lieutenant  Segal,  of  the 
Confederate  army  in  Virginia,  was  a  neat 
and  amusing  affair.  On  Friday,  the  4th 
Oclol)er,  1S61,  a  scouting  party  of  eight- 
een men,  under  Lieutenant-Colonel  B. 
Winslow  and  Captain  L.  B.  Shattuck,  of 
the  Thirty-seventh  New  York  Begiroeut, 
were  out  in  the  vicinity  of  the  euemy's 
lines,  about  five  mites  from  Fall's  Church 
in  the  direction  of  Fairfax.  As  they  were 
proceeding  in.silence  and  caution,  through 
dense  woods,  they  heard  the  tramp  of 
horses  and  the  jingle  of  sabre  scabbards. 
The  Lieutenant- Colonel  and  Captain,  order- 
ing their  men  lo  hsit,  went  to  reconnoitre. 
In  a  short  tune,  one  of  them  came  upon  ail 
open  s])ace  where  Ihey  saw  four  rebels 
seated  under  a  Jai^  chestnut  tree,  by  the 
side  of  a  road,  anil  i-ngitged  in  eating  chest- 
nuts. The  Contederales  saw  him,  and 
Bprang  upon  their  Itorses.  TheofScercry- 
ing  in  a  loud  voice -CSiar^.'"  by  lli'; 
time  the  scouting  party  had  got,  up,  tbe 
four  "  gallant "  horsemen  wete  beyond  pur-* 
suit.  Our  men  were  about  gathering  up 
the  spoils  of  victory,  which  consisted  of 
four  sabres,  two  revolvers,  fotir  ooato  and 


blankets,  when  they  saw  a  borse  tied  to  « 
tree  by  the  wayside.  A  further  seandi  re- 
vealed its  master,  perched  upon  the  lower 
limb  of  a  large  chestnut— whither  be  had 
climbed  with  his  sabre  lo  lop  off  the  tenqitF- 
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ing  fruit-  A  dozen  rifles  ptnnted  at  his 
breast  soon  brought  hun  to  reason,  and  he 
eurrendered  himself  a  prisoner.  Whenhe 
got  iIowii,atid  felt  safe,  he  began  to  "blow," 
willi  true  southern  chivalry ;  and,  when 
brought  before  General  MeDowell,  coolly 
boasted  that  in  the  battle  of  Bull  Bun  he 
had  aimed  repeatedly  at  the  General,  but 
had  always  missed.  General  McDowell 
smiled,  and  stud  that  "  he  would  send  him 
somewhere  where  he  would  not  have 
another  such  cliance  for  some  time." 


No  Oalottlatton  of  that  Sort 
After  the  battle  of  Pittsburg  Landing  and 
General  Grant's  complete  victory  at  that 
point,  General  Buell,  a  thorough  soldier, 
began  erititrii^ing  in  a  friendly  way  the  im- 
poUcy  of  his  having  fought  a  battle  with 
the  Tennessee  river  behind  him. 

"  Wliere,  if  beaten,  could  you  hp^ve  re- 
treated. General  ?  "  asked  B:ielL 

"I  didn't  mean  to  be  beaten,"  was 
Grant's  sententious  reply. 

"  But  suppose  you  had  been  defeated, 
despite  all  your  exertions  ?  " 

"  Well,  there  were  the  transports  to 
carry  the  remains  of  the  command  across 
the  river." 

"  But,  General,"  urged  Buell,  "  your 
whole  transports  could  not  contain  over 
ten  'thousiuid  men ;  and  it  would  be  im- 
possible for  them  to  make  more  than  one 
trip  in  the  face  of  the  enemy." 

"Well,  if  1  had  been  beaten,"  said  Gen- 
eral Gnuit,  pausing  to  light  another  cigar 
aa  he  spolie,  "  transportation  for  ten  thou* 
sand  men  would  have  been  abundant  for 
all  that  would  be  lefl  of  us." 

Thia  anecdote  is  eminently  characteris- 
tic, the  data  for  the  proper  appreciation  of 
it  being  thai  General  Grant  had  about 
flAy  thousand  men  over  the  river. 


Traffedy  of  BUaworth' 

It  wa.^  2  o'clock  in  the  morning  of  the 
24ihof  Miiy,  when  the  expeditiiH)  plaimed 
by  General  Scott  started  eocretly  from 
WiLtliingion  to  take  military 


Alexandria.  One  half  of  the  troops 
crossed  the  Long  Bridgis  mid  marched 
down  the  right  bank  of  the  Potomac,  to 
enter  Alexandria  by  the  rear,  and  to  cut 
off  any  rebel  troops  who  might  be  lurking 
about  the  dty.  The  other,  half,  including 
the  Fire  Zouaves  under  Colonel  Ellsworlli, 
descended  the  river  in  steamers,  from  the 
Washington  Navy  Yard.  It  was  in  tlie 
first  gray  of  the  moniing,  when  the  steam- 
ers touched  at  the  wharves.  Of  this  divi- 
sion Colonel  Ellsworth  woa  in  command. 
He  waa  one  of  the  first  to  laud.     ^Tliile 


the  regiment  was  forming  in  line,  one  com* 
pany  waa  aent,  post  haste,  to  seize  the  tele- 
graph station,  that  no  communication  could 
be  sent  to  Richmond  of  thi'ir  landing 
This  was  of  such  vital  importance,  that 
Col.  Ellsworth  himself  accompanied  the 
party,  passing  through  the  streets  on  the 
full  run. 

On  their  way  they  went  by  the  Mar- 
shall House,  a  hotel  kept  by  one  Jackson, 
over  the  roof  of  which  a  secession  flag  was 
flaunted.  "  We  must  have  that  flag," 
said  CoL  Ellsworth,  and,  nishing  in,  he 
found  a  white  man,  in  the  front  room,  half 
dressed,  and  a  negra  "  Who  raised  that 
flag  ?  "  inquired  the  Colonel.  "  I  do  not 
know,"  was  the  reply, ''  I  am  a  boarder 
here."  Followed  by  two  or  three  he  sprang 
up  stairs  to  the  roof  of  the  liouse,  seized 
the  rebel  baimer,  and  was  descending  with 
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it  in  Ilia  hands,  hardly  a  momcut  having 
beou  occupied  hi  the  movement,  when  the 
same  hidf-dresfsed  man,  who  had  said  that 
he  was  a  boanler,  hut  who  proved  to  be 
Jackson  hiniselt',  a  bnital  desperado,  jumj)- 
ed  from  a  dark  pasr^age,  and  levehng  a 
double-barrelcid  gmi  at  Col.  Ellsworth's 
breast,  at  a  distance  of  not  more  than  two 
yards,  fired  a  couple  of  slugs  directly  into 
his  heart,  and  which  of  course,  proved 
fatal. 

Ellsworth  was  on  the  second*  or  third 
step  from  the  landing,  and  he  dn)pped  for- 
ward with  that  heavy,  horrible,  headlong 
weight,  wliich  always  comes  of  sudden 
death  inflicted  in  such  a  maimer.  His  as- 
sailant had  turned  like  a  flash  to  give  the 
contents  of  the  other  bairel  to  Francis  E. 
Brownell,  a  private,  but  either  he  could 
not  command  liis  aim,  or  the  Zouave  was 
too  quick  with  him,  ibr  the  slugs  went  over 
his  hciid,  and  passixl  tlut)Ugh  the  panels 
and  wainscot  of  the  door,  which  sheltered 
some  sleeping  lodgers.  Simultaneously 
with  his  second  shot,  and  sounding  like  the 
eclio  of  the  firet,  Bi-owiutirs  rifle  was  heanl 
and  the  assassin  staggered  backward.  His 
wound — exactly  in  the  middle  of  the  face, 
was  frighttiil  beyond  description.  Of* 
couree  Brownell  did  not  know  how  fatal 
his  shot  had  been,  and  so,  before  the  man 
dropped,  he  thiiist  his  sabre  bayonet 
through  and  through  the  body,  the  force 
of  the  blow  sen(Ung  the  dead  man  violent- 
ly down  the  upper  section  of  the  second 
flight  of  stall's. 

The  body  of  the  murdered  Colonel  was 
laid  upon  a  bed ;  and  tlie  rebel  flag,  stain- 
ed with  his  blood,  and  purified  by  this  con- 
tact from  the  baseness  of  ita  former  mean- 
ing, was  fitly  laid  about  his  feet. 


him  the  crucifix.  "Will  it  be  mortal?"' 
he  asked.  "  Pcrliaps  not,  if  you  lie  still 
and  keep  quiet.  But  you  have  to  lo^e 
your  arm."  "  Well,  I'm  willing  to  give  on 
arm  to  my  country,**  was  the  reply  of  one 
who,  though  bom  in  the  ever-green  isle, 
and  still  loving  the  IIai*|)  and  Shamrock 
of  Fatherland,  was  willing  to  ui)hold  to 
the  last  the  Stars  and  Stri|x^8  of  his  iidopt- 
ed  country. 

liassachusetts  and  South  Caroiizia  Pitted 
against  each  other  in  Battle. 

A  very  curious  (H)incidence  iiappened 
on  the  leil,  in  the  Eighteenth  Coqis,  But- 
ler s  army,  when  engaged  in  the  spring 
campaign  of  18G4.  In  General  IIickinan*s 
brigade  were  the  Twenty-thinl,  Twenty- 
fiflh  and  Twenty-seventh  jVIassacliusetts 
regiments.  Opposed  to  them,  and  in  a 
brigade  opposite  to  them  in  the  line  of 
battle,  .were  the  Twenty-third,  Twenty- 
fifth  and  Twenty-seventh  South  C-arolina 
regiments ;  and  the  Twenty-fifth  South 
Carolina  charged  upon  the  Twenty-fifth 
Massachusetts.  They  got  used  up  by  the 
Yankees  they  are  accustomed  to  despise. 
The  two  Twenty-fifUis  charged  each  other 
tiiree  times.  South  Carolina  getting  most 
thoroughly  worsted.  These  facta  were  as- 
certahied  from  a  Captain  of  the  Twenty- 
fifth  South  Carolina,  who  was  wounded 
and  brought  m  a  prisoner. 


Harp  and  Shamrock,  Stars  and  Stripes. 

At  the  fearful  battle  which  opened  the 
way  to  the  crossing  of  the  Pammikey  by 
Grant's  army,  Maurice  Collins,  of  the 
Twelfth  IVIassachusetts,  was  brought  off 
witli  an  ugly  wound  in  the  .shoulder.  He 
was  a  Catholic,  and  the  priest  was  showuig  j 


"  Leatherbreeohes  "  in  the  Federal  Senrioo. 

Captaui  Dilger,  or  "  Leatherbreechea," 
as  he  was  familiarly  called,  earned  an 
honorable  name,  as  one  of  the  most  skill- 
ful and  plucky  officers  in  the  Union  service. 
When  the  war  broke  out,  Captain  Dilger 
was  an  artillery  ofl^cer  in  the  Prussian 
s<;rvi(H3.  A  short  time  after  the  battle  of 
Bull  Run,  an  unde  of  Dilger  (a  merchant 
in  New  York)  wrote  that  the  present  was 
an  opportune  time  to  visit  America,  etc 

Dilger  was  desirous  of  studying  war  as 
carried  on  in  the  Western  world,  aud  to 
this  end  procured  leave  of  absence  for  a 
year.  As  soon  as  he  arrived  he  joined 
the  army  of  the  Potomac,  as  an  artilleriat, 
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and  cflmmanded  a  battery.  As  his  year 
drew  to  a  close  he  nmnaged  to  get  his 
leave  indefinitely  extended.  The  teim 
of  hid  battery,  the  First  Ohio  artillery, 
having  expired,  be  was  ordered  to  Cincin- 
nati, to  be  mUBtered  out  of  the  service. 

ilia  next  appearance  with  his  battery 
was  iHider  General  Hooker,  and  by  the 
name  of  "  Leatherbret'ches  "  he  became 
known  to  every  officer  and  soldier  in  the 
anny  of  the  Cumber- 
laud.  In  all  the  bat- 
tles which  occurred, 
from  Lookout  Moun- 
tain to  Peachlree 
Creek,  Dllger  was 
on  hand.  He  was 
the  first  to  open  Are 
upon  the  eve  of  a 
battle,  taking  his  guns 
nearly  u|)  to  the  skir- 
mish liue.  So  often 
had  lie  done  thi^,  that 
porae  oHiwr,  appre-  j 
cialinj!  the  frightful 
(lestruciion  which  his 
practice  wrought, 
prc9(^nted  the  Captain 
A(*  piecfg. 

At  one  tune,  upon  the  eventful  day  of 
the  Hooker  and  Johnston  contest,  Captain 
DilgiT  took  his  "smooth  bores"  up  to  Gen- 
cnd  Johnston's  line  of  battle,  and  for  half 
nik  tiour  poured  a  rakinj;  fire  of  grape  and 
canister  into  tlie  enemy  in  front  of  Hooker. 
So  conspicuous  and  deadly  was  his  move- 
ment, that  he  became  at  one  time  the 
target  for  three  rebel  batteries,  and  lost 
seven  men  during  the  day.  He  fired  by 
volley  when  he  got  a  'good  thing,'  and  the 
acclamations  of  the  infiuitry  drowned  the 
reverberation  of  the  cannon's  roar  on  all 
such  occasions.  Captain  Dilger  impressed 
e.ery  one  by  his  fine  appeanmce;  he 
always  wore  close  buckskin  breeches,  with 
top  boots,  and  stood  by  his  gun  in  his  shirt- 
sleeves during  battle,  eliciting  the  admira- 
tion of  the  whole  army  by  his  coolness 
and  intrepidity  when  iu  actioo. 


HoiTcnB  of  th«  Old  Bull  Ron  Battle-naU. 
At  the  old  Bull  Run  bnltle-fielil,  adja- 
cent (o  the  Warrcnton  pike,  as  descrilied 
by  a  visitor  fourteen  months  nfler,  bullets 
are  stitl  picked  np  and  exhibited  by  the 
handiul.  Iu  the  long,  luxuriant  grass,  the 
visitor  strikes  his  foot  against  skutU  and 
bonca,  mingled  with  the  deadly  mi;>siles 
that  brought  them  to  the  earth.  Hollow 
skulls  lie  contiguous  to  hemuphcresof  ex- 


vilh  bayonets  for 


BuU  Run  BtttleBltd,  Tt. 

ploded  shells.  The  shallow  graves  rise 
here  and  there  above  the  grass,  sometimes 
ill  rows,  semeliines  alone,  or  scattered  at 
irregular  intervals.  Through  the  thin 
layer  of  soil  one  sees  the  protruding  ribs 
whence  »be  rain  has  washed  their  covering, 
a  foot  or  an  arm  reaching  out  beyond  its 
earthy  bed;  and  in  one  case  one  of  these 
long  sleepers  was  seen  covered  snugly  up 
to  the  chin,  but  with  the  entire  face  exposed 
and  turned  up  to  the  passer  by, — one  could 
imagine  him  a  soldier  lying  on  the  field 
wrapped  up  in  his  blanket,  but  the  blanket 
was  of  clay  and  the  &ce  was  fleshlcss  and 
eyeless. 

In  one  case  a  foot  protruded,  with  the 
flesh  still  partially  preserved;  inanother,an 
entire  skeleton,  lay  exposed  upon  the  sur- 
face, without  any  covering  whatever.  The 
tatters  of  what  had  been  his  uniform 
showed  that  he  had  been  a  cavalryman. 
The  flesh  was  decomposed  ;  but  the  tan- 
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ned  and  shrivelled  skin  still  incased  the 
bony  framework  of  the  bftdy,  and  even  the 
finger-nails  were  in  their  places.  The 
ligaments  that  fasten  the  joints  must  have 
been  preserved,  for  he  was  lifted  by  the 
belt  which  was  still  around  the  waist, 
and  not  a  bone  fell  out  of  its  place. 
When  found,  he  lay  in  the  attitude  of 
calm  repose,  like  one  who  had  fallen  asleep 
from  weariness.  This  was  in  the  camp  of 
the  Ninth  Massachui^ctts  regiment.  He 
was  buried,  as  were  more  that  night,  who 
had  waited  a  long  fourteen  months  for 
their  funeral  rites.  In  fact,  the  different 
pioneer  corps  were  engaged  some  time  in 
paying  this  last  tribute  to  the  gallant  dead. 
The  Pennsylvania  reserves  bivouacked, 
fourteen  months  afterwards,  for  a  night,  on 
the  same  ground  where  they  themselves 
were  engaged  in  the  deadly  strife  of  bat- 
tle, and  the  skulls  and  bones  of  some  of 
their  former  comi)anions  m  arms  hiy 
around  within  the  light  of  their  camp 
fires.  It  may  even  have  happened  that 
men  pitched  their  tents  over  the  grave  of 
a  lost  comrade,  and  again  unwittingly 
rested  under  the  same  slielter  with  one 
who  had  often  l)efore  shared  their  couch 
on  the  tented  field.  A  soldier  of  the  First 
regiment  strucjk  his  foot  against  a  cart- 
ridge box,  near  his  tent,  and,  pickhig  it  up, 
read  on  it  the  name  of  an  old  associate 
who  had  Ix^en  among  the  missing,  and 
whose  death  was  only  known  from  his  pro- 
longed absence.  Ills  resting  place  had  at 
length  been  found. 


Shotted  Salute  at  Midnight  firom  Orant  to 


Sherman's  victories  and  the  fidl  of  At- 
lanta were  celebrated  in  true  military 
style  in  the  army  of  General  Grant  before 
Petersburg.  By  special  order  of  the 
General,  thirty-six  shotted  guns  from  each 
battery  was  fired  at  midnight,  directly  into 
the  city  or  into  the  enemy's  works,  while 
the  bands  at  the  rear  played  "  Hail  Col- 
umbia,' *  Star  Spanghul  Btumer,*  and  *  Ri*d, 
White  and  Blue.'     Pleasant  and  soldierly 


way  of  celebrating  victory,  certainly-  Of 
course,  the  shrieks  of  the  dying  or  the 
maimed  and  mangled  suflerers  beyond  the 
federal  lines,  formed  :k)  part  of  the  chorus 
as  heard  by  the  celebrants ;  but  what  was 
heard  was  novel  and  wariike,  in  the  high- 
est degree. 

Away,  above  all,  in  its  majestic  sweep, 
the  "  Petersbu!"g  Express "  sped  on  its 
way  from  the  for  rear  to  the  devoted  city 
in  the  far  front.  Curve  crossed  curve  of 
fire.  Blazing  ball  passed  blazing  balL 
Hiss,  and  howl,  and  crash,  and  crackle, 
mingled  in  the  burdened  air.  Ragged 
fragments  of  iron  fell  all  around.  Bits 
of  singing  lead  fiew  by  or  dropped  briskly 
about. 

When  the  salute  was  finished,  there 
was  some  cross-firing  of  words  between 
the  aroused  pickets  along  the  vidette  .line. 
**  How  are  you,  Atlanta  ?  "  cried  out  one 
of  the  Yankee  boys.  **  You'd  better  tiy 
mid  take  Petersburg,  now,"  was  the  rebel 
response.  ^^  Sherman  is  after  you  fellows, 
sharp,"  said  Yank.  "Won't  you  send 
some  more  of  your  colored  brudders  into 
another  mine?"  asked  Johnny.  "Don't 
you  want  some  coffee  and  sugar  ?"  inquir- 
ed the  Yankees,  tauntingly.  "  Woukln't 
you  like  to  exchange  your  wonny  hard 
tack  for  our  johnny  cake  ?  **  was  the  re- 
sponse. This  last  hit  was  a  hard  one,  and 
unexpected, — the  poor  soldiers  having  for 
some  little  time  had  shockingly  bad  bread; 
and  though  the  worms  in  it  were  very 
large  and  lively,  it  was  not  knovru  that 
they  had  been  seen  fnHn  the  enemy's 
works !  Tliere  was  much  more  of  this 
verbal  sharp-shooting. 


Do  They  IUm  Ke  at  Eoma  f 
Af^er  one  of  the  battles  in  Louisiana,  a 
boy  of  sixteen  was  Ijring  on  his  oot,  mo- 
tionless, from  a  ball  that  passed  through 
the  brain.  The  worthy  surgeon  in  charge 
was  probing  the  wound,  during  which,  to 
the  astonishment  of  all,  for  his  young  life 
was  ebbing  fast  away,  he  sang  sweetly, 
clearly  and  strong,  the  tender  stnun,  **  Do 


GBEAT    COKFLICTS,    INDIVIDUAL    HEROISM,    ETC. 


325 


tt:ey  miss  me  at  home?"  Poor  little  fel- 
low, he  miseed  the  warm  hands  and  hearts 
of  liis  far-off  home,  which  he  thus  recalled 
in  lliat  gentle  fireside  song. 


irentnl  Comflald  bafi>T»  PBtsrabiiTV. 
There  wan  a  comfidd  between  the  Un- 
ion and  Confederate  lines  at  a  certain 
point  before  Petersbui^,  during  Grant's 
autuniii  campaign, — a  liltle  to  the  left  of 
Cemel«ry  Hill.  The  opposing  pickets  of 
the  two  great  confronting  annies  wonld, 
in  spile  of  all,  occaijionaUy  creep  into  that 
field  for  a  iriendly  chat,  or  for  a  barter,  or 
for  a  game  of  card^ !  Two  of  them  were 
playing  a  frame  one  day,  with  Abe  Lincoln 
and  Jeif  Davis  as  imaginary  slakes.  The 
Lincnlnite  lost.  "  There  "  says  the  win- 
ner, "  Old  Abe  belongs  to  me."  "  Well, 
I'll  send   him  over  by  the  'Petersburg 


express,'  responded  the  defeated  Yank. 
At  another  time  there  had  been  lively 
6hcllin<;  and  some  musketry  firing  during 
the  forenoon — of  course  but  little  talking. 
After  dinner  there  was  a  slack  of  hostili- 
ties. A  Johnny  rose  up  on  the  parapet 
of  his  line,  and  shook  a  paper  as  a  sign 
of  truce,  then  sprang  over  into  the  corn- 
field. At  once  a  hundred  men  from  either 
line  were  over  their  works  and  side  by  side, 
swapping  papers  for  papers,  tobacco  for 
coffee  or  jack-knives,  hard  tack  or  sugar. 
for  com  cake.  !New  acquaintances  were 
made.     In  some  instances  dd  acquaint-. 


I  ances  were  revived.  A  Connecticut  ser. 
'geant  found  a  townsman  and  schuolnuilo 
ill  a  sergeant  from  over  tlie  way.  A  Con- 
I  necticut  officer  tbmid  a  kinsman  in  a  rebel 
officer.  A  lojm]  Maryland  regiment  was 
ptj-a-r/i  with  a  Maryland  recession  regi- 
:  ment.  Many  links  of  un^on  were  there. 
'  One  found  a  brother  on  the  other  side,  and 
'  yet  another  his  own  father !  Afler  a  little 
I  time  the  swapping  of  the  day  was  done, 
and  officers  and  men  returned  to  their 
reiipeclive  lines.  All  was  quiet  again 
unii!  tlie  artillery  rc-opencd  fire.  Then  a 
half  score  of  loiterers  sprung  up  from  ilieir 
concealment  in  the  com  nnil  scrambhd 
back  to  their  places  behind  the  works. 
Thus  the  figiiting  and  the  chatting  altcr- 

ICowsr^  Bnccsaaftd  Triok  upon  the  Settel 
DlBpatch  Bearer. 

A  capital  mnna;uvre  was  pmcliced  by 
General  Mower  upon  the  rcliels,  at  Hen- 
derson's Hill,  and  by  means  of  which  he 
gained  that  little  victory  over  the  bewil- 
dered chivalry.  Overtaking  one  of  the 
couriers.  General  Alowcr,  in  very  indig- 
nant terms  accused  him  of  being  a  d 

Yankee  spy,  at  which  the  rebel  dispnU'h 
bearer  became  alarmci,  and  prote-ted  his 
iimocence,  asserting  that  he  was  a  good 
Confederate,  on  his  way  with  highly  im- 
portant dispatches.  As  a  ]iroof  of  his 
identity  he  handed  over  his  {lapers  for  the 
General  to  examine,  asking  him  to  read 
them  quickly,  as  he  did  not  wish  (o  be  de- 
tained. Genera]  Mower  pronounced  the 
documents  forgeries,  and  said — 

"  You  are  a  Yankee,  sir,  and  I  intend 
to  take  you  before  the  Colonel.  I  am 
General  Walker,  and  you  can  not  deceive 
me  in  this  way." 

"  Very  well.  General,"  replied  the  aston- 
ished soldier,  "  I  will  lead  you  to  the 
Colonel's  head-quarters,  and  he  will  ex- 
plain that  I  am  bot  a  Y'ankee." 

Suiting  the  action  to  the  word,  the  de- 
luded rebel  piloted  General  Mower  and 
his  staff  some  two  miles.    As  &st  as  the 
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General  neared  the  cavalry  pickets, 
wlio  were  eeated  in  picturesque  groups 
around  their  camp  fires,  scarcely  noticing 
our  troops  as  they  passed,  they  were  or- 
dered to  the  rear.  Approaching  the 
encampment  on  Henderson's  Hill,  (general 
Mower  sent  for  two  companies  of  infantry 
to  marcL  forward.  Before  giving  this 
order,  he  questioned  the  courier  as  to  the 
disposition  of  the  cavalry  and  artillery, 
telling  him  the  Yankees  were  not  far  off 
Eager  to  be  of  service,  the  messenger  ex- 
plained the  precise  location  of  each  gun  lo 
'his  General.' 

As  soon  as  the  courier  overheard  the 
order  for  infantry  to  advance,  made  under 
such  circunislances,  he  discovered  the 
terrible  situation  and  iu  consequences 
into  which  he  h^d  been  brought,  but  it 
was  too  late.  The  terrified  soldier  ex- 
pected to  be  shot,  and  be  became  highly 
excited,  telling  the  General  to  "hurry  and' 
take  that  gun  on  that  road," — pointing  out 
the  various  positions  of  each  cannon. 


Joe  Jcduuton'B  'Wliliii>diiff  at  Bsaaea. 

The  battle  of  Resaca,  Georgia,  was  one 
of  the  handsomest  operations  performed 
under  the  splendid  leading  of  General 
Sherman. 

Let  any  one  imagine  the  army  of  Mc- 
Phcrson,  with  the  able  corps  commanders, 
Dodge  and  Ix^an,  on  the  right,  the  army 
of  Schofield  on  the  leA,  and  the  grand  army 
of  the  Cumberland,  with  Thomas,  Hooker, 
Howard  and  Palmer  in  the  centre,  with 
immense  bodies  of  cavalry  upon  the  flanks, 
— and  there  is  Sherman's  complete  army 
in  line  of  battle. 

Opposite,  on  splendid'  ground,  were  sev- 
enty thousand  Confederates,  commanded 
by  Joe  Johnston,  with  Hardee  on  the  right, 
the  Bight  Rev.  Bishop  Polk  on  the  left, 
alid  the  one-legged,  one-armed  fighting 
devil,  Hood,  in  the  centre.  The  Federal 
army  being  a  lew  thousand  stronger,  but 
Johnston  having  the  ground.  j 

This  was  on  Saturday,  Early  in  the 
morning,  skirmishing  commenced  all  along  ' 


the  line.  A  short  time  h<efore  noon.  Bishop 
Polk  made  an  artillery  bark  at  McPhei^ 
Bon,  who  reciprocated  in  magnificent  style. 
At  this  time,  Howard's  corps  was  on  the 
extreme  left,  Schofield  to  the  right  of  him, 
then  old  Palmer,  ajd  Joe  Hooker  between 
him  and  McPherson.  Tlie  thunders  com- 
menced rolling  to  the  left,  and  Hooker  was 
in  for  it,  throwing  the  bulk  of  his  corps  to  " 
the  right,  as  McPherson  i 


J.  K.  JolinMin. 


vigorously  assaulted ;  the  thimdering  war 
increased  in  fiiry,  and  the  whole  line  event- 
ually were  using  artillery.  It  was  the 
diapason  of  five  hundred  cannon ! 

All  of  a  sudden  the  brigades  were 
shifted  from  the  right  to  the  lefV.  and  con- 
siderable changing  took  place  on  the  left 
and  in  the  centre.  Presently  the  Fedpral 
line  wavered,  the  greater  pari  of  it  fell 
back,  and  some  portions  of  it  in  confusion. 
General  Judah  made  a  good  fight,  got  se- 
verely handled,and  was  obliged  to  get  out, 
which  he  did  with  confused  ranks.  Har- 
dee was  at  work,  and  was  very  vicious. 
General  Cox  got  into  a  snnrl,  too,  and 
couldn't  be  found  for  some  time. 

But  ah !  now  the  Federals  get  at  them 
again  handsomely,  and  the  rebels  go  bock 
the  way  they  came,  and  more  rapidly. 
The  gallant  Generals  Hanson  and  Harker 
receive  wounds.  Everything  is  going  on 
well  at  the  left  now ;  boih  parties  recover 
and  maintain  their  own  ground,  and  bang 
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away  at  each  other  at  a  respectful  dbtance. 
Considerable  hand-to-hand  fighting  took 
place  during  the  day,  and  brigades  were 
pitted  against  brigades  upon  several  occa- 
sions. The  happiest  thing  of  the  day  was 
the  thrashing  which  Greneral  King's  Brig- 
ade of  Regulars  administered  to  a  JVlissis- 
sippi  Brigade  under  General  Anderson, 
and  an  Alabama  Brigade  imder  General 
Deas, 

The  heaviest  fighting  of  the  day  occurred 
in  the  centre,  Palmer^s  corps  bearing  the 
brunt.  Baird's  division  achieved  a  multi- 
pHcity  of  successes,  and  Turchin  and  Car- 
liu'fought  like  butchers.  Wood's  splendid 
division  also  added  to  its  world-wide  re- 
nown by  its  spirited  behaviour,  and  little 
Willich  pitched  in,  in  his  usual  style,  dur- 
ing the  afternoon.  At  a  critical  moment, 
Joe  Hooker  came  around  with  his  whole 
corps,  and  some  magnificent  fighting  took 
place,  the  engagement  lasting  above  an 
hour. 

It  was  near  midnight  when  the  conflict 
ceased— one  of  the  most  remarkable  day's 
fight,  and  one  of  the  most  interesting  bat- 
tles of  the  war.  From  eight  until  ten 
o'clock  P.  M.,  the  roar  of  artillery  and 
small  arms,  and  the  additional  din,  was 
tiunultuous,  especially  upon  the  extreme 
right,  where  Dodge  and  Osterhaus  had 
several  pitched  engagements  with  the  en- 
emy in  the  moonlight.  About  an  equal 
number  were  engaged  on  both  sides,  and 
it  was  at  last  settled  by  the  respective  par- 
ties remaining  in  the  positions  which  they 
occupied  at  the  commencement.  There 
was  no  slaughter  whatever  compared  with 
the  excessive  fighting — the  entire  line  be- 
ing nearly  all  day  at  work. 

Notwithst€inding  that  with  midnight 
came  the  cessation  of  the  hostilities  of  the 
day  before,  the  battle  of  Sunday  opened 
at  sunrise,  and  before  nine  o'clock  the 
fighting  was  general.  Hooker  was  the 
man  of  the  day.  Early  in  the  oonfiict  his 
corps  was  ordered  to  the  extreme  left,  and 
there  it  was  that  the  most  brilliant  events 


of  the  Sabbath  transpired.  Hooker  stormed 
a  fort,  and  carried  the  works  handsomely, 
capturing  a  number  of  guns  and  several 
hundred  prisoners.  During  this  time,  how- 
ever, a  terrible  conflict  was  going  on — the 
National  troops  gaining  ground.  Slowly 
but  surely  were  the  disciplined  forces  of 
Joe  Johnston  relinquishing  their  claims  to 
the  field.  On,  on  marched  the  enthusiastic 
columns  of  the  Federals,  seeminjrly  at- 
tempting to  drown  the  terrific  rotu*  of  theii 
guns  with  shouts  and  yells,  while  back — 
back  moved  the  mad  colunuis  of  the  foe, 
the  valor  and  despenition  of  the  partici- 
pants degenerating  into  despair,  at  times 
almost  precipitating  them  upon  certain  de- 
struction. 

The  day  ended  with  the  Federal  troops 
occupants  of  the  rebel  ground. 


Vioe  President  Breddnrid^'e  8on. 
John  Tyler,  of  Virginia,  formerly  Pres- 
ident of  the  United  States,  and  John  C. 
Breckinridge,  formerly  Vice  President, 
were  the  only  persons  at  any  time  holding 
those  distinguished  ofiices,  who  raised  their 
voice  or  their  sword  against  the  National 
Government,  and  openly  sided  with  its 
armed  enemies.  Breckinridge's  Fon,  Lieu- 
tenant James  C,  at  one  time  bid  fair  to 
duplicate  his  father's  consummate  prowess 
as  a  leader,  but  was  captured  in  one  of  the 
battles  of  the  Southwest — or  rather,  was 
captured  in  the  National  lines,  having 
made  a  mistake  while  carr^-ing  a  dispatch. 
He  bore  a  remarkable  res<'mblance  to  his 
father,  and  was  quite  youthful  in  appear- 
ance ;  possessed  the  fascinating  deportment 
of  his  sire,  and,  in  conversation,  was  quite 
winning.  He  was  on  his  father's  staff,  and 
had  been  in  service  during  the  past  two 
years.  Like  the  rest  of  the  Confederate 
officers,  he  was  attired  in  a  coarse,  but 
neat-fitting  suit  of  gray  clothes,  with  a  blue 
military  cap.  He  did  not  appear  to  be 
more  than  eighteen  or  twenty  years  of  agi>, 
though  evidently  a  young  man  of  more 
than  ordinary  ability. 
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Bmvofbr  Pe*  Bide*. 
Pea  Ritlge  battle  crowned  with  honor 
the  militaiy  skill  of  General  CurtiB  and ; 
his  brave  Gomrades  in  arms  for  the  good  j 
old  Union  flag.  In  the  midst  of  the  con- 1 
flict,  or  during  a  cessation  of  the  terrible ' 


three  weeks  previous  on  that  stream,  and 
the  two  battlits  would  be  confounded.  Mi-. 
Knox,  correspondent  of  the  New  York 
Herald,  8u^e:4tcd  the  name  of  "Ozark 
Mountain,"  because  of  the  place  being  in 
the  midst  of  that  extensive  range.  The 
name  had  arid]  sound, 
but  WHS  objected  to, 
on  accoimt  of  its  not 
being  sultii-ieiittj'  spe- 
cific The  name  of  a 
battlefield  should  indi- 
cate wilh  all  possible 
precision,  its  locality. 
ThennraeofLeetoHu, 
a  small  handet,  vritb 
half  a  dozen  j>oor  ti-Ti- 
emenls,  was  propftrcd, 
hut  owing  10  the  iu- 
significance  of  the 
place,  the  a|ipellattou 
was  not  received  wilh 


favoi 


At 


Rth, 


CUmUDg  thaKDBiiWiM- 


rannonade,  the  question  came  regarding 
llii:  name  of  the  battlefield.  Somebody 
proposed  Sugar  Creek,  to  which  General 
Cuilis  objecied,  Itccnuse  what  he  consid- 
end  an  impartant  luitllu  liad  been  fought 


General  Curtis  In- 
quired of  one  of  the 
natives  standing  by, 
and  who  was  dressed 
ill  Confedumte  elotlies, 
but  who  liiid  silled  with 
the  Union  army, — 

"What  name  do 
you  ridl  piir  couiilry 

■■  Tills,"  Siiid  the 
man,  •■  i»  Pea  Ridge." 
■■  Thai"  resimndod 
Curtis,  "is  the  name 
I  wjuiU  I  like  the 
name.  It  is  some- 
thing new.*' 

Some  opposition  was 
made  to  this  christen- 
ing, but  the  General 
Btoo.1  firm.and  adhered  (o  the  name  of  Pea 
Ridgt;.  The  next  day,  therefore,  he  sent 
a  Major  of  the  Tliird  Iowa  cavalry,  tlimitgh 
to  Kietsi-ille,  wilh  a  dispatch  to  Hulluck, 
aimouucing  the  victory  of  "  Pea  BtdgOi 
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and  it  was  not  long  before  brave  fellowa 
were  making  the  welkiu  ring  with  "Bravo 
Jot  Pea  Ridge!  " 

Hnr  Fadenl  Troopa  asainatBAbelVatoniu. 
Oa  the  19th  of  Maj,  1864,  the  First 
Ma3aachu.<tette  tintl  First  Maine  heavy  ar- 
tillery, whicli  were  nrmed  a^  infantry,  were 
lying  in  tlie  wooda  west  of  Spottiiylviinia 
and  Fredericksburg  road,  two  milea  in 
rear  of  the  Federal  front  line,  when  they 


rode  to  Stannord's  brigade,  compo:^  of  tlm 
First  Massacbusetta  and  First  Maine. 

"The  sons  of  Maine  and  Maaaiidiusetts 
are  not  cowards  ! "  shouted  the  General. 

"  No!     No ! "  was  the  response. 

"  Follow  me,  then ! " 

Away  they  went  with  a  cheer.  They 
caroe  within  muiiket  range,  and  the  contest 
began.  Swell's  old  veterans  on  the  one 
hand,  and  the  troops  who  until  Ibe  previous 
week  had  not  handled  a  mmkel,  on  the 


were  startled  by  the  appearance  of  a  body 
of  rebels  which  were  coming  upon  them 
from  the  west.  It  was  Rhodes's  division 
of  Ewetl's  corps,  who  had  moved  out  from 
Hjpoltsylvania  up  the  Beach  road  to  the 
north-west,  starting  m  one  P.  M.  Their 
iidvancc  waa  most  unexpected  to  the  Union 
forces. 

General  Tyler,  who  commanded  the 
division  of  heavy  artillery,  called  upon 
his  men  u>  move  against  the  enemy.  The 
troo|)s  never  liad  been  under  fire.  They 
had  arrived,  some  of  tliem  only  the  day 
before.  They  hesitated.  General  Tyler 
21 


other.  The  heavy  artillery  knew  little 
about  infantry  tactics,  of  liaudling  mu^kct.^, 
of  loading  and  firing,  but  they  poured  in 
their  volleys — or,  rather,  each  man  loaded 
a  piece,  irrespective  of  all  orders.  It  was 
a  continoua  roll.  Meanwhile  the  rest  of 
Tyler's  division — four  regiments — ^joine<l, 
and  the  contest  became  furious.  The  Sen'- 
ond  Corps,  wliich  was  near  at  hand,  was 
swung  round  to  form  a  second  line,  but  be- 
fore it  could  be  brought  into  action,  the 
heavy  artillery  had  reputed  tlie  rebels. 
It  was  a  short,  sharp,  dtdsive  engage- 
ment.    The  result  had  a  great  eSiict  uu 
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tbe  &rmj,  raising  its  spirits  to  the  highest 


Dsvotloil  ot  »  Prtvaita  to  Qeneral  XcFllBiaoii. 
There  were  thousand'!  of  iostanees  of 
bravery  displayed  by  the  real  heroes  of 
this  war — the  gullaot  privates — that  never 
found  their  way  into  print.  Here  is  one 
of  this  ckss  which  is  happily,  however, 
rescued  from  oblivion,  namely,  the  gallant- 
ry displayed  by  Private  George  D.  Rey- 
nolds, Company  D,  of  the  Filleenth  Iowa 


Ihl  Q«i  tbitht 


regiment,  on  the  battlefield  before  Atlanta, 
in  the  summer  of  1864.  This  tried  and 
tmsty  veteran  had  been  engaged  in  the 
savage  coiite.il  for  several  hours,  and  at 
la^t  was  severely  wounded  in  the  arm,  the 
bullet  fracturing  the  bone  so  that  amputa- 
tion of  the  fore-arm  seemed  to  be  necessa- 
ry to  save  his  valuable  life.  This  George 
Reynolds  saw  the  noble  McFherson  when 
he  fell  mortally  wounded,  and  remained 
with  his  General  till  the  brave  heart  ceased 
to  beat  lotiger  for  the  land  he  loved,  and 
the  pulse,  which  ever  throbbed  with  heroic 
blood,  grew  silent.  The  storm  nf  shot  and 
shell  did  not  intimidate  the  soldier,  but 
growing  faint  from  the  loss  of  blood  and 
the  pain  of  his  wound,  he  was  compelled 
to  start  for  the  hospital  to  get  his  wound 
properly  dressed.  Ailer  marching  nearly  a 
mile  in  the  hot  sun  and  dust,  he  met  Lieut- 
enant-Colonel   Strong,    Inspector-General 


on  McFhereon's  staff,  and  Captain  Buell, 
Chief  Ordnance  Otficer  of  the  Department 
and  Army  of  Tennessee,  who  were  anx- 
iously inquiring  for  the  General's  body. 
Reynolds  volunteered  to  pilot  them  to  the 
spot  where  he  had  lefl  the  body,  notwith- 
standing the  Confederates  were  rapidly 
advancing,  and  the  bullets  whistled  through 
the  branches  of  the  trees.  The  entire 
party  hada  very  narrow  escape  from  death 
or  capture,  for  they  had  barely  placed  the 
body  of  their  inanimate  chieflain  in  an  am- 
bulance when  a  squad  of  rebels  tired  sev- 
eral shots  after  them. 


During  a  fempontry  lull  in  the  conflict 
attending  the  rebel  attack  on  Fnuiklin, 
Tennessee,  General  Forrest,  who  hitd 
seen  one  of  Lieutenant  Hopkins'  white 
signal  flags  working,  sent  a  (lag  of  truce 
to  Colonel  Baird.  The  flag  was  borne  by 
what  passed  for  an  extremely  coufteoua 
young  rebel  officer,  whose  fir^t  benign  sal- 
utation was,  "Ah  1  you've  surrendered, 
have  you,  —  —  you?"  Colonel 
Baird's  officer,  under  the  influence  of  pas- 
sion thus  provoked,  with  more  I'egard  fi)r 
strength  than  beauty  or  blandness  in  his 
reply,  remarked  to  the  rebel,  "  Not  much, 

fool!"     This    ended    the 

peaceful  conference,  «nd  warlike  o|jera- 
tions  were  at  once  resumed.  Query: 
How  many  and  what  kind  of  religious 
tracts  were  sent  to  tnal  army  ? 


FisM  for  tha  FIa«  at  Fetanbvrv. 
Among  the  many  incidents  of  bravery 
and  personal  daruig  exhibited  in  storming 
the  enemy's  intrenchments  at  Fetersburg, 
under  General  Grant,  the  capture  of  a 
rebel  battle-flag  by  a  private  in  the  Third 
New  York  Regiment,  in  General  Smith's 
corps,  was  one  of  the  most  notable. 
While  the  contest  was  at  its  height,  and 
the  tide  of  battle  swaying  to  and  fro,  he 
espied  the  flag,  borne  by  a  rebel  captain, 
who  picked  it  up  as  its  former  bearer  fell 
at  bis  side.    The  gallant  New  Yorker 
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singled  him  out  for  personal  encounter, 
and,  after  a  hard  hand-to-hand  fight,  suc- 
ceeded in  capturing  the  flag  and  its  bearer, 
and  emerged  from  the  dust  and  smoke  of 
the  conflict  victoriously  bearing  the  ban- 
ner and  driving  the  Captain  before  him. 

General  Butler  heard  of  this  incident, 
sent  for  the  daring  man,  ascertained  that 
he  was  formerly  a  mechanic,  but  then  a 
humble  soldier  in  the  ranks;  obtained 
a  s|)ecimen  of  his  handwriting ;  found  by 
conversation  that  he  was  sensible  and  in- 
telligent, and  commissioned  him  a  lieuten- 
ant of  volunteers  on  the  spot.  The  bat- 
tle-flag was  of  blue  bunting,  about  four 
feet  square,  with  white  bmding,  two  inches 
wide,  around  the  edges ;  had  a  white  diag- 
onal cross,  six  inches  wide,  with  thirteen 
blue  stars  on  both  arms,  extending  from 
comer  to  comer,  and  well  mounted  on'  a 
staff  about  ten  feet  hi  length — the  whole 
presenting  an  elegant  and  well  finished  ap- 
pearance, though  somewhat  soiled  and 
worn. 

The  banner  was  neatly  folded  around 
the  staff  and  given  in  charge  of  Lieuten- 
ant-Colonel Babcock,  of  General  Grant's 
staflF,  to  convey  to  head-quarters.  On  the 
way  from  Petersburg,  the  soldiers  he 
)>as>ed  in  the  road  were  unusually  demon 
strative  and  exultant,  which  occasionally 
broke  out  in  vociferous  cheering  as  he 
passed  along  the  line.  The  Colonel  was 
unable  to  account  for  his  sudden  popu- 
hirity,  until  he  discovered  tliat  liis  orderly 
liad  unfurled  the  rebel  colors,  and  was  ex- 
plaining its  capture  to  all  the  troops  he 
passed,  by  grimaces  and  pantomine. 


Our  Generals  anions  the  Bullets. 

General  Grant  affbrrled  a  remarkable 
illustration  of  the  fortune  through  which 
some  men,  in  the  thickest  showers  of  bul- 
lets, always  escape.  He  had  participated 
in  two  skirmishes  and  fourteen  pitched 
Imttles,  up  to  the  time  of  the  Pittsburg 
Landirfg  conflict,  and  was  universallv  pro- 
nounce<l,  by  those  who  had  seen  him  on 
the  field,  daring  even  to  rashness ;  but  he 


never  received  even  a  scratch.  One  Sun- 
day evening,  or  af\emoon,  he  was  sitting 
upon  his  horse,  just  in  the  rear  of  our  line 
of  batteries,  when  Captaui  Carson,  the 
scout  who  had  reported  to  him  a  moment 
before,  had  fallen  back,  and  was  holding 
his  horse  by  the  bridle,  about  seven  feet 
behind  him — insf^itly  a  six-pound  shotf 
which  flew  very  near  General  Grant,  car* 
ried  away  all  of  poor  Carson's  Itead,  ex- 
cept a  portion  of  the  chin, — then  passed 
just  behind  Lieutenant  Graves,  volunteer 
aid  to  General  Wilson  tearing  away  the 
cantle  of  his  saddle,  cutting  his  clotiiing, 
but  not  injuring  him,  and  then  took  clean 
off  the  legs  of  a  soldier  in  one  of  General 
Nelson's  regiments,  which  were  just  as- 
cending the  bluff. 

About  the  same  hour,  further  up  to  the 
right,  Geneml  Shemian,  who  had  been 
standing  for  a  moment  while  Major  Ham- 
mond, his  chief  of  sta£^  was  holding  his 
bridle,  remounted.  By  the  prancing  of 
his  horse,  as  he  mounted.  General  Sher 
man's  reins  were  thrown  over  his  neck, 
and  he  was  leaning  foi'ward  in  the  saddle, 
with  his  head  lowered,  while  Major  Ham- 
mond was  bringing  them  back  over  his 
head,  when  a  rifle  ball  struck  the  line  iu 
Major  Hammond's  hand,  severing  it  within 
two  inches  of  his  fingers,  and  passing 
through  the  top  and  back  of  General 
Sherman's  hat  Had  he  been  sitting,  as 
usual,  upright,  it  would  have  taken  his 
head  clean  off.  At  another  time,  a  ball 
struck  General  Sherman  on  the  shoulder, 
but  his  metallic  shoulder-stnip  warded  it 
off.  With  a  third  he  wr.s  less  fortunate, 
for  it  passed  through  his  hand.  General 
Sherman  had  three  horses  shot  under  him, 
two  with  three  balls  each,  and  the  last 
with  two.  General  Hurlbut  had  a  six- 
pound  shot  pass  between  his  horse's  head 
and  his  arm ;  a  bullet  passed  through  his 
horse's  mane,  and  one  of  his  hoi-ses  was 
killed  under  him. 


Told  the  Truth  at  the  Blfirht  Time. 
"WTien  General    Sturgis  went    on   hii 
great  expedition   at   the  southwest,  the 
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main  body  of  his  command  halted  at  Sa- 
lem, aod  a  detachment  of  three  hundred 
men  was  sent  out  to  reconnoitre  the  road  to 
Ripley,  a  Uttle  town  southwest  of  Coi-iuth. 
Wlien  within  a  few  miles  of  that  place,  the 
advance  guard  of  the  detachment  came 
upon  and  captured  a  squad  of  half  a  dozen 
rebel  cavalry  without  firfiig  a  gun.  As  is 
customary,  the  prisoners  were  closely  ex- 
amined, with  a  view  to  elidting  such  in- 


formation of  the  enemy's  whereabouts  and 
intentions  as  they  might  be  Me  to  give. 
A  gaunt,  stringy  haired  man,  wlm  seemed 
to  he  the  leader  of  the  rebel  party, 
conducted  to  the  officer  in  command  of 
our  advance,  who  asked  him, 

"  What  regiment  do  you  belong  to  ?  " 

"  I  won't  tell,"  was  the  pointed  reply 
of  the  rebel. 

"How  far  ia  it  to  BJiJey?''  waa  the  next 
question. 

"  Don't  know,"  answered  the  man,  sul- 
lenly, with  the  true  Barksdale  grit. 

"  Who  is  your  commander  ?  " 

"  Won't  tell." 

"  How  far  off  is  the  command  to  which 
you  belong?"  still  inquired  the  petsevei^ 
ing  Federal,  prelendmg  not  to  notice  the 
crusty  demeanor  of  his  prisoner.  Here 
the  rebel  informed  him  in  terms  that 
would  not  be  altogether  comely  in  print, 
that  he  would  see  Urn  in  a  much  hotter 


region  than  Mississippi  before  he  woald 
tell  him  any  thing  at  uti. 

Very  well,"  said  the  officer,  drawing 
and  cocking  a  revolver, '- 1  will  send  you 
there  to  wait  for  me." 

"  You  may  shoot  me  if  you  want  to," 
said  the  Confederate,  "  but  you  will  be 
sorry  for  it," 

"Why?" 

"  Because  there  are  a  hundred  men 
over  yonder  in  the  woods,  and  if  they  hear 
you  shoot  they  will  come  up  and  murder 
eveiy  man  of  you." 

"Well,"  said  the  officer,  "since  you 
liave  told  me  just  what  I  wanted  to  find 
out  I  guess  I  won't  shoot  you." 

In  thirty  minutes  the  whole  hundred  men 
were  prisoners. 

Kind  o'  wautad  to  1m  In  tha  Pront. 

Sergeant  Hunter,  of  the  Kentucky 
soldiery,  exhibited  the  bravest  soldierly 
qualities  in  the  conflict  at  Springfield,  Mo. 
His  superb  figure  never  failed  to  altract 
the  eye  in  the  ranks  of  the  Guard.  He 
had  served  in  the  regular  cavalry,  and  the 
Body  Guard  (Fremont's  note<l  men)  hud 
profiled  greatly  from  his  skill  as  a  drill- 
master.  He  lost  three  horses  killed  under 
him  iu  the  fighL  As  eoou  as  one  was 
killed,  he  caught  another  from  the  rebels: 
the  third  horee  taken  by  him  in  this  way 
he  rode  into  St.  Louis.  The  Serjeant 
slew  five  men.     Said  he — 

"  I  won't  speak  of  those  I  shot — another 
may  have  hit  them  ;  but  those  I  touched 
with  my  sabre  I  am  sure  of,  because  I  felt 

At  the  beginnmg  of  the  charge  he  came 
totheentreme  right  and  took  position  next 
to  Major  Zagonyi,  whom  he  folk>wed 
closely  through  the  battle.  The  Mtgor, 
seeing  him,  said: 

"  Why  are  you  here,  Sergeant  ?  Your 
place  ia  with  your  company  on  the  lefi." 

"  I  kind  o'  wanted  to  be  in  fronl,"  waa 
the  answer. 

•  "  What  could  I  say  to  such  a  man ! " 
exclaimed  Zagonyi,  speaking  of  the  mat- 
ter afterwards. 
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An  Hibernian's  Tnstle  with  a  "  SCiMiiaippi 

Tiger,** 

The  dogged,  obstinate,  and  bitter  char- 
acter of  the  rebel  Gulf  troops  was  one  of 
the  familiar  facts  of  the  war,  as  the  follow- 
ing incident  which  happened  near  Mar- 
tinsbnrg,  Va.,  will  show.  A  son  of  Erin 
captured  one  of  the  famous  'Mississippi 
Tigers,'  but  while  bringing  him  to  the 
Union  camp,  the  '  Tiger,'  an  immense  fel- 
low, managed  to  free  himself  and  run. 
The  plucky  Hibernian  disdained  to  use 
his  musket,  but  chased  him  with  the  wild- 
est speed.  At  last,  seizing  him,  at  it  they 
went,  in  the  most  logical  style  of  rough- 
and-tumble.  The  'Tiger,'  maddened  by 
the  stinging  whacks  which  the  lusty  Hiber- 
nian dealt,  basely  bit  him,  nearly  severing 
his  thumb.  The  Celt  dropped  the  soldier 
then,  and  retaliated  in  the  same  way ; 
finally  he  conquered  him  after  a  tremen- 
dous whaling,  which  dislocated  his  shoul- 
der. The  next  day  he  visited  the  son  of 
the  "  Repudiation  State,"  in  the  hospital, 
went  up  to  him,  and  shaking  his  well  arm 
with  a  hearty  grip,  observed,  with  his  *rich 
Irish  brogue,'  "  I  haven't  a  bit  of  a  grudge 
agin  ye ;  be  jabers !  ye  are  almost  as  good 
as  itieself." 


<*  Old  Boey,"  and  not  "  Old  Pap." 

• 

General  Rosecrans  was  one  of  those 
wide-awake  commanders  who  could  not 
be  caught  napping.  He  was  accustomed  to 
visit  all  the  camps  and  outposts,  to  see 
that  the  soldiers  under  him  were  thoroughly 
on  the  alert.  One  night,  the  General,  ac- 
companied by  Major  Bond,  mounted  his 
horse  and  galloped  out  to  Camp  Sheridan, 
the  stamping  ground  of  General  Pike's 
enrolled  militia.  It  was  midnight  when 
the  two  officers  arrived  at  the  camp,  and 
not  being  hailed,  they  dashed  into  the  cen- 
tre of  the  camp,  and  diiinounted.  A  sol- 
dier came  forward  from  some  place  of  con- 
cealment and  hailed  the  officers — 

"  Who  goes  there  ?  " 

"  Friends,"  answered  the  General. 

"  Friends,  heh  ?    Well,  what  next  ?  " 


"  Nothing  next ;  but  you  are  all'  pris- 
oners." 

The  militiaman  got  his  eyes  open  by 
this  time,  and  seeing  the  stars  of  a  Major 
General  before  him,  supposed  the  veritable 
old  Pap  Price  had  liim  in  hand.  He 
dropped  his  gun  by  his  side,  folded  his 
arms,  and  appeared  resigned  to  his  fate. 
A  German  soldier  now  came  up  and  asked 
what  was  going  on.  He  was  told  that  the 
camp  had  been  captured,  and  he  had  to 
surrender. 

"We  will  see  about  that!"  said  the 
German,  tightening  his  belt  and  preparing 
for  a  fight  The  two  soldiers  then  escort- 
ed the  General  and  his  aid  to  head-quar- 
ters, and  when  they  discovered  that  it  was 
"Old  Rosy,"  and  not  "  Old  Pap,"  who  had 
captured  the  camp,  they  felt  greatly  reliev- 
ed and  made  up  their  minds  not  to  be 
caught  napping  again. 


Miffhty  Biff  Bisk. 
The  Union  pickets  near  the  James  river, 
while  one  night  quietly  sittuig  around  their 
fires,  were  startled  by  the  report  of  a  sin- 
gle rifle  from  the  enemy's  line,  followed  by 
an  irregular  volley.  Of  course  every  man 
sprang  to  his  arms  in  an  instant,  ready  to 
repel  any  assault  of  the  enemy.  "  Don't 
fire,  boys,"  was  the  order  given  in  a  low 
tone  by  the  Lieutenant  in  command,  who 
had  received  instructions  not  to  fire  unless 
the  Johnnies  saw  fit  to  thoroughly  initiate 
the  barbarous  practice.  For  a  few  sec- 
onds the  enemy's  bullets  continued  to 
whistle  spitefully  by,  and  the  Lieutenant 
was  about  giving  the  order  returning  the 
fire,  when  three  Johnnies  came  *  piling ' 
over  the  works  into  the  Federal  lines,  and 
with  a  fervent  *  Thank  God ! '  sank  down 
behind  the  embankment.  This  occurrence 
accounted  for  the  sudden  outbreak  of  the 
Confederate  pickets,  who  upon  discwering 
the  flight  of  their  treacherous  videttes,  had 
opened  fire  upon  them.  Out  of  eight  who 
attempted  to  run  the  perilous  gauntlet, 
only  the  three  succeeded,  the  remaining 
five  being  either  killed  or  disabled  by  th« 
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shots  of  tlieir  companioDS.  3y  a  precon- 
certed KiraDgement,  three  canridgea  were 
elevated  and  Buccegaively  flashed  above 
the  Federal  works  by  the  lucky  Johnnies, 
to  indicate  to  their  less  fortunate  friends 
the  number  reaching  the  Union  lines  in 
safety.  On  being  invited  to  warm  them- 
selves at  the  picket  fire,  they  refused, 
fearing  test  the  light  might  reveal  them  to 
their  former  companiona,  but  a  few  yards 
from  the  line.  "  We  un's  nin  a  might;/ 
big  risk  in  getting  to  you  un's,  and  now 
we's  safe,  we  don't  core  to  run  any  more," 
was  their  reply,  and  so  they  remained 
shivering  undercover  of  the  federal  works, 
until  sent  to  head-quarters. 


Dellrloiu  BraverT  of  a  Bontlieni  Hotqmr. 
On  the  last  day  of  the  fight  at  Pea 
Ridge,  while  the  force  imder  General 
Sigel  was  gallanlly  charing  the  rebels, 
and  driving  them  from  the  heights  they 
had  occupied,  one  rebel  officer,  Captain  of 
a  Louisiana  company,  seemed  resolved  to 
throw  away  his  life.  Aa  his  fellow  soldiers 
retreated,  he  advanced  further  towards  our 
troops  until  he  was  almo-t  atone.  He 
waved  his  sword  and  cried  in  a  loud  ring- 
ing voice  for  his  men  to  follow  him,  de- 
uoundng  them  as  cowards  if  ihey  retreated. 
They  heeded  not  his  appeals,  and  seeing 
himself  deserted  he  ran  towards  our  ad- 
vance, shouting  like  a  madman  and  saying 
something  that  sounded  like,  "  I  am  brave 
as  Cceaar.  If  we  are  whipped,  I  do  not 
want  to  Uve.  Come  on,  you  Yan- 
kees I "  The  Union  infantry  were  anxious 
to  take  thid  southern  hotspur  prisoner,  and 
would  have  done  so  had  not  one  of  their 
batteries  opened  from  the  left,  and  in  its 
storm  of  iron  swept  down  the  single  life 
which,  so  full  of  fierceness,  ebbed  itself 
away  in  the  sodden  and  unpitying  ground. 
He  was  tJie  son  of  a  sugar  planter  living 
up  the  Bayou  La  Foiu-che,  and  was  given 
to  drunkenness — which  perhaps  accoimts 
for  his  delirious  conduct 


DeUverins'  op  tbelr  Bworda  atFortPoUaki. 

After  a  truly  heroic  defence.  Fort  Pu- 
laski yielded  to  the  superior  prowess  of  its 
assailants,  and  became  again  part  of  the 
possessions,  as  well  as  of  the  property  of 
the  glorious  Union  it  was  designed  to  pro- 
tect and  preserve. 

First,  an  interview  of  one  tiour  took 
place  between  Colonel  Olmsted,  the  rebel 
commandant,  and  General  Gillmore  on  the 
Union  side.  The  terms  of  capitulation 
having  been  settled.  General  Gillmore  was 
shown  over  the  fort  by  the  Colonel,  and 


took  hia  leave,  accompanied  by  Colonel 
Rust.  Messengers  from  General  Hunter 
had  meantime  arrived.  Thcut,  together 
with  General  Gillmore's  aid,  made  the 
rounds  of  the  fort  under  the  escort  of  Colo- 
nel Olmsted,  who  introduced  them  to  his 
officers,  and  comprised  the  only  persons 
present  when  the  swoi^  were  delivered. 
Major  Halpine,  as  the  representative 
of  General  Hunter,  received  the  weapons. 
Tlie  ceremony  was  performed  in  the 
Colonel's  head-quarters,  all  standing.  It 
was  just  at  dark,  and  the  candles  gave  only 
a  sombre  half-light  The  weapons  were 
laid  on  the  table,  each  officer  advancing  in 
turn,  according  to  his  rank,  and  mentioning 
his  name  and  title ;  neariy  every  one  added 
some  remark,  the  Colonel's  being  defined: 
"  I  yield  my  sword,  but  I  trust  I  have  not 
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dkgateed  it"  Major  Alpine,  in  reply, 
apoke  gracefully  of  the  painfulnesa  of  the 
duty  he  had  been  called  upon  to  perform 
—to  receive  the  Bworda  of  men  who  had 
fdkown  by  their  bravery  that  they  deaerved 
to  wear  them.  As  soon  as  the  surrender 
was  complete,  the  Stars  and  Stnpes  once 
more  flapped  their  glorious  folds  in  the 
secession  breezes  of  that  famed  region  of 
the  'Sunny  South.'  The  officers  invited 
the  Unionists  to  their  quarters,  where  sev- 
eral took  supper,  and  some  even  slept  with 
the  rebels  whom  they  had  been  fighting 
with  such  bloody  desperatiou  only  a  few 
hours  before. 


Big  Black,  and  I  guese  its  now  in  active 
service,  by  the  way  it  plays  into  these 
works. 

Seb. — Why  don't  you  come  and  take 
Vickabui^  ? 


Picket  BapBitse  at  ViokabuTB. 

The  richness  of  rebel  repartee  and 
fecundity  of  Federal  ftui  during  the  long 
and  familiar  vit  a  vii  at  Vicksbut^  is 
pretty  well  illustrated  in  the  following 
verbatim  colloquy : 

RehdPiekeL — What  are  you  men  doing 
over  there  ? 

Union  Picket. — Guarding  about  twenty 
to  thirty  thousand  rebels  in  and  about 
Vicksburg.  Guarding  your  army  as  pris- 
oners, and  Jttaiing  j/mt  board  yourielves. 

Rtb. — Why,  you^ fools,  Pembenon 

has  a  strong  line  of  guards  for  the  same 
purpoHe. 

S^. — How's  Hooker  ?  He  had  lo  re- 
cross  the  riTcr,  did  he  not  P 

Fed. — Ye^,  but  he  was  nut  as  big  a  fool 
aa  your  General  was.  He  did  not  burn 
the  bridges  before  his  men  all  got  across  I 

Eeb. — What  do  you  think  of  the  gun- 
boat Ciuctnnati  ? 

Fed. — Gunboat  ?  Why,  don't  you  know 
the  difference  between  a  gunboat  and  a 
hay-rock  ? 

Reb. — (just  in  the  act  (^  throwing  a 
hand-grenade) — Antu'y,  over! 

Fed. — (in  the  act  of  hurling  it  back) 
—Look  out  for  the  skilleta  and  camp-ket- 
tles! 

Fed. — (addressing  a  rebel  heutenant 
of  artillery) — Where's  your  gun? 

Reb. — Turned  it  over  to  Grant  at  the 


UdIod  ud  fMd  nckeU. 


Fed — Oh,  we're  in  no  particular  hurry. 
General  Grant  is  tiot  yet  ready  to  transfer 
you  North. 

Reb. — (boastingly) — We've  got  a  lot 
of  your old  flags  over  here. 

Fed. — Have  you,  though  ?  You'd  bet- 
ter make  shirts  of  'em,  for  they'd  look 
bettcr'n  that  butteniuU 

Reb. — (in  a  husky  voice) — I  want  to 
trade  some  com-mcal  for  some  coffee. 

Fed. — What  did  you  say  ? 

Reb. — (louder) — Won't  you  trade  some 
cofiee  for  some  com-meal  ? 

Fed. — You'd  better  get  some  coffee,  or 
something  else,  for  you've  eat  com-meal 
till  you  can't  talk  plain. 

Reh. — When  are  you  going  to  make  a 
change? 

Fed. — Oh,  in  about  two  yeara.     We  are 
in  no  hurry — are  living  fine  over  her^— 
have  a  pleasant  place,  and  ammunition  to 
last  us  the  rest  of  the  time- 
Six  0«nenLl«  WalOnc  to  B«o«ltre  Battle. 

Six  Union  Generals  waiting  upon  Pleas- 
ant Hill,  for  the  second  day's  attack  of  the 
enemy,  formed  a  war  picture  of  rare  in- 
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terest.    The  plateaa  had  the  appearance  that  curied  around  him  than  in  the  noise 

of  a  parade-gtxiund  on  a  holiday.    Eegi-  and  bustle  that  filled  the  air. 

mentd  marching  to  the  right,  and  regi-  There,  too,  waa  General   Smith,  with 

ments  marching  to  the  left,  baitcries  being  his  bushy,  grayish  beard,  and  his  eager 

moved  and  shifted,  cavalry  si^uad^  moving  eye,  as  it  appeared   through    spcctnclcsi 

in  sin<;1e  iilc  through  the  brush,  now  and  giving  him   a  strong    resemblance   to   u 

then  an  aid  galloping  madly,  or  an  orderly  schoolmaster,  as  indeed  he  wa.^,  in  the  mil- 

at  full  speed,  driving  his  spurs,  and  holding  ilary  eonse,  to  the  enemies  of  bis  country. 

an  order  or  a  dispatch  between  his  teeth.  General  Arnold,  the  chief  of  artillery, 

bugles  funding  the  different  cavalry  calls,  with   his  high  boots,   and   slouched    hat 

and  drums  repeating  the  orders   of  the  thrown  over  his  head,  seemed  the  busiest 

Captains, — all  passed  and  re-passed,  and  man  of  alL 

controlled  tho  vision,  making  very  much 

the   impression    that  a  spectator  in   the  Btunalda  WrfHny  a  Betroat. 

Aeatre  receives  as  he  looks  upon  a  melo-  ^  ^^^^^^  soldier  who  served  in  Uuni- 

""•         ,  ,  ,  , ,  side's  ezpeditioD  in  North  Carolina,  men- 

Inmencl<.«renoarlher<»a.,dew.,.  ^^  ^,  ^^  ^^  ^  ^^  „^l„„ 

niuJl  clu.t«r  of  g.ntl.mc„  .o  whom  .11  ,^^  ^^^^  ^  ^„,  „f  ,^,  „„. 

tin  phaommago™  l.d  Ih.  meuunE  of  ^^^  |^,^^  ^  ,,^  „  enoounlm, 
life  and  death,  power  and  force. 

General  Banka,  with  his  light-blue  over- 
coat butloued  closely  around  his  chin,  was 
strolling  up  and  down,  occasionally  con- 
versing with  one  of  his  staff,  or  returning 
with  his  accustomed  suavity  the  salute  of 
a  pacing  subaltern.  No  one  could  possi- 
bly forget  llouks  after  once  seeing  him. 

Near  lianks  was  General  W.  B,  Frank- 
lin— bis  face  as  rough  and  ru^ed  as  when 
he  rode  through  the  thick  and  furious 
storms  of  tlie  Peniusula, — the  ideal  of  a 
bold,  daring,  resolute,  indomitable  fighting 
soldier. 

There  were  few  braver  men  in  that 
group,  or  elsewhere,  than  Major  General 

Charles  O'Malley.      He  had  two  horses  on.  a.  e  BDnuid& 

shot  mider  him  the  day  before.     His  face 

was  very  calm  that  morning,  and  ocea-  became  discouraged,  imd  were  falling  back  : 
sionally  he  pidled  his  whiskers  nervously,  thereupon  an  officer  rotle  up  in  hasle  lo 
as  though  he  scehted  the  battle  afar  off,  Bumside,  and  asku<)  if  he  would  order  a 
and  was  impatient  to  be  in  the  midst  of  retreat.  "  Retreal !  "  said  Buni^idc, "  yes, 
tlie  fray.  right  into  the  face  of  thu  enemy.     Thai  is 

General  Charles  P.  Slone,  the  chief  of  how  I  want  you  lo  nilreal."  A  forward 
siaff,  a  quiet,  retiring  man.  and  regarded  movement  was  immediat<!ly  ordenid,  and 
by  the  few  that  knew  him  as  one  of  the  by  a  faneard  rtlreat,  ilio  Union  Iroopn 
finest  soldiers  in  the  service,  was  sitting  carried  all  before  them,  driving  the  enemy 
on  a  rail  smoking  cigarettes,  and  apparent-  from  their  cnlrenchmenls,  and  capturing 
ly  tnoru  interested  in  the  puffs  of  smoke  all  their  strongholds. 
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ment  of  the  United  States,  A  iii>blc  li>>)k- 
iug,  white-haired  man,  of  very  iinpo-ing 
appearance,  he  uevertholeas  proved  an  ut- 
ter failure  as  a  militaiy  teuder,  running 


Thna  Boldlan  Oftptmad  Dy  a  Bar  with  a 

CofltoPot. 

An  amusiog  instance  of  the  value  of  a 

ready  wit  and  presence  of  mind  occurred 

during  the  advance  of  the  Second  Corps  like  a  coward  before  the  veterans 
of  Federal  troops,   near  Hatcher's  Hun.  tis  and  Sigel  on  that  Woody  day. 
A  young  lad  in  the  Fourteenth  Connecti- 
cut regiment,  going  with  a  coffee-pot  to  get 
water  from  the   stream,   suddenly  found 
himself  surrounded  by  three  of  ^he  enemy. 


^Cur- 


With  all  the  fierconesa  of  voice  the  little 
fellow  could  muster,  he  commanded  them  to 
tiirow  down  their  arms  and  surrender. 
Supposing  that  the  brave  youth  had  com- 
panions near  to  enforce  his  command,  they 
complied,  when  he  seized  one  of  their 
muskcta  and  marched  them  into  camp  in 
great  triumph.  This  story  was  related  in 
his  camp  as  the  capture  of  three  Johnnies 
with  a  coffee-pot. 

Oaraer  of  the  " 
E 

Albert  Pike  is  a  name  which  will  long 
be  remembered  in  the  Southwest,  as  that 
of  one  of  the  most  remarkable  men  who 
have  lived  in  tluit  region.  It  was  not  to 
be  expected  that  he  would  be  otherwise 
than  conspicuous  in  tho  great  rebellion 
which  enveloped  that  section  with  the  rest. 
In  the  battle  of  Pea  Ridge,  he  led 
the  Cherokee  Indians,  whom  he  had  fe- 
dnced  from  their  allegiance  to  the  Govem- 


It  was  in  another  sphere,  and  a  totally 
diSerenl  one,  tlint  Pike  whk  destined  to 
shine;  and  shine  he  did.  lie  wuh  a  man 
of  extraordinary  geniui>,  aii<l  ha^l  pocketed 
a  hundred  thoui^and  dollars  us  the  fees  of 
a  single  lawf<uit.  He  had  been  known, 
during  a  term  of  court,  to  meet  his  brother 
lawjers  for  an  evening  carousal,  driuk  with 
them  till  the  stoutest  was  'laid  out'  under 
the  table,  and  then  seat  liimseli^  and,  ill 
the  midst  of  their  conviviid  singing  and 
roaring,  draw  up  a  most  uitricate  bill  in 
chancery,  without  nn  erasure  or  interlinea- 
tion. He  would  do  this  same  thing  in 
apparently  uniliKturbcd  by  the  noise 
of  a  trial  in  progress.  But,  witli  all  hid 
genius  and  wonderful  vcrsalilily  of  talent, 
he  was  utterly  and  persistently  wayward  in 
his  habits,  and  half  a  dozen  fortunes  pass- 
ed  from  his  hands — spent  in  reckless  and 
prodigal  excesses.  Once  young,  liighly 
educated,  graced  with  personal  aci^omplish- 
ments  and  a  physique  which  won  fur  him 
the  distinction  of  being  called  the  "  hand' 
somest  man  in  the  Southwciit,"  his  magic 
touch  had  swept  tlie  lyre  of  the  gods,  com- 
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pelling  a  bosf,  din-resounding  nation  to 
Btop  and  listen  Id  enraptuivd  silence. 

But  from  all  this  eminence,  he  became 
an  exile  from  his  home,  &  traitor  to  his 
Country,  the  pusillanimoua  leader  of  red- 
lianded  savages  against  the  valiant  defend- 
ers of  the  Union  and  the  nobleet  flag  that 
ever  floated,  and,  to  cap  the  climax,  desert- 
ed the  savage  victims  of  his  own  silver- 
tongued  eloquence,  and  ran  like  a  coward 
in  the  day  of  battle ! 


to  be  loaded  with  canister,  and  in  e  mo- 
ment more  would  have  given  the  intrepid 
Howard  and  hit)  little  force  the  benefit  of 
it.  But  the  general  who  had  successfully 
deceived  the  enemy,  found  a  way  to  make 
hinuelf  known  to  his  iriends,  and  so  es- 
caped a  reception  of  that  kind. 


A  short  time  subsequent  to  the  magnifi- 
cent  charge  made  on  the  rebel  breastworks, 
in  the  midnight  conflict  at  Lookout  Valley, 
by  General  Geary,  General  Howard,  tak< 
ing  wiili  him  a  small  escort  of  cavaliy, 
Started  for  that  part  of  the  field  where 
General  Geary  was  supposed  to  be.  He 
had  not  gone  far,  when  he  came  up  with 
a  body  of  infantry.  "What  cavalry  is 
that?"  was  the  hail.  "All  right,"  re- 
sponded General  Howard,  at  the  same  time 
(^ing  out,  "What  men  are  those?" 
'  Longstreet's,"  was  the  reply.  "  All  right 
—come  here,"  said  General  Howard, 
The  men  approached.  "  Have  we  whip- 
ped those  fellows  ?  "  asked  the  General, 
in  a  manner  to  keep  up  the  deception. 
"No,  — them,  they  were  too  much  for 
us,  and  drove  ue  from  our  rifle-pits,  like 
devils.  We're  whipped  ourselTes."  By 
this  time  the  rebeb  had  gathered  nearer. 
"  Lay  down  your  arms ! "  demanded  Gen- 
eral H.,  in  a  stem  voice.  The  men  sur- 
rendered. 

Taking  hb  prisoners  in  charge,  Generd 
Howard  proceeded  on  hi«  way.  He  had 
uot  gone  far,  before  another  party  of  rebel 
infantry  called  out,  "  What  cavalry  u 
that?"  "All  right."  was  the  response 
again,  of  General  Howard,  as  he  proceed- 
ed. On  approaching  the  poc^ilion  occupied 
by  Geary,  that  officer  liud  observed  the 
advancing  Iwrsemen,  and  infantry,  as  he 
supposed  the  prisoners  to  be,  and  taking 
them  to  be  rebels,  he  had  ordered  bis  guns 


Intrepid  Oondnot  of  Two  Dronunor  BoTa. 
Two  dDitnmcr  boys  of  tlie  Tenth  Con- 
necticut Volonteerfl,  wliile  off  duly,  and 
wliile  Gillmore  was  pounding  Fort  Wag- 
ner, determined  to  discover  the  cfltict  made 
upon  the  fort,  and  for  this  purpose  bor- 
rowed an  opera  glass  and  went  out  a  dis- 
tance from  camp,  to  obtain  a  favorable  site 
to  witness  the  operation.".  They  had  pro- 
ceeded about  three-quarters  of  a  mile, 
when  tbey  vame  suddenly  upon  a  burly 
rebel,  who  npon  Bt^t  of  the  boys,  suap- 


latnpM  Osndart. 

ped  his  gun  at  them,  which  however  did 
not  explode,  the  piece  not  being  capped. 
One  of  the  boys  at  that  moment,  thrusting 
the  glass  into  the  ca-e  which  hung  at  his 
side,  the  rebel  thought  he  was  dniwing  a 
revolver,  Eind  imraediateiy  tlir^w  <lowu  his 
gun,  crying  out,  "I  purrender!"  The 
boys  immediately  sprung  forward,  seized 
his  gun,  and  at  a  "  charge  bayonet"  drove 
the  big  fellow  into  camp.  Wlicn  he  dis- 
covered that  the  only  appcanuice  of  a 
weapon  in  die  boys'  posseiviou  was  ^  an 
opera  glass,  he  was  much  incensed,  dcclai> 
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ittg  he  could  not  be  held  i 
war.  The  &ct  was  witneseed  b^  the 
Colonel  of  the  regiment,  w1m>  highly  com- 
mended the  intrepid  conduet  of  the  boya. 


Bob,  tha  Bponky  Dranunor  B07. 
The  battle  of  FrederickBburg  was  at- 
tcndi^l  by  mtuiy  memonible  insiAnces  of 
individiiiil  hcraiam.  It  i*  kaowii  tliat,  for 
several  days  a  curtain  of  thick  fog  rose  up ; 
from  the  waters  of  the  Rappahaunock, 
completely  biding  from  view  the  artillery ! 
that  crowned  the  opposite  hills,  and  the  in- 
fantry that  crowded  the  fheltering  ravines. ! 
But  the  preparation  for  tlie  ^reat  fight,  so ' 
hopefully  commenced,  was  ooutinued  amid 
the  (huiider  of  cannon  aud  the  eruptions  of 
e^lodiog  batteries. 


The  hazardous  work  of  laying  the  pon- 
toon bridges  was  frequently  interrupted 
by  the  murderous  fire  of  Confederate 
sharpshooters,  concealed  in  the  stores  and 
dwe11uig-boii!ies  on  the  bank  of  the  river. 
To  dislodge  these  men,  and  drive  them  out 
of  their  hiding-places,  seemed  an  impossi- 
ble task.  At  a  given  signal,  the  Union 
batteries  opened  with  a  terrific  lire  upon 
the  city,  craslung  through  the  walls  of 
hoa-:e:(  and  public  buildings.  But  in  this 
storm  of  shot  and  shell,  wliieh  ploughed 
the  streets  and  set  the  buildiiifp  on  fire, 
the  sharpshooters  survived,  like  salaman- 
ders in  !he  flames,  and  continued  to  pour 


a  deadly  fire  upon  the  Federal  eng^neen 
and  bridge-buildere. 

In  this  dilemma  It  became  evident  that 
the  bridges  could  not  be  laid  except  by  a 
bold  dosli.  Volunteers  were  called  for  to 
cross  in  Email  boats ;  forthwith,  hundreds 
stepped  forward  and  offered  their  servicer 
One  hundred  men  were  chosca,  and  al 
once  started  for  the  boats.  Robert  Ilemy 
I  Hendershot  was  then  a  member  of  the 
Eighth  Michigan — acting  as  drummer  boy. 
!  Seeing  a  part  of  the  Michigan  Seventh 
preparing  to  cross  the  rivur,  he  ran  ahead, 
and  leaped  into  the  boat.  One  of  the  offi- 
cers ordered  him  out,  saying  he  would  be 
shot.  The  boy  rrplied  that  he  didn't  care, 
that  he  was  willing  to  die  fur  his  country. 
When  the  boy  found  that  the  Cii|>taiii 
would  not  permit  him  to  rciniiin  in  the 
boat,  he  begged  the  privili-ge  of  pu.'^hing 
the  boat  off,  and  the  request  wt\»  grunted. 
Whereupon,  iui^tead  of  remaining  on  shore, 
he  clung  to  the  stem  of  the  boat,  and,  sub- 
merged to  the  waist  in  wuter,  he  crossed 
the  Rappahannock.  Soon  m  he  landed,  a 
fmgment  of  a  shell  struck  his  old  drum, 
and  knocked  it  to  pieces.  Picking  up  a 
musket,  he  went  in  search  of  n-lics,  and 
obtained  a  sece^h  flag,  a  cluck,  a  knife,  and 
a  bone  ring.  On  opening  a  back  door  in 
one  of  the  enemy's  houses,  he  found  a 
Confederate  wounded  in  the  linnd,  atid 
ordered  him  to  surrender.  lie  did  so,  anil 
waa  taken  by  the  boy-soldier  to  tlie  Seventh 
Michigan.  When  the  drainnier  boy  re- 
crossed  the  river  from  Fredericksburg, 
General  Bumside  said  to  him,  in  the  pres- 
ence of  the  army: 

"  Boy,  I  glory  in  your  spunk  ;  if  yon 
keep  on  this  way  a  few  more  year^,  you 
will  be  in  my  place." 

Robert  is  a  native  of  New  York,  but 
moved  with  his  parents  lo  Mieiiigun  when 
he  was  an  infant.  His  father  die«l,  leaving 
the  mother  in  destitute  circiunslaiiccs,  and 
with  a  family  of  four  children  to  support 
aud  educate.  BobwentfromJaeks(in(Micb- 
igan)  to  DetrtHt,  with  CapLtiu  IX-land.  in 
the  capacity  of  waller  in  tlie  Niuih  Alichi- 


uo 


THE  BOOK  OF  ANECDOTES  OF  THE  REBELLION. 


gan.  With  that  regiment  he  went  to 
Louisville,  West  Point,  Ky.,  and  Eliza- 
bethtown,  Ky., — at  the  last  named  place 
beuig  appointed  drummer  boy.  Subse- 
quently he  was  in  six  battles,  namely, 
Lebanon,  Murfreesboro,  Chattanooga, 
Shelbyville,  McMinnsville,  and  Freder- 
icksburg. At  the  battle  of  Murfrees- 
boro, wliere  the  Union  forces  were  taken 
by  surprise  before  daylight,  in  the  morn- 
ing, af\er  beating  the  long-roll,  and  pulling 
the  fifer  out  of  bed  to  assist  him,  he  threw 
aside  his  drum,  and  seizing  a  gun,  fired 
sixteen  rounds  at  the  enemy  from  the 
window  of  the  court-house  in  which  his 
regiment  was  quartered;  but  the  Union 
men  were  compelled  to  surrender,  and  they 
were  all  taken  prisoners,  though  immedi- 
ately parolod,  and  afterward  sent  to  Camp 
Chase,  Ohio.  Soon  as  the  news  came 
from  the  Rappahannock  that  Bob  had  lost 
his  drum  in  that  terrible  tempest  of  fire 
and  iron,  the  New  York  Tribune  Associa. 
tion  promised  to  make  good  his  loss  and 
give  him  a  new  drum.  If  ever  a  little 
fellow  deserved  both  drum  and  drumsticks, 
it  was  Robert  Hendershot,  the  gallant 
little  Western  drummer  boy,  whose 
**  spunk  "  elicited  the  admiration  of  Bum- 
side. 


Heavy  Firing— No  OanaalttM:  and  Why. 
It  was  almost  always  observed  that 
when  the  Confederate  and  Union  troops 
were  lying  near  one  another  for  any  length 
of  time,  they  became  quite  communicative 
and  friendly.  They  forgot  that  they  were 
enemies,  and  a  kind  of  chivalric  honor  and 
courtesy  was  strictly  observed  during  their 
self-appointed  truce.  If  they  were  com- 
pelled to  fire  during  the  existence  of  this 
self-constituted  armistice,  they  fired  the 
first  volley  in  the  air,  so  as  to  pive  the 
others  time  to  get  back.  The  following 
incident,  which  happened  in  fix)nt  of  the 
Fourteenth  Corps,  at  Atlanta,  Georgia, 
shows  how  much  ticklishness  there  was 
about  ^  honor '  on  such  occasions : 


The  Federal  works  were  pretty  close  to 
those  of  the  Confederates,  and  the  pickets 
nearly  met  in  the  centre.  There  was  no 
firing  along  the  lines,  and  it  occuiTed  to 
the  poor  fellows  on  both  sides  that  it  would 
be  pleasant  to  get  up  out  of  their  rifle-pits, 
stretch  their  cramped  limbs,  and  have  a 
little  friendly  intercourse  with  their  neigh- 
bors. So  a  sort  of  ventriloquism  conver- 
sation ensued  from  the  pits,  and,  all  pre- 
liminaries being  satisfactorily  arranged,  a 
regular  truce  was  agreed  upon.  They 
jumped  up,  shook  off*  the  dirt,  and  met  in 
so  friendly  a  way  that  one  would  have 
thought  they  were  the  best  and  most  lov- 
ing neighbors  in  the  world.  Trade  was 
carried  on  on  a  small  scale,  escapes  and 
adventures  recounted,  and  home  friends 
and  scenes  warmly  discussed.  In  the 
midst  of  all  this,  the  rebels  in  the  rear 
called  out  to  their  comrades, 

"  Boys,  come  back,  the  Major  is  com- 
ing." 

Now  it  happened  that  "  the  Major  "  was 
an  old,  rusty,  crusty  customer,  and  had  no 
hand  in  the  truce  at  all,  so  when  he  came 
up  he  was  in  a  fume,  and  called  out, 

"  —  you,  come  back  here  ;  and  why 
the    —  don't  you  fire  ?  " 

The  men  went  back,  but  refused  to  fire 
on  the  Federals  until  they  had  got  to  their 
pits,  which  set  the  major  in  such  a  boiling 
rage  that  he  snatched  a  gun  and  popped 
at  one  of  the  Yankees,  slightly  wounding 
him.  A  regular  cry  of  indignation  at 
such  a  violation  of  faith  was  raised  by  his 
men,  and  five  of  them  actually  walked  out 
of  his  lines  into  the  Union,  owning  tliat 
they  could  not,  in  justice  to  their  honor, 
serve  any  longer  in  an  army  where  honor- 
able treaties  were  so  grossly  violated. 
Their  comrades  refused  to  interfere,  and 
evidently  deeply  sympathized  with  their 
ofiended  dignity.  The  Union  boys  re- 
ceived them  warmly;  even  the  wounded 
man  joined  in  the  welcome.  The  following 
day  the  rebel  picket  called  out  in  a  quiet 
way  to  the  Yankees, 

^  Boys,  we  ain't  allowed  to  hold  any  in- 
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e  with  j'ou ;  but  if  jrou  attack 
to-night,  we  wn't  going  to  flghl  hard." 

It  was  settled  to  the  satist^ictioa  of  oil 
portiea  that  the  Federals  were  ta  attack 
them,  and  both  parties  to  fire  in  the  air, 
and  wliile  the  firing  was  hottest  the  Fede- 
ral bov*  was  to  capture  tliem.  Accord- 
ingly at  night  the  Federals  made  a  vigor- 
ous attack,  and,  after  some  very  heavy 
firing,  cuptured  over  one  hundred  mei 
seven  officers.  'WTiBt  founded  strange  to 
the  uninitiated  was — "  heavy Jiring,  no  cos- 


Omsil  H.  W.  BIociiM. 


Paying  to  havs  a.  Hand  in  Uia  nglit. 
In  the  conflict  tliat  took  place  at  West 
Fouit  in  the  spring  of  1862,  as  General 
Franklin  came  on  the  ground,  (late 
the  afternoon,)  lie  discovered  a  soldier 
scrambling  up  the  sand  bonk,  and  hailed 
him.  "  WTiat  are  you  doing  there.  Sir 
where  is  your  regiment?"  thundered  the 
General.  "From  that  transport,  yer 
honor,  and  I  paid  the  fellow  three  dollars 
to  bring  me  over,  so  that  I  could  lake  a 
hand  in  the  figlit."  "You're  a  brave 
fellow,"  remarks  the  General,  "  and  I  will 
see  you  cared  for."  He  was  directed  to 
his  regiment.  The  General  subsequently 
ascertained  that  the  man  was  so  anxions 
to  take  part  in  the  flglit,  that  lie  had  paid 
the  boatman  three  dollars  to  land  him,  so 
that  he  might  take  a  hand  in  iu  General 
Franklin  sent  him  a  five  dollar  gold  piece,  { 


and  promised    to    reward    him    for  his 
bravery. 

Ignoble  Bud  of  a  WniTilnftnti 
The  death  of  John  A.  Washington  cre- 
ated quite  a  sensation  throughout  the 
whole  country,  on  accoimt  of  his  identifi- 
with  the  great  name  and  family  of 
the  Father  of  his  Country.  He  fell,  on 
the  afternoon  of  September  15th.  1861. 
about  seven  milea  south  of  Elk  Water 
ctunp.  It  ^eems  that,  in  company  with 
three  other  R^bel  officers  he  was  approach- 
ing the  Federal  fortifications  with  a  view 
of  making  a  recomioissancc.  Secreted  in 
the  bushes,  by  the  road-side,  were  n  num- 
ber of  the  Seventeenth  Indiana  regiment, 
and,  as  Washington  and  his  companions 
came  up  the  road,  the  Indiana  hoys  row 
from  their  concealment  and  fired.  Wafli-  . 
igtou  fell  from  his  horse,  on  the  first 
mnd,  having  received  three  bullets,  two 
of  which  passed  entirely  throufrli  his  body, 
entering  at  the  right  breast.  One  of  tlie 
other  officers  was  also  hit.  but  the  two  re- 
maining unbnrt  managed  to  get  him  away 
by  supporting  him  on  his  horse. 

The  body  of  Washington  was  conveyed 
the  quarters  of  Colonel  Waggoner. 
He  lived  for  the  space  of  half  an  hour, 
and  never  spoke  save  to  ultcr  oni-e,  "O, 
God  ! "  The  next  day  hiji  body  was 
,  to  'the  rebel  camp,  under  a  flag  of 
truce.  In  the  pockets  of  Washington 
were  found  one  hundred  dollars  in  United 
States  gold  currency,  and  a  splendid  gold 
watch.  His  dress  was  new,  and  of  the 
most  elegant  make,  broadcloth  coat  and 
pants,  and  a  while  satin  vest.  His  slioul- 
dcr-sirapa  denoted  him  to  be  a  Colonel. 
He  early  paid  the  penalty  of  treason  to 
that  Government,  in  defence  of  which  he, 
above  all  other  American  citizens,  ought 
illingly  and  proudly  to  liave  raised  hi§ 
arm  and  poured  forth  his  blood,  instead  of 
fatuilously  following  the  lead  of  such  men 
as  Letcher,  Wise,  and  other  Virginia  high- 
priests  of  treason  and  blood.  To  Wise'a 
example  and  threats,  in  especial,  is  dm 
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the  sacrifice  of  the  noblest  hlood  of  the 
Old  DominioD,  for  to  none  more  than 
hira  did  the  chivalry  of  Virginia  look  for 
their  political 

Shade  of  Geobge  WAeHiNaTOit — pa- 


i  to 


Setarmlsad  OaptOM  of  a  Texan  Battla-n«f, 
On  the  9tli  of  Ortoher,  1S62,  Colonel 
Fuller,  commander  of  the  First  Brigade, 
Second  Division,  of  the  Mississippi  Array, 
forwarded  to  Governor  Tod,  of  Ohio,  tlie 
batlle-flng  of  the  Sixth  Texas  Regiment, 
which  was  captured  by  a  private  of  the 
Twenty-seventh  Ohio  Infantry,  at  the  bat- 
tle of  Corinth,  October  4th.  The  history 
of  the  capture  of  thi$  flag  !a  most  inlei^ 
esting. 

The  rebels,  in  four  close  colimins,  were 
pressing  with  gallantly,  amounting  to 
recklessness,  upon  the  Ohio  Brigade,  with 
the  evident  intention  of  breaking  our  lines, 
when  the  terrible  and  inccssint  fire  of  our 
men  drove  them  back  in  the  utmost  con- 

The  Sixth  Texas  bore  down  upon  the 
left  centre  of  the  Twenty-eeventh  Ohio, 
with  this  flag  at  the  head  of  their  column, 
and  advanced  to  within  six  or  eight  yards 
of  our  lines,  when  Orrin  B.  Gould,  a  pri-  > 
vate  of  Company  G,  shot  down  the  color-  j 
bearer,  and  rushed  forward  for  the  rebel 
flag.  1 


I  A  rebel  oflicer  shouted  to  his 
"  save  the  color,"  and  at  the  same 
put  a  bullet  into  the  breast  of  Gould,  but 
the  young  hero  was  not  to  be  intimidated. 
With  the  flng-:'lalf  in  his  hand,  and  the 
bullet  in  his  breast,  he  returned  to  his 
regiment,  waving  the  former  defiantly  in 
the  faces  of  the  enemy.  After  tlie  baltle, 
Colonel  Fuller  viiiited  the  ho-pilal,  and 
found  young  Gould  stretched  n[H)n  a  col, 
evidently  in  great  pain.  Upon  seeing  the 
Colonel,  his  pale  face  was  instantly  radi- 
ant with  smiles,  and  jioiniing  to  bis  wound, 
be  said,  "  Colonel,  I  don't  care  for  this, 
since  I  got  their  flag." 

Captain  TUdan'a  Lucky  Escape. 
Captain  Tilden,  of  the  Sixleenlh  Maine 
regiment,  was  taken  prisoner  in  tlie  flght 
for  the  Weldon  Railroad,  iii  August,  11J04, 
and  carried  on  the  way  to  Richmond  about 
four  miles  from  Feiervburg,  when  he 
slipped  from  a  car  and  esca|)cd.  Having 
on  a  liglit  colored  and  broad  brimmed 
Kossuth  hat,  and  a  rubber  overcoat,  was 
unquestionably  his  bodily  sidvntion.  The 
fact  that  it  rained  nearly  all  the  time  he 
was  a  prisoner  gave  no  look  of  slmnge- 
ncs8  or  ground  for  suspicion  in  his  wear- 
ing liis  rubber  coat,  while  his  hi-oad  brim- 
med benver  gave  him  tlie  air  and  tone  of 
outhcmcr  "  to  the  manor  boni." 
At  all  events,  he  walked  freely  through 


the  streets  and  public  places  of  Peters- 
burg, picking  up  much  valuable  inform.-i- 
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tion,  whidi  he  afterwards  imparted  to-  the 
Union  commanding  genenda.  When  he 
fint  struck  the  rebel  lines  vith  a  view  to 
get  through  them,  he  waa  fortimate  enough 
in  his  plan  of  concealment  and  observa- 
tion to  hear  a  Confederate  soldier  remark 
to  another:  "The  yanks  will  have  hard 
work  getting  through  onr  three  battle 
lines  here,  but  down  below,  where  tiiere  is 
only  a  thin  skirmish  line,  it  aint  so  safe,  I 
reckon."  The  Captain  thought  he  would 
take  a  look  after  that  "  thin  skirmish  line," 
and  he  found  it.  The  heavy  storm  and 
dense  darkness  of  the  night  enabled  him 
to  get  through  the  line.  He  did  not  get 
through  any  too  quick,  for  two  shots  were 
fired  at  him  while  between  the  Confede- 
rate skirmish  line  and  his  own.  He  finally 
came  upon  the  pickets  of  bis  own  brig- 
ade— a  piece  of  good  fortune  pleasingly 
agreeable,  and  quite   as  remarkable  as 


A  Milaalm's  Pluoky  BeSuue  of  Oia  Viae. 
The  transport  of  the  Confederate  prison- 
ers from  New  Orleans,  to  Baton  Rouge,  on 
board  tlie  steamer  Empire  Parish,  elicited 
manyamerry  incident.  Inthesaloonofthe 
steamer  there  was  noticed  a  lubberly  rebel 
with  a  litlle  flag,  to  which  he  seemed  de- 
sirous (o  attract  attention,  as  he  occasiou- 
ally  flouriiifaed  it,  with  remarks  disparaging 
to  the  Union  cause.  An  under-sized 
Union  soldier  was  on  guard,  apparently 
indifterent  to  what  was  going  on ;  but  the 
sequel  proved  that,  though  his  mouth  was 
shut,  his  ears  were  open,  for  suddenly  he 
dropped  his  musket,  and,  quick  as  light- 
ning, ''  let  go  his  left  mawley,"  and  the 
frontispiece  of  the  rebel  color-bearer  being 
in  the  way,  there  was  a  collision,  In  which 
the  fronliflpiece  got  the  worst  of  it,  its 
owner  trying  the  while  io  secure  his  flag 
by  hiding  it  in  his  bosom.  He  was  foiled, 
as  the  plucky  little  Milesian  (for  he  proved 
by  hb  brogue  tiint  he  was  a  "  broth  of  a 
boy,")  went  down  after  it,  secured  it,  and 
flapping  the  well-earned  trophy  in  the  face 
of  his  foe,  remarked,  "  Tou  bloody  ribil,  j 


yon  can't  flap  that  bastai-d  flag  in  these 
lines.  Who's  got  another?"  That  was 
the  last  of  the  flag  insults. 

Aa  Qood  BB  a  Captiir»d  Onn. 
There  was  an  odd  character  among 
Berdan's  Sharpshooters,  near  Yorktown, 
known  as  "  Old  Seth."  He  was  quite  an 
'individooal.'and  a  crack  shot — one  of  the 
best  m  the  regiraent.  "  His  "  instrument," 
as  he  termed  it,  was  one  of  the  heaviest 
telescopic  rifles.  One  night,  at  the  time 
of  roll  call,  Old  Seth  was  non  egt.  This 
was  somewhat  unusual,  as  the  old  chap 
was  always  up  to  time.  A  seiH;eant  went 
out  to  hunt  him  up,hebc!ngsomewliat  fear- 
ful that  the  old  man  had  been  bit.    After 


Ai  good  u  •  Optnnd  Gun. 


perambtdating  around  in  the  advance  of 
the  picket  line,  he  heard  a  bw  "  Halloo ! " 
"Who's  there?"  inquired  the  sergeant. 
"  It's  mo,"  responded  Seth, "  and  I've  ca]»- 
tured  a  seccsh  gun."  "  Bring  it  in,"  said 
the  sergeant,  "  Cau't  do  it,"  exclaimed 
Seth.  It  soon  became  apparent  to  the 
sergeant,  that  "  Old  Seth  "  had  the  exact 
range  of  one  of  the  enemy's  heaviest  guns, 
and  they  could  not  load  it  for  fear  of  being 
picked  off  by  him.  Againtheoldmansliout- 
ed,  "  Fetch  me  a  couple  of  haversacks  full 
of  grub,  as  this  is  my  gun,  and  the  cussed 
I'nt  fire    it   ^in,  while  tbo 
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scriramage  lasta."  This  was  done,  and 
the  old  patriot  kept  &  good  watch  over 
.  that  gun.  In  fact  it  was  a  captured  gun 
— or  as  good  as  that. 

leatlon  abont  Oramt 


In  one  of  the  assaults  upon  Vicksburg 
Lieutenant-Colonel  Graham,  of  the  Twen- 
ty-second Iowa  iDfauli7,was  taken  prisoner. 
Thb  officer,  with  three  companies,  bad 
gained  a  position  in  the  ditch  in  front  of 
the  rebel  works.  Sending  for  spades,  he 
commenced  to  throw  up  traverses  to  pro- 
tect him  from  an  enfilading  fire,  and  then 
sent  for  reinforcements.  The  Lieutenant- 
Cobnel,  however,  had  barely  time  to  con- 
gratulate himself  on  the  security  of  his 


berton.   The  rebel  commander  propounded 
the  following  questions : 

"  What  regiment  do  you  belong  to  ?" 
"  Is  the  Twenty-second  Iowa  ^a  Abo- 
lition regiment?" 

How  many  ni^er  regiments  have  you 
fellows  got  out  there  ?" 

What  is  that  fellow  Grant  trying  to 
do?" 

"  How  many  men  have  you  got  In  your 


these  interrogatories  can  lie  readily  imag- 
ined ;  assuring  Pemberton  that  "  that 
fellow  Grant"  meant  to  and  would  take 
Vicksburg,  and  receiving  the  reply,  "  No, 

by ,   he  won't!"   Colonel   Graham 

was  sent  to  join  his  friends  in  the  prison. 


position,  and  the  fact  that  the  colors  of 
the  Twenty-second  had  been  ptuited 
the  parapet  of  the  fort  before  them,  ere 
an  awkward  turn  was  given  to  his  reflec- 
tions, by  the  ingenious  enemy.  Unable 
to  reach  our  men  with  musket,  bayonet  or 
artillery,  they  resorted  to  the  effective 
mode  of  lighting  the  fuses  of  shells  and 
droppmg  them  over  the  parapet  into  the 
ditch  below.  Unable  to  either  run  or  stay, 
our  men  took  a  middle  course,  and  lurren. 
dered. 

The  l^y  was  conducted  to  the  county 
jail,  with  the  exception  of  Colonel  Gra- 
ham, who  was  taken  before  General  Pern- 


Xmptyiiw  a,  Hawk"!  He*t^ 
At  one  point  in  the  battle  of  Chatta- 
nooga there  was  a  lull — at  least  it  had 
gone  shattering  and  tliuudering  down  the 
line,  and  the  boys  were  iis  much  "  at 
ease"  as  boys  can  be  upon  whom,  at  any 
moment,  the  storm  may  roll  back  again. 
To  be  sure  occasional  shots,  and  now  and 
then  a  cometary  shell,  kept  them  alive ; 
but  one  of  the  boys  ran  down  to  a  little 
spring,  and  towards  the  woods  where  the 
enemy  lay,  for  water.  He  hod  just  stopped 
and  swung  down  his  canteen,  wheu,'tickl' 
— a  rifle  bail  struck  it  at  an  angle  and 
bounded  away.  He  looked  around  an 
instant,  discovered  nobody,  thought  it  was 
a  chance  sliot — a  piece  of  lead,  that  goes 
at  a  killing  rat«  witliout  malice  prepense ; 
and  so,  nowise  infirm  of  purpose,  he  again 
bept  to  get  the  water.  '  Ping ! '  a  second 
bullet  cuts  the  cord  of  his  canteen,  and 
the  hoy  "  got  the  idea  " — a  sharpshooter 
was  after  him — and  he  went  to  the  right- 
about on  the  double  quick  to  the  ranks. 
A  soldier  from  another  part  of  the  line 
made  a  pilgrimage  to  the  spring,  was 
struck,  and  fell  by  its  brink.  But  where 
was  the  marksman  ?  Two  or  three  boys 
ran  out  to  draw  his  fire,  while  others 
watched:   '  Crack  1' went  the  unseen  piece 
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agfdn,  and  some  keen-eyed  fellow  spied  a 
Hmoke  rolling  out  from  a  little  cedar. 
This  wtts  the  spot,  then,  where  the  rebel 
)iad  made  him  a  hawk's  neat — in  choice 
Indian,  a  Chattantx^  in  the  ti«e — and 
drawing  the  covert  around  him,  was  taking 
a  quiet  hand  at '  ateeple-sfaooling '  at  long 
range. 

A  big,  blue-eyed  German,  tall  enough 
to  look  into  the  third  generation,  and  a 
eharpshooter  withal,  volunteered  to  dis- 
lodge him.  Dropping  into  a  little  runway 
that  neared  the  tree  dingonally,  he  turned 
upon  his  back,  and  worked  himself  cau- 
tiously aloug ;  reaching  a  point  perilou-'ly 
dose,  he  whipped  over,  took  him  as  he 
lay,  and  God  and  his  true  right  hand 
"gave  him  good  deliveranci-."  Away 
flew  the  buUft,  an  instant  elapsed,  the 
volume  of  ihu  cedar  parted,  and,  "  like  a 
big  frog,"  as  the  boys  describtd  it,  out 
leaped  a  gray-back,  the  hawk's  nest  was 
empty,  anil  a  dead  rebel  lay  under  the 
tree.  It  was  neatly  done  by  the  Gcrmau 
man  grown.  Slay  he  live  to  tell  the  story 
a  thousand  times  to  his  moon-faced  grand- 
children. 


Polk,  tha  BsTBrmd  Gonsral,  in  ths  very 
TlshtMt  f  laoe. 

An  English  officer.  Colonel  Freemanlle, 
who  served  for  some  time  in  the  rebel 
army,  and  lived  long  enough  in  the  South 
to  make  the  acquaintance  of  a  number  of 
the  prominent  men  there,  allerward  pub- 
lished a  book  relating  his  experience. 
In  this  book  be  tells  the  foIk>wing  story, 
as  it  was  told  him  by  Lieutenant^General 
Polk :— Well,  sir,  it  was  at  the  battle  of 
Ptrryville,  late  in  the  evening — in  fact, 
it  was  almost  dark,  when  Lindell's  battery 
came  into  action.  Shortly  afler  the  arrival, 
I  obser\-ed  a  body  of  men,  whom  I  thought 
to  be  Cktnfederates,  standing  at  an  angle 
to  this  biigade,  and  firing  obliquely  at  the 
newly  arrived  troops.  I  said,  "Dear  rae, 
this  is  very  sad  and  must  be  slopped;"  so 
I  turned  round,  but  could  find  none  of  my 
young  men,  so  I  determined  to  ride  my- 
22 


self  and  settle  the  matter.  Having  can- 
tered to  the  Cobnel  of  the  regiment  that 
was  firing,  I  a^ked  him,  in  angry  tones, 
wliat  he  meant  by  shooting  his  own  friends. 
He  answered  with  surprise, 

"1  don't  think  there  can  be  any  mistake 
about  it ;  I  am  sure  they  are  the  enemy."' 

"  Enemy !  Why,  I  have  only  ju^t  left 
them  myself  Cease  firing,  sir.  What  is 
your  name  ?  " 

"My  name  is    Colonel   ,  of  the 

Indiana ;  I  pray,  sir,  who  are  you  ?  " 

Then  I  saw,  to  my  osroiiishnient,  that  1 
was  in  the  i-ear  of  n  regiment  oP  Yunkic^. 
Well,  I  saw  there   was  no  Ikijic  but  to 


a«l.ld«llllu  Polk. 


brazen  it  out ;  my  dark  blouse  and  the  in- 
creasing obscurity  befriended  nie  ;  so  I 
approached  quite  close  to  him,  atid  shook 
ray  fist  in  his  face,  saying. 

"  I'll  show  you  who  I  am,  sir !  Cen  e 
firing,  sir,  at  once !" 

I  tlien  turned  my  horse  and  oanlereil 
slowly  down  the  line,  shouting  nulliorila- 
tively  to  the  Yankees  to  cixise  firing;  at 
the  samtj  lime  I  experienced  a  diitagi'eea- 
ble  sensation,  like  screwing  up  my  back, 
and  calculating  how  many  bullets  would 
be  between  my  shoulders  every  miiiure. 
I  was  afraid  'o  increase  my  ]ince  (ill  I  got 
to  a  small  copse.  When  I  put  the  spurs 
in  and  galloped  back  to  my  ini-n.  I  went 
up  to  the  nearest  Colonel,  anil  siiid : ''  Co'o- 
nelr  I  have   recoiinoiiered  those   felloivs 
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prefty  closely,  and  Ihere  U  no  mistake  who 
they  are;  you  inuyget  up  and  go  at  them." 
And  I  assure  yoii,  sir,  that  the  slaughter 
of  that' Indiana  repment  was  the  greatest 
I  hare  seen  in  this  war. 


HoTsy'i  BriUI&nt  Charge— Ota  Fraadten' 


One  of  the  most  brilliant  and  daring 
operations  in  the  fight  at  Vicksburg,  was 
pertbrmcd  by  General  Ilovcy,  at  the  head 
of  several  of  his  regiments.  He  had  met 
with  varied  success  all  the  morning — some- 
times gaining  a  little,  and  again  being 
driven.  The  heights  were  steep,  the  ene- 
my numerous,  their  positions  almost  inac- 
cessible and  protected  by  timber,  wliile 
from  every  crval  on  the  heights  tlicir  bat- 
teries mined  hunicancs  of  death  upon  his 
thirsty,  weary  col- 
umn. Finally,  nliout 
noon,  the  General 
arranged  a  stormmg 
party,   and  heading 


AhMtd  of  hla  Troops. 
During  the  fog  and  darkness  of  the 
ight  on  which  Decatur  was  taken.  Gen- 
eral Dodge,  Colonel  Spencer,  of  hb  staff, 
and  a  few  others,  thinking  tliat  the  troops, 
who  were  to  cross  at  another  point,  had 
quietly  occupied  the  place,  started  in  a 
little  Ixiat  to  row  directly  across  to  the 
town.  The  fog  was  so  close  that  it  was 
impossible  to  see  anything.  As  the  boat 
neared  the  Decatur  shore,  a  sentinel  on 
shore  heard  it  splashing  and  hailed,  "Who 
goes  there  ?"  Thinking  it  to  be  a  Union 
soldier,  the  Genet«l  sang  out,  "  Genenil 
Dodge."  Bang!  went  the  gun  of  tin- 
sentinel — he  was  a  rebel  picket.  The 
boat  was  instantly  put  (o  the  right-about, 
and  got  safely  away,  although  fired  at 
by  all  tlie  guard.    The  General  wisely 


tlicn 


uperf 


ed  di  rcctly  up  a  porpe 
in  the  hills.every  inch 
rof  which  was  swept 
Iiy  the  musketry  and 
artillery  of  tlie  ene- 
my. Two  four  and 
.one  six  gim  liattcrj' 
commanded  the 
gorge,  and  on  both 
sides  of  it  weie  mass- 
ed heavy  supports  of 

infantry.  On  wcn^  the  slorniing  party, 
and  in  twenty  minutes  the  gallant  rem- 
nant of  tlio^  who  started  were  hurrah- 
ing ovei"  the  |)osse9sion  of  all  the  guns, 
the  crest  of  the  liills,  and  the  total  rout 
of  theinfiuitiy.  In  this  charge  the  Twen- 
tj'-fourtli  Iowa — n  regiment  imtde  up 
largely  of  clergymen,  and  hence  known 
as  the  "preachers'  regiment" — ivas  fore- 
niosl,  and  was  nearly  annihihited.  Ho 
more  gallant  thing  liiis  been  done  in  the 
.history  of  gallant  efibrts. 


determined  not  lo  lake  Dccatiir  without 
the  aid  of  troops,  and  waited  until  he 
knew  they  had  nuide  a  landing. 

Lee's  Great  Army  Bnrrendered  and  the  Be- 
beUiOB  In  it*  Final  Omp. 
The  firiil  week  in  April — immediately 
following  the  evacuation  and  surrender  of 
RJchmond  lo  General  Grant — General 
Lee  found  himsidf  in  a  posilion  from  which 
he  could  not  pos-^ibly  extricate  himself 
His  army  lay  massed  a  short  distance  west 
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cif  Appuinikttox  Court  House;  hia  last 
nvniue  of  escape  toward  Danville  on  the 
southwest  was  gone ;  Mead  was  in  hia 
rear  on  iho  east  and  on  his  right  flunk 
north  of  Appomattox  Court  House;  Sheri- 
diiii  had  lieaiJwl  him  off  completely,  by 
getting  between  him  and  Lynchburg ; 
General  Ord  was  on  the  south  of  the 
court-house,  near  the  railroad  ;  the 
troops    were    in    the    mo'^t    enthusiasiii- 


SnTRiulcr  of  Ofln-  Lln 


f^piiils  and  the  rebel  army  was  doomed. 
Lee'-i  last  effort  was  that  of  attempting  to 
(rut  his  way  through  Sheridan's  lines,  but 
it  totally  &iled. 

C)n  the  seventh,  a  correspondence,  look- 
ing to  the  surrender  of  Lee's  army,  eom- 
nirncud  between  himself  and  General 
Crinit,  the  purport  of  General  Lee's  first 
note  being  to  ascertain  the  best  terms  on 
which  he  could  surrender  his  emiy.  Gen- 
eral Grant's  reply  not  being  to  Lee's  mind, 
the  latter  comniiniicated  to  General  Gnmt 
a  rrqm^st  for  a  personal  inlerriew  at  a 
ecrtiiin  pln<%,  at  ten  o'clock  on  tlie  morning 
of  the  ninth,  to  armngc  "terms  of  peace," 
An  thi-i  was  changing  the  quCr>tion  at  issue, 
and  imdcrdiseu^aiun,  and  one  which  Gen- 
eral Grant  had  neither  the  inclinatiou  nor 
the  niitliorily  to  decide,  he  replied  in  a 
note  which  atlmitted  of  no  miseonstrudion, 
and  which  virtually  ended  the  negotiations. 


On  receipt  of  this.  General  Lee  at  once 
dispatched  another,  requesting  a  personal 
interview  for  the  object  named  in  General 
Grant's  previous  communication,  viz.,  the 
surrender  of  the  entire  rebel  amiy.  A 
flag  of  truce  proceeded  to  Appomattox 
Court  House  shortly  alter  noon,  and  at 
atwut  two  o'clock  the  two  generals  met  at 
the  house  of  Mr.  W.  McLean.  Gieneral 
Lee  was  attended  by  General  Marshall, 
lus  adjutant-general ; 
General  Grant,  by 
Colonel  Parker,  one 
of  his  chief  aids-de- 
cnmp.  General  Grant 
ai'rived  al>oitt  fifteen 
minutes  hiter  than 
General  Linr,  and  en- 
tered  tiie  parlor  where 
the  latter  was  await- 

Tlic  two  generals 
greet  I'd  eaeli  other 
with  dignified  courte- 
sy, and  afier  a  few 
moment  s  eon  versat  ion, 
proei'eded  to  iho  h\m- 
ness  before  them.  Lee 
immediately  alluded  to  the  conditiona 
named  by  General  Grant  for  the  surren- 
der, characterized  Ihem  as  exceedingly 
lenient,  and  said  he  would  gladly  leave  all 
tlie  details  to  General  Grunt's  own  discre- 
tion. Tlie  latter  i-ttilaA  tlie  U-rms  of  pa- 
role— that  the  amis  sliould  Iw  stacked,  the 
artillery  parked,  and  the  supplies  and  mu- 
nitions turned  over  to  him,  the  officers 
retaining  tlieir  aide  arms,  horses,  and  per- 
sonal effects.  General  Lee  proinjitly  its- 
sented  lo  the  conditionn,  and  the  agn'ement 
of  surrender  was  engrossed  and  signed 
by  General  Lee  at  half-itast  tlnir<-  o'lJock. 
Thus  substantially  endet.1  the  interview. 
Both  generals  wore  the  very  impersona- 
tion of  dignity  and  courtesy  in  their  bear- 
ing. Lee  looked  veiy  much  jaded  and 
worn,  but,  nevertheless,  presented  the 
same  msgniiieent  phyiiqite  for  whicli  he 
was  always  noted.     He  was  neatly  dre^^scd 
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in  gray  doth,  without  embroidery  or  Bny 
inMgnia  of  rank,  except  three  stare  worn 
on  the  turned  portion  of  hb  coat  collar. 
He  also  wore  a  veiy  fine  sword.  Grant 
had  no  eide  arms. 

The  large  marble-topped  centre  table 
OD  which  the  two  generals  signed  the 
minutes,  was  of  a  somewhat  antiquated 
style,'  and  was  aAerwards  purchased  by 


General  Ord  for  fifly  doUare.  General 
Custer  purchased  the  otlier  table,  of  small 
size,  on  wliich  the  documents  were  pre- 
pared, for  twenty-five  dollars.  The  oolj 
trophies  left  Mr.  McLean  were  the  chairs 
occupied  by  the  two  generals  and  the 
room  itself  in  which  the  meeting  took 
place.  Numerous  offers  were  made  for 
the  chmrs,  hut  Mr.  McLean  steadily  re- 
fused to  part  with  them.  Finally,  two 
cavalry  oflicers,  one  of  them  a  Colonel, 
finding  tliat  they  could  not  obtain  the 
chairs  by  any  other  means,  seized  them 
by  force  and  made  off  with  them.    They 


had  endeavored  to  make  the  owner  take 
money  for  them,  but  he  had  thrown  the 
proffered  greenbacks  on  the  floor.  After 
they  had  been  gotie  some  time  a  cavalry 
officer  rode  up  to  the  house,  called  3f  r. 
McLean  out,  thrust  a  ten  dollar  note  in 
his  hand,  and  shouting,  "  that  is  for  the 
Cokmcl's  chair,"  rode  off  in  hot  haste. 

After  the  interview,  General  Lee  re- 
turned to  hia  own  camp,  about  half  a  mile 
distant,  where  his  leading  officers  were 
assembled  awaiting  his  return.  He  an- 
nounced the  result  and  the  terms,  where- 
upon they  expressed  great  satisfaction  at 
the  leniency  of  the  coiidition«.  They 
then  approached  him  in  order  of  miik, 
shook  liauds,_ex premising  satis&ction  at  liis 
cour^',  and  their  regret  at  parting.  The 
fact  of  surrender  and  the  liberal  terms 
were  then  announced  to  the  troops,  mid 
when  Genera]  Loe  appeared  among  tlieni 
he  was  loudly  cheered. 

On  Monday,  between  nine  and  ten 
oVIoi'k  in  the  forenoon.  General  Grain 
and  staff  rode  out  in  the  direction  of  the 
rebel  lines,  and  on  a  hill  just  beyond  flic 
court-liouse,  where  a  full  view  of  tin' 
rebel  army  could  be  obtained,  Geni'mt 
Lee  was  met,  attended  by  but  one  staff 
officer  and  orderlies.  The  Generals  hailed, 
and,  seated  on  their  horses,  conversed  for 
nearly  an  hoiu"  upon  the  prospects  for  the 
future,  each  f«emingto  realize  the  mighty 
influence  which  the  events  of  the  present 
were  to  have  up<m  it.  General  Lee  sig- 
nified very  emphatically  his  desire  for  a 
total  cessation  of  hostilities,  and  indicated 
his  intention  to  do  all  in  his  power  to  effect 
that  end.  This  was  the  last  interview 
between  the  two  great  commanders. 


PAST  IV.— NATAL  80BNES  AUD  ETPLOrm 


^k 


PART  FOURTH 

ANECDOTES  OF  THE  REBELLION— NAVAL  AND  COMMERCIAL; 
SQUADRON,  FLEET,  FLOTILLA,  STEALER,  GtTNBOAT,  TRANS- 
PORT, AND  PRIVATEER,— THEIR  CRUISES,  OFFICERS,  CEEW& 
PERFORMANCES,  ETC. 

Terriiile  Bnq^obkbkti ;  Sdppbrinq  aitd  Death  for  tbb  Flag;  Horbobb  avd  Hatoc 
Of  Modern  Bombardment;  Blockadb  Exploit«j  Dariho  Fbatb  ov  SRAMANSHtp; 
FcRiocs  Personal  Combats  ;  Loxa  and  Excitinq  Cuabes  ;  Escafbs,  Rebcueb,  Pruhi  ; 
TiiRiLLiso  Catastboprbe  AMD  Traobdies;  Captures,  SiNKiHOS,  and  SoBREHOBRa; 
An-KWARD  Lardsmek,  Raw  Harihbs,  Jolly  Vetkranh,  akd  Trbacmbrods  Pilot*: 
Jack  Afloat  and  Ashore  ;  Frbakr,  Drollesies,  Hapb  and  Mhbapb,  amonq  ia> 
Tarpaulins  AKD  Blue  Jackets;  &c.,  &o. 


Htm,  Hmr  «ni  m  nmndo' Uw  ihlp !— LaoT.  Hoiui,  ofiMi 

nororF  I  will  pomlt  uy  cUwr  n^  ttau  tbe  sun  ud  StripM  to  flj  at  bn- pHk.  I  wl 

:bap*n'U  wtnlE!  IbapamllirinlC'— I^incinnli  «/"  (^uwaui  Jicuov,  <^  lA 


Tarjaulln  lUhlng  »  Tnltor  For*  and  Aft. 

early  days  of  the 
J  rtbullion,  there  wore 
at  the  United  States 
MarBliHl's  office  in 
San  Francisco,  sev- 
eral  models  of  ships  i 
which  had  been  or^  1 
niunented  with  liltle 
f  iieoession  flags  about : 
hiilf  the  size  of  one's  | 
liHiid.  Thfy  were  mode  of  paper,  and 
colored  with  red  and  blue  ink. '  One,  at 
the  raa'it  head  of  the  largest  ship,  bore  the 
n^ime  of  Jeff.  Davis,  and  the  others  were 
the  ordinary  three-striped  rag,  adopted  as 
the  Coiifedorate  ensign.  On  account  of 
the  display  of  these  flags,  the  only  public 
[)Iace  in  the  city,  the  Maishal's  ofiice  be- 
came a  sort  of  privileged  qututere  for 


BcceBsionists,  and  nothing  was  more  com> 
moa  than  to  hear  secessbn  lolk  there. 
This  was  particularly  the  case  aller  the 
news  of  tlie  breaking  out  of  hostilities. 

The  stoty  goes,  that  while  several  gen- 
tlemen were  sitting  in  the  Marehal's  otflce, 
attending  to  business,  a  big  strapping  fel- 
low, all  the  way  from  South  Carolina, 
with  B  revolver  peeping  out  Irom  under 
his  coat-ttul,  strode  into  the  place,  with  the 
air  of  a  Tarquin,  and  excliumed : 

"Well,  at  last,  thank  God!  we've  got 
these  nutmeg-Belling,  mackerel- 
catching,  cod-livered  Yankee  donf 

to  come  to  it.  That's  just  what  I've  been 
wanting  this  many  a  day! — the  nigger- 
thieving,  psalm-singing  abolitionistH  ]  We'll 
skin  'em  out  of  their  boots." 

The  braggart  had  scarcely  finished  hie 
low-lived  tirade,  when  one  of  the  gentle- 
men, CoptaiD ,  of  the  ship ,  who 
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was  observed  to  be  getting  nen-oua,  sud- 
denly jumped  up,  and  Inking  hid  place  in 
front  of  the  fellow,  and  ahuking  hia  lists, 
replied : 

■'  Now,  sir,  I  don't  kitow  you,  and  don't 
want  to  know  you ;  but  I  supjiose  you 
designate  me  as  one  of  those  nutineg-sell- 


&ny  living  man.  No  one  but  a  traitor  and 
■X  coward  can  talk  in  lliat  way.  lit-tmct 
etract  it!" — and  with  thid  lie  com- 
luenced  advancing  upon  the  secejtsioiii:^t 
[Icrcules,  who  began  weakening  iu  the 
knees,  and  finally  wilted,  while  tariwulin 
raked  the  traitor's  fore  and  aft  without 
(neny. 


ing,  mackerel'Catcbing,  cod-livered  Yan- 
kee   .    I  am  captain  of  the 

ship ,  and  I  want  you  to  understand 

that  I  will  not  allow  any  man  to  use  such 
language  respecting  me  and  my  people,  in 
my  presence.  And  if  you  don't  recant, 
111  whip  you  here  and  now.  1  see  your 
pistol,  but  1  don't  care  for  it.  Tou  have 
insulted  me,  air,  and  you  shall  answer 
for  it." 

The  boaster,  seeing  the  Captain's  deter- 
mined bearing,  and  finding  that  he  was  ' 
downiight  earnest,  replied  by  saying  that 
his  remarks  were  general  in  their  nature, 
and  not  by  any  means  intended  to  ^ply 
to  any  particular  person.  Nothing  was 
further  fivm  his  purpose  than  to  insult 
any  person  present,  and  particularly  a 
stranger. 

To  tliis  the  irate  captun  retorted;  "The 
language,  sir,  is  an  insult  to  the  American 
name,  and  I  for  one  will  not  stand  it  from 


Not  a  Star  Obaouzed. 
There  were  many  touching  illustrations 
evoked  during  the  rebellion,  of  the  love 
cherished  by  some  fur  the  power  under 
which  they  had  been  nurtured  from  their 
very  cradle,  notwitlistanding  the  contrary 
pressure  of  circumstances  and  snrround- 
ings.  One  of  these  illustrations  took  the 
following  fonn :  When  Captain  Armstrong 
was  about  to  surrender  the  navy  yard  at 
Fensacola,  his  daughter,  alter  vain  en- 
deavors to  persuade  him  not  so  to  act,  de- 
manded of  him  a  dozen  men,  and  t/ie 
would  protect  the  place  until  aid  came ; 
but  no — he  was  untrue  and  disloyal,  and 
determined  to  act  as  he  had  dedded  ;  th<- 
old  flag  WHS  hauled  down  from  where  it 
had  so  loug  waved,  and  the  renegade 
Renshaw  run  his  sword  through  it,  vent- 
ing his  ppleen  upon  (lie  flag  by  which  he 
had  so  loug  lived  in  comi>etcnce  and  lux- 
ury. Human  nature  could  not  stand  it, 
and  the  brave,  glorious-hearted  woman, 
seizing  the  flag,  took  her  sdr^sors  and  cut 
from  it  the  *  Union,'  telling  them  that  tlie 
time  was  not  far  distant  when  Khe  would 
replace  it  unsullied;  but  fur  the  ttripes, 
slie  left  them  as  their  legacy,  being  their 
just  deserts.  Not  a  star  on  that  flag 
would  she  allow  to  be  obscured  or  destroy- 
ed by  the  hand  of  treason.  UrHvc-hearted, 
noble  woman ! 

One  of  the  greatest  instances  of  patri- 
otic devotion  ever  recorded  in  our  own  or 
any  other  nation's  naval  history,  is  that 
of  the  last  broadside  of  the  Cumlicrland. 
in  her  struggle  with  the  Merrimoc  Amid 
the  dying  thimden  of  those  memorable 


KAYAL  EXPLOITS,   CHABES, 


SCAPES,   IMUZES,    ETC. 


guns,  tiic  noble  vessel  sank  with  lierdevoted 
creu-,  with  the  Stars  and  Stripea  etill 
(iroudly  wnving  ahove  their  heads. 

Neither  the  sh.)t-  of  the  Congress,  nor 
of  the  Ctiralierliuid,  liud  any  more  effect 
ujwn  tlie  MeiTimue  than  if  they  bad  been 
BO  many  peas  or  peanuts.  But  if  lliey 
euuld  have  kept  iLe  Merrimac  off,  she 
never  could  have  sunk  the  Cumberland. 


down  with  the  Ha;;  flying  delhintly  :it  (he 
guff,  and  many  a  heroic  patriot  perished 
with  her. 


Tliey  had  then,  nothirig  to  do  but  Bland 
imd  tight  and  die  like  men.  Buchanan 
u:jked  their (i)mmimder,Liculunant  Morris, 
"  Will  you  surrender  the  ship?" 
"  Never,"  said  Morriii,  "  never  will  we 
surrender  the  ship." 

Buclianan  backed  bis  infernal  maebine 
off  again,  imd  the  Cumberland  fired  as 
rapidly  as  she  could,  but  the  Merrimac 
once  more  ran  her  steel  prow  in  ;  and  now 
it  was  that  Buchanan  asked  Lieutenant 
Morris,  calling  him  by  name, 

"  Mr.  Morria,  will  you  surrender  that 
ship  ?  " 

"Never"  said  Morris;  "tint  her/" 
The   remaining  act   in    this    startling 
drama  is  well  known.     The  guns  of  the 
Ciunberland  were  coolly  manned,  loaded 
and  dischat^ed,  while  the  vessel  was 
sinking  condition,  and  the  good  ship  went 


OoIdk  to  Bee  the  Rebel  B«ia. 

A  captured  Confedemte  vc'sel,  iron 
clad,  and  of  the  style  counnnniy  denomi- 
nated "  a  ram,"  lay  for  several  wi'i'ks  in 
the  Delaware,  off  the  riiihulelphiH  navy 
yard.  Siie  was  somuUiiug  of  a  furiotiity, 
and  was  vi-jiled  by  many  Ininilred':  of  eiii- 
zeus  and  strjuigers.  Prompied  by  this 
feeling,  the  keeper  of  a  i-estaurant  pro- 
jxjacd  one  day  to  follow  the  track  of  tlie 
mutttlude  and  treat  his  wile  with  n 
sight  of  the  rebel  "  ruin."  Slie  consented, 
and  off  they  sailed,  Tlicy  duly  reached 
the  iron  deck  of  the  ve-sel,  went  inio  her 
iron  hold,  exnnmied  her  arnmmeiit,  in- 
speelcd  the  damages  wiwight  ujion  her 
by  the  ginis  of  Uinle  Sam,  gazed  upon 
her  iron  tio?e,  which  was  cutiMit rutted  to 
be  lhru>t  impertinently  into  the  affairs  of 
our  afon-said  Uncle's  wehtboieil  iirojuTlv, 
and,  in  shoH,  investigated  her,  in.-iiiie  uiid 
out.  Having  satisned  his  curiosiry,  the 
husband  pro|)osed  to  return  to^horc,  when 
the  following  conversation  occurred  : 

"  Now,  my  dear,  we  have  seen  the  ves- 
sel, let  us  go."  said  the  husbaud. 

*•  Well,  yes, — but  as  we  h.ive  taken  llie 
trouble  to  come  so  fur,  we  niiglil  iw  well 
fee  wliat   we  came  to  look  at,"  said  ilie 

I      "You  have  teen  enough  of  it,  I  ehouhl 
think,"  said  he. 

!      "  Why,  no !  I  Lave  not  seen  it  at  all," 
she  replied. 

"  Seen  vtbai  ?"  he  at  last  inquired  with 
surprise. 

"  yfhy,  the  animal  (hat  we  came  to  see 
— the  sheep,  or  ram,  or  what  jwi  call  it," 

Then  there  was  an  explosion. 

The  story  was  too  good  lo  be  kept.  It 
was  told  to  a  visitor  who  called  in  tlie 
morning  for  one  of  the  capital  'stews'  got 
up  at  the  friendly  establishment  in  ques- 
'  tion.  The  visitor  enjoyed  it  veiy  much — 
he  did ;  and,  after  finishing  hid   Te|>ast, 
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directed  the  waiter  to  inquire  of  his  mis- 
trass  whether  she  had  in  her  hirder  any 
nice  chops  cut  from  the  rebel  "  ram."  The 
simpleton  actually  delivered  the  message, 
ami  the  consequence  was,  that  the  last 
seen  of  the  impertinent  inquirer  was  the 
tail  of  his  coat,  as  he  was  leaving  the 
premises  precipitately,  with  sundry  broom- 
sticks, boot-jacks,  three-legged  stools, 
long-liandled  sauce  pans,  and  other  missiles 
flying  af^er  him.  At  hist  accounts  he  was 
only  too  glad  to  be  still  nmning. 


Final  Answer  of  Farragnt  to  the  Bmisaa- 
ries  of  Treason. 

Just  previous  to  the  fall  of  Norfolk,  Va., 
Admiral  Farragut,  himself  of  Southern 
birth,  as  was  also  his  true  and  noble  wife, 
was  invited  by  the  emissaries  of  the  insur- 
gent chiefs  to  join  his  fortmie  to  their 
cause.  He  promptly  declined.  The  effort  i 
to  change  his  purpose  was  repeated.  lie 
was  urged  by  every  considenUion  that  it 
was  supposed  could  influence  his  pride  or 
ambition,  by  the  ties  of  consiuiguinitv  and 
phice  of  birth,  to  side  with  his  native 
South  ;  he  still  refused.  Those  chiefs  well 
knew  the  man.  They  knew  him  better 
than  his  own  government  then  did,  and 
they  knew  the  lion-like  qualities  that  slum- 
bered beneath  his  modest  and  habitually 
retiring  demeanor,  and  the  acliievements 
of  which  he  was  capable  when  the  latent 
powers  of  the  man  should  be  roused  to 
active  energy.  As  a  last  effort  to  win 
him  over  to  their  cause,  they  offered  him 
any  position  which  he  should  be  pleased 
to  namo.  Admiral  Farragut  is  a  man  of 
sincere  but  unobtrusive  piety,  a  piety  as 
modest  as  his  own  habitual  deportment ; 
but  this  assault  upon  his  loyal  virtue  was 
more  than  his  nature  could  endure,  and, 
with  a  sudden  and  sailor-like  burst  of  in- 
dignation, he  replied,  as  he  pointed  to  the 
emblem  of  the  republic,  which  floated 
near  him,— 

"  Grentlemen,  your  efforts  are  useless. 
I  tell  you  I  would  see  every  man  of  you 

,  before  I  would  raise  my  arm  against 


that  flag.''  This  answer  was  an  extin* 
guisher. 

Norfolk  soon  fell,  and  Farragut  was 
warned  that  the  South  was  no  place  for 
him.  A  lew  hours  only  were  allowed 
him  for  escape  with  his  family,  leiivuig,  as 
he  was  compelled  to  do,  all  his  pmperty 
behind,  which  was  immediately  alisorbed 
by  the  relentless  coniiscation  of  the  foe. 
He  reached  the  house  of  a  friend,  north- 
ward of  the  Potomac,  exclaiming,  as  he 
did  to  hhu, — 

**  Here  I  am,  Avithout  a  farthing,  or  a 
place  where  I  can  lay  my  head ! " 

In  this  way  came  FaiTagut  to  the  North 
— to  the  government  to  which  he  gave  his 
allegiance — to  the  flag  he  so  nobly  upheld 
in  many  a  fierce  conflict  with  armed  trea- 


son. 


Unknown  Lady  Visitor  at  the  New  Orleans 

Fleet. 

Just  before  the  city  of  New  Orleans  had 
been  definitely  surrendered  by  the  authoi-- 
ities,  and  while  the  national  fleet  was 
anchored  ofl*  in  siglit,  a  small  boat,  pulled 
by  one  pair  of  oars,  was  observed  h.aving 
the  levee.  A  closely  veiled  lady  wius  no- 
ticed in  the  stem.  When  she  reached  one 
of  the  vessels,  she  drew  back  her  veil  and 
beckoned  to  the  officer  of  the  watch.  The 
Captain,  who  had  remarked  that  she  was 
young  and  apparently  very  winsome, 
dreaded  the  hifluence  of  the  fair  sjpren 
upon  his  subonlinate,  as  with  a  gestiu^  he 
forbade  his  responding  to  the  mute  appeal, 
and  repaired  himself  to  the  gangway. 
Probably  he  imagined  that  forty  o<ld  years 
were  more  secure  than  twenty  from  trea- 
sonable temptation. 

"  Pray,  Sir,"  she  asked,  in  the  most  mu- 
sical voice  imaginable,  "  might  I  inquire 
if  a  person  named  McLellan  is  on  board  P' 

At  the  same  time  she  made  him  a  brief 
but  imperative  sign,  which  he  construed 
to  signify  that  he  was  expected  to  reply  in 
the  afiirmative. 

"  Certainly  there  is,  Madam  !  *' 

(The  white  lie  is  accounted  for  by  the 
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brillituicy  of  the  flashJiig  eyes  which  par- 
tially iHiwildered  the  Captaiu.) 

"  Might  I  trouble  you  to  give  him  thi« 
letter  ?  " 

As  the  Captain  descended  to  take  it 
fFom  one  of  the  smallest  and  most  delicate- 
ly  gloved  huuds  he  had  ever  seen,  he  pai^ 
tially  recovenxi  that  presence  of  miud 
nliich  hud  not  deserted  him  oiif 
the  fierce  stru^le  of  the  preceding  dnya. 
He  was  unwilling  that  the  first  pair  of 
bright  eye->  he  bad  seen  for  weeks  slionld 
\-nuisb  so  quickly.  Fluttered  and  perspi 
ing  with  excitement,  liemanaged  to  sny — 

**  Would  you  not  wish  to  step  (m  board. 
Madam,  mid  speak  with  bim  ?  " 

A  wicked  smile  flitted  over  the  charm- 
ing face  before  him,  and  but  for  his  age< 
Slid  the  wife  lie  had  lefl  in  the  North,  lie 
would  intidlibly  have  lo.-t  his  heart.  Ai 
it  was,  he  felt  it  almost  going,  and  laid  Ids 
heavy  baud  upon  it  lo  check  it^  di.-^positioti 
for  levanting  from  its  legitimate  owner. 

"No;  I  thaitk  you";  she  said,  "such 
an  unexpected  pleasure  might  prove  Bome- 
what  embarrassing." 

Saying  this,  she  agam  aat  down,  drew 
her  veil  over  her  face,  and  mokbg  a  sign 
to  the  colored  boatman,  was  pulled  once 
more  towards  the  levee. 

The  Captuin  gazed  afUr  her,  sighed, 
and  then  looked  at  the  letter. 

"I  siip)KEM:  I  must  do  duty  for  'McLel- 
lan'  on  this  occasion," he  saJdi  "But  who 
the  deuce  can  she  be!"  He  then  opened 
it. 

The  letter  contained  a  great  deal  of  val- 
uable information  respecting  the  temper 
of  the  ixipulatbn  of  the  city.  It  ^o 
stated  that  Forts  Pike  and  Livingston 
had  been  evacuated,  and  their  gnrri-ons 
dispatched  to  join  Beauregard  at  Corinth, 
and  distinctly  affirmed  that  no  Union  (sen- 
timent could  find  expression  in  New  Or- 1 
leans  until  those  who  felt  it  could  be  guar-  | 
anteed  the  protection  of  United  States  I 
troops  against  the  temper  of  the  populace. 
Subsequent  events   proved  that  the  tairj 
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correspondent  was  right ;  and  the  yoiin;^ 
subaltern,  who  was  only  able  to  catdi  nn 
occasional  glimpse  of  tho.-^e  magnetic  eye?, 
as  she  wa<  speaking  lo  his  commondiug 
officer,  sail  tlial,  " Never  before  was  the 
flashing  glance  of  beauty  one  half  so 
agreeable." 

There  was  more  than  one  on  board  that 
craft  that  nigbt,  whose  pair  of  eyes  will- 
ingly forgot  their  acaistomed  slumber  in 
the  deeper  reverie  caused  by  the  cliarming 
lady  visitor. 

Ka|«r  Oownlns!  on  tba  Herrymao. 

Tlie  prowess  of  the  monster  Merrimac, 
and  the  fhlc  which  she  met  nt  the  hands 
of  the  brave  and  gallant  Wordcn,  has  been 
the  theme  for  many  pens,  both  grave  and 
satirical.  A  good  specimen  of  the  latter 
will  be  found  below. 

It  was  a  good  joke,  (according  to  Majer 
Jack  Downing)  that  the  Kernel  got  off 


one  day  on  Seward.  You  know  {quoth 
the  Majer)  what  a  solemn  looking  ohnp  he 
is  naterally,  Wal,  sinc-e  be  bus  {nit  to  be 
Chief  Clerk  lo  the  President,  he  seems  to 
look  solemer  than  ever.  He  cum  into 
Linkin's  room,  and  the  Kernel  ses,  "  Have 
you  heard  the  news.  Boss  ?  "  "  No,"  sea 
Seward,  "  what  is  it  ?  "  "  Wnl,"  ses  Lin- 
kin,  "the  Gittseutis  is  loose."  "  \Vhat'8 
that  ?  "  ses  Seward.     "  Why,"  ses  Liukin, 
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"ftiii't  you  never  hetird  the  story  of  llie 
Giiiacutia?"  Seward  sed  iie  iwvor  had 
»WaI,"se3  tlie  Keniul,  "I  must  tell  you. 
Several  yeas  ago  a  couple  of  Yankees 
were  travelin  out  Wej^l,  an'  they  got  out 
of  raonty.  So  tliey  koiikhided  to  '  raise 
tlic  wind '  as  follere  :  They  were  to  go  into 
a  village  lui'  iiiitiounirf.'  a  t«how,  protcndin 
that  they  had  a  rcinark>d)al  aniniil,  which 
they  liad  jest  cuptuivd  on  the  Rocky 
Mouutitiga.  A  bran  new  l)easf,  such  as 
was  never  seen  before.  The  nanie  was 
the  '  Gia«;uti».'  Il  was  to  be  shown 
in  a  room,  and  one  of  the  fellers  was  to 
play  Giascuiis.  He  was  put  beliind  a 
Kcreeii,  an'  had  some  chnins  to  sliake,  an' 
he  ali<o  contrived  to  gniwl  or  howl  as  no 
critter  ever  did  before.  Wal,  the  people 
of  the  village  all  cuiii  to  see  the  Giascutis, 
an'  at^er  the  room  was  filled,  iiis  compau- 
ion  began  lo  explain  to  the  audience  what 
a  terrilml  beiu^t  he  had,  how  he  killed  ten 
men,  two  boys  an'  five  houses  in  kctchin 
biio,  on'  uow  how  he  liad  got  hiin,  at  'enor- 
mom  expense,'  to  show  him.  Jest  as 
everyboily  was  gapin  an'  starin,  thar  was, 
all  at  once,  a  most  terrific  growlin  and 
luwlin.  an'  raltlin  of  chains,  an'  in  the  ex- 
citement the  shownian  almost  breathless, 
yelled  out  at  the  top  of  his  voice,  "  ihe 
Giaseuiis  is  loose  !  Run  !  run  !  ran  ! " 
An'  away  went  the  people  down  stairs, 
heels  over  head,  losin  all  they  bad  paid, 
an'  aeein  nothin."  "  Now,"  ses  Liiikin, 
"  the  Merrymac  is  out,  an'  wen  I  read 
about  ihe  wessels,  an'  tug  boats  aa'  ateain- 
ers  all  scnroperin  off  as  raon  as  she  was 
seen,  I  thought  she  was  Iho  Giascutis  sure, 
only  I'm  afraid  she  is  real  Giascutis  an'  no 
mistake."  Since  then,  Linkin  calLi  the 
Merrymac  the  Giascutis  all  the  time. 

Tankee  Doodle  la  the  Btorm  of  Shot. 
Master's  Slate  Arbtme,  of  Ihe  Owaaco, 
had  a  very  narrow  escape  from  death  at 
the  battle  of  Galveston,  tlirce  shot  having 
struck  him  in  diflcrciii  places.  One  of 
the  bullets  pa^ed  completely  through  the 
crown  of  his  eap,  another  penetrated  his 


[lantaloons  just  below  the  ri^ht  knuc.  :ak- 
ing  the  jiieee  of  cloth  wiili  it.  Tli-  llilrl 
>bot  struck  the  gallant  fellow's  swoiil  just 
as  he  raised  it  in  (lie  air.anU  ivns  ■H'dering 
his  men  lo  give  a  rou<ing  cheer  for 
"  Yankee  Doodle."  The  cheer  wiis  given 
in  the  storm  of  shot.  * 

''Chkr^l  ChBBter,  CharKe!" 
Captain  Chester  was  a  man  of  grit ; 
without  any  of  the  oleogiiiious  mixture. 
He  belongi^d  to  Pittsburg,  and  used  to 
carry  coal  to  Memphis.  When  the  war 
broke  out,  the  Confederates  seiiti.'d  his 
steamboats  and  Uis  coal-barges,  aud  re- 
fused to  jMiy  him  fur  (he  coal  tbey  liad  al- 
ready purcha>eil.  The  act  rous-ed  all  bis 
ire.  He  was  a  fall,  iiihlelic  iiuin,  and  lind 
followed  the  river  tliirry  years.  Although 
surrounded  by  enemies,  he  gave  ilicm  pkuii 


"Chirgc:  Clual*r,  Chniga 


"  You  are  a  set  of  thieves  and  rascals  ! 
You  are  cowards,  every  one  of  you  !"  he 
shouted. 

He  took  olT  liis  coat,  rolled  up  his  ahirt- 
sleevea,  bared  his  great  brawny  arms, 
dashed  his  hat  upon  the  ground. 

"  Kow  come  on  !  I'll  light  every  one  of 
you,  you  infernal  rascals.  I'll  whip  you 
all.  I  ehallenge  you  to  fight  me.  You 
call  yourselves  ebivalrous  people.  You 
say  you  believe  in  fair  play.  If  I  whip 
you  sliall  ^ve  up  my  boats,  but  if  I  an 
I  beaten,  you  are  welcome  to  them." 
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Tke^  laughed  in  his  &ce,  and  said, 
"  Blow  away,  old  fellow.  We  have  got 
your  boats.  Help  yourself  if  you  can." 
Ahot-headedseccssioniatcriedou(,  "Hang 
the  Yaiikec,"  Thu  crowd  hustled  him 
about,  but  he  hod  a  few  old  friends,  who 
took  hit)  port,  and  succeeded  in  making  his 
escape. 

ISdrtT  Tramendcnu  KinaMs. 
The  bombardment  of  Fort  Sumter  by 
the  iron-elads  under  Admiral  Dupont  was 
equally  miiguiliceut  and  terrible.  Unfor- 
tuuul^jly,  the  Irontidei  got  disabled  by  the 
current  at  a  moat  criticnl  hour.  In  this 
plight,  however,  it  ouly  remained  for  Ad- 
miral Du[>ont  to  aigual  to  the  fleet  (o  did- 
regard  the  movements  of  the  flagship. 
This  he  did,  and  the  aliips  then  assumed 
such  poflitious  as  were  ovoilable  uid  they 
could  gain,  the  whole  number  being  at  the 


Adminl  8. 1.  DnpoDt. 

mouth  of  the  harbor,  between  Cumming'a 
Point  and  Sullivan's  Island,  and  oppasiie 
the  northeast  and  eastern  face  of  Fort 
Sumter,  at  distances  of  from  six  hundred 
to  a  thousand  yards.  While  the  mauoju- 
rres  of  the  Admiral  were  thus  going  on, 
the  enemy  was  not  inactive.  Tlie  power- 
ful work  on  Cummuig's  Point,  named 
Battery  B,  opened  ;  the  long  range  rifle 
ordnance  of  Fort  Beauregard  joined  in  ; 
Moultrie  hurled  its  heavy  metal,  the  fifty 
guns  lining  the  Bedan  swelled  the  fire ; 


and  the  tremendous  armament  of  Sumter 
vomited  forth  its  fiery  hail. 

There  now  ensued  a  period  of  not  more 
than  thirty  niiuules,  wliich  formed  the  cli- 
max and  wliite  hi-nt  of  the  fight;  for 
though,  from  the  time  when  (he  fire  was 
opened  on  the  head  of  tlie  approaching 
line,  to  the  time  when  the  retiring  fleet 
passed  out  of  the  enemy's  nmge,  there  was 
an  interval  of  two  hourit  and  a  half,  yot 
the  essence  of  the  fight  was  shut  up  in 
those  thirty  trcmendoai  miiiulei. 

The  best  resources  of  the  dcscrijitive 
art,  are  feeble  to  paint  so  tenific  and  aw- 
ful a  reality.  Sueh  a  fire,  or  uiiyiliiiig 
even  approuebing  it,  wnii  simply  never 
seen  beiore.  The  mailed  ships  were  in  the 
focus  of  a  concentric  fire  of  thow  five 
powerful  works,  from  which  they  were  i-c- 
moved  only  some  five  lo  eight  huuilred 
yurds,  and  which  in  all  euidil  not  have 
mount<.'d  less  than  lliree  hundred  gnn<, 
viz..  the  finest  and  tai^^t  guns  from  (he 
spoils  of  the  Norfolk  navy-yitrd,  the  splen- 
did and  lieavy  ten  and  eleven  inch  guns 
cast  at  the  Tredegar  Work^s  and  the  must 
approved  English  rifiqd  guns,  Whitworth 
and  others,  of  the  largest  eaUbre  made. 
There  wa-i  ?omething  almost  pathetic  in 
the  spoetaele  of  those  little  floating  circu- 
lar towers,  exposed  to  ihu  crushing  weight 
of  those  toiu  of  metal,  hurled  agiiiiMt 
(hem  with  the  terrific  force  of  modem 
projectiles,  and  with  su<;h  clinrgcs  of  pow- 
der as  were  never  before  dreamed  ol'  in 
artillery  firing.  During  the  climax  of  the 
fire  a  hmidred  and  sixty  shots  were  count- 
ed in  a  single  mumie,  uud  the  shot  struck 
the  irou-clads  as  faft  as  the  ticking  of  a 
watch. 

It  was  less  of  the  choracler  of  nn  ordi- 
nary artillery  duet,  and  more  of  the  pro- 
portions of  a  war  of  the  Titans  in  the 
elder  mythologies. 

Final  BoBna  Aboard  tha  tH»«wiM>  MuslsiippL 
There  is  a  startling  combination  of  the 
romantic   and    tragical    in    the    destruc- 
tion of  the  United  States  steam  frigate 
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Hiseiseiippi.  The  most  exciting  scenea 
portrayed  In  the  best  Eogtbh  and  Ameri- 
call  DavttI  DOVttls  hardly  exceed  in  vivid- 
ness of  descriptioD  the  umtter-of-fect  nar- 
rative of  this  staggering  event. 

Tlie  Alississippi  was  the  last  in  the  line 
of  the  fleet  which  attempted  the  passage 
of  ihc  Port  Hudson  batteries,  ou  the  night 
of  March  14lh.  In  going  up,  she  mas 
struck  by  three  or  four  shot  only,  and  tlie 
damage  done  was  comparatively  insigniii- 
cant.  But  wiien  she  was  at  a  point  near- 
ly in  the  centre  of  the  range  of  batteries, 
the  smoke  and  steam  from  the  bonts  in 
advance,  and  from  the  batteries  on  shore, 
BO  enveloped  the  ship  that  hCr  pilot  lost 
his  bearings,  and  tlie  frigate  grounded  on 
the  right  bank  of  the  river. 

For  forty  minutes  she  was  exposed  to  a 
terrific  fire  from  all  the  batteries.  During 
this  time  she  fired  two  hundred  and  fifty 
rounds ;  but  her  guns,  one  after  another, 
were  nearly  all  dismoimted ;  her  portholes 
on  the  starboard  side  were  knocked  into 
one  ;  twenly-five  or  thirty  men  were  kill- 
ed, and  four  wounded ;  she  was  riddled 
through  and  tlirough  with  shot;  there 
was  no  prospeel  of  her  ever  floating  again 
— and,  at  lo^t,  in  ihe  utter  hopcte^snesA  uf 
the  case.  Captain  Smith  gave  the  oi-der  for 
her  alianduuntent. 

It  is  said  that  during  all  the  time  she 
was  under  fire  there  was  no  particular  c-x- 
dtemeut  on  board.  The  orders  were 
quietly  ^ven  and  executed.  The  cn-w 
were  (old  to  load  and  fire  at  the  batteries 
as  rapidly  as  possible,  and  they  did  so  as 
long  as  there  was  a  mounted  gun  to  fire. 
After  the  order  to  abandon  the  ship  had 
been  ^ven,  and  the  crew  had  all  left, 
Captain  Smith  and  Lieutenant  Dewey 
went  around  to  see  if  there  were  any  liv- 
ing men  among  those  lying  on  the  deck, 
and  sprinkled  turpentine  in  the  ward-room. 
Betting  it  on  fire.  The  Captain  of  the 
ibrehold  was  ordered  to  fire  the  ship  for- 
ward, and  they  then  abandoned  her,  leav- 
ing Ihe  dead  on  deck.  The  Captain  and 
Lieutenant  pulled  in  a  boat  for  the  Essex. 


I  The  abandoned  ship  was  soon  wrapt  in 
Hamt-s,  and  presently  the  fire  reached  the 
nia^aiine,  blowing  up  the  ship  with  a  tre- 
mendous explosion; — and  that  was  the 
Jinaleot  the  United  States  steam  frigPie 
Jlississippi. 

Boberta'iSKlf-HoiiT^'VlaltatldaiidNo.  10. 

I  (hieWednesday  night,  five  launches,  one 
t'rOTii  each  gunboat,  and  carrying  in  all  fifty 
."('fiEiien  and  soldiers,  armed  to  the  tcetli, 
■  inifilit  have  been  seen,"  a  little  after  dark, 

I  pushing  out  from  the  various  gunboats  at 
I^liii^d  No.  to,  and  gathering  under  the 
shadows  of  the  willows  that  fringe  the 
Kentucky  shore.  Each  boat  liad  an  officer 
in  cimmnnd,  and  the  whole  were  ui  cliui^e 
of  Lieutenant- Colonel  Robertii,  of  the  Fot- 
iy-,-L-(Ond  Illinois  infantry. 

'Die  strictest  silence  was  observed — not 
a  \v'hisper  nor  even  the  splash  of  an  oar 
luiikc  the  stillness.  At  length  everj-thiiig 
was  ready,  and  giving  themselves  to  the 


current,  the  boats  started  domi  the  stream, 
the  oarsmen  quietly  giving  each  boat  suffi- 
«enl  motion  only  to  enable  the  steersman 
to  it  to  keep  close  within  the  shadows.  In 
this  mysterious  maimer  they  depailed,  and 
speedily  disappeared  in  the  darkness. 

An  hour  later,  and  the  solitary  rebel 
sentry,  who,  musket  iu  hand,  paced  for- 
ward and  backward  along  the  parapet  of 
the  upper  battery,  had  his  thou^ts  dis- 
turbed by  a  remarkable  appearance.  He 
had  just  entered  the  depths  of  a  oogitation, 
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the  main  features  of  which  probably  were 
that  Yankees  are  vulgar,  base,  low-bom 
mud-sills ;  that  Southerners  ar^  chivalrous, 
noble,  knightly,  superior ;  and  that  one  of 
the  latter  is  just  an  equsd  match  for  iQrom 
five  to  twenty-five  of  the  former,— when 
suddenly  happening  to  glance  toward  the 
river,  his  eyes  caught  sight  of  numberless 
black  objects  drifling  slowly  toward  him, 
and  above  these  dark  masses  were  lumi- 
nous points  and  flashes,  which  seemed  to 
envelope  them  like  a  net-work  of  ghostly 
phosphorescent  flame.  He  rubbed  his 
eyes,  looked  again  at  these  mysterious 
phenomena,  and  was  about  to  conclude 
that  something  was  abroad,  when  suddenly 
a  voice  was  heard,  **  Give  way!** — fifty 
oars  dropped  in  the  water,  and  the  dark- 
looking  objects,  with  the  swiftness  of 
thought,  shot  straight  for  his  position.  He 
had  only  time  to  see  that  the  supernatural 
light  was  the  gleam  of  bayonets,  and  then 
to  hi^  disordered  vision  there  appeared  to 
be  coming  at  him  a  hundred  boats,  each 
carrying  a  thousand  Yankees.  With  a  yell 
of  horror  he  pulled  off  his  piece  in  the  air, 
and  fled  with  the  darkness,  no  more  to  be 
seen. 

He  had  no  more  than  left  when  the  ^\ii 
boats  struck  the  bank,  their  contents  poured, 
ashore  and  took  possession  of  the  batteiy, 
guanis  were  posted  around,  and  their  rat- 
tail  flies  and  sledge-hammers  were  brought 
into  requisition  with  a  success  that,  in  the 
course  of  half  an  hour,  effectually  spiked 
every  gim — there  were  seven — in  the  bat- 
tery. The  party  remained  in  the  works 
about  an  hour,  and  then,  without  hearing 
a  word  from  the  enemy,  returned  to  the 
fleet.  A  very  profltablo  evening  call  at 
*  No.  10. 

Western  Steamboat  Saved  by  a  Woman. 
The  steamer  City  of  Alton,  belonging 

to  vSt  Louis,  and  plying  between  that  city 

aiul  Cairo,  was  nearly  surprised  and  taken 

by  the  rebels  under  Jeff.  Thompson,  who 

had  stolen  down  the  river  at  the  town  of 

Commerce,  and  were  prepared  to  board 


the  boat  on  its  arrival  at  that  place, — and 
which  would  all  have  been  carried  out  but 
for  the  interposition  of  a  bmve  woman. 

On  approaching  Commerce?,  the  mate, 
who  was  on  the  watch,  saw  a  woman  (Mrs. 
EversoU)  on  the  bank,  gesticulating  vio- 
lently, surrounded  by  a  few  men,  and  ever 
and  anon  her  two  little  girls  would  tug  at 
her  dress,  as  if  to  induce  her  to  keep 
quiet.  The  mate  was  uncharitable  enough 
to  think  that  the  woman  had  been  indulg- 
ing in  liquor,  and  knew  not  wliat  she  did ; 
but  there  was  'method  in  her  madness.* 
Tlio  mail  was  to  be  put  out,  and  wood  to  be 
taken,  and  despite  the  continued  waving 
of  the  woman's  hand  northward,  the  boat 
stood  into  shore.  At  hust  the  lx)at  was 
about  to  touch  the  shore,  and  tlio  plank 
was  half  way  over  the  bow,  when — the 
knot  of  persons  of  which  the  *  guardian 
angel '  formed  the  most  attractive  object, 
being  about  fifty  steps  from  the  water — 
the  mate  heard  her  exclaim  : 

';  Go  back !  go  back ! "  Jeff.  Tho.npson 
is  here  with  soldiers ! " 

The  mate  instantly  appreciated  the  state 
of  affairs  on  shore,  and  rapidly  gave  the 
order  to  "  back  her  strong.*'  Captain 
Barnes  at  tliis  moment  rushed  out  of  his 
room,  coat  and  boots  off,  to  find  the  boat 
backing  out  and  the  balls  plunging  into 
his  room  and  all  around.  When  the  mate 
issued  the  order  mentioned  above,  he  ns 
treated  behind  the  chiuniey,  in  time  to 
escape  a  ball  which  struck  the  bell  with  a 
thud  and  broke  into  fi-agments.  He  then 
saw  the  full  force  of  the  assailants  snrinjr- 
ing  up  from  behind  the  wood  pile,  and 
rushing  like  madmen  down  a  lane  to  the 
bank  of  the  river.  One  of  the  balls  went 
through  the  pilot  house  directly  over  the 
head  of  the  pilot.  There  wei*e  Mini(;  balls, 
musket  balls,  and  buck-shot.  One  b:ill 
struck  the  office  bulkhead  between  the 
clerk  and  barkeeper,  who  wcn.^  in  quiet 
conversation  ;  they  prudently  ceased  talk- 
iiig  and  went  to  the  other  side  of  the  bulk- 
head. 


860 


THE  BOOK  OF  ANECDOTES  OF  THE  REBELLION. 


Tlie  boat  swiftly  sped  to  an  island  be- !  surgents  of  Maryland  were  plotting  her 
low,  where  lived  a  loyal  Frenchman,  and  destruction  or  capture.     She  had  four  an- 


chors and  seven  chains  out  when  the  Mary- 
land was  ordered  by  General  Butler  along- 
side.* One  anchor  alone  was  hove  up,  the 
rest  were  slipped,  and  finally  by  lighting 
and  careening,  and  by  dint  of  hard  labor, 
she  was  drasrijed  over  the  bar.     The  crew 


"co^ 


procured  forty  muskets  and  one  pistol. 
Tlie  boat  returned,  her  crew  eager  for  the 
fray,  and  determined  to  give  Jeff,  and  his 
rascals  battle, — but  all  were  gone,  leaving 
not  a  wreck  beliind.  The  lady  who  thus 
saved  the  boat,  as  well  as  saved  lives,  re- 
sided in  Commerce,  and  her  husband  w^  of  the  Maryland  were  only  kept  to  their 
made  a  prisoner  by  the  bandits  that  same  work  and  duty  by  placing  a  guard  over 
day.  When  they  were  cutting  down  a  them  with  anned  revolvers.  After  drag- 
pole,  from  which  had  floated  a  loyal  flag,  ging  her  over  the  bar,  the  vessel  grounded 
she  boldly  said  to  them,  with  flashing  eyes, ,  on  the  Outer  Spit  About  ten  P.  M.,  in- 
and  in  a  tone  which  all  could  hear,  that  if .  formation  having  been  brought  off  that 
she  >vas  a  m«in  she  would  kill  at  least  one  the  channel  outside  the  sliip  would  be  ob- 
of  them,  and  if  she  had  no  better  weapon,  structed,  kedges  were  laid  out,  and  it  wa-* 
she  would  break  their  heads  with  a  brick,  endeavored  to  warp  the  ship  over  the  Spit, 
She  !.err*elf  was  a  glorious  ''brick."  part  of  the  men  being  at  the  gims.     The 

Marj'land  having  been  run  aground  by  her 
officers  during  the  waq>ing,  a  squall  came 
up  and  drove  the  ship  ashore  agaui.  At 
daylight,  a  steam-tug  from  Havre  de  Grace 
came  in  sight,  and  was  taken  at  once  to 


Glorious  Saocess  of  Qeneral  Butler  in  savingr 
**  Old  Ironsides." 


One  of  General  Butler's  first  acts,  on 
taking  possession  of  the  city  of  Amiapolis, 

was  to  save  the  glorious  old  ship  Constitu- '  ^^^y  ^hc  ghip  out.  She  was  then  taken  hi 
tion— used  ])y  the  cablets  of  the  Naval  tow  by  the  R.  R.  Cuyler,  and  brought  to 
Scliool  as  an  (exercise  ship,  and  universally  ^ew  York.  Subsequently  she  was  sent 
known  as -^^  Old  Ironsides,"  one  of  the  most  to  Newport,   Rhode  lisland,   whither  the 

Naval  School  formerly  at  Aimapolis  \vas 
removed.  Surely,  it  was  worth  a  green- 
to  pounce  ui)on  her,  after  the  usual  flishion '  back  of  the  largest  numeral,  to  see  the 
of  Southern  honesty  and  chivalric  honor.* plucky  General,  as  he  presented  himself 
The  General,  learning  of  the  helpless  con-  at  the   Navy  Department,  and  narrated 


revcTed  of  our  national  relics — from  the 
clutch  of  some  insurgents  who  were  altout 


to   white-bearded    Gideon,   this    glorious 


(lit ion,   from  want  of  a  crew,  of  the   old 

ship,  of  liistoric  fame,  mustered  his  men  achievement. 

and  declared  to  them  tluit  "  if  there  are  i 

any  men  in  the  ranks  who  understand  how  Generosity  of  Poor  Jack. 

to  manage  a  ship,  let  them  ste])  forward." 

Fifty-three  presented  themselves,  and  they 

were   immediately   put   on   board.     The 


There  were  present  almost  every  day  of 
the  Sailors'  Fair  in  Boston,  some  of  the 
gallant   but    unfortunate    fellows    whose 


steam  ferry-boat  Maryland,  which  General  names  and  tleeds  on  tlie  sea  had  given 
Butler  had  seized  on  the  Susquehanna,  themn^nowTi — such  as  WaUcT  Greenwood, 
then  took  her  in  tow,  and  she  was  safely  U.  S.  gunboat  Massasoit,  of  Nashua,  N. 


borne  out  of  harm's  wav. 


H. ;  R.  D.  Dunphy,  coal  i)as>er,  U.  S.  ship 


The  honored  frigate  had.  for  a  long  time '  Hartford,  of  New  York  City;  and  A. 
lain  at  AnnajMilis,  substantiidly.  at  the  Mack,  of  the  U.  S.  ship  of  war  Bix)oklyn. 
mercy  of  an  armed  rebel  mob.  For  four  Greenwood  was  struck  blind  by  the  in- 
days  and  nights,  previous  to  the  arrival  of  tense   heat  of  the  fires   in   the   fireroom 


General  Butler,   her   crew   had   been  at 
quarters  with  the  guns  shotted.     The  in- 


while  in  search  of  the  privateer  Tallahas- 
see ;  Dunphy  had  both  arms  carried  away 
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above  the  elbows  by  a  shell  from  the  mm 
Tennesi^ee,  id  the  engagement  ia  Mobile 
Bay ;  and  Mack  l'>st  his  lefl  arm  during 
the  engngeinent  with  the  same  vessel.  The 
™itors  to  the  Fair  were  very  geni^rous  to 
these  bnivG  and  shattered  heroes,  banding 


Ught  llouH  U  Fort  MorgiD,  MoMIb  Hubor. 


them  ill  nil  some  hundreds  of  dollars.  Bat, 
said  the  blind  man  of  his  friend,  "  He 
needs  tbe  monry  more  than  I  do.  and  un- 
less our  friends  distinctly  slate  that  what 
they  give  is  to  be  equally  divided.  I  take 
cnrc  ibiit  he  has  the  whole."  'Wlml  words 
— olhi'i-  than  that  it  is  just  like  Jack — can 
do  ju.^lii-e  to  sHcli  a  generous  spirit! 


Admlnd  Portat'B  Bis  S«m«. 

Th<'  !^liam  Monitor  contrived  by  Admii^l 
Porter,  for  a  double  purpose,  proved,  as  is 
well  known,  a  big  scare.  An  old  coal 
barse.  jncked  up  in  the  river,  was  the 
(bumhition  to  build  on.  It  was  constructed 
in  twelve  hours,  of  old  boards,  with  old 
ixirk  Uirrelri  piled  on  top  of  each  other  for 
ttsnioke-stiiek,  and  twooldeaiioc:*for  quar- 
lerboats.  Her fiirmicca  were  builtofmud, 
and  only  inteiMled  to  inakc  binek  snwke, 
and  not  steam. 

On  tbe  eventful  night  of  the  24th.  at 
nine  o'clock,  heavy  guns  were  heard  about 
fiAeen  miles  below.     It  was  known  that 


the  rebels  had  notliing  but  light  guns  there, 
which  oould  not  be  heard  at  any  distance. 
So  they  thought  it  was  the  Indituiola  en- 
gagiiif;  the  batteries  at  Cartilage,  fillecn 
miles  below  Vicksbui^.  Not  knowing  that 
Brown  was  in  peril,  the  Monitor  was  now 
let  loose.  It  was  towed  to  within  a  couple 
of  miles  of  the  first  battery  and  let  go, 
when  it  was  disi»vered  by  the  dim  light 
of  the  moon  that  Vicksbui^  was  in  a  stew. 
Never  did  her  batteries  open  with  such  a 
vim.  The  earth  fairly  trembled,  and  ihi- 
shot  flew  thickly  around  (he  devoted  Moti- 
ilor,  which  retunie<l  no  shot  with  her  long 
ivooden  gnn^  The  Monitor  mn  safely 
past  ftU  the  Ixitli'ries,  though  under  a  heavy 
fire  for  nn  hour,  and  drifted  .•=nfely  down  to 
the  lower  mouth  of  the  ciuml,  where  she 
wiv-i  tucked  into  an  eddy, 

Tlie  rebels  were.  e<>m])l(^toly  deceived  by 
her.  As  soon  as  they  saw  her  by  daylight 
tlieyopen<^d  uii  her  again  with  all  the  guns 
tUey  could  bring  to  bear,  but  without  a 
sliot  hitting  her  to  do  any  liorm, — for  the 
siwt  went  at  tlieir  ennvenionce  throi;;;!i  one 
side  and  canut  out  the  other,  withcui  mus- 
ing the  vcs-el  m  r^iiik.  as  flic  was  full  of 
water  already.     C)ur  soldiers  f^houted  and 


Admlnl  Porlti. 


laughed  like  mad  men ;  but  the  Iaiip:h  was 
somewhat  against  them.  when,  at  dtiylight, 
the  mm  Queen  of  tbe  Wo-t  wa- discovered 
lying  at  Warrenton ;  and  the  que-lion  at 
;  arose,  what  had  happened  to  the  la- 
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di&noln.     Thnl  the  two  rama  sunk  her  or|  tion  juat  north  of  the  town,  opened  upon 

captured  her  in  the  eii^rngeinent  they  had  |  her.. 

heard  the  niplii  belbre.     Oiicortwoofthej      At  first  the  aim  wn^  too  high,  and  the 

soldiers  got  tlie  Slimiior  out  iii  the  stream,  i  bnlb  [mssed  over  without  doing  any  dam- 

nud  let  her  go  down  on  the  rain  Queen.  \  age  ;  but  as  the  hoat  neared  the  hattcries.it 

All  the  farts  hi'n:u[iun  began  firing  and  Ix'cnme  more  uerumie,  hk  the  iiouud  of  the 

t^ignriliziug.  and  a.s  the  Muiiilor  approached  imsMug  ball?,  growing  ^hai-|ier  at  every 

her  tlic  mm  turned  luil  and  i-an  dorni  the  ahol, plainly  indiiated. 

river  as  fast  as  she  wuld  go,  tlie  Monitor       In  order  to  attack  the  upiier  Imtterie;'  it 

wfter  her,  making  all  the  speed  that  was .  wa«  necessary  to  droji  Im'Iow   them,  and 

given  her  by  a  fire-knot  curreut.  |  rouiid-lo,  with  the  head  up  fli-eutn.     This 


Belbra  Tfckiburg. 


Sank,-!!!!!!  the  Stan  and  Stilpea  itUlWaTiiiff . 
On  the  -iHih  of  May.  lxi;.1.  it  wa^  deter- 
mined to  niuki-  an  atlai-k  upon  (lie  rebel 
batteries  to  tbi^  norlli  of  Vielwburg,  and 
opposite  General  Steele's  wdunui.  The 
giuilioat  Ciueiunati,  Lieutenant  Uai'lie.  was 
to  co-operate  and  attempt  to  xilcnce  the 
water-batteries,  previouji  to  the  assault 
from  the  land  side.  Accordingly,  a  little 
after  eight  in  the  morning,  she  commenced 
dropping  down  below  Young's  I'oinL 
When  about  two  miles  from  Viekcburg, 
the  &mous  gun, '  Whistling  Dick,'  in  posi- 


'  po<>ition  was  a  most  unfortunate  one.  as  it 
ex[M>«.'d  the  vessel  to  a  iiikiiig  fii-e.  tixm 
one  battery  in  irnnl,  and  another  tinm  be- 
hind. The  first  shot  which  slmek  her, 
hit  the  ii-ou  plating,  aixl  did  no  material 
damage.  But  the  Caplain  had  given  or- 
ders 10  push  up  to  witliin  three  hundred 
yanK  and  by  the  time  she  had  reached 
that  ])i-oximity,  the  shot  liit  her  with  feai^ 
fnl  neeiiraey,  generally  passing  directly 
thi-oir^h  lier  port-holes. 

One  batteiy,  which  fired  from  an  eleva- 
tion and  at  some  distance,  threw  plunging 
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'  into  port,  but  vras  himself  inketi  and  eaA> 
ttned  in  the  Libby.  Wlwn  ho  was  ex- 
changed, he  went  on  board  the  ciliip  thnt 
was  to  tow  the  Monitor  to  Charliiston,  niitl 
when  tliat  vessel  wiint  dowu,  he,  wliHe  at- 
tempting to  rescue  the  crew,  was  di'itled 
off*  into  the  gulf,  and  was  itot  picJied  up 
lill  the  neKt  day.  Afterwnnl,  while  fi:'iug 
a  salute  at  St.  Doiniu^o,  both  his  aniis 
were  blown  off  by  the  explosion  of  u  guiij 
and  ''  last  of  nil " — an<l,  it  is  to  l>e  hoped, 
the  safest  of  Lis  many  ri^kiii — he  got  Hior- 
ried.    But  further,  the  tale  readech  not. 

Ple«Miiit  Hoax  all  Roand 
AAer  the  battle  between  the  Kearsags 
aixi  Alabama,  there  was  great  exciicnioni 
in  IJverpool  at  the  expected  arrival  there 
of  Captain  Semraes,  anijiiir  acveral  hours 
the  neighlwrliood  of  the  Exchange  was 
crowded  with  persons  anxious  to  get  at 
least  a  glimpse  of  the  famous  ^a  raider. 

About  one  o'clock,  a  double  hoax  was 
played  in  a  highly  successful  manner.     A 


shot,  which  went  through  her  upper  deck, 
and  did  great  damage.  Lieutenant  Sokal- 
ski,  of  General  Steele's  staff,  who  had 
been  sent  to  point  out  the  position  to  be 
taken  in  the  assault,  stated  that  when 
Lieutenant  Baclie  and  two  others  beside 
himself,  were  sttuiding  in  the  pilot-iumsc. 
one  of  these  plunging  balls  entered  the 
port-hole  of  the  pilot-house,  passed  through 
the  thigh  of  the  pilot,  and  then  sheered 
down  through  the  floor  on  the  giui-dcck, 
at  the  same  time  bn>aking  the  wheul,  and 
wounding  another  man  through  the  baud 
and  arm,  with  the  spiintet^.  Lifting  tiie 
hatchway  and  rushing  down  ihc  gun-d(^ck. 
Lieu  tenant  SokaLiki  found  it  filled  with  the 
mtuigletl  and  dead.  It  was  a  slaughter- 
pen.  Blood  and  fragments  of  bodies  shot : 
away,  were  scattered  over  the  floor,  I 

It  was  discovered  that  one  ball  had 
passed  through  the  boat  below  the  water- 
line,  and  that  the  boat  was  suiting.  It 
wiis  evident  that  to  continue  the  flght 
longer  would  be  to  throw  away  the  lives 
ot  the  crew,  and  orders  wore  given  to 
start  up  the  river  as  Hnt  as  possible. 
Lieutenant  Starr,  who  was  second  in  com- 
mand, went  to  the  pilot-house  and  directed 
movements  as  best  he  could  with  a  broken 
wheel  and  linking  craft.  In  the  mean- 
time she  was  riddled  by  shot  af^r  shot, 
and  was  fust  sinking.  For  ttuxie-quarters 
ot  an  hour  she  was  toiling,  crippled,  up 
stream  ;  while  the  enemy,  seeing  her  con- 
dition, redoubled  ihe  fury  of  the  cannon- 
nading.  More  thon  fifty  shots  stnick  her 
before  ahc  reached  the  shore.  But  Lieu- 
tenant Buche  refused  to  allow  the  colors 
to  be  lowered,  and  she  sunk,  like  the  Cum- 
berland, with  the  St&ra  and  Stripes  still 


lUn  of  KxpwiencQ-Snn.  ^^^1^  ^^^  ^nan,  who  had  passed  several 

Lewis  A.  Horton,  of  Plalnfield,  Connec-  years  in  tropical  climates,  and  <lelig]i:eil  in 
Ucut.  may  be  set  down  as  a  man  of '  expe-  sporting  a  white  blou.<e  and  a  I'iin.mia  lial 
rience '  during  the  war.  At  the  breaking  during  sununer  time,  wii.-  ofi<-n  lo  be  found 
out  of  the  rebellion,  he  enlisted  m  Ihe '  lounging  about  one  of  the  LiiHlirig  stages, 
navy,  and  was  wrecked  on  the  Bahamas- ■  liaving  some  connexion  wiih  cliipjiiiig. 
He  afterwards  undertook  to  take  a  prize  |  Possessing  a  bronzed  complexion,  clean 
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shaved  cheeks  and  chin,  andapair  of  fierce 
mustaches,  some  mud  wag  conceived  the 
idea  of  palming  him  off  upon  the  public 
as  "  CtipLiin  Kf4>bacl  Semmes,  Confcdci^ 
ate  States  Navy."  Acconlingly  he  was 
,Tot  hold  of,  treated  very  hoxpiiably,  and 
then  asked  to  go  on  'Change,  in  order  to 
see  the  redoubtable  litro  of  the  Sunday's 
Bca-fight  arrive.  Oue  or  two  outdoor  of- 
ficials eoiinccted  with  the  Umlerwrilcr'B 
room  were  nUo  gut  intow,  mid  uudersome 


mther  nonplussed  at  first ;  out  readily  catcn- 
ingthedriftof  the  joke,heTtuged  bis  straw 
hat, '  bobbed  aroimd,'  and  by  his  extempor- 
ized gracious  demeanor,  aflcr  the  manncrof 
'  lions,'  raised  the  cnthusiaum  to  fever  heat, 
— a  special  cheer  rewarding  a  reverential 
obeisance  that  be  made  on  passing  NcUon's 
monument.  He  disappeared,  not  at  the 
main  entrance  to  the  newsroom,  but  at  tbo 
foot  of  tlie  stairs  h^adiug  to  the  Under- 
writer's room,  and  in  a  little  time  it  leaked 


Wrack  o(  llie  Inn  Ckd  Honltoi.  • 


pretence  or  olher  the  fictitious  Captain 
Seuimcs  was  taken  through  Bron'n's  build- 
ings, wliere  the  Southern  Club's  head- 
quarters were,  and  was  then  brought  out 
at  the  entrance  wltieh  abuts  ou  the  Ex- 
change flags.     . 

Tliis  niae  was  quite  enough.  Coming 
from  such  a  neighborhood,  followed  by  the 
Underwriter's  otficials,  and  making  across 
the  flags  is  the  direction  of  the  newsroom, 
the- expectant  crowd  at  once  mode  up  tlieir 
minds  that  this  was  the  man  they  were  on 
the  lookout  for,  and  they  clapped  their 
hiiiuU,  waved  their  hats  and  caps,  and 
ehi'i'rcil  vodferously. 

The  object  ol'  all  Hub  demonatration  waa 


out  that  the  public  had  been  hoaxed,  that 
the  object  of  their  ovation  wa-i  not  Captain 
Semmes  at  all,  but  a  '  higldy  res]>cclable ' 
sailor's  boarding-house  k[-ei)or,  living  in 

Leeds  street,  of  the  name  of .     But 

never  mind,  if  he  is  allowed  to  be  iiame> 

8cai«d  before  bsins'  Hnrt 

The  commaiidura  of  the  great  Bumside 
expedition,  on  renching  the  Southern  coast, 
had  to  apply  themselves  very  busily  to  ob- 
tain guides  and  pilota  from  among  the 
loyal  natives  inhabiting  that  region.  TJiey 
had  about  a  dozen  of  these  cliajKs  from 
time  to  time,  in  tlie  lower  cabiu  of  the 
Commodore's  ship,  colling  them  up  oue 
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after  another  and  disposing  of  them  accord- 
ing to  circumatancea.  They  were  decidedly 
as  hard  looking  a  eet  of  nip.n  as  could  be 
gathered  together.  Their  conversation  waa 
Terr  amusing.  They  were  all  strong  Union 
men,  but  none  of  them  were  willing  to  en- 
ter the  ser^ce.  A  fellow  was  called  up 
who  bad  been  recommended  for  his  knowl- 
edge of  Croatian  Sound,  when  the  foUow- 
ing  conversation  transpired : 

Commodore. — Well,  Sir,  they  say  you 
know  something  about  this  Sotmd. 

North  Caroiinian. — Well,  ye3,  mcbbe 
four  or  five  years  ago  I  had  a  smart  knowl- 
edge of  that  strip  of  water,  Sir. 

Com. — How  much  water  (pointing  to 
the  chart)  is  there  on  this  shoal  ? 

JK  C. — Wal,  I  reck'n  there's  a  right 
smart  chance  of  water  there,  Sir. 

Com.  —  Did  you  pilot  boats  up  and 
down  the  Sound? 

N,  C. — Wal,  yea ;  I  reck'n  I've  driv  a 
few  flat-boats -up  thar,  Sir. 

Com. — Can  you  give  us  assistance  in 
pointing  out  the  safest  way  to  get  up 
there  P 

N.  C. — Wal,  I  reck'n  I  could  help  you 
a  right  small  chance.  Sir. 

Com. — Well,  then,  we  want  you. 

N.  C. — But,yer  honor, Irutherwouldn't, 
Sir. 

Gtm. — What  I  don't  you  wont  to  serve 
your  country  ? 

N.  C. — Wal,  yes,  but  the  old  ivoman  and 
young  'nns  have  got  powerful  litlle  to  live 
on,  Sir. 

Com. — But  we  will  pay  you  good  wages. 

N.  C. — Andlhavun'tanything  but  these 
ragged,'  yeller  old  sou'-westera,  Sir, — 
(pointing  to  his  clothes.) 

Com. — And  will  give  you  good  clothes. 

N.  C— B-b-b-but 

Cbm.— But  what,  Sir? 

N.  C. — Wal,  you  see,  yer  honor,  you 
see,  that  mebbe  ef  you  shouldn't  get  up 
thar,  them  or  sccesheis  would  use  me  pow- 
eriut  bod,  Sir  1 

The  '  devoted  Union  man '  was  dis- 
missed, with  onleis  to  hold  himself  ready 


to  lend  a  *  right  smart  chance '  of  aid  to 
the  expedition — probably  preierring,  how- 
ever, a  chance  of  picking  up  tlie  expedi- 
tion in  pieces  on  the  coast,  that  being  the 
chief  business  of  himself  and  co-loyalists. 


CUnglsK  to  tbs  auu. 
The  scenes  on  board  the  Cumberland, 
when  she  went  down,  were  almost  past 
description.  There  was  scarcely  an  in- 
F^fance  in  the  war  of  more  desperate  and 
devoted  spirit.  Two  of  the  gunners  at 
ihe  bow  guns,  when  the  ship  was  sinking, 
clasped  their  guns  in  their  arms,  and  would 
not  bo  removed,  but  went  Aovm  embraeing 
ihem.  One  gumier  ha<l  both  his  h^g-i  shot 
an'ay,  and  his  bowels  open  and  protruding, 
but  lie  made  three  stepn  on  his  raw  and 
bloody  thighs,  seized  the  lanyard  and  tired 
his  gun,  fulling  back  dead.  Another  lo^t 
both  arms  and  Ifg^,  yet  lived,  and  when 
tlicy  would  assist  him,  cried  out,  "  Back  to 
your  gun,  boys!  Give  'em — !  Hur- 
rab  for  the  flag ! "     He  lived  till  she  siinh. 


Combat  b«twe«n  the  Eeanuva  and  the  Ala- 

Ko  volume  of  reminiscences  of  the  war 
of  the  rcbeUion  would  be  complete  without 
an  account  of  tlic  memorable  naval  com- 


Ci|itiln  Jobs  A.  Whutow. 


bat  between  the  United  States  steamship    , 
Kesnarge,  Ce^ttun  John  A.  Winslow,  and 
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the  Confederate  privateer  Alabama,  Cap- 
tain Raphael  Semmes,  on  the  morning  of 
June  19th,  1864,  off  Cherbourg,  France. 


thousand  yards-  Seven  complete  circle:^ 
were  made  during  the  action,  which  lasted 
a  little  over  one  hour.     At  the  last  of  the 


The  Kearsarge  was  lying  at  Flusliing,  action,  when  the  Alabama  would  have 
Holland,  when  a  telegram  came  from  Mr.  j  made  off,  she  was  near  five  miles  from  the 
Dayton,  the  American  Minister  in  Paris,  I  shore ;  and,  had  the  action  continued  from 


stating  that  the  Alabama  had  arrived  at 
Cherbourg.  The  Kearsarge  immediately 
put  to  sea,  and  arrived  at  Cherbourg  in 
quick  time,  taking  the  Alabama  quite  by 
surprise  by  so  sudden  an  appearance  on 
her  track.  Through  the  Consular  Agent 
there,  a  sort  of  challenge  was  received  by 
Captain  Winslow  from  Captain  Semmes, 
the  latter  stating  that  if  the  Kearsarge  re- 
mained off  the  port  he  would  come  out 
and  fight  her, — and  that  he  would  not  de- 
tain the  vessel  long. 

After  cruising  off  the  port  for  ^ve  days, 


the  first  in  parallel  lines,  with  her  head  in 
shore,  the  line  of  jurisdiction  would,  no 
doubt,  have  been  reached.  From  the  first, 
the  firing  of  the  Alabama  was  rapid  and 
wild ;  toward  the  clo-e  of  the  action  lier 
firing  became  better.  The  Kearsarge  gun- 
ners, who  had  been  cautioned  against  fir- 
ing rapidly,  without  direct  aim,  were  much 
more  deliberate ;  and  the  instructions  given 
to  point  the  heavy  guns  below  rather  than 
above  the  water  line,  and  clear  the  deck 
with  lightfT  ones,  wtw  fully  observed. 
Captain  Winslow  had  endeavored,  with 


until  the  19th  of  June,  Captain  Winslow  a  port  helm,  to  clo?e  in  with  the  Alabama; 
at  twenty  minutes  after  ten  o'clock  des-  but  it  was  not  until  just  before  the  close 
cried  the  starry  ensign  of  the  Alabama  of  the  action  that  he  was  in  position  to 
floating  in  the  breeze,  as  she  came  boldly  use  grape.  This  was  avoided,  howe\^r, 
out  of  the  western  entrance,  under  the  i  by  the  Alabama's  sun*ender.  The  effect 
escort  of  the  French  iron-clad  Couronne.  of  the  training  of  the  Kearsarge's  men  was 
The  latter  retired  into  port  after  seeing !  evident ;  nearly  every  shot  from  their 
the  combatants  outside  of  Frencli  waters. '  guns  told  fearfully  on  the  Alabama,  and 
Captain  Winslow  had  previously  liad  an  ;  on  the  seventh  rotation  in  the  circular 
interview  with  the  Admiral  of  Cherbourg, .  track  she  winded,  setting  fore-trysail  and 
assuring  him  that,  in  the  event  of  an  action  \  two  jibs,  with  head  in  shore.  Her  speed 
occurring  with  the  Ahibama,  the  position '  was  now  retarded,  and  by  winding  her 


of  the  ships  should  be  so  far  off  shore  that 
no  question  would  be  advanced  about  the 
line  of  jurisdiction. 

The  Alabama  came  down  at  full  speed 
mitil  within  a  distance  of  about  three- 


port  broadside  was  presented  to  the  Keai^ 
sarge,  with  only  two  guns  bearing,  not  hav- 
ing been  able  to  shift  over  but  one.  Cap- 
tain Winslow  now  saw  that  she  was  at  his 
mercy,  and  a  few  more  guns,  well  directed, 


quarters  of  a  mile,  when  she  opened  her  brought  down  her  flag,  though  it  was  diffi- 


guns  upon  the  Kearsarge.  The  Kearsarge 
made  no  reply  for  some  minutes,  but 
ranged  up  nearer,  and  then  opened  her 
starlx)ard  battery,  fighting  six  guns,  and 
leaving  only  one  thirty-two  pounder  idle. 
The  Alabama  fought  seven  guns,  working 
them  with  the  greatest  rapidity,  sending 
shot  and  shell  in  a  constant  stream  over 
her  adversary.     Both  vessels  used  their 


cult  to  ascertain  whether  it  had  been 
hauled  doA^^  or  shot  away;  but  a  white 
flag  having  been  displayed  over  the  stem, 
the  fire  of  the  Kearsarge  was  reserved. 

Two  minutes  liad  not  more  than  elapsed 
before  the  Alabama  again  opene<l  fire  on 
the  Kearsarge,  with  the  two  guns  on  the 
port  side.  This  drew  Captain  Winslow's 
fire  again,  and  the  Kearsarge  was  immedi- 


starboard  batteries,  the  ships  being  ma-  ately  steamed  ahead  and  laid  across  licr 
noBuvered  in  a  circle  about  each  other  at !  bows  for  raking.  The  white  flag  was  still 
a  distance  of  from  five  himdred  to  one  [  flying,  and  the  Kearsarge's  fire  w»?  again 
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TGseired.  Shortly  after  this,  her  boats 
were  to  be  seen  lowering,  and  tm  officer 
one  of  tbem  came  alongside  and  stated 
tliat  the  ship  had  surrendered,  and  was 
fast  sinking.  In  twenty  minutes  from  this 
tinie  the  Alabama  went  down,  her  n 
mast,  which  had  been  shot,  breaking  near 
the  head  as  she  sunk,  and  her  bow  ri 
high  out  of  the  water,  as  her  stem  rapidly 
settled. 


Admlntl  Vooto^  Twma  to  Oonaral  TUch< 

When  the  surrendi^r  of  Fort  Heniy  wa 
found  to  be  no  longi-r  avoidable.  General 
Tilghman  had  an  interview  with  Admiral 
Foote,  having  been  conveyed  to  the  lat- 
ter'a  ship  for  this  purpose.     Hoping  to 


render  hia  doom  a  little  softer  and  more 
bearable,  the  rebel  chieftain  desired  to  be 
informed  what  terras  of  capitulation  would 
be  allowed.  "Unconditional  surrender," 
laconically  responded  the  fearless  Admiral. 

"Well,  Sir,"  said  General  Tilghman, 
"  if  I  mu-t  surrender,  it  gives  me  pleasure 
to  surrender  to  so  brave  an  oflicer  as 
you." 

"  You  do  perfectly  right  to  surrender," 
answered  the  Admiral ;  "  but  I  should  not 
have  surrendered  to  you  on  any  condi- 
tion." 

"Why  so?    I  do  not  understand  you.'* 


"Because  I  was  fuUy  determined  to 
capture  the  fort,  or  go  to  the  bottom." 

Explolta  of  the  "  Fxenoh  Iimiy." 

The  seizure  of  the  steamer  St.  Nicho- 
las, in  Chesapeake  Bay,  was  a  successful 
rebel  exjiloit,  accomplished  by  means  of  a 
clever  ruse,  in  the  enactment  of  which  the 
female  aex  was  made  a  convenient  scape- 
goat. 

The  Su  Nicholas,  Captain  Jacob  Ejr^ 
wan,  left  Baltimore  one  Friday  morning 
in  Jime,  1861,  having  on  board  about  for- 
ty-five passengers.  Among  those  who 
went  aboard  the  boat  previous  to  her  de- 
parture, was  a  very  respeclable  "  French 
Lady,"  who  was  heavily  veiled,  and,  plead- 
ing indisposition,  she  was  immcil  lately 
shown  lo  her  slate  room.  There  was  also 
a  party  of  about  twenty-five  men  dressed 
in  the  garb  of  mechanie*.  carrying  with 
them  car|>eatcrs*,  tioucrs',  blacksmiths', 
and  other  tools. 

At  the  usual  hour  the  boat  left  for 
Point  Lookout,  and  other  points  on  the 
Potomac  Biver,  and  every  thing  pas.>ied 
off  as  usual  until  the  boat  arrived  at  Point 
Lookout,  on  Saturday  morning. 

Wlipn  near  the  latter  place,  the  '  French 
Lady '  appeared  on  deck,  not  in  criuoline, 
but  in  the  person  of  a  stalwart  man,  who 
was  iimnciHntely  surrounded  by  the  party 
of  mechanics  above  named.  Captain  Kjr- 
demanded  an  explanation,  when  the 
'  lady-  man  '  coolly  informed  him  ttmt  he 
designed  confiscating  the  steamer  and  go- 
in  a  privateering  expedition.  Finding 
himself  overpowered.  Captain  Kirwan 
compelled  to  submit  quietly,  and  the 
boat  was  formally  handed  over  to  the  man 
and  his  crew,  who  took  pos^'Ssion,  and 
proceeded  lo  run  the  steamer  to  a  point 
known  as  'The  Cone,'  on  the  Virginia 
ore. 

Upon  landing  at '  The  Com','  the  steam* 

was  boarded  by  about  one  thousand 

Vir^ia  troops,  when  the  passengers  were 

all  landed  and  allowed  to  go  on  tlieir  way 

unmolested.     About  one  hundred  and  fifty 
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i)(  tlic  troops  vrcre  then  placed  on  board 
till'  sipuiner,  Captain  Kirwan  and  fourleen 
of  the  crcw  being  detained  ob  prisoners. 
Her  !4ulu«i|U(int  KUL-cosa  in  taking  prizes, 
under  her  'new  Captain,'  is  well'kuowo. 

It  is  Batisfadoiy  to  record  that  this  "art- 
ful dod^r,"  Toriouitt)'  known  as  Colonel 
Ririiard  Tliomas,  Zouave,  and  the '  French 
Lady,'  was  caught  in  a  second  attempt. 
Having  returned  to  Maryland,  he  took  pas- 
sage on  board  (he  steamer  May  Washing- 
ton, bound  to  Baltimore,  but  was  detected 
before  ln^  was  able  to  carry  out  liis  pur- 
pose of  capturing  her.  He  strove  to  out- 
&ce  hi»  captora  by  a  protest  against  the 
invasion  of  his  rights  as  a  passenger. 
This  fading,  he  escaped  from  those  who 
had  seized  liim,  and  tried  to  hide  himself 
from  further  pursuit  by  taking  to  a  chest 
of  drawers.  He  was,  however,  dragged 
out,  and  securtiy  held  until  the  arrival  of 
the  vessel  at  Baltimore,  when  he  was 
thrust  iulo  Fort  Mellenry. 


Jnat  like  Jack. 
In  the  explosion  on  the  gunboat  Essex 
at  Fort  Henry,  one  of  the  uoblc-hearted 
seamen  was  most  shockingly  scalded.  His 
clothing  was  at  once  removed,  linseed  oil 
and  flour  applied  to  his  parboiled  flesh, 
and  he  was  carefully  wrapped  in  blankets 
and  placed  in  bed.  A  few  moments  after, 
the  news  came  that  the  rebel  flag  was 
struck  and  the  fort  surrendered  In  his 
enthusiasm,  and  notwithstanding  his  awful 
condition.  Jack  sprang  out  of  his  berth, 
ran  up  on  deck,  and  waved  his  blanket  in 
the  air,  huzzaring  for  the  Stars  and  Stripes. 
The  poor  fellow,  after  the  first  excitement 
was  over,  was  a.<iiiii<ted  below,  and  in  the 
night  he  died,  full  of  rejoicing  to  the  last, 
at  the  triumph  of  the  old  flag. 


Bltie-Jaoket  on  tha  Uuutei^leok  of  hla  Hula. 
On  the  capture  of  Morris  Island  by  Gill- 
more's  gallant  army,  the  whole  mass  of 
men  was  thoroughly  pervaded  by  that  feel- 
ing of  hilarity  that  follows  a  quickly  suc- 
cessful  engagement— eoldien   shmiting, 


singing,  happy.  The  sturdy  .Jack  Tars,  in 
quest  of  adventure  or  nlwiuloiied  "  toot," 
doing  and  saying  as  only  they  can  when 
lhorou<:hly  buoyant  in  spirit,  came  upon 
the  sulijei-t  of  the  following  yam : 

A  bronzed  blue-jacket  had  captured  a 
mule,  and,  not  without  difficulty,  mounted 


BlDB->ekrtoB  Ok  qatita^dv* 


it,  perching  himself  as  near  the  animal's 
tail  as  there  was  a  shadow  of  a  clianco — 
the  mule  objecting  in  every  known  way  of 
a  mule,  and  id  some  ways  until  then  unex- 
hibited. 

Jack,  sit  more  amidships,"  said  Hardy, 
the  first  engineer  of  the  Weehawkcn, "  and 
youTl  ride  easier." 

"  Captain,"  quoth  old  ,Sally,  "  this  is  the 
first  craft  I  was  ever  in  command  of,  and 
it  is  a  pity  if  I  can't  stay  on  the  quarter- 


TTmbMllaa  In  ICilltaiT  SarrlM. 
"  Are  you  going  to  keep  that  poor  soldier 
out  there  in  the  rain  all  night?"  said  Cap- 
tain Cs  wife  to  her  hui'band,  on  seeing  a 
sentinel  on  duly  in  the  rain. 

When  it  wa^  understood  who  she  meant 
was  explained  to  her  tliat  it  was  neces- 
sary to  do  so ;  but  that  he  didn't  have  to 
remain  there  all  the  lime,  being  relieved 
by  two  others  in  turn.  But  she  didn't 
seem  quite  satisfied,  and  presently  asked 
again — 
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"  Couldu't  you  let  him  come  in  on  the 
boat  and  stand  imder  shelter  ?  " 

This  proposition  was  necessarily  nega- 
tived, and  her  innocent  solicitude  on  ac- 
count of  the  presumed  hardship  to  that 
"  poor  soldier "  became  so  apparent  as  to 
cause  a  smile  among  the  listeners.  A 
short  silence  followed,  during  which  it  was 
evident  she  was  devising  in  her  tender  lit- 
tle heart  some  scheme  for  his  reliefi  when 
suddenly  a  bright  idea  seemed  to  have 
struck  her,  and  looking  up  into  her  hus- 
band's face  with  a  countenance  full  of  anx- 
ious hope,  she  said — 

"  Dear,  couldn't  you  lend  him  your  um- 
brella?'' 


Pleasant  little  Trade. 

A  little  trading  used  to  go  on  between 
the  blockading  fleets  and  the  coast,  not- 
witlistanding  the  vigilance  of  the  rebel  au- 
thorities,— as  the  following  note  sent  from 
a  feminine  *  rebel '  to  one  of  the  ships  off 
Charleston  will  show : 

"  Madame  L.  G sends  her  compli- 
ments to  the  officers  of  the  United  States 
man-of-war,  now  anchored  off  the  harbor. 
If  they  are  agreeable,  she  will  exchange 
all  sorts  of  garden  vegetables  for  ice." 

Although  the  Union  stock  of  frozen  wa- 
ter was  very  short,  two  pailsful  of  the  best 
"  Bockland  Lake  "  went  to  the  lady, 

"  And  bleiit  fbrerer  Ls  she  who  relied 
On  northern  honor  and  northern  pride." 


River  Steamers  and  Yankee  Pilots. 

The  Captain  of  one  of  the  Mississippi 
river  steamers  one  morning,  while  his  boat 
was  lying  at  her  moorings  at  New  Orleans, 
waiting  for  the  tardy  pilot,  who,  it  appears, 
was  a  rather  imcertain  sort  of  fellow,  saw 
a  tall,  gaunt  Yankee  make  his  appear- 
ance before  the  Captain's  office,  and  sung 
out — 

"  Hello,  Cap'n !  you  don't  want  a  pilot, 
nor  nothin'  about  thus  'ere  craft,  do  ye  ?  " 

**  How  do  you  know  I  don't  ?  "  respond- 
ed the  Captain. 


"  Oh,  you  don't  understand  ;  I  axed  you 
s'posin*  you  did  ?  ** 

*'  Then,  supposing  I  do,  what  of  it  ?  " 

"  Well,"  said  the  Yankee,  **  I  reckon  I 
know  suthin'  about  that  ere  sort  of  bu.u- 
ness,  provided  you  wanted  a  feller  of  jest 
about  my  size." 

The  Captain  gave  him  a  scrutinizing 
glance,  €uid  with  an  expression  of  counte- 
nance which  seemed  to  say,  "  I  should  pity 
the  steamer  that  you  piloted,"  asked — 

"Are  you  acquainted  with  the  river, 
and  do  you  know  where  the  snags  are  ?  " 

"  Well,  ye-as,"  responded  the  Yankee, 
rather  hesitatingly,  "  I'm  pretty  well  ac- 
quamted  with  the  river,  but  the  snags,  I 
don't  know  exactly  so  much  about  them." 

"  Don't  know  about  the  snags  ? "  ex- 
claimed the  Captain  contemptuously,  "don't 
know  about  the  snags !  you'd  make  a  pretty 
pilot ! " 

At  this  the  Yankee's  countenance  as- 
sumed anything  but  an  angelic  expression, 
and  with  a  darkened  brow  and  a  fiercely 
flashing  eye,  he  drew  himself  up  to  his  full 
heighth,  and  indignantly  roared  back  in  a 
voice  of  thunder : 

"  What  do  I  want  to  know  where  the 
snags  are  for,  old  sea-hoss  ?  I  know  where 
they  ain't,  and  there's  where  I  do  my  sail- 
ing!" 

It  is  sufficient  to  know  that  the  Yiuikee 
was  promptly  engaged,  provuig  himself, 
according  to  the  Captain's  report,  one  of 
the  best. 


Farragrnt  when  a  Midshipman. 

Whatever  relates  to  the  career  of  Ad- 
miral Farragut  possesses  a  value  to  every 
loysd  reader.  The  following  anecdote  is 
there^nT  given,  as  illustrating  the  connec- 
tion between  the  twig  and  the  tree.  When 
only  nine  years  old,  little  David  d<?tcriiiined 
to  be  a  sailor,  and  was  taken  by  Commo- 
dore Porter  on  board  the  Essex  as  a  mid- 
shipman. He  shared  the  fortunes  of  that 
historic  craft  in  her  memorable  cruises  in 
the  Pacific,  and  took  part  in  the  battle  of 
Valparaiso. 


870 


THE    BOOK    OP    ANECDOTES    OP    THE    REBELLION. 


While  that  famous  contest  was  at  its 
height,  he  was  ordered  by  the  Commodore 
to  go  below  and  bring  up  some  friction- 
tubes,  that  were  needed  for  the  guns. 
While  descending  the  ward-room  ladder, 
the  captain  of  the  gun  directly  opposite 
was  struck  full  ui)on  the  face  by  an  18- 
pounder  shot.  He  fell  back  against  Far- 
ragut,  and  they  both  tumbled  down  tlie 
liatchway.  The  man  was  a  stout,  heavy 
fellow,  and  it  was  fortunate  for  tlie  young 
midshipman  that  liis  full  weight  did  not 
fall  upon  liim  as  they  reached  the  deck. 
As  it  was,  the  lad  was  severely  stunned  ; 
and  recovering,  as  if  awakening  from  a 
dream,  he  ran  up  on  deck.  Commodore 
Porter,  seeing  him  covered  with  blood,  in- 
/julixid, — 

"  Are  you  woimded  ?  " 

^  I  believe  not,"  was  the  reply. 

^  Then  where  are  the  tubes  ?  " 

The  words  brought  him  to  his  senses, 
•and  he  immediately  went  below  and  got 
them. 

When  tlio  brave  little  brig  was  surren- 
dered, Farragut  sobbed  like  a  child,  to  fice 
the  AincTicau  (K)lor8  hauled  down.  From 
this  heavy*  grief  he  was  soon  aroused, 
however,  by  hearing  an  English  middy 
exultingly  sliout  to  his  men,  "  Prize-oh, 
boys !  here's  a  tine  grunter,  by  Jove ! " 
He  knew  the  young  reefer  alluded  to  a 
yoimg  porker  that  had  been  petted  by 
himself  and  all  the  sailors,  and  had  helped 
to  beguile  away  many  a  weary  hour; 
therefore  he  energetically  laid  claim  to  the 
animal. 

"  But,"  said  the  Englishmen,  "  you're  a 
prisoner,  and  your  pig,  too." 

"  We  always  respect  private  property,' 
said  Farragut,  and  he  seized  the  squealing 
bone  of  contention,  asserting  that  he  should 
retain  possession  until  compelled  to  yield 
to  superior  force.  Here  was  sport  for 
the  older  officers,  who  called  out, — 

"  Go  it,  little  Yankee ;  and  if  you  can 
thrash  ^Sliorty'  (a  sobriquet  for  English 
middies)  you  shall  have  your  pig." 

"Agreed!*'    said   Farragut;    and  the 


lads  went  at  it  in  pugilistic  style.  'Shorty' 
soon  failed  to  come  to  time,  and  the  victor 
walked  off  with  piggy  under  liis  arm.  He 
afterward  remarked  that  he  felt,  in  mas- 
tering the  young  Englishman,  that  he  had 
wiped  out  the  disgrace  of  bemg  captured. 

Death  8znilizi«  in  Victory's  Embrace. 

Orderly  Sergeant  C.  H.  Plummer,  of  the 
51st  N.  Y.,  was  on  the  gimboat  Pioneer, 
mortally  sick  with  tjrphoid  fever,  at  the 
time  of  the  Burnside  Expedition  battle. 
North  Carolina.  Late  in  the  evening  a 
boat  ciime  off  from  the  shore,  and  the  news 
of  our  success  wjis  told.  Plummer,  whose 
life  was  just  hanging  in  the  balance,  turned 
to  the  chaplain  and  asked,  "  Is  our  side  win- 
ning ?  "  On  being  told  that  it  was,  he  smiled, 
gapped  out  the  words  "  Thank  God ! "  and 
died.  This  brave  man*s  real  name  was 
Charles  Plummer  Tidd,  and  he  wjw  one  of 
those  famous  nineteen  men  who  undertook 
to  capture  Virginia,  under  John  Brown. 

*'Dem  Botten  Shell." 
An  officer  in  the  Mississippi  fleet  is  au- 
thority for  the  following :  After  the  battle 
and  capture  of  Forts  Henry  and  Donel- 
son,  the  fleet  were  lying  at  Cairo.  The 
prisoners  were  passmg  the  fleet,  and  among 
them  there  was  a  contraband,  an  old  ser- 
vant of  one  of  the  officers.  In  passing 
the  '  Essex '  he  shook  hLs  head,  and  re- 
marked, "  I  doesn't  like  dat  one-pipe  boat, 
for  when  she  cum  along  and  throwed  dem 
rotten  shell  ob  hers  we  couldn't  stan'  it  no 
longer;  den  massa  run,  and  after  dat  I 
letf,  too ! "  Just  previous  to  the  battle  I 
had  filled  my  shells  with  an  incendiary 
matter  of  my  own  invention,  which  had  not 
the  most  agreeable  smelly  and  hence  the 
old  darkey's  remark.  I  used  the  same 
shell  on  my  attack  and  destruction  of  the 
Arkansas. 

Sailinsr  into  the  Jaws  of  the  Mohican. 

One  day  Lieutenant  Howe,  while  in 
command  of  the  Tuscaloosa,  learnt  that 
the  Federal  gunboat  Mohican  was  *'  some- 
where about,"  lying  in  wait  for  him,  and 
he  received  a  particular  description  of  her 
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reserved.  Shortly  after  this,  her  boats 
were  to  be  seen  loweiing,  and  an  officer  ii 
one  of  them  cajne  alongside  and  stated 
that  Ihe  ship  had  surrendered,  and 
fiist  sinking.  In  twenty  minutes  from  this 
time  the  Alabama  went  dovrn,  her  n: 
mast,  which  hod  been  shot,  breaking  near 
the  bead  as  ehe  sank,  and  her  bow  ri 
high  out  of  the  water,  as  her  stem  rapidly 
settled. 


7  0«nwal  TUsh- 

When  the  svureuder  of  Kort  Henry  was 
found  to  be  no  longer  avoidable,  General 
Tilgliman  had  an  interview  with  Admiral 
Foute,  having  been  conveyed  to  the  lat- 
ter'a  ship  for  this  purpose.      Piping 


render  his  doom  a  little  softer  and  more 
bearable,  the  rebel  chieflAin  desired  to  be 
informed  what  terms  of  capitulation  would 
be  allowed.  "  Unconditional  surrender," 
laconically  responded  the  feorle^  Admiral. 

"Well,  Sir,"  said  General  TUghman, 
"  if  I  mast  surrender,  it  gives  me  pleasure 
to  surrender  to  so  brave  an  oQicer  as 
you." 

"  You  do  perfectly  right  to  surrender," 
answered  the  Admiral ;  "  but  I  should  not 
have  surrendered  to  you  on  any  condi- 
tion." I 

"  Why  so  ?    I  do  not  understand  you."  | 


"Because  I  was  fully  determined  to 
capture  the  fort,  or  go  to  the  bottom." 

BxploIM  of  the  "French  Iiady." 
The  seizure  of  the  steamer  St.  Nicho- 
las ■"  Chesapeake  Bay,  was  a  F^uceessful 
rebel  exploit,  accomplished  by  means  of  a 
clever  ruse,  in  the  enactment  of  ^hich  the 
female  ses  was  made  a  convenient  scape- 
goat 

The  St.  Nicholas,  Captain  Jacob  Kir- 
wan,  left  Baltimore  one  Friday  morning 
in  June,  1861,  having  on  board  about  for- 
ty-five pa&sengers.  Among  those  who 
went  aboanl  the  boat  previous  to  her  de- 
parture, was  a  very  respectable  ■'  French 
Lady,"  who  was  heavily  veiled,  and,  plead- 
ing indisposition,  t<he  was  imnicliately 
shown  to  her  state  room.  There  was  also 
a  party  of  about  twenty-five  men  dressed 
in  tlie  garb  of  mechanic,  carr}'ing  with 
them  carjienterd',  tinners*,  blacksmiths', 
and  other  tools. 

At  the  uflual  hour  the  boat  left  fiir 
Foint  Lookout,  and  other  points  on  the 
Potomac  River,  and  every  thing  passed 
off  as  usual  until  the  boat  arrived  at  Point 
Lookout,  on  Saturday  morning. 

lien  near  the  latter  place,  the '  French 
Lady '  appeared  on  deck,  not  in  criuoline, 
but  in  the  person  of  a  stalwart  man,  who 
immediately  surrounded  by  Ihe  party 
of  mechanics  above  named.  Ca]iiain  Kir- 
wan  demanded  an  explanation,  when  the 

laiiy-  man '  coolly  informed  him  tliat  he 
designed  confiscating  the  steamer  and  go- 
inaprivateering  expedition.  Finding 
himself   overpowered.     Captain    Kinvan 

'as  compelled  to  submit  quietly,  and  the 
boat  was  formally  handed  over  to  the  man 
and  his  crew,  who  took  possession,  and 
proceeded  lo  run  the  steamer  to  a  |M)int 
known  as  'The    Cone,'  on  the  Virginia 

Upon  landing  at '  The  Cone.'  the  steam- 

waa  boarded  by  about  one  thousand 

Virginia  troops,  when  the  passengers  were 

all  landed  and  allowed  to  go  on  their  way 

uomolestcd.     About  one  hundred  and  fifty 
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of  tbe  troopB  were  then  placed  on  board 
lliit  ritomner,  Captain  Kirwan  and  fourteen 
of  tlie  crew  being  detained  as  prLutners. 
Her  ttubaequent  success  in  taking  prizes, 
under  her  'new  Captain,'  is  weli'kuown. 

It  is  satisfactory  to  record  that  this  "  art- 
ful dodger,"  variously  kaotvn  as  Colonel 
Richard  Thoma^  Zouave,  and  iim '  French 
Lady,'  was  caught  in  a  second  attempt. 
Having  returned  to  Uatyland,  be  took  pas- 
sage on  boon!  the  steamer  May  Washing- 
ton, bound  to  Baltimore,  but  was  detected 
before  lii^  was  able  to  cariy  out  his  pur- 
pose of  cnpturing  her.  He  strove  to  out- 
face his  ctqttors  by  a  protest  against  the 
invasion  of  hia  rights  as  a  passenger. 
This  fading,  he  escaped  from  those  who 
had  seized  him,  and  tried  to  hide  himself 
from  further  pui^uit  by  taking  to  a  chest 
of  drawers.  Ho  was,  however,  dragged 
out,  and  securely  held  imtil  the  arrival  of 
the  vessel  at  Baltimore,  when  he  was 
thrust  into  Fort  McHenry. 

joat  like  JMk. 
In  the  explosion  on  the  gunboat  Essex 
at  Fort  Henry,  one  of  the  noble-hearted 
seamen  ivas  most  shockingly  scalded.  His 
clothing  was  at  once  removed,  linseed  oil 
and  flour  applied  to  bis  parboiled  flesh, 
and  he  was  carefully  wrapped  in  blankets 
and  placed  in  bed.  A  few  moments  afler, 
the  news  came  that  the  rebel  flag  was 
struck  and  the  fort  surrendered.  In  his 
enthusiasm,  and  notwithstanding  his  awfiil 
condition,  Jack  sprang  out  of  his  berth, 
ran  up  on  deck,  and  waved  his  blanket  in 
the  air,  huzzaring  for  the  Stars  and  Stripes. 
The  poor  fellow,  oflt^r  the  lirst  excitement 
was  over,  was  a-wisted  below,  and  in  the 
night  he  died,  full  of  rejoicing  to  the  lost, 
at  the  triumph  of  the  old  flag. 


Bln*-dMiket  ontba  anaitsr-deokof  hl«  Xnla. 
On  the  capture  of  Morris  Island  by  Gill- 
more's  gallant  army,  tlie  whole  mass  of 
men  was  thoroughly  pervaded  by  that  feel- 
ing of  hilarity  that  follows  a  quickly  suc- 
coBsfiil    engagement  —  soldiera   8^oulil)g^ 


sin^ng,  happy.  The  sturdy  .Tack  Tars,  in 
quest  of  adventure  or  abandoned  "  toot," 
doing  and  saying  as  only  they  can  when 
thoroui^hly  buoyant  in  spirit,  came  upon 
the  subject  of  the  following  yam : 

A  bronzi-d  blue-jacket  had  captured  a 
mule,  and,  not  without  difficulty,  mounted 


Illu»>ck*t  OB  tha  qnirtaHlack  of  hli  mula. 

it,  perching  himself  as  near  the  animal's 
tail  as  there  was  a  shadow  of  a  chance — 
the  mule  objecting  in  every  known  way  of 
a  mule,  and  in  some  ways  until  then  unez- 
hibited. 

"  Jock,  sit  more  amidships,"  said  Hardy, 
the  first  en^eerof  the  Weehawken,"and 
you'll  ride  easier." 

"  Captain,"  quoth  old  Salty,  "  this  is  the 
first  craft  I  was  ever  in  command  of,  and 
it  is  a  pity  if  I  can't  stay  on  the  quarter- 
deck. 


Umbralla*  In  lUlltaiT  Servto*. 

"  Are  you  going  to  keep  that  poor  soldier 
out  there  in  the  rain  all  night?"  said  Cap- 
tain C"9  wife  to  her  husband,  on  seeing  a 
sentinel  on  duty  in  the  rain. 

When  it  was  understood  who  she  meant 
it  was  explained  to  her  that  it  was  neces. 
sary  to  do  so;  but  that  he  didn't  have  to 
remain  there  all  the  time,  being  relieved 
by  two  others  in  turn.  But  she  lUdn't 
seem  quite  satisfied,  and  presently  asked 
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"  Couldn't  you  let  him  come  in  on  the 
boat  and  stand  under  shelter? " 

This  proposition  was  necessarily  nega- 
tived, and  her  innocent  solicitude  on  ac- 
count of  the  presumed  hardship  to  that 
"  poor  soldier  **  became  so  apparent  as  to 
cause  a  smile  among  the  listeners.  A 
short  silence  followed,  during  which  it  was 
evident  she  was  devising  in  her  tender  lit- 
tle heart  some  scheme  for  his  relief,  when 
suddenly  a  bright  idea  seemed  to  have 
struck  her,  and  looking  up  into  her  hus- 
band's face  with  a  countenance  Aill  of  anx- 
ious hope,  she  said — 

"  Dear,  couldn't  you  lend  him  your  um- 
brella?" 


Pleasant  little  Trade. 

A  little  trading  used  to  go  on  between 
the  blockading  ileets  and  the  coast,  not- 
withstanding the  vigilance  of  the  rebel  au- 
thorities,— ^as  the  following  note  sent  from 
a  feminine  *  rebel '  to  one  of  the  ships  off 
Charleston  will  show : 

"  Madame  L.  G sends  her  compli- 
ments to  the  officers  of  the  United  States 
man-of-war,  now  anchored  off  the  harbor. 
If  they  are  agreeable,  she  will  exchange 
all  sorts  of  garden  vegetables  for  ice." 

Although  the  Union  stock  of  frozen  wa- 
ter was  very  short,  two  pailsful  of  the  best 
"  Rockland  Lake  "  went  to  the  lady, 

"  And  blest  forerer  is  she  who  relied 
On  northern  honor  and  northern  pride." 


Blver  Steamen  and  Yankee  Pilots. 

The  Captain  of  one  of  the  Mississippi 
river  steamers  one  morning,  while  his  boat 
was  lying  at  her  moorings  at  New  Orleans, 
waiting  for  the  tardy  pilot,  who,  it  appears, 
was  a  rather  uncertain  sort  of  fellow,  saw 
a  tall,  gaunt  Yankee  make  his  appear- 
ance before  the  Captain's  office,  and  sung 
out — 

"  Hello,  Cap'n !  you  don't  want  a  pilot, 
nor  nothin'  about  this  'ere  crafl,  do  ye  ?  " 

"  How  do  you  know  I  don't  ?  "  respond- 
od  the  Captain. 


"  Oh,  you  don't  understand  ;  I  axed  you 
s'posin'  you  did  ?  " 

**  Then,  supposing  I  do,  what  of  it  ?  " 

"  Well,"  said  the  Yankee,  **  I  reckon  I 
know  suthin'  about  that  ere  sort  of  buf.i- 
ness,  provided  you  wanted  a  feller  of  jest 
about  my  size." 

The  Captain  gave  him  a  scrutinizing 
glance,  end  with  an  expression  of  counte- 
nance which  seemed  to  say,  "  I  should  pity 
the  steamer  that  you  piloted,"  asked — 

"Are  you  acquainted  with  the  river, 
and  do  you  know  where  the  snags  are  ?  " 

"  Well,  ye-as,"  responded  the  Yankee, 
rather  hesitatingly,  "  I'm  pretty  well  ac- 
quainted with  the  river,  but  the  snags,  I 
don't  know  exactly  so  much  about  them." 

"Don't  know  about  the  snags?"  ex- 
claimed the  Captain  contemptuously,  "don't 
know  about  the  snags !  you'd  make  a  pretty 
pUot ! " 

At  this  the  Yankee's  countenance  as- 
sumed anything  but  an  angelic  expression, 
and  with  a  darkened  brow  and  a  fiercely 
flashing  eye,  he  drew  himself  up  to  his  full 
heighth,  and  indignantly  roared  back  in  a 
voice  of  thunder : 

"  What  do  I  want  to  know  where  the 
snags  are  for,  old  sea-hoss  ?  I  know  where 
they  ain't,  and  there's  where  I  do  my  sail- 
ing!" 

It  is  sufficient  to  know  that  the  Yankee 
was  promptly  engaged,  proving  himself, 
according  to  the  Captain's  report,  one  of 
the  best. 


Farraffut  when  a  Midshipman. 

Whatever  relates  to  the  career  of  Ad- 
miral Farragut  possesses  a  value  to  every 
loyal  reader.  The  following  anecdote  is 
therefbi-e  given,  as  illustrating  the  connec- 
tion between  the  twig  and  the  tree.  When 
only  nine  years  old,  little  David  determined 
to  be  a  sailor,  and  was  taken  by  Commo- 
dore Porter  on  board  the  Essex  as  a  mid- 
shipman. He  shared  the  fortunes  of  that 
historic  crafl  in  her  memorable  cruises  in 
the  Pacific,  and  took  part  in  the  battle  of 
Valparaiso. 
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men  and  countrywomen,  for  such  an  nn- 1 
ilsuhI,  brave,  htUardous,  and  fortunate  act 
Captain  Soueley  subsequently  reecivcJ  , 
from  Mrs.  Eversol  the  fblUiwing  appropri- 
ate note : — 

CoMMERCK,  Mo.,  Fcbniary  5th. 

J.  J.  Milckell,  Prrndent  Alton  Paetet 
Company :  Deak  Sir  ;  Permit  me, 
through  you,  to  t^inder  to  the  members  of 
your  Company  my  thnnks  for  the  unmer- 
ited token  of  respect  which  they  were 
pleased  to  convey  to  me  tlirough  the  hands 
of  Chptain  Sousley.  and  received  by  me 
to-day.  In  reply  to  their  earnest  solicita- 
tions to  visit  St.  Louis  and  Alton,  allow 
me  to  aay  that  I  would  be  most  happy  to 
do  so  when  the  weather  and  traveling  arc 
pleasant ;  although  I  would  again  assure 
them,  that,  in  any  part  I  may  have  taken 
on  the  twenty-ninth  day  of  December,  in 
the  preservation  of  the  lives  of  my  fellow- 
being.-i  and  their  property,  I  only  obeyed 
the  impulse  of  a  loyal  heart. 

With  my  kindest  wishes  for  the  proe- 
p<-rity  and  happiness  of  the  members  of 
your  Company  and  yourself,  I  remiun 
viiurs,  respectfully, 

Sarah  L.  F/ 


followuig  interesting  incident  !b  given,  aa 
we  find  it  iu  the  papers : — ^ Almost  the 
fir.-t  men  struck  down  were  the  gallant 
Captain  IVainwright  and  Lieutenant  Lee, 
who  both  fought  with  a  desperation  and 
valor  no  mortal  could  surpass.  Though 
bleeding  and  prostrate  upon  Ihe  deck,  tliey 
were  seen  to  still  coii!inuu  to  deal  death 
among  their  enemies.     One  young  son  of 


Laconlo  Hint  to  a  Pilot  by  Oeneral  Bntlar. 
General  Butler  one  day  sent  a  man  of 
the  name  of  Curtis,  wlio  had  been  a  pilot 
on  the  James  river,  and  who  professed  to 
know  the  position  of  the  torpedoes,  to  Ad- 
miral Lee,  with  the  clutracterir'lie  sugges- 
tion ;  •'  If  he  faithfully  and  truly  periomis 
his  duty,  and  answers  all  quei'iea,  return 
him  to  me  at  Bermuda  Landing ;  if  not, 
bang  him  at  the  yard-arm."  This  was 
dictated  in  the  presence  of  Curtis,  to  whom 
the  General  then  remarked :  "  Now,  my 
good  man,  go  ;  you  have  your  life  in  your 
own  hand^."  The  individual  ceriiunly 
seemed  to  reaUze  the  fact  as  thus  laconi- 
cally stated. 

Anothar  Oaaaabiaiioa. 
In  an  account,  by  a  Confederate  prison- 
er wIk)  participated  in  the  affair,  of  the 
capture  of  the  U.  S.  ship  Harriet  Lane,  the ' 


Captwii  Wainwright — only  ten  years  old  I 
— stood  at  the  cabin  door,  a  ifvolver  in 
each  hand,  and  never  cea>«d  tiring  until 
he  ha>l  expended  every  shot.  One  of  his 
poor  Hltle  hands  became  disabled  hy  a 
ball,  shattering  his  four  fingers,  and  then 
his  infantile  soul  gave  way :  ho  burst  into 
tears,  and  cried — "  Do  you  want  to  kUI 
me  ?  "  Blessed  young  hero — may  bis 
country  never  fbi^t  him !  And  where 
is  the  Hemans  to  wed  his  name  to  immoi^ 
tal  verse,  like  another  Cassabinne^,  or  the 
artist  to  portray  the  scene  on  hkloric  can- 
vas? 


DoTotlon  of  Farrasnt'a  Uea  to  thMr  Ad- 
After  the  flagship  Hurtfoni,  with  the 
hrave  Farragiit,  had  hauled  off  from  her 
first  fierce  assault  upon  the  rcbil  flagship 
Tennessee,  in  Mobile  Bay.  and  as  i^he  wa.« 
again  pointed  fair  for  her,  and  thundering- 
ly  coming  down  upon  her  to  dash  into  her 
a  second  time — suddenly,  to  the  surprise 
of  all,  she  was  herself  tremendously  stru<^ 
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by  one  of  our  own  heavy  vessels,  also 
heavily  comiug  down  upon  the  rebel  Ad- 
miral, and  it  \vtm  thought  for  a  brief  mo- 
menl,  ao  fearful  wob  the  blow,  she  mtist 
go  down.  Immediately,  and  high  above 
the  dill  of  battle,  hoaree,  anxious  voices 
were  heard  erying, 

7%e  Admiral '  the  Adm  'rrd '  tme  tht 
Al      al        Get  the  Admiral  out  of  the 

TI  e  brave  men  utterly  forgot    hem 
aelve« —  I  o  ght  not  a  mome  t  of  their 

0  ^af  }  but  only  of  he  r  glonous  old 
AJ  n  n  1  wi  o  was  all  all  to  tl  era 
No  I  p  could  better  tfu.  ra  e  I  e  Iovl 
aid  ton  of  tie  whole  squadron  for 
t  t      Aim  ml    than   this       When    they 

I  1    'S   were    u     mm    ent    penl  of 

lea  I  I  cj  only  cared  for  1  m  Fm  1  ng 
t  itl  vould  float,   ot  v  tl    a  d  ng  tht, 

)K  «  ble    1      a  e  senous  re  ult    tl  e  brave 

01  1  A 1  mral  med  o  I  s  gallant  fleet 
C  p  a         th  tl  e  ord  r — 

Go  o  w  tk  sf  eed  Sam  hrr  aga 
O  w  nl  1  Ilnrtfurl  spe  1  lete  n  ncd 
to  d  a  d  d  e  t  neeij  he  b  t  just  Ix 
o  e  e  rea  bed  her  the  wh  e  flag  of  Bur 
r  le  w  s  1  o  ted  above  thp  d  scon  fi  ed 
Te  and  soon  all  the      clory     as 

\  am  gut  and  b  a  noble  men 

FlotorlAl  Homon  of  the  War. 
The  bcneKt  of  having  one's  picture  inlfar- 
per  is  thiii'  illustrated  in  ui  amusing  account 
given  by  a  naval  officer:  A  few  days  ago 
I  was  standing  on  the  steps  of  one  of  the 
hotels  of  this  city,  (New  Torit,)  when 
wvcnil  boys  applied  to  black  my  boots, 
witli  the  well-known  cry  of  "  Blaek  yer 
l«j<its,  Sir?  Shine  them  up!"  etc  One 
lirtle  fellow  had  a  very  dirty  face,  and  I 
tj)ld  him  if  he  would  wash  it  he  should 
blaek  my  boots.  "  What  will  you  give  me 
to  do  it  ?  "  was  the  prompt  reply.  "  Five 
cents,"  I  said.  He  hesitnterl  for  a  mo- 
ment, and  then  asked,  "  Who  will  stand 
your  security?"  I  applied  to  each  boy, 
and  all  refused  with  the  exception  of  one 


little  ragged  fellow,  who,  after  steadily 
looking  at  me  ibr  some  time,  siiildenly  cx- 
cliLimed,  "  I'll  sland !  I've  seen  ihtil  ehiiji's 
pieter  in  Harper!  "  The  boy's  foco  Wiij 
washed  and  ray  boots  cleaned. 


•  The  beauty  accuracy  and  profusion  ot 
pctonal  llustra  ona  of  the  sreiies  and 
heroes  of  tl  e  war  afforded  in  the  |iHgcs  of 
the  above  named  and  kindred  seiiuls.  have 
const  tu  ed  one  of  the  motit  marked  facts 
m    B  1  story 

Seeking  a  Nkval  Ajipolntnient. 

Mr. was  an  applicant  for  nu  otficial 

biTth  ill  the  navy,  and,  as  usual,  permis- 
sion was  granted  by  the  SeiTctarj-  of  the 
Navy  to  him  to  be  examined  for  the  posi- 
tion to  wliieh  he  aspired.  He  presented 
himself  in  due  form  Ixifnrc  llie  Kxiuiiining 
Board,  and  was  duly  "put  through  "  hv 
tjie  venerable  members.  At  lust  the  final 
que^ition  was  jiut : 

"  Now,  Sir,  your  vessel  being  atichonMl 
in  New  York  harbor,  how  would  you 
proceed  if  ordered  to  take  her  to  Key 
West  ?  " 

The  aspirant  proceeded,  by  aid  of  chart. 
rule,  and  compaAi,  to  show  to  the  attentive 
Board  the  courrtes  ho  would  steer,  etc., 
and,  at  the  end  of  a  long  (imaginary) 
voyage,  brought  his  charge  safely  into  Key 
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West  harbor.  Thu  ineinber  who  had  oakt'd 
tht' querttiwii  astoiiUhed  the  would-be  En- 
sign by  rtquesling  him  lo  recoimnyiice  his 
vojajje,  lis  Uf  woiilil  never  get  to  Key 
WuMt  in  (he  uiuiuier  he  had  just  triixl. 
The  lon^  deacriplion  was  iigiiiii  pone 
through  with,  the  suinc  as  before,  and  at 


SkwUij  Weltn. 

itt  cliwi^  Mr. looked  triumphanlly'nt 

tliu  querist,  who  shook  hia  heiul,  smiled, 
and  said : 

"Well,  Sir,  that  i.'t  proclBcly  your  pni- 
vioiis  voyage ;  and  an:iiiii  I  must  say  that 
you  wmli]  by  no  po-^-iibility  arrive  at  Key 
West,  in  the  way  you  dewiilw,  tititi'l  yoa 
had  heaved  up  your  anchor  in  the  harbor 
of  Nfw  York:' 

SufTwo  to  say,  the  little  omis-^ion  wjb 

ovoi-lookeil.  and  Jfr. was  soon  in  Ihi 

full  enjoj-ment  of  his  honors  as  un  Ensign 
often  relating  the  abovt:  a.s  a  good  joke. 

Balley'a  Deou  tor  BaTlns  the  MUsiaslppl 


they  were  in  imminent  danger.  Colonel 
Itailey,  belie\TUg  that  their  capture  or  de- 
etniciiou  would  involve  the  destruition  of 
tlie  Uikion  army,  the  blocluide  of  ihei  'iiVbi- 
eissippi,  and  even  greater  disai^ter,  pir>- 
posed  lo  Major-GencnU  Frankiin,  on  tli-- 
9th  of  April,  iaC4,  previous  to  the  batlle 
of  Pleai>ant  Hill,  to  iikcrease  the  dipth  of 
the  water  by  means  of  a  dam,  and  sut>- 
mitted  to  him  a  plan  of  the  ^ame,  which 
was  approved. 

General  Banks  placed  at  the  dis|K>sul 
of  Colonel  Bailey  all  the  force  he  required, 
consisting  of  some  three  thousand  men  and 
two  or  thix>e  hundred  wagons.  All  the 
neighboring  stei?m-inilb  were  toni  down 
for  material — two  or  thri-e  reginn-nts  of 
Maine  men  were  set  at  work  felling  trees, 
teams  were  moving  in  all  directions  bring- 
ing in  brick  and  stone,  quurri<-s  were 
opened,  flat-boats  were  built  to  brhig  stone 
down  from  above,  and  every  mmi  seeme.l 
to  be  working  with  unequalcd  vigor,  pml)- 
ably  not  one  in  fifty  believed  in  tlie  m<-- 
eess  of  the  undertiikiiig, — the  falls  being 


Imn)e<liately  after  the  Union  army  re- 
ceived its  check  at  Sabine  cross-road*,  ajid 
the  retreat  commenced.  Colonel  Bailey, 
eiijiineer  of  the  Nineteenth  Corps,  learned 
that  the  lieil  River  was  rapidly  falling, 
and  beiy>me  assured  that  by  the  time  Ad- 
inii-al  Poller's  fleet  could  reach  Alexan- 
dria, there  would  not  \m  suflieient  water 
to  float  the  gunboats  over  the  Alexaiutria 
FolU.      It    was  evident,  Uicrefore,   tliat 


about  a  mile  in  length,  filled  with  ragged 
rocks,  and  over  which  at  ihe  existing  stn-e 
of  water  il  seemed  impossible  to  moke  a 
channel. 

The  work  was  commenced  by  running 
out  from  the  left  bank  of  the  river  a  tree 
dam,  made  of  the  bodies  of  very  lur^ 
trees,  brush,  brick,  and  stone,  cross-lied 


NAVAL    EXPLOITS,    CHASES,    ESCAPES,   PRIZES,    ETC.  877 


with  heavy  timber,  aiid  streiif^theiieil  in 
ever}'  way  which  ingenuity  could  devise. 
Tliid  WHvS  run  out  about  three  hundred  feet 
into  thr  river ;  four  hirge  c*oal  barges  were 
then  lifted  with  brick  and  fixink  nt  the  end 
nf  it.  From  the  right  bimk  of  the  river, 
erll)s  tilled  with  stone  were  built  out  to 
meet  the  barj]^(?n,  nil  of  which  was  success- 
fully accoin[»lishtMl,  notwithstanding  there 
was  a  current  running  of  nine  miles  an 
l:onr,  threatening  to  sweep  everything  be- 
tore  it. 

Ai'Jer  ei^ht  days  of  luird  labor  it  wa-* 
limnd  that  one  day  more  woidd  rai-^e  the 
water  sulhcieiitlv  to  enable  all  the  vessels 
to  i)ass  the  upi)er  falls.  Unibilmmtely, 
the  pre-sun?  of  the  water  b<*came  so  great 
that  it  swept  away  two  of  the  stone  biirges 
which  swung  in  1k*1ow  the  dam  on  one  side. 
Seeing  this.  Admiral  Porter  jumped  on  n 
horse  an<l  nnle  up  to  where  the  uj>per  ves- 
sels were  anchored,  and  ordered  the  Lex- 
ington to  pass  tin;  ui)|>er  falls  if  possible, 
andinuHcdiately  attrmpt  in  go  through  the 
dam, — thiiiUing  tosave  the  four  vess<ds  be- 
low, and  not  knowing  whether  the  persons 
employe ■< I  on  the  work  woidd  ever  have 
the  heart  to  renew  the  enterprist;. 

The  I^xington  jsucceeded  in  giitting 
over  the  upper  ftdls  just  in  time,  the  wa- 
ter rapidly  ialling  as  she  was  piu^sing  over. 
She  then  steei^ed  lUrectly  for  the  opening 
in  the  dam,  through  which  the  wat(T  was 
rushing  so  furiously  that  it  seemed  as  if 
nothing  but  destni(!tion  awaited  her.  Thou- 
sands of  beating  hearts  looked  on,  anxious 
for  the  result.  The  silence  was  so  greAt 
:is  the  Lexington  a[>proached  the  dam  that 
a  phi  might  almost  liave  been  heard  to 
fall.  She  entered  the  gap  with  a  full 
heml  of  steam  on,  pitched  down  the  roar- 
ing torrent,  niiule  two  or  three  spasmodic 
rolls,  hung  for  a  moment  on  the  rocks  l)e- 
low,  was  then  swept  into  deep  water  by 
the  current,  and  rounded  to  safely  into  the 
bank. 

Thirty  thousand  voices  rose  in  one  deaf- 
ening cheer,  and  universal  joy  seemed  to 
{Kirvade  the  sea  of  faces  there  presents 


The  Neosho  followed  next  —  all  her 
hatches  battened  down,  and  every  precau- 
tion taken  against  accident.  She  did  not 
fare  so  well  as  the  Lexington,  her  pilot 
having  become  frightened  as  he  apf)roached 
the  abyss,  and  stopped  her  engine,  when  a 
full  head  of  steam  had  been  parti<-ularly 
ordered.  The  result  was  that  for  a  mo- 
ment her  hull  disap[)eared  from  sight,  un* 
der  the  water.  Every  one  thought  she 
was  lost  She  rose,  however,  swept  along 
over  the  rocks  with  the  cuiTent.and  fortu- 
nately escaped  with  only  one  hole  in  her 
bottom,  which  was  stopped  in  the  coui>e 
of  an  hour.  The  Ilindman  and  Oaire 
both  came  through  b<'autifidlv  without 
touching  a  thing,  and  the  Admind  thought 
that  if  he  was  only  fortmiate  to  get  the 
large  vessels  as  well  over  the  falls,  his  fleet 
would  once  mon'  do  good  service  on  the 
Mississippi. 

Colonel  Baih'y  ami  his  men  set  cheer- 
fully to  work  to  repair  the  da  magi*,  al- 
though they  had  been  working  lor  tight 
days  iuid  nights,  up  to  their  necks  in  wa- 
ter, in  the  bnnling  sun,  cutting  tr(?es  and 
wheeling  bricks.  The  Adir.;n»4  also  made 
the  beet  of  the  mishap,  .-^aving  thai  it  was 
on  the  whoh^  very  fortunate,  as  the  two 
barges  that  wer(»  swept  away  fi-om  the  cen- 
tre swmig  aromid  agji'iL^^t  some  i-oeks  on 
the  lefl  and  made  a  fine*  cushion  for  the 
vessels,  pn» venting  them,  as  it  afterward 
ap{>eared,  from  runnhigon  certain  <lc>trui*- 
tion. 

The  forc(j  of  the  water  and  the  cin-rimt 
being  too  great  to  construct  a  conthiuous 
dam  of  six  hunda^d  feet  aero.- s  the  river 
in  so  short  a  tim(»,  Colonel  Bailey  deter- 
mined to  leave  a  gap  of  fifly-Uve  feet  in 
the  dam,  and  build  a  s(»ries  of  wing  (hims 
on  the  Upper  Falls.  This  was  ac<'omplished 
in  three  days'  time,  and  the  Mound  City, 
the  Carondelet  and  Pittsburgh,  came  over 
tlie  Upper  Falls,  a  good  deal  of  lalxjr  be- 
ing necessar}',  howev<*r,  to  haul  them 
through,  the  chamiel  being  very  crooked, 
'.  and  scarcely  wide  enough  for  them.  Other 
i  vessels  followed  these  in  safety.     The  {)as- 
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sage  of  these  vessels  was  a  most  beautiful 
sight,  only  to  be  realized  by  seeincf.  They 
passed  over  without  an  accident,  except 
tlie  unshipping  of  one  or  two  rudders. 
The  scene  was  witnessed  by  all  the  troops, 
and  the  vessels  were  heartily  cheered  as 
they  went  over.  Next  morning,  at  ten 
o'clock,  the  Louisville,  Chill icothe,  Ozark, 
and  two  tugs  passed  over  without  any 
accident  except  the  loss  of  a  man,  who 
was  swept  off  the  deck  of  one  of  the  tugs. 
By  three  o'clock  that  afternoon  the  vessels 
were  all  coaled,  ammunition  replaced, 
and  all  steamed  down  the  river  with  the 
convoy  of  transports  in  oompiiny.  A  good 
deal  of  difficulty  was  anticipated  in  getting 
over  the  bars  in  Lower  Red  River,  the 
depth  of  water  rejwrted  being  only  five 
feet,  while  the  gunl)oat8  were  drawing  six. 
But  there  was  fortunately  a  rise  from  the 
back-water  of  the  Misisissippi — that  river 
being  very  high  just  then, — the  back-wa- 
ter extending  to  Alexandria,  one  hundred 
and  fifty  miles  distant,  enabling  them  to 
pass  all  the  bars  and  obstructions  with 
safety.  Eight  valuabh?  gunboats  were 
thus  saved  from  destniction. 


flag,  was  conveyed  on  board  the  flag-ship, 
which  but  a  few  minutes  before  he  had 
left  with  countenance  smiling  as  was  his 
wont 
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'da  Favorite  Flae*  for  a  Windinflr  Sheet. 

The  brave  Captain  Roilgers,  as  if  under 
a  presentiment  of  what  was  awa'ting  him 
in  the  conflict  soon  to  take  place,  the  night 
before  he  was  killed  wrote  a  letter  to  his 
wife,  which  he  h*fl  with  his  servant,  to  be 
handed  to  the  Admiral  in  cii«e  any  thing 
should  happen  to  him.  After  his  vessel, 
the  Catskill,  had  moved  up  toward  her 
fighting  poriition.  Captain  Rodgcrs  with- 
drew her  from  range,  and  taking  a  small 
boat,  returned  to  the  flag-ship  to  get  a  flag 
which  he  denomimited  as  **  his  own  flag." 
It  was  the  one  which  he  fought  under,  on 
the  Catskill,  in  the  April  attack  on  Sum- 
ter ;  and,  wishing  praise  for  the  same  flag 
on  the  Catskill  during  the  c^oniin^,  he  went 
to  the  flag-ship,  secured  it,  and  returning 
to  the  Catskill,  again  moved  up  into  action, 
and  in  ten  minutes  was  a  corpse.  Strange 
to  say,  his  body  wrapped  up  in  that  same 


Farewell  Scene  amonsr  the  Tars. 

On  the  departure  of  Commoilon;  Foote, 
of  the  Mississippi  Flotilla,  hi  18G2,  on  ac- 
count of  his  impaired  health,  produced  by 
too  laborious  service,  a  scene  was  present- 
ed which  abundantly  show(»d  the  ^it^ong 
hold  which  that  gallant  olfujer  had  upon 
the  hearts  of  his  brave  and  noble  men. 
About  three  o'clock,  the  officers  and  crew 
of  the  flag-ship  were  assembled  in  one  of  the 
gunrooms,  when  the  Commodore  pn^sented 
Captain  Davis  to  them,  tissuring  him  that 
a  more  gallant  cr*.*w  never  trod  the  drck 
of  a  ship.  As  the  friend  of  his  boyh<XHl, 
manhood  and  age,  he  hoped  tlu^  Captain 
would  never  forget  that  these  sun-bi-owned, 
weather-beaten  tars,  were  also  his  fnends, 
and  that  their  IkjsI  interests  would  Jihvays 
be  near  his  heart.  The  old  hero  then 
took  leave  of  his  men  in  a  few  touching 
remarks,  which  brought  tears  to  miuiy  an 
eye  unaccustomed  to  we<'ping. 

An  hour  later  he  hobbled  on  board  the 
Cairo  packet,  De  Soto,  and  seated  himself 
on  the  guards  of  the  boat^  in  full  view  of 
his  men,  who  all  crowded  the  <lecks  of  the 
flag-ship  to  see  him  off*.  The  scene  w^as 
affecting  in  the  extreme.  The  Commo- 
dore was  agitated  and  very  nervous.  He 
looked  emaciated  and  worn,  bit  his  finger- 
nails, and  frc<iuently  raised  a  pahn-leaf 
fan  to  his  face  to  conceal  the  briny  drops 
which  would  force  theuLselves,  in  spite  of 
all  he  could  do,  ftx>m  his  sunken  eyes  and 
roll  down  hi-  hollow  cheeks.  As  the 
packet  movcnl  off,  he  ro-^e  to  say  a  few 
fart.'W(»ll  woi-ds,  but  the  hissing  of  the 
steam  prevented  his  being  distinctly  heard. 
There  could  only  be  caught  such  frag- 
mentary sentencc?8  as  **  God  bless  you ! " 
"You  are  en"r*»jred  in  a  hoi v  cause ! "  **! 
know  you  wiil  succeed ! "  &c  Then  the 
Lieutenant-Commanding  said,  *•  Now, 
three  hearty  cheers,  my  lads,"  and  they 
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were  given  with  a  will,  although  the  poor 
tari  felt  more  like  weeping  than  cheering. 
The  order  was  in  questionable  la8te,butthe 
ii|iplau^  waA  infectious,  and  the  crews  of 
other  gunboats  took  it  up  and  mode  the 
welkin  ring,  till  the  steamer  turned  the 
point  and  was  loet  to  view.  A  few  mootbe 
elapsed,  and  a  nation  mourned  the  death 
of  one  of  its  most  hennc  officers. 


The  truly  brave  are  always  good, — and 
the  following  is  one  among  many  instances 
which  confirm  the  adage.  Miss  Victor, 
Principal  of  St  Mary's  Female  Academy, 
at  Baton  Rouge,  Louisiana,  was  one  of 
those  who  really  adorned  the  society  of 
the  South.  She  was  a  northern-bom  kidy, 
of  excellent  standing  as  a  teacher,  and  be- 
jbre  secession  swept  over  the  land,  she 
was  a  much  courted  member  of  the  refined 
circle  in  which  she  moved.  The  lady  was 
true  to  the  instincts  and  principles  of  her 
northern  birth,  and,  of  course,  received 
the  favors  of  old  friends,  and  the  hatred 
of  those  who  sympathized  with  the  plot- 
ters of  the  nation's  ruin.  Enough  to  say, 
the  lady  suffered  so  much  at  the  hands  of 
this  latter  class,  that  elte  welcomed  the  ad- 
vent of  Commodore  Farragut's  fleet. 

The  guerrilla  band  which  fired  upon  tbe 
boat  of  the  Hartford,  and  for  which  act 
the  city  was  shelled  by  that  ship,  designed 
to  take  a  last  revenge  on  Miss  Victor,  by 
destroying  her  fine  estate.  But  their  fear 
of  Federal  vengeance  induced  them  to  tlee 
before  Miaa  Victor's  place  was  reached. 
Unfortunately,  the  shells  fWxu  tbe  fleet 
found  in  the  Academy  a  prominent  target, 
:utd  a  number  of  shells  were  put  throu^ 
it.  Tlie  inmates  fled  in  dismay,  and  the 
fine  building  was  mined.  Miss  Victor 
and  a  younger  uster  fled  to  the  river  bank, 
and  signaled  for  help.  A  boat  put  off 
from  the  Hartford  and  bore  them  on  board. 
Commodore  Farragut,  hearing  the  circum- 
Htuuccs.  acted  a  noble  part  The  ladies 
were  assigned  the  Captain's  catniii  and 
24 


treated  with  such  consideration  as  their 
coodition  merited.  Every  officer  vied  in 
acts  of  kindness,  and  ofiered  the  protec- 
tion of  the  flag  to  those  wfao,  shom  of 
their 'property,  were  thankful  to  escape 
fn»n  the  outrages  of  guerrillas  and  the 
shells  of  the  Union  fleet. 


q**nw^f^  Ontwittiiw  *■*"*  Vu>dftrbflL 
The  intelligence  that  the  Omfederate 
privateer  Alabama  was  cruising  about  the 
Cape  of  Good  Hqpe,  created  much  ex- 
citement. In  the  Straits  of  Sunda  site 
captured  some  United  States  merclinnt 
vcsfcls  and  vras  put  upon  her  speed  by 
the  Vandcrbilt.  Wlien  nigbt  came  on,  the 
Al^>ama  wa."  nboitt  twenty  miles  ahead 
of  her  pursuer,  and,  under  itivcr  of  daric- 
ness,  she  mishipped  lii-r  fimiiel,  put  out  tier 
fires,  and  set  sail.  The  chip  ^va^  then  put 
about,  and  stood  in  the  direction  of  where 


tbey  had  hat  seen  tbe  Vanderbilt.  At 
daybreak  she  was  witlun  only  a  mile  of 
her  enemy,  who  actually  bore  down  and 
inquired  if  they  had  seen  a  large  steamer 
standing  to  the  norward.  Captain  Sem- 
mes  graciously  replied,  "  Yes ;  she  was 
going  ahead,  fidl  speed,  and  mast  be  one 
hundred  miles  away  by  this."  At  this  in- 
fermation,  so  opportunely  obtained,  the 
Vanderbilt  immediately  put  on  all  Mearo, 
and  went  on  a  wild  goose  chase,  whilfe 
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Semmes  quietly  shipped  his  Aianel  aid 
bore  away  in  on  qi^ioeite  diieoticra. 


Taktaic  »  Bint. 
In  one  of  our  squadrons — which  may  as 
well  be  nameless — one  of  the  offlcen,  want- 
ing to  get  leave  of  absence,  went  up  to 
the  Commandant's  office,  where  he  found 
no  one  in  but  the  clerk.  The  Command- 
ant very  soon  came  in,  and  anticipating  al 
a  glance  the  errand,  and  pretending  not  to 
see  the  officer,  at  once  cried  out  to  the 
clerk,  "If  any  officer  comes  to-day  for 
leave  of  absence,  order  him  nt  once  on 
board  the  SUzrHnff," — which  was  alwut  to 
go  on  active  service.  Then  turning  to  the 
startled  c^cer,  he  added,  "Ah !  what  can 
I  do  fi>r  ffou  to  day?"  "Nothing — no- 
thing at  all,  thank  you,"  he  replied,  and 
made  a  masterly  retreat. 


Sir,  be  is  my  enemy."  Subsequently, 
when  the  staff-officer  returned  with  Bu- 
dianan's  sword,  it  was  represented  to  the 
Admiral  that  Buchanan  bad  expressed  a 
wish  to  sec  him.  "  Well,  Sir,  he  shan't  see 
me,"  replied  the  old  Salamander.  Then 
looking  with  most  concentrated  exprefiskn 


Idtend  Ui 

A  sui^ou  who  officiated  mi  one  of  the 
:  ships  composing  tlie  bbckadiog  squadron 

■  off  Wilmington,  North  Carolina,  states 
that  one  day  a  number  of  contrabands 

■  came  on  board.  One  of  them  wore  a  ma- 
sonic pin,  and  the  Captain,  who  was  a  "0 
man,"  became  some  troubled  by  the  fiict, 
for  a  slave  can  not  be  a  Jree  mason.  So 
he  called  up  the  intelligent 'contraband,' 

.  and  scud, "  Tou  are  not  a  mason."  "  Oh, 
yes,  massa,  I  is,  I'se  a  bricklayer ! "  If 
there   was  any  difference    tlicre,   Cuffie 

• '  didn't  S4se  it' 


Bnolutiikn*!  Bwoid  Tleldad  wlttt  ftBaA 

When  it  was  reported  to  Admiral  Far. 

:  rngut  tlint  the  rebel  monster  ram  Tennes- 
see had  surrendered,  and  that  Admiral 
Buchanan  was  wounded,  he  sent  a  staff- 

.  officer  off  to  receive  the  rebel  Admiral's 
sword.  Some  one  asked  Farragut  if  he 
would  not  gooff  himself  and  see  Buchan- 

.  aa.     The .  Conner  merely  replied :   "  No, 


of  oountenance  upon  the  Uoody  decks  cf 
his  ship,  he  added;  "  I  suppose  he  would 
be  friends ;  but  with  these  brave  men,  my 
<»mrades,  mangled,  dying  and  dead  about 
me,  and,  looking  upon  the  destruction  he 
has  caused  in  the  fleet,  I  can  only  con- 
Ftider  him  an  enemy."  On  the  8taff<Mcei 
getting  on  board,  Admiral  Buchanan  was 
found  to  be  severely  wounded  in  the  leg, 
He  yielded  with  a  very  had  grace — in  &ct, 
it  was  said  that,  after  receiving  hb  wound, 
lie  gave  orders  to  his  next  in  command  to 
amtinue  the  %ht  as  long  as  there  waa  a 
man  left;  and  then,  when  he  found  he 
could  do  no  more,  to  run  the  vessel  ashore 
And  blow  her  up.  But  there  was  no  al- 
ternative. Ilie  ram  must  be  surrendered ; 
nnd  this  was  done.  The  Stars  and  Stripes 
were  hoisted  upon  the  staff  of  the  magni- 
ficent ram,  greeted,  as  they  went  up,  by 
the  hearty  cheers  (tf  the  whole  fleet. 
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Sharp  Praotioe  of  OonfMorata  Oroiaers  in 
•g"g^<«**  Waters. 

One  Saturday  morning  a  channel  steam- 
er put  into  Plymouth,  England,  and  land- 
ed eighteen  persons  from  the  Confederate 
cruiser,  Virginia,  formerly  the  Japan. 
Two  of  these  persons  were  men  who  had 
l)een  scalded  through  the  bursting  of  a 
feed-pipe  in  the  engine-room  of  the  Vir- 
ginia, whilst  they  had  been  acting  as  fire- 
men. In  consequence  of  this  arrival, 
something  was  learnt  respecting  the  man- 
ner, the  escape,  and  the  arming  of  that 
notorious  Confederate  cruiser,  and  the  tale 
is  a  curious  one. 

It  appears  that  the  well-known  firm  of 


Well,  when  they  got  fairly  into  the 
Channel,  the  latter  said,  that  before  going 
across  he  wished  to  make  for  a  certain 
point,  meaning  the  latitude  and  lon^tude 
somewhere  between  Plymouth  and  Fal- 
mouth. ^All  right,*'  said  the  skipper,  and 
away  they  went  and  soon  arrived  at  the 
point  indicated,  and  there  found  a  steam 
vessel,  with  which  the  ^gentleman'  said 
he  would  like  to  communicate.  He  went 
on  board  the  new  steamer,  but  soon  re- 
turned and  told  the  Captain  that  he  had 
sold  the  cargo,  and  it  must  be  put  on  board 
that  vessel.  The  Newhaven  man  brought 
his  craft  alongside,  having  the  misfortune 
to  carry  away  his  boom  in  so  doing.     The 


the  Dennys,  of  Dennys,  of  Dumbartown,  cargo  was  then  transferred  to  the  large 
built  the  Japan  for,  it  was  supposed,  the  steamer,  which  was  no  other  than  the  Con- 
Emperor  of  China.  She  was  a  very  fine  ft»derate  cruiser  Virginia,  and  said  cargo 
steamer,  of  seven  hundred  tons  burthen,  of  the  Newhaven  steamer  was  guns,  arms 
and  fitted  withengine8of250-horse  power,  land  ammunition.     The  cargo  thus  safely 


When  she  left  the  Clyde,  she  had  been 
named  the  Virginia,  and  some  forty  car- 
])enters  went  out  in  her  to  construct  a 
magazine.  These  returned  to  Greenock 
in  the  tug  steamer  that  towed  the  Virginia 
out.  The  day  after  she  had  sailed,  an 
oriTer  arrived  at  Greenock,  directing  that 
she  be  seized.  After  the  Virginia  left  the 
Clyde  she  made  her  way  round  into  the 
English  Channel.  In  the  meantime,  one 
of  the  steamers  that  ply  between  Newhaven 
and  France,  chiefly  for  the  conveyance  of 
French  produce,  intended  for  the  London 
markets,  had  been  taken  up  by  *  a  gentle- 
man' to  carry  some  packages  and  hard- 
ware across  the  Channel.  This  *  gentle- 
man '  stipulated  for  the  power  of  taking 
the  steamer  to  another  port  than  the  one 
to  which  he  ordinarily  traded,  or  to  dis- 
charge the  cargo  into  another  vessel,  if  he 
thought  fit  to  do  so.  The  steamer,  how- 
ever, did  take  some  passengers  for  France, 
and  left  Newhaven  as  if  on  her  regular 
voyage  across  the  Channel.  The  Cap- 
tain, however,  had  instructions  from  the 
owners  to  follow  the  direction  given  by 
the  '  gentleman.' 


transferred,  some  seventeen  men  were 
transhipped  from  the  Virginia  to  the 
Newhaven  steamer,  and  these  included  the 
two  men  injured  by  scalding.  With  these 
men,  on  the  '  gentleman's '  directions,  the 
Newhaven  steamer  made  for  Plymouth ; 
and  the  Virginia  went  westward  on  her 
Confederate  cruise. 


lAipreMive  Sig-ht  aboard  Ship  on  Stmday. 

Ten  o'clock  was  the  hour  for  Divine 
service  on  board  the  Union  fleet  at  Island 
No.  10.  The  church  flag  was  fiwig  out 
on  the  fiag-staff  of  the  Benton,  and  all 
the  commanders  called  their  crews  together 
for  worship.  On  board  the  Pittsburg, 
Captain  Thompson,  the  crew  consisted  of 
men  from  Maine,  New  Hampshire,  Massa- 
chusetts, Rhode  Island — from  the  Eastern 
as  well  as  the  Western  States.  Some  of 
them  were  scholars  and  teachers  in  Sab- 
bath Schools  at  home.  They  were  dressed 
in  dark  blue,  and  each  sailor  appeared  in 
his  Sunday  suit  A  small  table  was 
brought  up  £rom  the  cabin,  and  the  Stars 
and  Stripes  spread  upon  it.  A  Bible  was 
brought    They  stood  around  the  Captain 


*f   I 
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with  uncovered  heads,  while  he  read  the 
twenty -seventh  P.-ahn.  Beautiful  and  ap- 
propriate was  that  sen'ice : — 

"  The  Lord  is  my  light  and  my  salva- 
tion ;  The  Lord  is  the  strength  of  my 
life ;  of  whom  shall  I  be  afraid  ?  " 

After  the  Psalm,  the  prayer,  "  Our  Fa- 
ther which  art  in  heaven." 

How  impressive !  The  uncovered  group 
standing  around  the  open  Bible,  and  the 
low  voices  of  a  hundred  men  in  prayer. 
On  the  right  hand,  looking  down  the  river, 
were  the  mortars  in  play,  jarring  the  earth 
with  their  heavy  thunders.  The  shells 
were  sweeping  in  graceful  curves  through 
the  air.  Upon  the  left  hand,  the  Benton 
and  Carondelet  were  covering  themselves 
Mrith  white  clouds,  which  slowly  floated 
away  over  the  woodlands,  fragrant  with 
the  early  buds  and  blossoms  of  spring. 
The  rebel  batteries  below  were  flam  ins 
and  smoking.  Solid  shot  screamed  past — 
shells  exploded  above.  Away  beyond  the 
island,  beyond  the  dark  green  of  the  for- 
est, rose  the  cloud  of  another  bombard- 
ment, where  Commodore  Hollhis  was 
vainly  endeavoring  to  drive  Colonel  Plum- 
mer  from  his  position.  So  the  prayer  was 
mingled  Avith  the  deep,  wild  thunders  of 
the  cannonade. 


Sxunter  and  the  little  Paul  Jonee. 

The  wooden  gunboat  Paul  Jones,  com- 
manded by  Captain  Rhind,  was  one  of  the 
vessels  engaged  in  the  attack  on  Cliarles- 
ton.  Captain  Rhind  steamed  right  up  to 
Sumter,  utterly  regardless  of  fear.  He 
was  implored  to  be  careful,  but  as  in  the 
Keokuk,  he  was  determined  to  get  near- 
est "  the  crater."  Having  delivered  two 
or  three  effective  broadsides,  a  rebel  ball 
flew  over  the  quarter  deck,  almost  grazing 
the  shoulders  of  the  gallant  Captain,  who 
once  more  let  fly  vigorously  at  the  fort, 
and  then  triumphantly  steamed  back  with 
flying  colors. 

The  brave  old  salt  was  never  nearer 
being  a  martyr  in  his  life. 


Had  no  White  Flaff  on  Board. 

The  Federal  steamer  Star  was  on  lifr 
way  up  the  James  River,  from  Fort  Wool, 
with  military  and  politiad  pri.-'oners,  tho 
former  to  be  left  at  Aikin's  Landing.  The 
Captain,  pilot,  and  all  hands  of  the  crew 
did  not  num1)er  fifteen,  the  prisoners  one 
hundred.  Though  none  of  the  former 
were  armed,  there  was  no  feeling  of  fear 
or  thought  of  danger.  Nothuig  what- 
ever was  apprehended  of  warlike  peril. 

The  matter  of  hois^ting  said  'snowy 
banner '  proved,  however,  of  some  inter- 
est. Tliert  was  no  such  white  flag  on 
hoard.  It  had  not  occuiTcd  to  Quarter- 
master or  Captain  to  procure  one.  In- 
deed, until  they  were  half  a  dozen  miles 
up  river,  nothing  had  been  said  or  done 
on  the  subject.  Approacliing  the  Union 
fleet  off  Newi)ort  News,  the  Captnin  was 
inquired  of  why  he  did  not  run  up  the 
drajyeau  blanc^  to  avoid  being  hailed  and 
stopped,  and  (railed  on  to  announce  his 
character  and  errand.  "  Besides,"  it  was 
added,  "Admiral  Wilkes  may  wish  to  for- 
ward letters  by  us  t  >  .'^liips  farther  up,  and 
if  he  sees  the  whire  flag  appmachhig  he 
vnW  send  a  barge  to  deliver  them  without 
delay," — ^and  he  did,  as  the  event  proved ; 
wished  not  only  to  fon^^-ard  such  letters, 
hut  to  deliver  certain  packages  of  gold 
and  bills  of  exchange  for  several  Union 
officers  imprisoned  in  Richmond, — '*and 
moreover,  Captain,  we  may  in  less  tliau 
an  hour,  be  within  range  of*  secesh  rifles ; 
and  you  had  better  get  up  your  white 
pocket-handkerchief  before  giving  those 
rascals  a  chance  to  mistake  our  character." 

^  Gracious !  "  was  his  first  exclamation, 
^  I  have  not  got  any  flag.  What  shall  I 
do?" 

"  Have  you  any  sheets  ?  " 

"  Plenty ;  but  they  are  very  small — 
single  berth  sheets." 

^  Stitch  four  of  them  together ;  make 
the  flag  too  large  not  to  be  seen  a  mile 
off;  it  is  sometimes  well  to  have  more 
than  ^  three  sheets  in  the  wind.' " 
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It  nas  done  very  promptly,  and  prob- 
ably no  lai^r  flag  of  truce,  ("  to  use,"  as 
Mr.  Everett  said,  in  hia  magnificent  Get- 
tysburg funeral  oration,  "  the  langimge  of 
the  Con'ederate  Secretary  of  War")  ever 
"  flauuted  the  breeze,"  than  that  flaunted 
on  this  memorable  occasion,  and  which 
was  kept  displayed  aloft,  both  day  and 
night,  until  the  steamer's  return  from 
Aikin'fl  Landing  to  the  cover  of  the  Fed- 
eral gunboats  in  the  lower  and  wider  por- 
tion of  James  River. 


River  Dttvlb  for  OanTlnff  on  War. 
Tlie  principal  diver  employed  at  Port 
Koyul  for  cleaning  the  bottoms  of  the  mon- 
itoi-s,  was  named — and  quite  appropriately 
— Watera.  A  mail  of  herculean  strength 
and  proportions,  he  became,  when  clad  in 
his  submarine  armor,  positivi'ly  nmnstroua 
ill  size  and  appearance.  A  more  i<iugular 
sight  than  to  see  him  roll  or  tumble  into 
the  water  and  disappear  from  sight,  or 
popping  up,  blowing,  as  tlie  air  escaped 
from  his  helmet,  like  a  young  whale,  could 
scarcely  be  imagined.     Remaining  for  five 


or  six  hours  at  a  time  under  water,  he  had 
become  almost  amphibious. 

Waters  had  his  own  ideas  of  a  joke, 
and  when  he  had  a  curious  andienctt  would 
wave  his   scraper  about  as   he   bobbed 


around  ou  the  water,  with  the  air  of  a 
veritable  river  god.  One  summer  day, 
while  he  was  employiid  scraping  the  hull 
of  a  monitor,  a  DL'gro  from  one  of  the  up- 
river  plantations  came  along-side  with  a 
boat-load  of  water  melons.  While  bui'y 
selling  his  melons,  the  diver  came  up,  and 
rested  himself  on  the  i^ide  of  the  boat. 
The  negro  stared  at  the  extraordinary  np- 
pearaiice  thus  suddenly  coming  out  of  the 
water,  with  alarmed  wonder,  but  when  the 
diver,  with  gigantic  motion,  seized  one  of 
the  plumpest  melons  in  the  boat  and  dtsv- 
appeared  under  the  water,  tlic  frui^litig 
of  the  air  from  the  helmet  mixing  with 
his  muflled  laughter,  the  fnght  of  the  ne- 
gro reached  a  climax.  Hastily  seizin;;  his 
otu«,  without  a  thought  of  being  paid  for 
his  melons,  he  put  oH*  at  his  best  speed, 
nor  was  he  ever  seen  in  the  vicinity  of 
Station  Creek  again.  Believing  that  the 
Yankees  hod  brought  river  devils  to  aid 
them  in  carrying  on  the  war,  no  persua- 
sion could  tempt  him  agiuo  beyond  the 
bounds  of  the  plantation. 

CcdBM  (br  Jack. 

Everybody  admired  Admiral  Farragut's 
herAism  in  climbing  the  top-mast  and  &9- 
tening  himself  thereto,  in  order  to  direct 
the  great  battle  before  Mobile.  But  there 
was  another  Ultle  incident  in  that  contest 
which  no  less  forcibly  illustrated  his  high, 
heroic  character,  as  a  man  and  officer,  and 
exhibited  the  secret  of  his  coumge  and 
self-command,  no  matter  what  the  slreiie 
or  pressure  of  clrcumstiuires  around  him, 

"Admiral,"  said  one  of  his  officers,  the 
ni^t  before  the  battle,  "  won't  you  con- 
sent to  give  Jack  a  glass  of  grog  in  tlie 
morning — not  enough  to  make  him  drunk, 
but  ju8l  enough  to  make  liim  fight  cheer- 
fuUyi'" 

"Well,"  replied  the  Admiral,  " I  have 
been  to  sea  considerable,  and  have  seen  n 
battle  or  two,  but  I  have  never  found  that 
I  wanted  rum  to  enable  me  to  do  my  duty. 
I  will  order  two  cups  of  good  coffee  to 
each  man,  at  two  o'clock,  and   at   ei^t 
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o'clock  I  will  pipe  all  hands  to  breakfast ;  at  the  same  time  striking  the  gun  itself. 


in  Mobile  Bay." 

And  he  did  give  Jack  the  coffee,  and 
then  went  up  to  the  mast-head  and  did  the 
rest 


Expensive  Joke  on  CkmuBander  Bankhead 
by  a  Southem  Dame.    • 

While  the  gunboat  Pembina  hi  as  at 
Beaufort,  as  one  of  the  naval  force  sta- 
tioned there,  a  negro  came  one  day,  as 
the  bearer  of  a  package  from  his  owner, 
a  Mrs.  Chisholm,  to  commander  Bankhead. 
Commander  B.  had  been  very  active  with 
his  vessel,  performing  many  important 
een^ices  in  the  conduct  of  the  war,  where 
the  naval  arm  of  his  country  had  been 
brought  into  requisition.  Some  of  these 
servicer,  indeed,  had  been  more  than  usu- 
ally painful,  as  it  had  been  necessary  for 
him  to  take  up  arms  against  personal 
friends,  and  even  relatives,  living  in  that 
vicinity.  But  for  all  that,  he  did  not  flmch 
from  the  paramount  duty  he  owed  to  his 
country,  as  one  of  its  sworn  officers,  in- 
trusted with  its  honor  and  defence.  Among 
his  acquaintances  in  that  region  was  a 
Mrs.  Chisholm,  wife  of  a  planter,  who 
now  wished  to  express  her  appreciation 
of  his  patriotism  by  sending  him — what  ? 


deeply  indenting  and  ci-acking  it. 

The  Captain  of  this  gun  was  badly 
wounded  by  the  splinters  and  by  pieces 
of  the  man* 8  head  striking  him  in  various 
parts  of  the  body,  bespattering  him  with 
blood  and  brains.  But  he  experienced  a 
most  remarkable  esca{)e,  similar  instances 
of  which  have  been  occasionally  recorded 
the   annals  of  war.     His  name  was 


m 


James  Sheridan — a  quarter-master,  and  a 
man  of  far  more  intelligence  than  is  uswilly 
found  among  foremast  men,  being  j)n*tty 
v/ell  versed  in  navigation,  understaiullu;^ 
the  use  of  all  the  oixliuary  nautical  instru- 
ments, and  was  frequently  to  be  seen  on 
the  forecastle  of  the  vessel  with  watch 
and  sextant  in  hand,  cither  practicing  him- 
self, or  inij»urting  instruction  to  any  one 
who  was  willing  to  receive  it. 

The  watch  Sheridan  always  wore  in 
the  left  breast  pocket  of  his  blue  shirt, 
consequently  directly  over  the  region  of  the 
heart,  and  when  the  shot  struck  the  ma- 
rine's head  off,  it  carried  with  it  one  of  the 
bi-ass  buttons  of  his  cap.  This  button, 
striking  Sheridan's  watch,  produced  a  deep 
indentation  on  the  outer  edge  or  rim  of  it ; 
imparting  a  brassy  hue  to  the  furrow  it 
made  in  its  passage ;  and  there  were  also 


— a  set  of  expensive  coffin-handles  !  with  i  two  other  maiks  of  blows  on  the  back 
the  mtimation  that  the  box  they  were  in-  <  of  the  watch,  which  readhed  to  the  iimer 
tended  to  adorn  was  ready  for  his  recep- ;  case. 


tion,  as  soon  as  he  should  come  that  way. 
In  order  to  play  this  unique  joke,  the  fair 
rebel  actually  sacrificed  one  of  her  tnisty 


Had  it  not  been  for  the  watch,  there  is 
no  doubt  but  that  button  would  have 
caused  another  deep  and  painful  wound. 


slaves  as  the  messenger,  and  who,  finding :  if  not  his  death.     But  altliough  severely 
himself  thus  conveniently  among  the  can-  wounded  and  bleeding,  he  would  not  leave 


didates  for  funeral  honors,  was  contented 
to  remain  with  them. 


Flaoe  for  the  Watch  in  Battle. 
In  the  fight  in  Mobile  Bay,  under  Far- 
ragut,  a  piece  of  a  rebel  shell  struck  the 
after  11 -inch  gun  carriage  of  one  of  the 
Union  vessels,  embedding  itself  in  it,  and 
a  solid  shot  struck  a  marine,  taking  off  his 
head  as  clean  as  though  with  a  large  sabre, 


his  gun,  and  even  though  the  gun  had  been 
struck,  and  rendered  unsafe,  if  not  unfit 
fi>r  use,  he  fbned  two  more  rounds  of  solid 
shot  from  it,  and  then  went  up  on  the 
poop  to  assist  at  the  signals.  The  escajH) 
of  Sheridan,  by  his  watch  being  worn  in 
the  lefl  breast  pocket,  shows  that  to  be 
the  right  place  for  that  instrument,  instead 
of  lower  down  on  the  right  side — at  least 
in  battle. 
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Fiffht  with  the  Iron  IConater  TenneMee. 

When  it  was  reported  to  Admiral  Far- 
ragut  that  the  monster  iron  ram  Tennessee 
was  hearinpr  down  upon  him,  he  hastened 
on  deck  witli  the  remark, 

"  He  is  after  me  ;  let  him  come  on  if  it 
must  he  so ;  admiral  fttr  admiral-^Jiagship 
for  flagship— rUJigJU  him  !  " 

Tlie  enemy  was  close  at  hand,  and  com- 
ing with  all  speed  directly  at  the  Hartford, 
evidently  with  the  intention  of  ruimuig 
her  down.  The  Admiral  mounted  to  the 
maintop  and  surveyed  his  ground,  arrang- 
ing hastily  his  plan  of  buttle.  This  set- 
tled quietly  in  his  own  mind,  he  awaited 
the  approach  of  the  monaster.  Buchanan 
must  have  fancied  that  lie  had  caught  his 
adversary  napping,  fi-om  the  apjiarent 
quiet  that  prevailed  on  Farragut's  flagship. 
Not  a  gun  was  fired  ;  no  crew  was  to  be 
seen ;  her  broadside  lay  plumply  exposed 
to  the  tremendous  blow  he  was  hastening 
to  give.    But  suddenly  there  was  a  change. 

When  the  rebel  had  approached  near 
enough  to  make  these  observations  and 
fully  appreciate  them,  the  helm  of  the 
Hartford  was  put  hard  a  port,  her  ma- 
chinery started,  she  described  a  segment 
of  a  circle,  and,  just  as  Buchanan  liad 
thought  to  strike  her  squarely  amidship 
and  cut  her  in  two,  as  he  was  capable  of 
doing,  the  towering  brow  of  the  noble  old 
ship  struck  him  a  tremendous  blow  on  his 
port  quarter  forward,  that  knocked  every 
man  aboard  his  crafl  off  his  feet.  The 
force  of  the  collision  checked  the  headway 
of  both  vessels.  The  blow  given  by  the 
Hartford  was  a  glancing  one,  and  the  two 
vessels  came  up  broadside  to  broadside. 
At  this  moment  a  full  broadside  from  the 
Hartford  was  let  go  at  her  antagonist,  but 
it  was  like  throwing  rubber  balls  against 
a  brick  wall, — nine-inch  solid  shot,  though 
they  were,  and  fired  from  the  muzzles  of 
her  guns  scarcely  ten  feet  distant.  Simul- 
taneously, Buchanan  also  discharged  his 
broadside  of  four  Brookes'  rifles,  which 
passed  completely  through  the  Hartford, 


and  expended  their  force  in  the  water  be- 
yond. 

The  Tennessee  immediately  put  on 
steam  agahi,  and  started  to  try  her 
strength  with  some  other  of  the  wooden 
vessels.  The  Brooklyn  lay  nearest,  and 
for  that  ship  she  hetided.  Here  she  was 
met  with  almost  precisely  the  same  recep- 
tion as  with  the  Hartford.  Iu.stead  ot' 
butting,  she  received  a  butt — both  vessels 
came  together,  broadside  to  broadside: 
both  broadsides  were  discharged,  amHhe 
ram  went  on  her  way  to  try  another,  and 
another,  and  all  of  them,  but  with  no  bet- 
ter success. 

She  now  started  to  run  back  through 
the  fleet,  but  here  a  new  combuiution 
awaited  her.  The  Monitors  had  come  up^ 
the  appearance  of  which  seemed  for  a 
moment  to  disconcert  the  rebel.  From 
the  first  he  liad  shown  a  wholesome  dread 
of  them,  and  by  skillful  manoeuvring  and 
his  greater  speed  had  managed  to  avoid 
them.  Now  they  hammered  him  to  the 
utmost  of  their  abihty.  The  three  luid 
managed  each  to  get  a  position  in  a  differ- 
ent direction  from  each  other,  and  which- 
ever way  the  ram  turned  he  met  these 
ugly  and  yet  invincible  foes.  At  first  he 
was  shy,  and  seemed  irresolute  as  to  what 
course  to  pursue,  but  finally  seemed  deter- 
mined to  get  out  of  the  bad  scrape  by 
running  through  the  fleet  back  to  the 
friendly  protection  of  Fort  Morgan. 

Now,  then,  Admiral  Farragut's  admira- 
ble tactics  developed  themselves,  and 
which  he  signaled  to  the  whole  fleet.  The 
little  Monitor  jManhattan  appeared  directly 
hi  fix>nt  of  the  ram  to  head  him  off.  The 
rest  of  the  fleet  formed  a  circle  about  the 
rebel  crafl,  and  all  commenced  paying 
him  their  heaviest  compliments.  It  was 
a  terrible  fire— every  rebel  ball  that  struck 
the  Union  vessels  did  execution,  making 
great  holes  in  their  sides  and  reddening 
their  decks  with  blood;  but  every  shot 
that  struck  the  monster  ram,  glanced  away 
like  a  rubber  balL    To  meet  the  exigency 
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at  thiB  critical  state  of  affairs,  Farragut*8 
vessels  were  put  in  motioii,  describing  a 
circle  about  the  rebel,  the  sloops  and  moni- 
tors being  directed  to  ram  her  every  time 
they  came  around,  which  was  done  with 
deadly  effect.  Each  vessel  chased  its 
leader  about,  throwing  a  broadside  into 
the  enemy  at  every  c^portunity,  and  at 
every  cliancc  getting  a  ball  at  her.  In 
this  way  the  plucky  fellow  was  terribly 
used.  Every  time  one  of  the  sloops  came 
on  to  him  the  concussion  was  such  as  to 
throw  the  crew  of  the  monster  off  their 
feet.  The  frequency  >vith  which  she  was 
thus  rammed,  and  the  continuous  artillery 
fire  that  was  rained  upon  her,  so  demoral- 
ized her  men,  that  they  arc  said  to  have 
begged  to  surrender,  fearing,  at  every 
new  shock,  that  they  would  be  sent  to  the 
bottom.  The  course  pursued  by  the  ves- 
sels was  such  that  the  i*am  was  unable  to 
get  range  upon  any  of  them  so  as  to  run 
them  down,  thus  compelling  the  ram  to 
remain  passive.  Or,  if  she  attempted  to 
escape  the  tormentors,  an  uulooked  ibr 
enemy  would  come  and  strike  her  on 
the  quarter,  and  throw  her  out  of  her 
course.  During  this  melee,  the  Manhat- 
tan got  one  good  shot  in  directly  at  the 
ram's  broadside.  The  huge  ball  of  iron 
struck  fairly  at  the  lower  angle  of  the 
heavy  casemates  and  penetrated  into  the 
inside,  spending  its  force  in  the  effort. 
This  was  the  only  shot  that  ever  passed 
through  her  iron. 

Against  such  odds  in  number,  such  can- 
nonading and  punching  and  entanglement, 
the  ram  could  not  continue,  and  the  for- 
midable craft  finally  succumbed*  afler  a 
fight  of  something  more  than  an  hour. 
Buchanan  directed  his  flag  to  be  struck, 
the  Chickasaw  having  the  honor  of  receiv- 
ing the  surrender  of  the  ship. 


[Irishman  called  Jerry,  who  would  eat 
more  souse,  chew  more  tobacco,  and  do 
more  growling  than  any  two  men  in  the 
ship.  Jerry  had  had  no  previous  expe- 
rience in  his  duties,  having  been  rated  to 
the  position  a  day  or  two  after  he  came 
aboard ;  and  great  was  the  merrunent,  foiv 
and  aft,  at  the  dismal  squeaks  he  elicited 
from  his  boatswain's-whistlc,  when  ordered 
to  call  away  a  boat  or  pipe  ^  all  hands  up 
anchor ; "  or,  in  the  richest  brogue,  bawl 
out,  **  D'ye  hear,  there,  forre  an'  aft,  the 
meal-bag  will  lave  to-morrow  mornin',  an' 
thar'il  be  an  op})orthunity  to  sind  away 
letthers ! "  Jeny,  however,  was  good-na- 
tured, and  generally  bore  all  the  fun  at  his 
expense  without  remoustrance ;  but  on 
one  occasion  the  laugh  was  so  u[)roarious 
against  him,  that,  if  possible,  he  would 
never  permit  any  allusion  to  it.  Sonu' 
men  of  his  watch  were  at  work  down  in 
the  fore-hold  bn^akingout  provisions,  when 
duty  on  deck  required  a  few  more  hands. 
Jerry  went  to  the  fore-hatch  and  sung 
out: 

"  Forre-hould,  there  !  " 

^'  Hallo  ! "  came  up  from  the  de|>ths. 

**IIow  many  of  yez  is  there  down 
there!" 

*'  Three  of  us." 

**  Come  up  the  half  o'  yez ! " 


Good  Natored  Jerry. 
One  of  the  gunboats  which  waa  em- 
ployed in  blockading  the  port  of  Wilming- 
ton.  North  Carolina,  had  for  second  boat- 
vwainVmate  a  comical  little  carroty-haired 


Siff ffintf  up  a  "  Loxi^  Toia  "  out  of  Billy  Ziuly. 
A  vessel  which  went  from  New  York 
bound  for  St.  Thomas,  one  morning  found 
herself  being  pui-sued  by  a  Confederate 
privateer  off  King's  Channels,  llie  vil- 
lain was  close  in  under  land,  in  a  small 
sloop,  with  about  twenty-five  jnen,  and 
when  he  discovered  his  prey,  the  latter 
was  nearly  becalmed.  He  gave  chase, 
and  bore  down  very  fast  upon  his  supposed 
prize.  There  appeared  to  be  no  chance 
for  the  vessel  to  effect  her  escape,  mider 
these  circumstances,  except  by  stratagem  ; 
and  there  happening  to  be  on  board  a  man 
who  could  he  metamorphosed  into  almost 
anything,  some  one  proposed  to  the  Cap- 
tain of  the  seemingly  fated  craft  that  h6 
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had  better  make  a  gun  of  Billy  Lalj,  and 
^ve  dmse  in  turn.  They  accordingly  went 
10  woik,  jiut  a  black  cap  on  Billy 'a  head, 
litretched  liim  fora  and  oA  on  ihe  keel  of 
the  boat,  with  a  rope  made  fu^t  to  his  heeb, 
so  that  they  could  slide  him  on  the  centre 
of  gravity  freely,  and  pointed  his  head  to 
the  cnt-iny.  Having  thii^  rigged  up  a. 
'  Lon;;  Turn,'  tlie  next  thing  was  to  fire  it ; 
and  tliid  vra.i  done  by  dii^cliar^ng  a  pistol 
into  n  bnrrel,  nnd  raiding  a  smoke  by  throw- 
ing ashes  into  the  air.  The  trick  ^ucceeil- 
ed — the  sloop  tacked  and  mode  off;  Ihc 
vessel  hauled  on  the  wind  and  pursued  het 
close  in  under  land,  then  tacked  ship  and 
stood  into  St.  Thomas.  Thus  were  twenty- 
five  men  driven  off  by  four. 


late  in  drawing  the  heavy  fires  which 
threatened  such  dei^tructlon.  Even  afler 
Mr,  Hobby  Irnd  been  severely  iMailded  by 
steam  escaping  from  a  ^'hot-hole  in  the 
boiler,  he  stood  by  and  worked  the  ship 
out  of  the  reach  of  the  enemy. 

Two  nilnc*  that  Sonndsd  Alike. 
There  was  a  liiu;:;hHble  story  frequently 
repeated  at  Forti-ess  Monroe,  concerning  a 
certain  higli  C'omniiinder,  who  was  pious 
enough  in  cret'd,  but  on  certiiin  occasions, 
when  his  dander  was  up,  could  do  full  jus- 


Heroism  of  «  ZTaval  Engineer. 
During  the  engagement  between  the  rebel 
ram  Alltemarle,  and  the  Sassocus,  a  wooden 
gunboat,  tjie  latter  received  a  shot  through 
her  boilfr,  which  caused  a  large  quantity 
of  steam  to  escape  directly  into  the  ship. 
The  situation  was  appalling.  The  shrieks 
of  the  scalded  and  dying,  as  they  franti- 
cally rushed  up  from  below,  with  their 
shrivelled  ficsh  hanging  in  shreds  upon 
their  tortured  limbs,  the  engine  beyond  con- 
trol, surging  and  revolving  without  guide 
or  che<rk,  abandoned  by  all  csave  oik,  who, 
scalded.  blacJcened,  sightless,  still  stood 
like  a  hero  to  hLs  post.  Abne,  amidst  that 
iiias''  of  Liidoosed  steam  nud  uncontrollable 
machinery,  the  cliief  engineer  of  the  Sas- 
sacus,  James  M.  Hobby,  remained,  colling 
to  his  men  to  return  with  him  into  the  fire- 
room,  to  drag  the  fires  from  beneath  the 
uninjured  boiler,  which  was  now  in  immi- 
nent d;inger  of  explosion.  Let  his  name  be 
long  remembered  by  the  two  hundred  be- 
ings whose  lives  were  saved  in  that  fear- 
ful moment  by  his  more  than  heroic  forti- 
tude and  exertion.  TKere  were  no  means 
of  instiuitly  cutting  off  communication  be- 
tween the  two  boilers,  and  aU  the  steam 
contained  in  both  rushed  out  like  s  fiash, 
exposing  the  ship  to  a  most  fearful  catas- 
'rophe,  had  the  brave  engineers  been  too 


lice  to  his  feeling  by  giving  them  mouth. 
^Vhen,  therefore,  the  Mcrrimuc  came 
down,  the  high  oflii-iul  in  question,  was  nil 

on :  he  was  highly  excit^-d,  nud  now 
and  then  he  easecl  his  feuluigs  by  oeHain 
jbrcibte  ejatnihitions  in  the  shajic  of  solid 
balls  of  nouns  r^ub^taniive.  A  cuiitndinnd, 
who  heard  him,  gave  a  very  goori  descrip- 
tion of  how  the  white-haired  old  man 
moved  about  in  the  storm  of  shells.  "  By 
golly,  Boss,"  said  he,  "  but  de  way  dnt  old 

i'  off'cer  moved  about  day  war  a  cau- 
tion. Ho  went  dis  way  and  dat  way ;  he 
went  hea'  a'  1  he  went  dar:  but  to  hab 
beam  de  old  inaas'swar! — lio's.  its  de 
solemn  truf,  dat  de  way  de  old  un  swar 
war  plumb  nigh  like  preaching." 

SaUon  and  SwaMhMkrt*  on  tha  Ohio. 

A  sailor  belonging  to  one  of  the  United 

States  gunboats  doing  Goveniment  service 

on  the  Oliio  river,  became  enamurcd  of  a 

fiur  youi^  damsel  who  superintended  a 
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sewing  machine  iii  a  certain  dressmaking 
establishment  in  Cinciiuiati.  A  description 
of  the  youthful  pair,  will  be  first  in  place. 
The  sailor  was  tall,  and  exposure  to  the 
Southern  Confederacy  and  plug  tobacco 
had  given  an  Olivia  tinge  to  his  cuticle. 
He  domied  his  suit  of  Federal  blue  with 
becoming  grace,  and  wore  his  cowhide 
lxx)ts  thick  u|X)n  him.  The  third  day 
comes  a  frost — ^but  this  need  not  be  antic- 
ipated. 

As  the  young  lady  was  not  wrapped 
up  in  the  sailor  to  any  alarming  extent, 
in  short,  had  not  the  tender  passion 
withui  her  excited  toward  him,  a  descrip- 
tion of  her  is  scarcely  necessary  to  the 
point  of  the  story.  It  m:iy  just  be  said, 
however,  that  she  was  exceedingly  intel- 
lectual with  that  sewuig  machine,  and  liad 
an  engsiging  way  in  doing  general  house- 
work and  fulfilling  the  multifarious  little 
duties  peculiar  to  her  sex. 

The  sailor,  however,  loved  her,  and 
what's  more  he  didn't  know  it.  She  never 
told  her  love — nor  anylnxly  else — what  her 
feelings  wen*  toward  the  sailor,  till  one 
autumnal  aflenioon,  during  the  fore  part 
of  October,  when — but  this  is  anticipa- 
ting. 

One  day,  while  her  maidcm  meditations 
were  fancy-lh^eing  to  the  hum  of  her  ma- 
chine, (she  was  wont  to  hum  there)  a 
billet-doux,  enclosed  in  a  Government  en- 
veloiKi,  was  placed  before  her.  It  came 
from  her  woidd-be  love — the  gal'imt  sail- 
or-bov — and  notified  her  to  be  in  readiness, 
for  on  the  coming  aflenxxin  she  might  ex- 
pect him  to  ''  call  for  her."  Anticipating 
a  visit  to  the  matinee  at  Pike's,  or  a  street 
railroad  excursion  at  leasts  she  paid  a  lit- 
tle more;  attention  to  her  personal  appear- 
ance than  usual,  on  the  afternoon  named, 
and  when  the  tall,  tanned,  timid,  trembling 
tar  appeared,  fresh  and  trim  in  Uncle 
Sam's  naval  insignia,  she  was  resplendent 
in  new  harness,  with  all  her  perfections  on 
her  head.  The  loyal  tar,  so  true  to  the 
'  Union '  sentiment,  had  a  shipmate  with 
him — ^had  she  caught  a  tar-tar  ? — and  was 


accompanied  by  a  third  person,  who  p]X)vod 
to  be  a  justice  of  the  peace. 

Explanations  set  in.  lier  sailor  boy, 
dail  in  loyal  garb,  had  come  to  niairy  her ; 
that's  what  he  meant  by  calling  for  her. 
He  wanted  her  to  be  the  sharer  of  his 
sliares,  and  the  jawer  of  his  joys.  She 
shrieked,  tore  the  basting  out  of  a  dress- 
waist  that  had  been  cut  bias,  laughed  hys- 
terically, and  said  she  ^'couldn*t  see  it." 
Alas  for  the  cause  of  the  Union  !  The 
sailor  im]>lored.  Her  attention  was  per- 
suasively solicited  to  several  packages  of 
postal  currency,  two  doUai's  mid  a  half  in 
each  package,  the  savings  of  six  months 
gunboating  in  behalf  of  the  Stars  aud 
Stripes.  She  gazed  upon  said  packages 
with  undazzled  eye.  He  a^^sumtid  a  de- 
spairuig  look,  and  darkly  hinled  at  the 
aqueous  facilities  always  in  the  reach  of 
gunboaters,  for  washing  off  this  mortal  evil ! 
She  was  inexorable  still.  The  sailor,  find- 
ing his  matrimonitd  scheme  a  dead  failure, 
fied  from  the  destroyer  of  his  peace,  and 
was  last  seen  burying  his  woes  (also  his 
nose)  in  a  tumbler.  The  maiden,  happy 
and  free,  still  continued  to  paddle  her  own 
— sewing  machine. 


Chase  of  the  Sovereign. 

G)mmodore  Davis's  fleet  of  Federal  ves- 
sels lei't  Fort  Pillow  for  MemphLs,  on  the 
oth  of  June.  I  was  sitting  at  dinner,  (says 
*  Carletoii,'  a  spirited  and  agn.»eable  writer, 
and  autliorof  oneof  the  best  books  on  the 
war.)  with  the  Commodore  and  Captain 
Phelps  on  board  the  Benton,  when  an 
orderly  thrust  his  head  into  the  cabin,  and 
said: 

**  Sir,  there  is  a  fine  steamer  ahead  of  us." 

We  are  on  deck  in  an  instant.  The 
boatswain  is  piping  all  hands  to  quarters. 

''Out  with  that  gun!  Quick!"  shouts 
Lieutenant  Bishop.  The  brave  tars  seize 
the  ro|)es,  the  trucks  creak,  and  the  great 
eleven-inch  gun,  already  loaded,  is  out  in 
a  twinkling.  Men  are  bringing  up  shot 
and  sh(;ll.  The  deck  is  cleared  of  all  su- 
perfluous furniture. 
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There  slie  U,  it  mile  distant,  a  beautiful '  go,  the  tug  putting  aud  wheezing  as  if  it 
Eteumer,  heiul  up-stream.     Slie  i^ees  to,  and  I  hud  (lie  asthma. 

tunid  hur  bow.  Her  bruad.'ude  comes  ''Through  the  ehutc/"  eliouta  Captniii 
ruund,  and  we  read  "Sovereign"  upun  PIiel[>a.  C^ate  is  a  French  word,  niuun- 
her  whcclhouse.  We  are  on  tlie  upper  I  ing  a  luirrow  passage,  not  the  main  dian< 
deck,  and  the  muzzle  of  the  elevcu-inch  i  m-l  of  the  rivtr.  The  Sovt^rcign  ii  in  the 
gim  13  iniiiHidiately  beueutU  ua.  A  greut  main  thainiel,  but  the  Spitfire  lias  the 
flash  coniE^  in  our  ioces.  We  are  in  a  j  shortt^st  distaaco.  The  tug  cuts  the  wat«r- 
cloud,  stifled,  stunned,  gasping  for  breitth,  I  like  a  knife.  She  comes  out  just  astern 
our  cars  ringing ;  but  the  cloud  is  bktwn  of  the  si 


Giuibaa(Il(^(MTgrt 


away,  and  we  see  tfae  shot  throw  up 
the  water  a  mile  beyond  the  Sovereign. 
Glorious !  We  will  have  her.  Another, 
not  so  good.     Another,  still  wofm. 

The  Louisville.  Carondelet,  and  Cairo 
o])encd  lire.  But  the  Sovereign  in  a  fiist 
suiter,  and  is  increasinq*  the  distance. 

"  The  Spitfire  will  catch  her ! "  says  the 
Pilot.  A  wave  of  the  baitd,  and  the  Spit- 
Itn!  is  alongside,  running  np  like  a  dog  to 
its  mii:tter.  Lieutenant  Bishop,  Pilot  Bix- 
by.  aiulngun  crewjump  on  board  tlietug, 
whii-h  carries  M  boat  howitzer.  Away  they 


"  Bang  I  "  goes  the  howitzer.  Thfi  shot 
&lls  sbort.  "Bnngl"  again  in  a  twinkling. 
Better.  "Bong!"  Itgoesover  the  Sov- 
ereign. 

■•  Hurrah  I  Bishop  will  get  her ! "  The 
crews  of  the  gunboats  danc^e  with  deliiibl- 
and  awing  their  caps.  "Bang!"  Kiglit 
through  her  cabin.  The  Sovereign  turns 
towards  the  shore,  and  runs  plump  against 
the  bank.  The  crew,  all  but  the  cook, 
take   to  the  woods,  aud    tlie   steamer  is 

Tfae  ci%w  on  board  the  Sovereign  had 
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been  stopping  ut  the  farm-houses  along  the 
river,  setting  fire  to  the  cotton  on  the  plan- 
latiom.  They  did  it  in  the  name  of  the 
Confedenite  governmeul,  lliat  it  might  not 
titll  into  the  hands  of  the  Yankei'S. 

Eacle  M  tlu  Kaat-BMUL 

As  the  tlcet  of  Federal  tmnftporta  waa 

passing    down    the    ChuBiipcnke    Bay  to 

Hampton  Roads,  on  that  beaiiiiful  liiiy  in 

Oi'lober  when  the  vessels  fii^t  gol  iinilor 


weigh  at  Anna]K)li3,  a  large  bald  eagle 
eame  sweeping  out  from  the  sliore  of  Ma- 
ryland, and.  soaring  grandly  high  in  the 
air  nhove  the  fleet,  finidly  alighted  on  the 
mnst-heail  of  ihe  AUiuiiic,  the  head-quar- 
ters of  tlie  anny.  In  an  in-timt,  all  eyes 
were  upon  the  great  and  graceful  visitor, 
and  conjectures  were  busy  as  to  whether 
lie  were  a  loyal  bird,  come  to  give  his 
blessing  at  parting,  or  some  eiirming  seces- 
sion rooster,  intent  on  spying  out  the 
Federal  strength.  The  brave  men  gave 
the  bird  the  U-nelit  of  the  doubt ;  an  ufll- 
ccr  peremptorily  staying  the  liEuid  of  a 
soldier  who  would  have  shot  him,  i 
omen  of  his  appearance  at  Burli  a  time 
and  in  such  a  manner  was  a'ei  iiIikI  hs 
auguring  the  full  success  of  the  enterprise, 

Batliar  too  Bpnnkr  for  Them. 

Sometliing  may  be  leanied  of  the  spirit 
which  is  in  woman,  when  she  will  or  when 


she  won't,  by  the  cotirugeoua  conduct  of 
the  wife  of  C(4)taiu  McGilvery,  inu.iter 
of  ihe  ship  Mary  Goudelt.  which  was  caji- 
tun-d  by  a  nbel  jirivateer  and  subse- 
quently released,  and  arrived  at  Portland 
Mrs,  McGilvery  wa«  on  the  voyage  with 
licr  husband,  and  when  the  sliip  was 
boarded  by  the  privateers,  she  was  u.-^ked 
by  them  lor  a  Fupjily  of  small  stores  for 
their  use,  aa  they  were  rather  short.  She 
immediately  replied  tliat  she  had  nothing 
but  arsenic,  and 
would  gladly  gi^'e 
them  a  F^upply,  but 
that  they  could  have 
nothing  else  from 
her.  Seeing  Ihe 
national  Hag  near  ut 
hand,  lliey  started 
to  secure  it,  wheu 
she  sprung  forward, 
and  grasping  lliu 
flag,  threw  it  into  & 
chest,  and  placing 
herself  over  it,  de- 
clared they  sliould 
not  have  it  unless 
they  look  her  with  it.  Finding  the  lady 
ratlier  too  spuidcy  tor  them,  the  de--^per(^ 
does  were  content  to  retire  without  fur- 
ther molesting  her, 

Tet«-a-Teta  with  tha  Old  Admiral. 
At  the  gathering  in  Ihe  Brooklyn  Acad- 
emy of  Mii'ic,  in  honor  of  Admind  Furiii- 
gut,  in  December,  1H64,  on  his  retunt 
after  his  brilliant  naval  arliievementa  in 
.South,  a  most  entliusia^tie  ovation  was 
given  him.  While  the  main  portion  of 
the  company  were  enjoying  themselves  up 
stairs,  a  plea-sant  scene  was  enacting  for 
a  short  period,  in  one  of  tiie  privato 
apartmenifl  1>elow — the  Admiral  and  a  few 
ladies  and  gentlemen  partaking  of  a  colla- 
tion prepared  for  the  distinguished  guest. 
In  a  ltle-a-tel«  with  a  lady,  an  explanation 
was  elicited  from  the  Admiral  of  his  being 
lashed  ut  Ihe  mast-head  of  the  Hartford. 
"  Admiral,"  said  the  lady,  "  do  tell  mo 
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if  it  was  true,  as  the;  said,  that  you  were  i 
lashed  to  the  mast  down  at  Mobile  Bay  ?  "  ^ 
"  Well,"  said  the  Admiral,  witli  the  art-  j 
lessness  of  a  child,  "  Fll  tell  you  all  about 
it.  You  know  in  a  fight  the  Bmoke  of  the 
guns  liij4  OD  the  water,  and,  naturally,  I 
would  want  to  see  over  it  to  know  what 
was  going  on.  Well,  I  would  jump  upon 
a  box — BO  hi^"  (indicating  with  his 
hand) ;  "  then   I  would  get  up  a   little 


higher ;  and  by  and  by  I  got  up  to  where 
they  said.  I  suppose  I  was  two  hours 
getting  an  high  as  that.  I  had  it  little 
rope  that  I  had  lashed  around  me,  just  to ' 
keep  me  from  falling,  in  case  I  should  get 
hurt.  Every  one,  you  know,  is  liable  to 
get  hurt  in  a  fight." 

••WheH  have  you  beard  from  yom- 
fneiid  Admiral  Buchanan?"  asked  agen- 
tWman 

"  Oh,  I  saw  a  letter  from  him  yesterday. 
lie  complains  bitterly  of  his  hard  treat- 
ment, as  he  calls  it,  in  Port  Lafayette,  and 
wants  me  to  use  my  influence  to  get  him 
in  the  Naval  HospitaL  They  (the  rebels) 
all  seem  to  think  a  good  deal  of  me," 
co[itiiiuBil  the  Admiral,  with  charming 
naiveif, ''  although  I  have  done  so  much  to 
hurl  them." 

"*  Buchanan  didn't  lose  his  leg^**  he  re- 


marked, in  correction  of  an  observation  of 
oue  of  the  company;  "the  surgeuti  .saved 
that  for  him,  although  we  tned  our  best  to 
knock  it  off.  Tell  you  what,"  ho  went 
on,  "  I  was  glad  enough  to  see  tlutt  fiiig 
come  down  on  the  ram." 

"  Which  do  you  like  best.  Admiral — 
being  afloat  or  ashore?"  inquired  another 
lady. 

"  Well,"  he  replied,  "  1  enjoy  life  every- 
where.    I  take  the  world  as  1  find  it." 

"  Well,  Admiral,  what  do  you  think  of 
the  war?"  was  unothLT  questbu — there 
not  being  oilcn  a  chance  to  ''pump "at 
such  an  illustrious  handle. 

It  8  ull  right.  We've  got  'em.  They'll 
begin  to  sliow  it  soon."  He  expi-esafd 
gn  il  hopes  of  the  sui-cess  of  tlje  expcdi- 
t  on  that  had  recently  sailed.  '■  Porter," 
B  1 1  he,  "  is  a  noble  fellow.  I  know  liim 
nell  and  he  will  not  disap)ioint  the 
country  " 

He  was  congratulafed  on  his  probable 
elevation  to  the  rank  of  Vice  Admiral,  in 
pursulincc  of  the  resolution  before  Con- 
ress  He  replied :  "  Yes,  I'm  nmch  oblig- 
ed to  them.     I'm  thankful  to  eveiyUxly." 

About  twelve  o'clock  the  old  hero  rose 
to  go,  and  upon  beuig  offered  on  escort  to 
New  York  he  said  playfully, 

"  When  I  am  poking  around  down 
South,  then  I  often  want  a  pilot;  but 
around  here  I  am  at  home,  and  oui  iiaddle 
my  own  canoe." 

He  at  length  consented  to  accept  a 
"convoy,"  as  he  called  it,  but  insisted  that 
it  should  be  a  "shigle"  man.  Sii!d  lie, 
jocosely,  "  I  know  what  good  wives  say 
sometimes  when  their  husbaniU  are  out 
too  late." 

l>o>t. 
The  humors  of  the  Fcdeml  Navy  were 
neither  few  nor  infeiiiir  during  the  period 
of  its  splendid  senice  hi  behalf  of  the  old 
flag.  But  not  all  of  these  humors  were 
strictly  in  the  belligerent  line,  as  the  fol- 
lowing will  show.     The  oxccllcut  gunboat 
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^  We-no-shepokes-filow '  had  been  out  of 
port  quite  a  considerable  length  of  time. 
One  of  the  messes  was  the  owner  of  some 
butter,  which,  following  rules  and  regula- 
tions naval,  outranked  bj  seniority  all 
other  butter   that  came  upon   the   ship. 


left  Hilton  Head  on  the  morning  of  De- 
cember 12th,  1864,  to  go  down  the  coast 
with  General  Foster  and  staff,  to  endeav- 
or to  open  communication  with  Greneral 
Sherman,  (who  was  expected  to  have 
arrived  at  the  head  of   his  great   army 


While  admitting  its  abstract  right  to  do  so,  just    marched    through    Georgia,)   going 


they  nevertheless  voted  that  it  had  clearly 
no  rin^ht  to  outrank  them  to  the  extent  it 


through  to  Fort  Pulaski  and  thence 
through  the  marsh  to  Warsaw  Sound, 
did ;  and  consequently  various  curious  looking  toward  the  main  canal  to  discover 
chemical  processes  were  detailed,  each  of  \  some  traces  of  Sherman  s  advance.  None 
which  was  equal  to  the  task  of  deceiving  were  observed,  so  the  Greneral  proccM'di'd 
them  into  the  belief  that  the  new  product '  outside  and  entered  Ossabaw  Sound,  wliere 
would  "  taste  like  butter  just  from  the  the  gimboat  Flag,  on  blockading  duty,  was 
chum."  The  caterer,  being  a  man  of  ex- 
tensive family  experience,  had  the  ear  of 


t^e  mess,  and  boldly  asserted  that  iirst 
washing  in  diluted  chlorid  of  lime,  fol- 
lowed by  a  cleansing  bath  of  pure  water, 
was  an  Infallible  cure.  But  where  should 
they   get    the    chlorid    aforesaid  ?      The !  coast  at  that  point. 


communicated  with.  Lieutenant  George 
A  Fisher,  of  the  Signal  Corps,  United 
States  Army,  was  here  left  on  l)oard  the 
Flag  to  proceed  with  his  party  up  the 
Ogeechee,  and  endeavor  to  communicate 
with  Sherman,  if  he  should  approach  the 


doctor  was  appealed  to,  who  had  no  chlorid 
of  lime,  but  had  what  was  just  as  good — 
chlorid  potassium.  Caterer  was  not  posted 
on  chlorid  potassium,  but,  considering  the 


The  Nemaha  returned  to  Warsaw  and 
moved  up  the  Wilmington  river,  anchoring 
just  out  of  range  of  a  Confederate  bat- 
tery.      During  the  nighty   rockets  wen? 


authority  good,  gave  the  steward  instruc-  thrown  up  by  Captain  Jcss«  Merrill,  Chief 
tions  how  to  manipuLite  the  strong.  At  of  the  Signal  Corps,  to  announce  his  pre  - 
dinner  time  he  brought  upon  the  table  two  ence  to  Greneral  Sherman's  signal  officers, 
plates  in  appearance  of  yellow  butter,  in '  but  elicited  no  res|)onse. 


reality  of  beautiful  soap.  The  impertur- 
bable Ensign  H —  got  the  first  mouthful, 
but  with  a  slight  grimace  swallowed  his 
disgust  and  the  sotip  together.  With  an 
anathema  on  that  hollow  tooth,  he  passed 
the  dish  to  the  fastidious  paymaster  with 
elo^iuent  laudations.  Payimister  took  the 
bait  unsuspiciously,  but  without  making  a 
sign  was  taken  sea-sick,  and  rushed  fran- 
tically to  the  side.  When  all  that  could 
be  were  sold  and  marked,  the  joke  was 
saddled  upon  the  doctor  and  caterer,  each 
of  whom  accuse  the  other  of  immense 
chemical  ignorance  to  this  day. 


SignaUng'  fbr  Sherman— Keetin^r  of  the 
Warriors. 


The  United  States  revenue  cutter,  Ne- 
maha, Lieutenant  Commanding  Samuel 
S.  Warner,  General    Foster^s    flag-boat,  Lieutenant  Fisher  and  his  i>arty,  and  Cap- 


Lieutenant  Fisher  was  more  successful. 
The  Flag  fired  six  guns  in  rapid  succes- 
sion, fit>m  a  heavy  gun,  as  a  signal,  and 
then  Lieutenant  Fisher  threw  up  several 
rockets  and  closely  examined  the  horizon 
over  the  mainland  for  the  response.  At 
about  three  o'clock  on  the  morning  of  the 
13th,  after  a  rocket  had  been  discharged 
from  the  Flag,  a  little  stream  of  light  was 
observed  to  shoot  up  in  the  direction  of 
the  Ogeechee,  and  quickly  die  away. 
Another  rocket  was  immediately  sent  up 
from  the  flag-ship,  and  a  second  stream 
of  light  was  seen  in  the  same  position  as 
the  first.  It  then  became  a  question 
whether  or  not  they  were  rebel  signals 
to  delude  the  Federal  officers. 

At  about  seven  o'clock,  the  navy  tug 
Dandelion,  Acting  Master  Williams,  took 
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tain  Williamson,  of  the  flag-ship,  and 
proceeded  up  the  Ogeechso  to  a  point 
within  sight  of  Fort  McAllister  and  the 
batteries  on  the  Little  Ogeechee.  Here 
Lieutenant  Fisher  took  a  small  boat  and 
proceeded  up  as  far  as  possible  without 
drawing  the  enemy's  fire.  A  careful  re- 
oonnoisance  was  made  of  the  fort  and  the 
surroimding  woods,  from  which  proceeded 
the  reports  of  musketry,  and  the  attention 
of  the  garrison  seemed  to  be  directed  in- 
land entirely.  A  flag,  which  seemed  like 
that  of  the  Um'on,  was  seen  flying  from  a 
house  four  miles  ofl*,  and  on  more  careful 
examination  the  stars  were  plainly  visible^ 
and  all  doubt  of  the  character  of  the  flag 
was  at  once  removed.  It  was  the  flag  tliat 
had  floated  over  General  Howard's  head- 
quarters at  Athuita,  and  now  flamed  out  on 
the  sea  coast,  within  eight  miles  of  the  city 
of  Savannah.  Lieutenant  Fisher  at  once 
returned  to  the  tug,  and  moved  up  to 
an  opening  out  of  range  of  Fort  Mc- 
Allister, when,  from  the  top  of  the 
pilot-house  of  the  Dandelion,  the  Ameri- 
can flag  could  be  distinctly  seen.  A  white 
signal  flag  was  as  once  raised  by  Lieuten- 
ant Fisher,  and  at  once  a  signal  flag  of 
like  nature  was  waved,  and  communica- 
tion opened. 

Lieutenant  Fisher  signalled — 

"Whoareyou?" 

'^  McClintock,  chief  signal  officer  of 
General  Howard,"  was  signalled  back. 

A  message  was  at  onoe  sent  to  General 
Sherman,  tendering  all  aid  iVom  Greneral 
Foster  and  Admiral  Dahlgren. 

General  Sherman  then  signalled  that  he 
was  investing  Fort  McAllister,  and  want- 
ed to  know  if  the  boat  could  help  with 
her  heavy  guns.  Before  any  reply  could 
]>e  given,  General  Sherman  had  signalled 
to  General  Hazen,  of  the  Fifteenth  Corps, 
to  take  the  fort  immediately. 

In  ^\e  minutes  the  rally  had  "been 
sounded  by  the  bugles.  One  volley  of 
musketry  was  heard,  and  the  next  moment 
the  three  brigade  flags  of  Hazen's  Divis- 
ion were  placed  almost  Bimultaneously  on 


the  parapets  of  Fort  McAllister.  The 
fort  was  captured  in  twenty  miimtes 
after  General  Sherman's  order  to  take  it 
was  given.  General  Sherman  then  i^ent 
word  that  he  would  be  do^%'n  tliat  night 
and  to  look  out  for  his  boat.  The  tug 
immediately  steamed  down  to  Ossabaw 
Sound,  to  find  General  Foster  or  Admiral 
Dahlgren ;  but  they  not  being  there,  des- 
patches were  sent  to  them  at  Warsaw,  an- 
nouncing General  Sherman's  intended 
visit,  and  the  tug  returned  to  its  old  posi- 
tion. While  approaching  the  fort  again  a 
small  boat  was  seen  coming  down.  It 
was  hailed  ivith — 

"  What  boat  is  that  ? "  and  the  welcome 
response  came  back — 

"  Sherman." 

It  soon  came  alongside,  and  out  of  the 
little  dugout,  paddled  by  two  men,  stepped 
Greneral  Sherman  and  Genenil  Howard, 
and  stood  on  the  deck  of  the  Dandeh'on. 
The  great  leader  was  received  with  cheer 
after  cheer. 

The  correspondents  for  the  press  who 
accompanied  Greneral  Sherman,  have  pub- 
lished, in  voL  form,  their  admirable  reports. 


BtbiM  on  Shipboard,— Touching'  Scene. 

What  may  well  be  called  a  pleasing 
scene  occurred  on  board  the  i^teamer  Can- 
ada during  her  passage  from  Dubuque 
toward  St.  Louis,  in  the  fall  of  18G1. 
One  Saturday  evening,  while  many  of  the 
passengers  were  engaged  in  (conversation, 
others  whiling  away  their  time  at  *  euchre,' 
while  some,  more  rude,  perlmps,  with  the 
ribald  jest  and  ungentlonianly  oath,  were 
using  up  the  evening,  a  young  man  scatiid 
him  elf  at  one  of  the  tables,  and  en^agtd 
in  reading  his  Bible.  Another,  and  i^tiil 
another,  took  his  place  around  this  tempo* 
rary  altar,  untill  nearly  all  of  that  little 
band  of  soldiers,  numbering  about  twenty, 
were  reading  the  Scripture's.  An  aged 
man  took  his  station  in  their  midst,  lit- 
had  a  benign  and  venerable  air,  his  hoary 
locks  proclaiming  that  many  a  winter  had 
passed  over  bis  head.     There,  those  boys. 
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with  that  old  man,  formed  a  group,  the 
sight  of  which  was  indiied  adapted  to  en- 
chain the  eye  and  lo  win  the  heart.  Tiie 
creaking  machinery  of  the  boat,  ibe  dirge- 
like  music  of  the  wind,  were  loud ;  but, 
above  the  clatter  and  confusion,  the 
prayers  of  those  boye  assuredly  were 
heard  by  the  Highest. 

The  Day  and  tlu  Bvent. 
"Day  19. — Morning  prayer:  Psalm 
XCV. —  VeniU,  exidtemus — '  0  come,  let 
UB  sing  unto  the  Lord ;  let  us  hearljly  re- 
JMCC  in  the  strength  of  our  ealvation. 
Let  us  come  before  his  pn'sence  with 
thanksgiving,  and  show  ourselves  glad  in 
him  with  itsalms.'"  Tills  was  the  opening 
psalm  for  the  day,  paid  or  sung  in  many 
Christian  churciies,  by  minister  and  people 
responsively,  at  tlie  liour  when  the  Kear> 
sarge,  just  out  of  French  waters,  was 
roundin^to  to  meet  the  Alabama.  When 
the  morning  sei-vice  was  closing,  the  Ala- 
bama lay  n  harmless  moss  of  wood  and 
iron  at  th':  bottom 
of  the  ocean,  and  her 
commander,  siivcd 
from  drowning  by 
the  clemency  of  his 
conqueror,  was,  with 
his  treacherous  ally, 
approaching  the 
British  tihorc,  where 
he  migtit,  had  lie 
been  piou-Iy  inclin- 
ed, have  listened  to 
the  evening  service 
for  tliflt  day,  closing 
with  the  last  re- 
sponse of  the  Miteri- 
cordium  etjudiciiun 
— "I  shall  soon  destroy  all  the 
that  are  in  the  land ;  that  I  may 
all  the  wicked  doers  from  the  city  of  the 
Lord."  It  is  well  knon-n  that  the  (act  of 
the  fight  between  the  Eearsarge  and  the 
Alabama,  on  the  Subbalh  day,  was  not 
sought  or  arranged  tor  by  Captain  Win- 
slow  to  take  place  then.     Having  received 


notice  that  Captain  Semmes,  of  the  Ala- 
bama, encouraged  by  Mason,  Slidell,  and 
other  Confederate  minions  abroad,  intend- 
ed  to  come  out,  at  some  time,  and  fight, 
Captain  Winslow  held  himself  in  readi- 
ness to  meet  his  antagonist  at  any  day  or 
hour.  Perhaps  the  holy  day  could  in  nooth- 
er  way  have  been  so  peculiarly  hallowed  as 
by  the  I'ummary  and  complete  destruction 
of  such  a  crad  as  the  Alabama.  Query  ; 
Did  that  very  devout  man,  John  Slidell, 
wlio  was  so  busy  with  his  scccsi^ion 
schemes  in  that  part  of  Europe,  join  in 
the  '  Venitt  exultemut,'  as  his  morning  de- 
votional exercise  for  the  day  in  question? 
It  would  be  interesting,  too,  to  Icnow  the 
hoary  intriguer's  religious  meditations 
when  night  clo.'fcd  in  ujkhi  him  1 

TTp  tha  CnmbeTlaiid— Qrtt  of  tb«  Old  Ka}or. 
The  opening  of  the  Cumberland  river, 
free  from  ^ece:7pioii  eneniiea,  was  a  joyous 
event  to  tlie  Tennessee  Unionists,  and  the 
demon-t  rat  ions  were  enlliusiaslic  beyond 


all  description.  Here  and  there,  boweyert 
a  contrary  spirit  was  manilested.  As  one 
of  tlie  Federal  punboats  passed  up  the 
river,  there  was  at  one  of  the  large  hon-cs 
a  group  of  ladies  olwerved,  wlio  stood 
looking  at  the  boat.  "  Hurrah  for  the 
Union ! "  yelled  old  Major  — ,  from  the  roof 
of  the  pilot-house.    No  respcnise  from  the 
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ladies.  <<  Hurrah  for  the  Stars  and 
Stripes ! "  yelled  the  Major  again.  Still 
no  response.  "  Why  don't  you  wave  your 
handkerchief  ?  "  angrily  roared  the  Ma- 
jor, while  the  decks  and  guards  now  ex- 
ploded with  uncontrollable  roars  of  laugh- 
ter. "  Haven't  you  got  any  feelings  ? 
Secesh !  Secesh !  (pointing  the  finger, 
after  the  manner  of  little  boys,  crjdng 
shame,)  Secesh  !  Secesh  !  O  you  villains ! 
Hurrah  for  the  Union !  Death  to  rebels  ! 
Hail  Columbia ! "  &c.,  &c 


Beinf oroement  of  Fort  Piokens— How  it  was 

Done. 

Why  and  how  Fort  Pickens  was  so 
skillfully  reinforced  is  thus  made  to  ap- 
pear :  The  gallant  Slemmer,  with  a  hand- 
ful of  men  to  garrison  an  extensive  fortifi- 
cation, having  for  some  time  suspected  that 
the  secessionists  were  tampering  with  his 
men,  intercepted  a  couple  of  letters  which 
had  been  smuggled  into  Pickens  and  ad- 
dressed to  a  sergeant.  The  writer  offered 
this  man  the  sum  of  two  thousand  dollars, 
and  a  commission,  which  would  make  him 
the  companion  of  the  gentleman  of  the 
South  in  arms ;  and,  as  an  inducement  to 
the  faithful  fellows  who  so  long  had  held 
those  stone  walls  against  thousands,  five 
hundred  dollars  were  promised  to  every 
private  who  at  that  price  would  beoome  a 
traitor  to  the  United  States.  The  men, 
true  soldiers  as  they  were,  remained  stead- 
fast to  their  colors.  The  sergeant  was 
forthwith  sent  a  prisoner  to  the  command- 
er of  the  naval  force  lying  off  the  harbor. 
That  very  day,  a  messenger  arrived  from 
Washington,  bringing  a  verbal  order  to  re- 
inforce ;  this  messenger  had  been  captured, 
but  had  destroyed  his  dispatches,  the  con- 
tents of  which  luckily  he  knew.  The  or- 
der was  now  passed  to  throw  into  Pickens 
all  the  artillery,  soldiers,  and  marines  in 
the  squadron.  How  the  work  was  done, 
the  surgeon's  story  which  here  follows  will 
tell  :— 

We  had  shoved  off,  and  were  struggling 
hard  against  the  tide  to  reach  the  steam 

25 


frigate  that  was  to  tow  us  in.  At  length 
w^c  reached  her,  and  I  seized  the  man- 
ropes  to  climb  her  steep  sides.  "Sure, 
and  that's  a  cruel  limb,  Docther,  an'  you 
wid  yere  sthiff  ould  legs."  "  Watch  till 
she  rises,**  said  the  coxswain,  "  now's  your 
time,  Sir."  I  hauled  my  rheumatic  limbs 
painfully  up,  trusting  to .  my  hand,  and 
reached  the  deck.  Here  artillery-men 
and  marines  were  assembled ;  and  on  deck 
I  lefl  them  to  go  below,  where  cigars,  cof- 
fee, and  chat  awaited  me,  and  in  which  I 
indulged  until  the  steamer  came  to  anchor, 
and  I  was  summoned  to  repair  to  another 
and  smaller  steam  vessel  which  was  to  tow 
us  in  further.  It  was  two  o'clock  in  the 
morning  when  we  got  aboard  the  small 
steamer,  and  ran  in  toward  the  shore  of 
Santa  Rosa.  The  first  detachment  of 
boats  must  have  landed  its  party  under 
cover  of  the  obscurity;  for  the  young 
moon  had  long  since  gone  down,  leaving 
the  sentinel  stars  to  give  us  a  fiunt  light. 
On  we  steamed,  and  by-and-by  came  to 
and  dropped  anchor  at  least  two  miles  from 
Fort  Pickens.  "  G)me,  men,  bear  a  hand 
— ^no  time  to  lose !  **  said  the  Captain ;  and 
down  the  steamer's  sides  tumbled  the  men 
into  the  boats.  A  senior  surgeon  and  I 
jumped  into  the  Captain's  gig,  into  wliich 
he  followed,  and  away  we  went — two  long 
miles  to  pull  against  a  tidew^ay.  "  Lively 
stroke,  lads,  give  way ! "  The  oars  bent, 
and  every  blade  shone  as  it  flashed  through 
the  phosphorescent  water.  On,  on,  on! 
How  long  those  miles  seemed !  We  con- 
versed gravely,  occasionally  looking  afl  to 
see  whether  the  boats  were  keeping  way 
with  us.  We  convei«ed  gravely,  for  I 
suppose  we  were  all  speculating  on  what 
might  be  the  manner  of  our  return.  I 
take  no  shame  to  myself  in  confessing  that 
I  did  not  hold  a  very  cheerful  view  of  the 
expedition.  The  first  detachment  of  boats 
was  returning  as  we  started.  Night  had 
favored  them,  while  we — !  "Rather 
bright  to  the  eastward,"  said  I.  "  Yes,** 
said  the  Captain,  "well  have  morning  on 
us  directly ;  strike  out,  men ! "     Morning 
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thought  I,  and  we  were  not  more  than  hall' 
way.  The  men  pulled  like  good  fellows, 
we  keeping  near  the  shore  to  avoid  the 
strength  of  the  current  Near,  yet  just 
without  easy  rifle  range ;  for  the  chaparral 
afforded  excellent  cover  for  riflemen.  It 
was  so  light  now  that  I  could  see  my 
hands,  and  morning  was  coming  on  more 
rapidly  than  I  ever  knew  it  to  hreak  be- 
fore. 

"Give  way,  lads  I — whose  oar  is  that 
out  of  water  ?  " 

"Smith's,  Sir;  he's  a  haulin'  off* his  pea- 
jacket,  Sir." 

«  Give  way  I " 

The  Captain  had  been  searching  with 
his  glass  for  the  fort.  At  length  he  said : 
"  All,  THERE  IT  IS  ! "  An  opaline  light  by 
this  time  pervaded  the  eastern  sky,  reveal- 
ing our  boats  to  any  watchful  eye.  I  was 
gazing  into  the  distance  to  catch  a  glimpse 
of  the  fort.  I  soon  made  out  its  dark  out- 
line, and  almost  at  the  same  moment  I, 
Bob  Harding,  saw  another  sight,  which  to 
me  was  of  particular  interest.  It  was  the 
white  mass  of  the  hostile  Fort  McRae,  on 
the  side  of  the  harbor  opposite  to  Pickens, 
and,  like  Pickens,  commanding  the  en- 
trance. The  white  mass  of  masonry, 
dotted  regularly  with  dark  embrasure's, 
occupied  my  attention  exceedingly  as  oiu* 
boats  pulled  right  for  it ;  for  our  Captain 
had,  it  seems,  determined  to  land  in  front 
of  Pickens,  on  a  beach  that  McRae  might 
have  swept  with  a  storm  of  shot  and  shell. 
It  was  quite  light  enough  by  this  time  for 
the  enemy  to  distinguish  every  boat,  nay, 
every  man.  **  Give  way  1"  As  we  round- 
ed a  sandy  point  right  under  the  hostile 
guns,  I  kept  my  eyes  fixed  on  four  embras- 
ures in  McRae.  By  Jove !  how  big  and 
black  they  seemed !  I  watched  them ;  for 
I  felt  assured  that  before  we  should  have 
pulled  much  farther  one  or  more  sheets  of 
red  flame  would  burst  forth,  and  then  those 
who  lived  would  be  swimming  for  it.  No 
one  spoke.  Bright,  brighter,  grew  the 
east.  The  oars  buckled  and  the  waters 
hissed  as  we  dashed  toward  the  beach. 


Soon  the  boats  found  bottom.  Out  jumped 
the  men  and  marines ;  and  we  officers, 
mounted  on  the  shoulders  of  some  of  the 
boat's  crew,  landed,  the  surf  overtaking 
and  wetting  us  alL  The  men  drew  up  on 
the  beach.  Surely,  thought  I,  now  McKae 
will  open  upon  us.  Now's  their  chance. 
We  started  to  lead  the  men  across  the  sand 
to  the  sally-port  of  the  fortress.  Bang ! 
#"Who  fired  that  musket?"  said  the 
Captain,  at  whose  side  I  stood. 

''  It's  the  ould  Docther,  Sir,"  said  Pri- 
vate Brennan ;  "  he's  filled  my  muskit  wid 
tebacky  cuds,  an'  I'm  afther  emptyin'  it. 
Sir.  Och !  but  he's  a  powerful  man  wid 
the  tebacky,  ony  way." 

"  Keep  silence  there,"  said  the  Captain 
— "come  on,  men !  Here  you  are !  Tum- 
ble in !  Sailor  men,  back  to  the  boats  ?  " 
.  Into  the  fort  went  the  marines,  led  by  my 
friend,  the  surgeon,  while  the  Captain  and 
I  made  for  the  boats  and  started  to  return 
to  our  ships,  with  the  Lieutenant,  who  had 
staid  on  the  beach  to  guard  our  flotilla. 
As  we  pas-^ed  McRue  I  said  to  myself^ 
"  Now  it's  coming.  Bob !  "  I  watched  the 
embrasures.  They  looked  twice  as  ugly  as 
a  ship's  port-holes,  and  every  gun  seemed 
pointed  to  my  devoted  head.  I  knew  that 
I  would  be  the  only  one  hit,  for  at  me  they 
aimed.  The  men  pulled  cheerily,  and 
after  a  while  I  made  up  my  mind  that  we 
were  to  get  back  to  our  floating  homes  with 
unbroken  limbs.  The  east  was  glowing 
with  a  warm,  rosy  light ;  the  morning  was 
lovely. 

"  Are  you  one  of  those  who  admire  sun- 
rise ? "  said  the  Captain. 

"  No,  Su*,  I  am  not ;  and  I  must  say 
that  this  morning  it  was  especially  unwel- 
come. A  few  minutes  since  I  would  have 
been  glad  of  an  hour  more  of  darkness." 

The  Captam  laughed. 

^  Did  not  you  expect  McRae  to  open  on 
us  ?  "  asked  I. 

"  Most  certainly,"  replied  he. 

TTiat  is  the  way  that  Fort  Pickens  was 
reinforced  from  tlie  Federal  squadron  on 
the  morning  of  the  thirteenth  of  April, 
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1861,  by  daylight,  in  fitce  of  a  fully  anned 
fort  and  other  batlcriea — reinforced  while 
a  ki^  body  of  men  held  the  oppoeite 
Bhore. 


Wlllinc  to  pMt  with  Ua  otbmr  L«r. 
The  river  at  Port  Hudson  makes  a  ma- 
jestic curve.  At  the  memorable  siege,  re- 
sulting m  the  Ci^iture  of  that  stronghold, 
rebel  cannon  were  planted  along  the  cmi- 
cave  brow  of  the  creKent-ahapcd  bluffs  of 
the  eastern  shore,  while  beneath  the  blu^ 
near  the  water's  edge,  there  was  another 
aeries  of  what  were  called  water-batteries 


WUliDf  to  put  with  hli  oClur  Kf. 

lining  the  bank.  As  the  Federal  ships  en- 
tered this  curve,  following  the  channel 
which  Awcpt  close  to  the  eastern  shore, 
tjiey  were,  one  after  the  other,  exposed  to 
the  most  terrible  enfilading  fire  from  all 
the  batteries  following  the  line  of  the 
curve.  This  was  the  most  desperate  point 
of  the  conflict  j  for  here  It  was  almost  lit- 
erally fighting  muzzle  to  muzzle.  The 
rebels  discharged  an  incessant  cross-fire  of 
grape  and  canister,  to  which  the  heroic 
squadron  replied  with  double-shotted  guns. 
Never  did  ships  pass  a  more  fiery  ordeal. 
Lieutenant-Commander  Cummings,  the 
executive  officer  of  the  ship  Bicbmond, 


was  standing  with  his  speaking-trumpet  in 
hid  hand  cheering  the  men,  with  Aldenhy 
his  side,  when  there  woa  a  simultaneous 
flash  and  roar,  and  a  storm  of  shot  came 
crashing  through  the  bulwarks  from  a  rebel 
battery,  wliiuh  they  could  almost  touch 
with  their  ramrods.  Both  of  the  otficerx 
fell  as  if  struck  by  lightnmg.  The  Cap- 
tain was  simply  struck  down  by  the  wind- 
age, and  escaped  unharmed.  The  speak- 
ing-trumpet in  Commander  Cummings' 
hand  was  battered  flat,  and  his  left  leg 
was  torn  off  just  below  the  knee.  As  he 
fell  heavily  upon  the  d;;ck,  in  his  gushing 
blood,  ho  exclaimed — 

"  Put  a  tourniquet  oo  my  leg,  boys. 
Send  my  letters  to  my  wife.  Tell  her 
that  I  full  in  douig  my  duty  ! " 

As  tliey  took  him  below,  and  into  the 
surgeon's  room,  already  filled  with  the 
wounded,  he  kxjked  around  upon  the  uii- 
fortunate  group,  and  said — 

"  If  there  are  any  here  hurt  worse  than 
I  am,  let  them  be  attended  to  fitst ! " 

His  shattered  limb  was  immediutely  am- 
putated. Soon  after,  as  he  lay  upon  his 
couch,  exhausted  by  the  operation  and 
taint  from  the  loss  of  blood,  he  heard  the 
noise  of  the  escape  of  steam  as  a  rebel 
shot  penetrated  the  boiler.  Inquiring  the 
cause,  and  learning  that  the  sliip  had 
become  disabled,  he  exclaimed,  with  fer- 

"I  would  willingly  give  my  other  leg,  if 
we  could  but  pass  thmo  batteries ! " 

The  hero  died  of  his  wound  a  few  days 
after. 


The  following  record  Is  only  one  among 
very  many  which  illustrate  the  skill  and 
valor  exhibited  by  our  ofliccrs,  whether 
duty  called  them  to  the  performance  of 
gallant  deeils  on  tho  land  or  on  the  sea. 

Captain  Spencer,  aid  to  Gicneral  Wool, 
received  information  one  day,  from  two 
ladies  who  went  from  Norfolk  to  Fortress 
Monroe  with  a  flag  of  truce,  that  near 
midnight  a  six-oared  boat  was  to  leave 
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Norfolk  for  Richmond  with  money  for  the 
pajrment  of  the  rebel  soldiers.  He  re- 
quested permission  of  General  Wool  to  at- 
tempt their  capture,  but  was  told  not  to 
place  too  much  confidence  in  the  informa- 
tion thus  received.  Nevertheless,  permis- 
sion was  given,  and  selecting  two  good 
oarsmen  on  whom  he  could  rely,  he  started 
at  dark,  with  oars  muffled,  and  awaited  the 
coming  of  the  enemy's  boat  He  had  pre- 
viously given  direction  to  his  men  to  pull 
directly  for  the  boat,  and,  on  the  moment 
of  striking,  to  'back  water'  instantly. 

About  midnight  the  boat  was  heard,  and 
taking  his  station  in  the  bows,  with  a  9-inch 
shell  in  his  hands,  he  gave  the  order  to 
'  give  way.'  The  moment  his  bows  struck 
the  rebel  boat,  he  threw  the  shell  into  the 
middle  of  it,  and  was  himself  drawn  back, 
luckily  receiving  no  injury  froia  the  explo- 
sion. Not  so  the  boat  and  occupants,  how- 
ever, the  former  of  which  was  broken  in 


two,  and  the  latter  were  scattered  in  all 
directions  in  the  water,  though  not  before 
discharging  their  pistols  at  him,  two  balls 
going  through  his  cap,  and  three  perforat- 
ing his  coat  The  men  were  then  told  that 
if  they  submitted  quietly,  they  would  be 
saved,  otherwise  he  would  leave  them  to 
their  &te. 

They  preferred  to  submit,  and,  arming 
himself  with  his  pistol  in  one  hand  and  a 
dirk  (taken  by  him  at  the  battle  of  Bull 
Run  from  a  secesh)  in  the  other,  he  took 
them  into  his  boat,  one  by  one,  handcuffing 
them  as  they  were  pulled  in.  In  addition 
to  which,  from  the  stem  of  the  enemy's 
boat,  which  floated,  he  took  eleven  hun- 
dred dollars  in  gold,  and  hve  thousand  dol- 
lars in  their  worthless  paper  money.  It 
was  with  difficulty  that  he  reached  the 
fort,  the  gunwale  of  the  boat  being  almost 
level  with  the  water,  on  accx>unt  of  its  in- 
creased freight 
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i"!  gallowi  (niRhC  to  b«  Ui 


mjwthlng  bettor  thu  mendlnf  oL* 

yoartigoJ- — Soidvr  on  gtuud  ttniif,  to  Luimiim-OiHxiAL  Objut. 

^ClclUn  hlniHlf  mi  hn*  wHbont  the  coantsntgn.  he  ihould  mut  Um*  till  tba  vn^ 

ittli-^SQUur  t% guard  at  Onrip  J»  IUt,ieOui,  Niuolr, 


OhftlLmfrliif  tJ 


of 


;  the  Colonel  of  the 
Eighty-fifth  PennByl- 
Tonia  Volunteers,  to 
=j'make  the  rounds  eve- 
ft  17  night  in  peison, 
f  and  satisfy  bimeel 
It  every  Bentinel 
IS  at  his  post  and 
^  doing  his  duty.  On 
I  occanoD,  while 
in  the  discharge  of  that  self-inipoeed  dnty, 
he  approached  a  poet,'.and  received  the 
challenge  as  usual,  "Who  comes  there?" 
"  Friend  with  the  connteraign,"  was  the 
Colonel's  reply. 

Here  the  poor  sentinel  was  at  a  loss. 
Tlie  rest  of  his  instructJMu  had  been  fbr- 
gotteu.    The  Colonel  was  a  very  particu- 


lar man,  and  insisted  that  every  thing 
should  be  done  exactly  right  So,  atler 
spending  considerable  lime  in  the  endeavor 
to  impress  the  '  role '  upon  the  mind  of  the 
sentinel,  suggested  that  he  would  act  as 
sentinel  while  the  other  should  personate 
the  CokraeL  '  Blinky ' — for  such  was  this 
soldier's  surname  in  the  regiment — moved 
back  a  few  paces  and  then  turned  to  ap- 
proach the  ColoneL  "  Who  comes  there  ?  " 
challenged  the  Colonel. 

"  Why,  Wnky;  don't  you  knoto  me, 
OohneiV 

Ttia  was  too  much  for  even  so  patient 
and  forbearing  a  man  as  Colonel  Howell. 
"As  green  as  verdigris,"  thought  he.  The 
gun  was  handed  over,  and  the  Colonel 
passed  on  to  the  next  post,  meditating 
upon  the  vanity  of  all  earthly  things  m 
general,  and  of  things  military  in  particular. 
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"Hark  Timat"— 0«nantl  Nebnu  tn  t,  Fix. 
The  foUowing  story  is  told  of  the  late 
General  Nelson,  of  Kentuckj.  Occasion- 
ally eome  of  the  shrewd  privatCB  would 
get  Bud  use  an  opportunity  to  cut  the 
feathers  of  pompous  officers,  which  always 
afforded  merriment  to  the  vhole  camp.    In 


fact,  officers  who  clothe  themselves  with 
imapproachiible  dignity,  and  say.  either  by 

won!  or  action,  I  am  (Jeneral ,  or  I 

am  Colonel ,  or,  when  eli<:htly '  riled,' 

by  (oalli,)  I'll  let  you  know  I  nm  Captain 
of  Company  A,  or  B,  or  C,  naturally  be- 
come target;*  for  rear  rank  victims.  This 
was  well  illustrated  at  Camp  Joe  IIolL 
The  cflinp  guards  after  night  were  infract- 
ed to  allow  no  one  to  pass  in  or  out  with- 
out giving  a  countersign,  and  to  retain  as 
prisoners  those  who  came  from  outside  to 
the  lines  wiihotit  it.  Generol  Nelson 
came  lo  one  such  guard,  on  a  certain  eve- 
ning, just  after  the  coimtersign  had  been 
given  out,  and  held  something  like  the 
ibllowing  conversation: 

"Halt!  who  comes  there?"  says  the 
guard. 

"I  am  General  Nelson,  commanding 
this  army." 

•*  I  don't  care  a  — ;  mark  time,  march. 


Corporal  of  the  Guard  No.  1,"  cocking  his 
piece. 

"  You fool,  m  have  yon  pun- 
ished Mke  — ,"  replied  the  General,  com- 
mencing lo  mark  time  slowly.  (He  was 
a  bad  swearer.) 

"  I  don't  care  a ;  if  McClellan  was 

here  without  the  countersign,  he  should 
mark  time  till  the  Coiporal  comes.  Quick 
time,  march." 

"  Let  me  rest,"  said  Nelson,  swearing 
and  sweating. 

"No  Sirte;  mark  time,"  was  the  inex- 
orable reply. 

By  tliis  time  the  news  hnd  spread  like 
wildfire  through  the  camp,  that  one  of  the 
guards  bad  Nelson  out  at  Post  No.  I, 
marking  time,  and  half  of  the  regiment 
WBB  collected  on  that  side,  enjoying  tlic 
joke  hugely.  The  Corporal  was  very 
slow  in  coming,  and  every  time  Nelson 
would  slacken  speed,  the  guard  would 
cock  his  gim  and  command,  "  Mark  time." 
There  was  a  dreadful  crash  of  oaths  just 
around  there, — the  atmosphere  was  black 
and  blue  with  them.  The  altove  are  but 
faint  samples. 

By  the  arrivfil  of  the  Corporal,  the 
General's  rage  hud  fo  far  subsided,  that 
he,  too,  began  to  enjoy  the  humorous  side 
of  the  joke. 

Bante7  Baoavaittx  wtOi  a  R«ariilar. 
^'hen  Sherman's  famous  Battery  passed 
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through  FerryviUe,  one  of  the  Boldiers, 
while  the  liorsea  were  feeding,  went  intoa 
tavern  outside  the  camp  limits,  and  filled 
his  canteen  with  the  villainous  mixture  of 
ciunphene  and  etrychnine,  which  is  called 
"  whiskey."  In  coming  back  within  the 
limits,  the  sentry  challenged  him,  and  put 
a  firmly  held  musket  across  his  path,  to  bar 
his  progress.  With  a  quick  motion  the  artil- 
leryman grasped  the  muakel  barrel,  closed 
with  the  astonished  sentry,  and  be- 
fore he  could  recover  from  his  stupe- 
faction, grasped  him  tightly  by  the  ^]j* , 
throat.  His  useless  musket  dropped  A^ 
from  his  neneless  hand.  The  artil- 
leryman, stilt  holding  him  by  the 
throat  with  his  letl  hand,  drew  from 
his  girdle  a  long  and  sharp  knife, 
which  glittered  in  the  light  of  the  ^, 
distant  watcliflre  before  the  eyes  of 
the  terrified  sentry.  The  hitter  sank 
u])On  his  knees  in  a  paroxysm  of 
tenxjr.  He  would  have  bi'gged  for 
mercy  but  he  could  not  speak.  Sud- 
denly the  artilleryman  hurled  him 
from  him,  caught  up  his  gun,  and 
brought  it  to  a  charge. 

"  Now,  you  rascal,"  sfud  he  to  the  trem- 
bling sentry,  "  listen  to  me.  I  am  a  regu- 
lar— mind,  a  regular.  Now,  don't  you  go 
for  to  stop  a  regular  agin.  Begulars  neyer 
stop.  In  the  bright  lexicon  of  a  regular's 
vocabulary,  there's  no  such  word  as  tlop. 
Regulars  is  on  the  go  all  the  time.  They 
go  with  the  paasword,  and  they  goes  with- 
out the  password ;  passwords  is  nothin'  to 
them,  and  they  is  nothin'  to  passwords. 
My  friend,  (in  a  soiler  tone,)  take  yer  gun. 
The  night  is  dark,  the  air  is  chill.  Take 
some,"  (pouring  from  his  caoleen  into  a 
tin  cup.) 

"  What  is  it  ?  "  faltered  the  sentry. 

'•Water,  you  lobster,  yo«i  or  more 
properly,  whiskey  and  water." 

The  sentry  took  a  long  and  deep  draught, 
and  the  regular  passed  on.  Soon  after, 
when  the  relief  guard  came  around,  they 


found  the  sentry  in  a  condition  not  easily 
described.  He  was  taken  to  the  guard- 
house, and  thence  to  the  hospital.  The 
poisonous  liquor  made  him  nearly  mad. 
On  getting  well,  he  swore,  first  tluit  he 
would  never  again  try  to  stop  a  "  regular ; " 
and,  second,  that  be  would  never  touch 
Perryville  whiskey  agam ;  third,  that  he 
would  give  Bherman's  artillerymen  a  spe- 
cially wide  berth. 


BtobT'i  KncouiMr  with  •  RagBlu. 

Pnttlnc  him  thxongli  tha  IMaoipIliie. 
One  summer's  day,  about  one  o'clock,  a 
long,  gaunt,  bony  man,  with  a  queer  ad- 
mixture of  the  comical  and  dolefiil  in  his 
countenance,  that  fairly  reminded  one  of  a 
professional  undertaker  cracking  a  dry 
joke,  undertook  to  reach  General  Gram's 
tent,  by  scrambling  promiscuouwly  through 
a  hedgerow  and  coming  in  tlie  buck  way 
alone.  He  was  stopped  in  his  venture- 
some career,  however,  by  one  of  the  host- 
lers, who  cried  out  to  some  purpose,  •'  Keep 
out  o'  here!"  The  individual  in  black 
replied  that  he  thought  General  Grant 
would  allow  him  inside,  and  strode  ahead. 
'YouH  —soon  find  out,"  was  yelled  in 
reply.  On  reaching  the  guard,  who  very 
naturally  took  him  to  be  one  of  the  Sani- 
tary or  Christian  Commiasiou  folks,  he  was 
stopped  instanter  with — 
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"  No  sanitary  folks  allowed  inside." 

Afler  aomii  piirleying,  of  ihe  usual  char- 
acter, the  intruder  wus  compelled,  hit  or 
miss,  to  give  his  mime,  und  at  last  did  so, 
aunouncing  himself  as — 

"Abraham  Lincoln,  President  of  the 
United  States,  desiring  an  interview  with 
General  Grant.'' 

The  guard  saluted  the  Commander-in- 
Chief,  and  allowed  him  to  pass. 

General  Grant  recognized  him  as  be 
stepped  imder  the  large  "  11/  **  in  front  of 
his  tent,  rose  and  sliook  bands  with  him 
cordially,  and  then  introduced  him  to  eucb 
members  of  bis  staff  as  were  present  aiul 
unacquainted.  Tbe  President  bad  just  or-, 
rived  on  the  City  of  Baltimore,  and  was 
accompanied  by  his  son  '  Tad,*  Assistant 
Secretary  of  the  Navy — Fox,  Sir.  Chad- 
wick,  proprietor  of  Willard's  Hotel,  and  a 
marine  guard.  No  one  relished  the  little 
'oAair  with  the  guard  more  keenly  than  the 
amiable  President. 

Bold] 
Soldiers  are,  it  is  well  known,  averse  to 
the  drill,  and  yet  dislike  to  work  still  more. 
During  the  siege  of  Corinth  it  became 
necessary  to  go  some  ten  miles  over  the 
worst  of  roads  to  Pittsburg  Landing,  to 
draw  forage  and  provisions,  and  many 
were  the  expi-dients  resorted  to  by  the 
boys  to  escape  the  bard  task.  One  morn- 
ing at  loU-call  the  Lieutenant  Haid,  "  Any 
of  tbe  boys  who  would  like  a  driU,  step  to 
the  front."  Not  many  came  forward. 
"  Now,  you  rear  rank  men,  each  take  a 
horse,  go  to  tbe  Landing,  and  bring  back  a 
sack  of  oats.  The  boys  acknowledged  that 
they  were  flatly  '  sold,"  but  ever  afterwards 
volunteers  br  drill  were  more  nmneroue 
(ban  scarce. 


head-quarters  one  day,  and  without  any 
ceremony  iired  his  gun  almost  in  the  face 
of  the  General  himself. 

"  What  ?  "  sftys  tbe  General ;  "  Do  you 
not  know  the  penalty  of  firing  your  gun 
witliout  orders  to  do  so?" 

"  Why,  no,  sir ! "  says  Slick,  very  inno- 

"  Well,"  replied  the  General,  "  I  will 
tell  you.  It  is  tbe  loisa  of  a  month's 
pay." 

"Tou  don't  say  so!"  says  Slick,  and 
very  coolly  puts  his  hand  in  his  pocket  and 
draws  therefrom  an  old  greasy  wallet, 
opens  il,  and  offers  the  General  thirteen 
dollars  in  greenbacks,  saying,  "  Well,  Gen- 
eral, I  guess  I  am  able  to  stand  Ihe  pres- 

It  is  needless  to  any  that  the  General 
discontiimed  the  conversation  immediately- 
SUck  was  not  fined. 


Salttna  Bflbot  of  "  the  ArdMit." 
During  the  winter  campaign  in  Tennes- 
see, as  C.  S.  Bcath,  quartermaster-ser- 
geant of  the  One  Hundred  and  Sevcutecntb 
Illinois,  was  passing  along  one  of  the  pria- 
dpul  streets  in  Memphis,  be  saw  a  soldier 
coming  toward  him  struggling  with  tbe 


Hailing  (Act  cf  tbe  Ardoit. 


Paylac  hla  Fanaltr,  Oaah  Ztoira. 

"  Slick  **  was  known  as  a  eoK  in  Com- 
pany I,  and  was  familiarly  called  by  the  spirit  within  him.  Justin  advance  of  Ser- 
tobriijuet  in  question,  when  the  army  was  geant  B.  was  a  "  freeman  of  African  de- 
at  Murireesboro'.  Bcent."     The  soldier  saw  him  comiog^  and 

Slick   was  passing  General  Johnson's  with  some  dif&culty  managed  to  ejaculate 
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"  Holt ! "  Darkey  didn't  heed  his  authoi^ 
ity,  and  marched  ahead.  The  soldier 
squared  himself,  and  as  the  dariie^  was 
pas.sing  made  a  dive  at  him;  bat  the 
darkey,  aided  by  the  soldier's  inward  foe, 
easily  dodged  the  blow,  and  the  soldier 
pUuiged  over  the  curbiug  into  the  gutter, 
his  head  striking  drat.  Aa  sooa  as  he 
could  recover  his  speech  he  said,  "  There, 
now;  lie  there.  I  g-g-gueaa  y-y-you'll 
h-h-halt  the  uext  time  I  tell  you  to  1 " 

8tiitt«rtiv  when  on  Oiunt-DTitr. 
When  Colonel  Daniel  M' Cook's  regiment 
was  lying  at  Camp  Dennison,  a  brawny  re- 
emit  from  one  of  the  Eastern  coimties,  who 
stuttered  badly,  was  put  on  guard-duty  for 
the  first  time.  A  citizen  atlempled  to  pass 
the  line.  Recruit  yelled  out, "  H-h-h-alt !" 
The  citizen,  who  either  did  not  understand 
him  or  paid  no  attention,  when  the  sentinel 
carefully  laid  his  bright "  Springfield"  upon 
the  ground,  and  knocked  the  iutruderdown, 
saying,  in  his  stuttering  way, "  There,  now, 
mind  thtt  uext  time.  If  I  ain't  much  with 
the  frog-sticker,  yet  I'm  heavy  with  the 
fist." 


lb.  Beeolwr^  Oaa*  of  ICnakBta  (br  the  South. 
Among  the  passengers  by  the  steamship 
Asia  from  England,  was  the  Rev.  Henry 
Ward  Beeeher,  just  returned  from  his  so- 
journ in  the  land  of  "  Neutrality."  The 
steamer  stopped  at  Halifax,  Nova  Scotia, 
and  there  landed  a  portion  of  her  cargo. 
Mr.  Beeclier,  who  had  just  come  on  shore, 
and  was  stretching  his  legs  by  a  walk  on 
the  pier,  seeing  that  the  first  case  of  goods 
came  hard,  with  characteristic  impulse 
volunteered  a  helping  band.  The  force 
of  hin  additional  muscle— which  is  'some' 
— quickly  brought  the  case  bang  upon  the 
wharf.  He  stood  aghast,  however,  to  find, 
as  he  and  his  finends  gathered  around  to 
examine  it,  that  he  had  lent  a  hand  to  land 
a  case  of  muskets  intended  for  the  South- 
em  Confederacy.  A  Boston  paper  is  re- 
sponsible for  this  story — which,  at  all 
events,  is  too  good  not  to  be  tnie,  though 


no  one  will  ever  suspect  Henry  (as  he 
speaks  of  himself  in  his  pulpit)  of  thwan- 
ing  Secretary  Chase  in  his  laudable  efforts 


to  prevent  arms  from  passing  through  any 
custom-house,  en  roat«  to  Davisdom. 


Soon  after  Grant's  first  applioatu>n  In 
Governor  Yates  for  a  commission  in  the 
army,  which  was  declined  on  account  of 
there  being  no  vacancy  at  that  time,  tljo 
Governor  was  very  much  distressed  in 
regard  to  the  raising  of  the  quota  of 
the  State.  He  had  plenty  of  offers 
for  officers'  positions,  but  he  personally 
did  not  know  the  minutice  of  regimental 
organization, — how  many  men  comixwed  a 
company,  or  bow  many  subordinate  officers 
there  should  be  in  a  regiment.  In  his 
distress,  he  asked  the  Representative  of  the 
plain  Utile  man  to  whom  he  had  been  in- 
troduced, if  he  knew  anyof  these  matters. 
The  Representative  replied  by  bringing 
Grant  into  the  presence  of  the  Governor. 

"Do  you  understand  the  organization 
of  troops?"    inquired  the    Governor  of 

I  do.  Sir." 

Will  you  accept  a  desk  in  myofllcefor 
that  purpose  ?  " 

Anything  to  serve  my  countiy,"  wu 
Grant's  reply. 
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And  to  work  he  at  once  went ;  and  but 
for  this,  Grant  might  still  have  been  un- 
known to  the  world  as  a  military  chieftain. 
By  his  energy,  Illinois  became  noted  ibr 
the  alacnty  with  which  she  filled  her  quota. 
Some  of  the  best  things  of  this  kind  con-  j 
ceming  Grant,  together  with  the  other 
great  heroes  of  the  war,  are  contained  hi 
the  series  of  volumes,  written  with  such 
fine  taste,  by  Rev.  W.  M.  Thayer,  and 
issued  in  such  attractive  style  for  young 
readers,  as  to  take  the  highest  place  in  the 
popular  estimation. 


Bnse  to  Obtain  a  Furlooffh. 

Joe  Robinson  enlisted  in  the  100th  Reg- 
iment of  New  York  Volunteers.  The  men 
were  in  ctimp  on  the  island,  and  their 
friends  were  often  visithig  them.  Joe's 
brother,  John,  came  to  see  liini,  and  found 
Joe  very  homesick.  He  begged  so  hard 
for  Jolni  to  get  him  a  furlough  tliat  his 
brother  went  to  the  Colonel  and  told  him 
his  sister  was  dead,  and  he  wisihed  leave 
for  his  brother  to  go  home  for  a  few  days. 
Consent  was  given;  and  iis  they  were 
leaving  the  groiuid,  one  of  the  men  who 
heard  of  Joe's  affliction,  and  wished  to  say 
something,  asked  him  how  long  his  sister 
liad  b(;en  dead  ?  "  Joe  said,  **  About  ten 
years ! "  and  went  on  his  way  rejoicing. 


Couldn't  Pass  with  his  Cisrar. 

A  little  incident,  as  related  by  Lieuten- 
ant James  Hutchinson,  of  tlie  veteran  re- 
Ber\'ed  corps,  and  formerly  of  the  Thir- 
teenth New  York  Volunteers,  exhibits 
Genenil  Grant  in  one  of  his  characteristic 
qualities  as  a  man  tmd  soldier.  Lieuten- 
ant H.  was  stationed  for  a  time  at  Wash- 
ington, and  on  the  occasion  in  question 
was  on  duty  as  officer  of  the  day  at  the 
War  Department.  An  onler  was  in  force 
which  forbade  smoking  in  the  building, 
and  the  sentries  were  instructed  to  enforce 
it.  It  so  happened  that  among  those  who 
called  to  see  General  Hal  leek  was  Lieu- 
tenant-Greneral  Grant,  who  approached 
the  door  confidently,  cigar  in  mouth,  ex- 


pecting, doubtless,  to  pass  without  ques- 
tion; but  the  veteran  soldier  on  guard 
knew  his  duty  better.  Bringing  his  piece 
down  to  a  charge,  he  barred  the  Grcneral 
out,  and  said  to  him,  respectfully,  *'  You 
carCt  go 'in  and  keep  your  cigar !  "  The 
Lieutenant^  Greneral  of  the  United  States 
Armies  was  too  good  a  disciplinarian  to 
dispute  such  a  point,  so  he  yielded  with 
true  soldierly  grace,  threw  the  obnoxious 
weed  away,  and  went  in.  After  his  de- 
parture, an  order  came  from  General  Hal- 
leck — but  which  those  who  know  General 
Grant  will  be  s^low  to  believe  came  through 
his  instigjition — rescinding  the  rule  about 
smoking,  >o  far  as  it  affected  army  officers. 


Snake-Hunters'  Style  of  Drill. 

Among  the  rebel  guerrilla  organizations, 
the  most  noted  band  was  that  known  by 
the  name  of  "  Moccasin  Rangers.'*  They 
had  a  good  time,  too,  imtil  Captain  Baggs 
got  up  his  *  counter-irritant'  in  the  shape 
of  a  company  of  *'  Snake-IIunters,"  a  del- 
icate allusion  to  said  venomous  reptDe — 
the  mocciisin.  As  to  their  arms,  these 
were  of  every  variety  ;  and  as  to  toggery, 
no  two  were  dressed  alike.  As  to  parades, 
their  extraordinary  system  of  tactics  in- 
cluded no  such  dandyism. 

Bui  most  peculiar  of  all  was  their  drill. 
Every  movement  was  accomplished  on  the 
double-quick,  or  in  a  run.  They  acknowl- 
edged no  "  conunon  time,"  and  if  reduced 
to  a  dead  march  they  would  surely  have 
mutinied.  This,  for  instance,  was  Captain 
Baggs*  very  original  style  of  dismissing 
his  company : 

"  Put  down  them  thar  blasted  old  gims, 
and  l>e    —  to  you  !  " 

(Which  being  interpreted,  is  "  Stack 
anns !  **) 

"  Now  to  your  holes,  you  ugly  rats,  and 
don't  let  me  see  you  again  till  I  want 
you ! " 

(Which,  being  reduced  to  the  Har^ 
dee  vernacular,  means,  "  Break  ranks — 
march !  **) 

ExeuiU  Snake-Hunters  on  the  run,  with 
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one  Bquad  huddled  together  in  a  fbrmation 
that  hia  practiced  eye  told  him  was  not  to 
be  found  in  tactics.  He  hurriod  up  but  to 
Bee  a  man  writhing  in  convulsions. 

"What's  the  matter?  What  have  yon 
been  doing  ?  "  queried  the  Colonel. 

"  I  obeyed  your  orders,"  said  tlie  Cap- 
tain. 

"  What  ordere  ?  " 

"  Fve  given  'em  fila." 
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grand  divertissement  of  whoops,  yells  and 
squeals,  intCKpened  with  life-like  imita- 
tions of  birds  and  beasts. 

Once,  when  the  Snake-Hunten  were 
detailed  to  guard  some  stores  between 
Fairmouut  and  Beveriy,  two  elaborate 
gentlemen  from  Philadelphia,  who  were 
making  a  tour  of  that  country,  had  the 
good  fortune  to  witness  their  very  original 
style  of  drill,  and  at  the  close  of  the  per- 
formance invited  Captain  Baggs  to  take  a 
drink  in  a  neighboring  rummery.  As  the 
tin  cups  were  laid  out,  one  of  the  afore- 
etud  gents  expressed  hia  astonishment,  not 
to  say  admiration,  of  this  peculiar  style  of 
dismissing,  "which  looked  to  him  very 
much  like  a  stampede,"  and  was  curious  to 
know  where  in  the  world  they  were  all 
gone  (o,  and  how  Ihe  Captain  expc«ted  to 
get  them  back  if  he  wanted  them  in  a 
hurrj-.  Baggs  rcpUcd  that  the  process 
was  rather  difficult  to  explain  verbally, 
but  "if  they'd  jest  let  that  'ere  rum  wait 
a  minute,  he'd  show  'em  ; "  whereupon  go- 
ing U)  the  door,  he  fired  three  barrels  of 
liis  revolver.  TIic  <.'choof  the  third  report 
was  still  lingering  among  the  difTs  when 
eveiy  blc-s^ied  Snake-Hunt4.T  burst  into 
the  bar-ro'un  with  a  wliole  menagerie  of 
roars  and  screeches  and  hee-haws,  and 
without  question  or  apolt^y  called  for  tin 
cups.  This  demonstration  of  C^taia 
Baggs'  style  of  "  falling  in,"  cost  the  elab- 
orate gentlemen  from  the  Quaker  City  $5, 
the  very  thought  of  which  almost  tutus 
their  brainn  to  lliis  day. 


Colonel  Owen'a  SiiiiBd  DrllL 
Great  difficulty  was  cxi)erieDced  in  fur- 
nishing the  Pennsylviinin  tniojK*  with  shoes 
at  the  commencemL'cit  of  the  three  months 
service.  Those  that  were  funiishwl  were 
generally  much  too  large  for  the  wourers 
— a  &iilt  which  occutiioned  imurh  merri- 
ment and  some  inconvenience.     A  raw  rc- 


Fresh  recruits  are  a  little  behindhand 
in  their  drill,  as  may  naturally  be  sup- 
posed. At  one  of  these  morning  exer- 
cises. Captain  M'D.  was  marching  his 
squad  past  the  Colonel's  tent.  The  Colo- 
nel says,  "  Captain,  I  wish  yoii  to  put  those 
boys  through.  Give 'em  fits."  Li  a  short 
time  the  Colonel  went  out  to  supervise 
the  drilling  on  the  beach  (Folly  Island)  of 
the  difierent  squads.    He  at  once  observed 
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omit  in  Colonel  Owen's  regiment  was  be^ 
ing  put  through  the  squad  drill,  when  the 
following  colloquy  took  place 

Sekqeant.  "Why  don't  ye  mind  the 
orthere  there,  Patrick  Kelly?  There  ye've 
bin  Blandin'  like  a  spalpeen  iver  since  ye 
come  out,  and  niver  a  once  faced  to  the 
right  or  lefl!  Shure  an'  Til  arrist  ye! 
D'ye  mind  that  ?  " 

Pbivate.  "  Ye're  mistaken  altogether, 
sargeant.  Shure  an'  ye've  been  lookin'  at 
me  shoes.     Divil  a  bit  can  I  turn  thim 
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Baw  Oaptaina.  I 

A  raw  captain  of  one  of  the  rural  com- 
panies of  Ohio  volunteers  marched  his  men : 
into  the  long  narrow  mess-booth  for  the 
first  time^  under  somewhat  peculiar  cir- 
cumstances. After  dinner^  feeling  anxious 
to  bring  them  out  in  military  order,  and 
thinking  it  wrong  to  have  the  left  in  firont 
under  any  circumstances,  he  ordered  the 
separated  ranks  to  countermarch  where 
there  was  not  room  to  execute  the  move- 
ment. The  result,  of  course,  was  great 
confusion.  The  captain  raved,  swore,  and 
commanded  impossible  things.  Result, 
still  greater  confusion.  At  last  the  men 
poured  out  of  the  doors  pell-mell  like 
sheep.  The  disgusted  captain,  placing  his 
*  back  against  a  tree,  shouted  the  only  com- 
mand they  could  obey,  thus :  **  An^  way 
you  please^  hang  you — march  !  *'  About 
as  laughable  an  incident  occurred  in  the 
case  of  another  captain  (formerly  a  rail- 
road conductor,)  who  was  drilling  a  squad, 
and  while  marching  them  by  flank  turned 
to  speak  to  a  friend  for  a  moment.  On 
looking  again  toward  his  squad  he  saw 
they  were  in  the  act  of  ^butting  up' 
against  a  fence.  In  his  hurry  to  halt  them 
he  cried  out — true  to  his  former  calling — 
*  Down  brakes  !  down  brakes !  * 


New-comer  into  Camp. 

One  day,  the  Federal  pickets  near 
Charlestown,  Va.,  descried  a  solitary 
horseman,  with  a  bucket  on  his  arm,  jog- 
ging soberly  towards  them.  He  proved 
to  be  a  dark  mulatto,  of  about  thirty-five ; 
as  he  approached  they  ordered  a  halt. 

"  Wliere  are  you  from  ?  " 

"Southern  army,  Cap'n,"  giving  the 
military  salute. 

"  Where  are  you  going  ?  ** 

"  Coming  to  yours  all." 

"  What  do  you  want  ?  " 

"  Protection,  boss.  You  won't  send  me 
back,  will  you  ?  " 

"No;  come  in.  Whose  servant  are 
you?" 

«Cap*n  Rhett's  of  South  CJariliny— 


you*s  heerd  of  Mr.  Barnwell  Rhctt,  editor 
of  the  Charleston  Mercury.  His  brotlier 
commands  a  battery.'* 

"  How  did  you  get  away  ?  " 

"Cap'n  gave  me  fifteen  dollars  this 
morning,  and  said,  *  John,  go  out  and  for- 
age for  butter  and  eggs.'  So  you  see, 
boss  (with  a  broad  gnn,)  I'se  out  forag- 
ing !  I  pulled  my  hat  over  my  eyes  ani 
jogged  along  on  the  Cap'ns  horse  (see  the 
brand  S.  C.  on  him)  with  this  basket  on 
my  arm,  right  by  our  guard  and  pickets. 
They  never  challenged  me  once.  If  they 
had,  though,  I  brought  the  Capn's  pass," 
— and  the  new-comer  produced  tlie  follow- 
ing document  from  his  pocket-book,  writ- 
ten in  pencil,  and  carefully  folded : — 

"  Pass  my  Per\'ant,  John,  on  horseback, 
anywhere  between  Winchester  and  Mar- 
tinsburg,  in  search  of  butter,  &c,  &c. 
A.  Burnett  Rhett, 

Capt.  Light  ArtiUeryj  Le^i  Battalion.** 

"  Are  there  many  negroes  in  the  rebel 

corps?" 

"Heaps,  boss." 

"  Would  the  most  of  them  oome  to  us 
if  they  could?" 

"All  of  them,  Cap'n.  There  is'nt  a 
little  piekaniny  so  high" — waving  his  hand 
two  feet  from  the  ground,  "  that  would'n." 

"  Why  did  you  expect  protection  ?  " 

"Heerd  so  in  Maryland,  before  the 
Proclamation." 

"  Where  did  you  hear  about  the  Procla- 
mation." 

"  Read  it,  Sir,  in  a  Richmond  paper." 

"What  is  it?" 

"  That  every  slave  is  to  be  emancipated 
on  and  after  the  13th  day  of  January.  I 
can't  state  it,  boss ! " 

"Something  like  it.  When  did  yon 
learn  to  read  ?  " 

"  In  '49,  Sir.  I  was  head  waiter  at 
Mrs.  Nevitt's  boarding-house  in  Savannah : 
and  Miss  Waloott,  a  New  Yox\l  lady  who 
was  stopping  there,  taught  me." 

"  Does  your  master  know  it  ?  " 

"  C^*n  Rhett  dosn't  know  it^  Sir;  but 
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he  isn't  my  master.  He  thinks  Tm  free, 
and  hired  me  at  twenty-five  dollars  a 
month,  hut  he  never  payed  me  a  cent  of 
it     I  helong   to   Mrs.  John   Spring,  of 

,  G>nnecticut.      She  used  to  hire 

me  out  summers,  and  had  me  wait  on  her 
winters,  when  she  came  South.  AAer  the 
war,  she  could'nt  come,  and  they  were  go- 
ing to  sell  me  for  Grovemment  because  I 
belonged  to  a  northerner.  I  slipped  away 
to  the  army.  ELave  tried  to  come  to  you 
twice  before  in  Maryland,  but  could*nt 
pass  our  pickets.'* 

"  Were  you  at  Antietam  ?  ** 

«  Yes,  boss.    Mighty  hard  battle." 

-"Who  whipped?" 

**  Yours  all,  Massa.  They  say  you 
didn*t ;  but  I  saw  it,  and  know.  If  you 
had  fought  us  that  next  day — ^Thurs- 
day— ^you  would  have  captured  our  whole 
army.     They  say  so  themselves." 

"Who?" 

"  Our  officers,  Sir." 

"  What  do  the  slaves  think  about  the 
war?" 

"  Well,  boss,  they  all  wish  the  Yankee 
army  would  come.  The  white  folks  tell 
them  all  sorts  of  bad  stories  about  you  all ; 
but  they  dont  believe  them.  They  know 
that  Mr.  Fremont,  and  Mr.  McClellan,  and 
Mr.  Bumside  won't  hurt  them." 


Brave  and  Good,  Imt  Xiiat  be  Shot 
A  lady  of  high  social  standing  in  New 
Orleans  had  two  sons  in  the  Confederate 
army  in  JVIississippi.  A  lady,  when  she  is 
determined,  can  accomplish  almost  any- 
thing, and  will  surmount  difficulties  before 
which  many  a  brave  man  would  stand  ap- 
palled and  turn  back  from  his  purpose. 

This  lady  determined  to  visit  her  two 
sons,  as  they  could  not  visit  their  parent, 
and  by  some  means  or  other,  having  ob- 
tained a  passport,  she  crossed  the  lines, 
and  made  her  way  to  the  camp  of  tl>e 
G>nfedcrate  General  under  whose  banner 
her  sons  were  serving.  She  was  enter- 
tained at  head' quarters,  and  found  that 
the  General  and  his  staff  officers  &red 


sumptuously,  living  on  the  very  fat  of  the 
land.  But  the  common  soldiers  luid  only 
bread  and  mola^^ses  for  their  iai*e. 

It  so  happened  that  while  this  lady  was 
with  the  Confederates,  the  time  for  which  a 
certain  Tennessee  regiment  liad  enlisted 
expired,  and  the  soldiers,  anxious  to  see 
wives  and  little  ones  once  more,  began  to 
make  preparations  to  start  home.  Who 
so  well  as  the  soldier,  can  tell  the  emotions 
which  must  throb  at  a  soldier's  heart,  who 
has  been  in  front  of  the  thickast  battles, 
who  has  heard  the  roar  and  rattle  of  the 
cannon  and  musketry,  and  seen  his  com- 
rades fall  all  ai-ound  him,  but  who  has 
himself  been  mii-aculously  preserved  on 
the  field  of  carnage  !  Who,  but  a  soldier, 
can  tell  the  emotions  whicli  must  swell 
his  heart  at  tlie  near  prospect  of  being 
welcomed  to  his  home  once  more,  and 
clasping  to  his  anus  the  dear  ones 
who  have  occupied  his  thoughts  day  and 
night.     But  it  was  not  so  to  be. 

The  brave  men  of  this  Tennessee*  rc^ri- 
ment,  who  had  been  a  whole  year  in  the 
service,  during  wldch  time  one  half  the 
number  which  had  started  with  them, 
flushed  with  hi'alth  an^  the  hojxe  of  victo- 
ry, had  either  fallen  on  the  bloo<ly  field, 
or  sadder  still,  been  pierced  by  the  arrows 
of  slow  and  ling(*ring  disease,  caused  by 
exposure  and  hardship,  were  not  to  be  al- 
lowed the  pleasure  of  visiting  their  loved 
homes. 

*  The  Greneral,  in  making  his  daily 
rounds,  and  seeing  the  men  of  tliis  regi- 
ment busily  engaged  in  making  prepara- 
tions for  their  intended  departuns  inquired 
what  it  meant :  and  on  being  arquainted 
with  their  determination,  he  iuunediately 
gave  orders  that  not  a  single  man  of  them 
should  leave  his  encampment.  The  whole 
brigade  or  division  of  the  army  was  at 
once  ordered  under  arms;  cannon  and 
musket  were  broiiglit  menacingly  against 
this  devoted  regiment,  and  they  were  told 
by  the  Greneral,  that  unless  they  took  up 
their  arms,  which  they  had  thrown  down, 
within  three  minutes,  they  should  be  fired 
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on.  With  deatli  thus  staring  them  in  tho 
face,  they  obej'ed  (he  otder  to  take  up 
their  amia — all  but  eight  It  was  decreed 
that  these  eight  should  be  courtrmartialed 
oiiil  shot ' 

Before  tlie  time  come  that  the  military  I 
court  was  to  be  held,  seven  of  the  eight , 
followed  the  example  of  tlieir  comrailes, 
and  agreed  to  resume  their  anna.  One 
Boldicr  alone  remained  finn  in  his  purpose ;  | 
one  toldier  alone  was  wilhi^  to  brave 
death  rather  than  yield  to  the  despotic  d'> 
mauds  of  a  tyrant.  He  pleaded  hia  own 
cauiie  with  all  the  fervor  of  which  a  soldier 
is  capable.  With  etruggiing  but  mauly 
uttemnce  he  i<aid  to  his  General ; 

"  I  have  served  out  the  time  for  which 
I  enlisted,  fairhfuHy ;  I  have  been  in  every 
battle;  I  have  betwatnlltimea  atthepa-t 
of  duty  assigned  me,  in  rain  and  sunshine, 
in  summer  niid  winter.  1  luive  served  and  - 
am  willing  to  vi'rvu  my  conntiy.  But,  Gen- 
eral, I  have  a  wile  mul  four  smalt  children 
at  home,  wlio  depend  on  me  alone  for  sup- 
port and  protection.  a;id  who  have  do  one 
besides  me  to  look  lo  llieir  interesto.  Al- 
low me  thirty  days,  the  law  allows  a  fur- 
louj:li  of  sixty  days,  but  allow  me  half 
that  lun<;  to  viett  my  family,  whom  I  have 
not  seen  for  a  year,  and  make  Bome  neces- 
sary arrangements  for  their  welfare,  and  I 
promise  to  retuni  within  that  time  and  to 
take  my  former  position  in  my  regiment 
I  make  but  a  just  and  n^asonable  request 
It  is  essential  to  the  welfare  of  my  fiimHy 
tliat  yuu  grant  it.  I  omnot  enter  tlie  ser- 
vice again  till  I  have  visited  my  family." 

He  was  sentenced  to  be  shot  The  de- 
cree was  pronounced  on  Saturday,  and 
was  to  have  been  executed  the  next  day. 
The  soldier  and  hero — for  he  was  a  hero 
— the  bravest  man  ui  his  regiment, — ask> 
ed  for  a  little  longi-r  time  to  make  the  pre- 
paration necest'ary  for  a  change  of  worlds ; 
and  the  time  was  gntciously  extended  one 
brief  day,  the  sentence  to  be  executed  (m 
Monday,  instead  of  Sunday. 

When  the  fatal  hour  arrived,  fbUowing 
his  cofTm  which  was  in  fiill  view,  he  was 


marehed  to  the  place  <^  execution,  aiid 
arrived  there,  the  General  pointed  him  to 
the  new-made  grave,  and  commanded  bira 
to  kneel  down  upon  its  margin.  TTie 
soldier  and  martyr  itimply  replied  that  he 
had  never  kneeled  to  auy  but  Ids  Uoker, 
and  that  he  could  not  eon:<ent  to  kneel  now 
a  man.  Aa  he  said  this  the  order  was 
given  to  fire,  and,  in  tlie  ai^t  of  making 
the  sign  of  the  ernes — the  Christian's  em- 
blem—on his  breast,  the  man  jr  and  suldier 
was  in  el£mity.  Ah,  bow  many  there 
were  there,  who,  thoi^h  unaccusionied  to 
weep,  shed  bitter  teais  at  the  enactment 
of  this  tragedy  I 

As  General  McClellan  was  riding  along 
the  lines  of  his  army  one  diiy,  examining 
the  condition  of  the  men,  a  little  incident 
ill  the  way  of  "  military  rule ''  occurred, — 
the  same,  it  may  be  remarked,  which 
has  been  related  of  Napoleon,  Wellington, 
and   Washington,— and  of   course    very 


likely  to  take  place.  In  this  case,  a  yoong 
Pcnniylvanian  was  on  guard  when  Mc- 
Clellan rode  up.  The  guard  demanded 
the  countersign.  "  I  am  the  commander* 
in-chief,  Geoi^  B.  McClellan,"  was  the 
answer.  "  Well,  then,  commander-in- 
chief  Gieorgo  B.  McClellan,  get  down  fh)m 
}-our  horse  and  give  the  countersign,  or  I 
will  see  what  kind  of  a  IWe  the  muaket 
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wluch  J.  K.  Uorehead  prepared  for  us  I  0«nat«l  BoMcrmna  uid  Pat'*  Forlo'. 
vrill  make  in  the  body  of  tho  commander-  General  Rosecrana  was  reviewing  the 
m-ehi«r  Geot^  B.  McClellau."  Thp  lamented  Brigadier-General  Neleon's  old 
General,  like  a  good  soldier,  calmly  dis- ,  division.  He  took  unusual  mtereat  in  ihat 
mounted,  and  proved  his  identity,  gave  the  I  band  of  veterans,  who  so  long  and  so  nobly 
word,  aud  praLwd  the  young  noan  for  hia  '  had  defended  their  country.  lie  rode 
coniluci,  telling  hun  whenever  he  wanted 
a  favor,  just  to  let  him  know. 


Vons  to  loaa  Ftvs  than  One. 

In  the  first  action  in  which  Grant  com- 
mandeil,  his  troops  at  first  gained  a  slight 
advantage  over  the  Confederates  They 
began  to  plunder  the  Confederate  camp;, 
in  spite  of  all  that  Grant  could  do  to  stop 
them.  At  last  Grant,  who  knew  that 
Confederate  remforcemenls  were  coming 
up,  got  some  of  his  frienda  to  set  fire  to 
the  camp  BO  as  to  stop  the  plunilenng 
Then  he  got  hid  troops  together  as  well  as 
he  oould,  and  reircated ;  but,  in  the  mean 
time,  the  Confederals  reinforcements  came 
up,  attacked  Grant,  and  defeated  him 
There  were  five  Colonels  under  Grant 
who  hud  not  by  any  means  supported  him 
efficiently  in  his  attempts  to  stop  the  plun- 
dering and  collect  hia  troops.  Mr.  Osbom 
saw  Grant  a  day  or  two  afterwards,  when 
he  expected  to  ho  deprived  of  his  com- 
mand on  account  of  the  defeat.     He  said  : 

"  TrVhy  do  you  not  report  these  Colon- 
els ?  They  are  the  men  to  blame  for  not 
carrying  out  your  orders." 

'■  Why,"  said  Grant,  "  these  officers  had 
never  b<;fore  been  under  fire ;  they  did 
not  know  how  serious  an  afbir  it  was ; 
they  have  hod  a  leswn  which  they  will 
not  forget.  I  will  answer  for  it  they  will 
never  make  the  same  mistake  again.  1 
can  see  by  the  way  they  behaved  in  the 
subsequent  action  that  they  are  (^  the 
right  stuff,  and  it  is  belter  that  I  should 
lose  my  command,  if  that  must  be,  than 
the  coimtry  should  lose  the  services  of 
five    such  officers    when   good   men   are 

Grant  did  not  k»e  his  command,  and 
three  out  of  the  five  officers  subsequently 
greatly  distinguished  themselvea. 


along  alone  between  the  rank=,  talking  to 
the  men,  and  mqmnng  into  their  individ- 
ual wnnti  Some  wanted  shot*",  some 
blankets,  some  an  increase  of  mtioni,  etc. 
Finally  the  General  stopped  in  front  of 
an  Irishman,  apparently  well  pleased  with 
hia  solilitriy  appearance. 

"Well,  Pat,"  saya  the  General,  "and 
what  do  you  want  ?  " 

'•AJurlo'  plate  your  honor!"  answered 
Pat. 

"  YouTl  do,  Pat  1 "  said  the  General,  as 
he  rode  away,  laughing. 

Afund  of  excceduigly  readable  incidents 
concerning 'Old  Rosy*  and  hia  soldier  boys, 
may  be  found  in  the  very  racy  volume  by 
■  W.  D.  B.,'  entitled  Rotecrani'  Campaigns. 

HCother-Ooiporal  on  a  Ten  Daya'  Fnrlonsh. 
The  lady  friends  of  a  certain  Corporal 
"enl  him  a  box;  and  among  the  many 
good  things  packed  by  fair  but  rogueish 
hands  was  a  life-size  doll,  dressed  in  full 
i^unve  uniform,  which  the  fun-loving  dam- 
i«b  won  at  a  soldiers'  fur.  The  Corporal, 
alter  getting  the  box,  was  taken  sick.  The 
boys  now  started  the  rumor  that  the  Cor- 
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poral  was  a  woman  and  had  given  birth 
to  a  boy.  The  rumor  spread  like  wild- 
fire; hundreds  flocked  to  said  quarters 
to  see  the  wonderful  phenomenon — a  new 
bom  babe — but  the  insiders  guarded  the 
tent  with  zealous  care,  only  allowing  pry- 
ers  to  catch  a  passing  glimpse  of  the  sup- 
posed mother  and  babe.  A  number  of 
men  were  to  be  found  who  would  swear 
the/ had  seen  both.  But  the  cream  of  the 
joke  was  yet  to  come  off;  the  Corporal 
received  a  ten  days'  furlough — all  thought 
now,  for  certain,  it  was  the  mother  going 
home  with  her  babe ;  some  had  it  that  she 
was  a  rich  heiress  escaping  from  a  tyrant 
father;  but  hundreds  believed  in  the 
mother-corporal  and  young  recruit  of  Com- 
pany I,  of  the  Zouaves  d'Afrique. 


Obeying  Orders  in  his  Own  Way. 
Just  before  the  charge  made  by  Fre- 
mont's Body  Guard  at  Springfield,  Mo., 
Major  Zagonyi  directed  one  of  his  buglers, 
a  Frenchman,  to  sound  a  signal.  The 
bugler  did  not  seem  to  pay  any  attention 
whatsoever  to  the  order,  but  darted  off  with 
Lieutenant  IVIaythenyi.  A  few  moments 
afterwards  he  was  observed  in  another 
part  of  the  field  vigorously  pursuing  the 
flying  infantry.  His  active  form  was 
always  seen  in  the  thickest  of  the  fight 
When  the  line  was  formed  in  the  Plaza^ 
Zagonyi  noticed  the  bugler,  and  approach- 
ing him,  said :  "  In  the  midst  of  battle  you 
disobeyed  my  order.  You  are  unworthy 
to  be  a  member  of  the  Guard.  I  dismiss 
you."  The  bugler  showed  his  bugle  to 
his  indignant  commander — the  mouth- 
piece of  the  instrument  was  shot  away. 
He  said :  "  The  mouth  was  shoot  off  I 
could  not  bugle  viz  mon  bugle,  and  so  I 
bugle  viz  mon  pistol  and  sabre."  *  It  is 
unnecessary  to  add,  the  brave  Frenchman 
was  not  dismissed. 


Bhakflp  Down  amonff  the  Plbketa. 
A  Confederate  oflicer  who  had  been  de- 
tached from  the  ranks  on  some  special  ser- 
Tlee,  at  the  battle  of  Manassas,  having 


discharged  his  duty,  received  orders  to 
return  to  the  army.  He  started  towards 
Manassas  at  a  rattling  pace,  but  had  not 
proceeded  many  miles  along  his  circuitous 
route,  ere  he  fell  in  with  the  Confederate 
cavalry  patrols  and  pickets,  who  were  ex- 
tremely vigilant ;  and  although  custom 
had  made  the  ofiicer  sharp-sighted  at  night, 
they  frequently  halted  him  before  he  had 
the  slightest  notion  of  being  within  many 
miles  of  their  vicinity.  To  add  to  his 
misery  and  delay,  he  had  not  the  counter- 
sign, and  therefore  was  marclied  off  to  the 
nearest  guard-post  to  account  for  himself. 

*'  Can't  help  it,  comrade,"  said  the  cav- 
alry-man, "  I  believe  your  words,  and  think 
I  have  frequently  seen  you  before ;  but 
orders  are  orders,  you  know,  and  we  must 
obey." 

He  was  handed  over  to  the  next  picket, 
and  so  on,  until,  reaching  the  central  picket 
station,  the  Captain  commanding  examined 
him  rigorously,  and  upon  the  officer  pre- 
senting papers  of  identity,  the  Captain 
poHtely  gave  him  the  countersign,  saying : 

^  It  was  well,  perhaps,  you  fell  in  with 
our  men,  for  the  road  you  were  takuig 
must  have  led  you  nearer  the  pi-esent  lines 
of  the  enemy  than  you  care  about  finding 
yourself,  I  know  :  the  countersign  I  have 
given  you  is  good  among  the  outer  pickets  ; 
when  you  reach  the  infiwtry,  be  careful 
how  you  act,  for  they  have  another  one, 
and  are  particularly  wakeful  to-night,  and 
thick  as  files  1 " 

Acting  upon  this  advice,  he  plunged 
forward  boldly,  and  was  in  high  spirits, 
singing  right  heartily,  for  the  numerous 
Confederate  encampments  wero  visible  for 
many  miles  around.  But — ^^  Halt !  halt ! " 
was  the  chaUenge  suddenly  given  by  half- 
a-dozen  ;  and  from  their  guns  leveled  at 
him,  he  saw  thero  was  no  fun  about  theuL 
"Who  goes  there!"  "Ofiicer  without 
the  countersign ! "  "  Advance  officer ! " — 
which  he  did,  very  meekly,  for  could  they 
have  seen  him  even  wink  improperly,  he 
would  have  been  instantly  riddled  with 
half-a-dozen  shots.    Here  he  went  through 
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the  operation  of  being  handed  orer  from 
one  to  another,  until  fairly  out  of  patience. 
The  corporal  of  the  guard  would  do  uo 
more  thun  hand  him  to  the  sergeant, 
the  latler  lo  the  lieutenant  of  the  guard 
the  laat  to  the  oflicer  of  the  night,  and  be 
to  the  oflicer  of  the  day — bo  that,  from 
being  handed  from  one  lo  another,  it  got 
rumored  about  among  some  of  the  soldiere 
that  he  was  a  spy  and  soon  there  was  a 
lai^  crowd  at  his  heels,  bestowing  all 
manner  of  uncomplimentary  epithets.  The 
rumor  spread  among  tlie  regiments  through 
which  he  was  then  passing ;  and  while  in 
the  tent  of  the  officer  of  the  day  making 
explanations,  one  loquacious  gentleman, 
who  stood  peeping  through  a  reut  in  the 
tent,  was  heard  to  exclaim — 

"The  Captain's  got  him,  he's  a  spy, 
and  they've  got  the  papers  on  him!  I 
hope  they'll  detail  me  as  one  of  the  firing 
party;  toon'(  I  let  him  have  it  good ! " 

After  a  few  moments  of  explanation,  he 
remounted  again  ;  and  his  sudden  trans- 
formation into  a  good  and  true  Southerner 
seemed  to  cause  infinite  disgust  to  many, 
but  particularly  to  the  ragged  gentleman 
who  was  so  anxious  to  make  one  of  the 
"  firing  party." 


Trmsloal  Bnoonntar  betwwu  Osnarala  JXti' 
■on  uid  SktIb. 

When  the  alarm  was  raised  in  Louis- 
ville, Ky.,  in  the  autumn  of  1862,  that  the 
Confederates  were  marching  on  that  dty, 
Gieneral  Davis,  who  could  not  reach  his 
command  under  General  Buell,  then  at 
Bowling  Green,  went  to  General  Nelson 
and  tendered  his  services.  General  Nel- 
son gave  him  the  command  of  the  city 
militia  ao  soon  as  they  were  organized. 
General  Davis  opened  an  office  and  went 
to  woi^  in  assisting  the  organization.  On 
Wednesday,  General  Davis  called  upon 
General  Nelson  in  his  room  at  the  Gait 
House,  when  the  following  conversation 
took  place,  as  reported  in  the  newspapers : 

Gbh.  Davis.  I  have  the  brigade,  Gen- 
eral, you  assigned  me,  ready  for  service,! 
26 


and  have  called  to  inquire  if  I  can  obtain 
arms  for  them. 

Gen.  Nelson.  How  many  men  have 
you? 

Dati8.  About  twenty-flvo  hundred, 
GeneraL 

Nelson  (roughly  and  angrily).  About 
twenty-five  hundred!  About  twenty-five 
hundred!    By  G — !  you  are  a  regular 


oflUcer,  and  come  here  lo  me  and  report 
tdout  the  niunber  of  men  in  your  com- 
mand!    —   you,  don't  you  know, 

sir,  you  should  furnish  me  the  exact  num- 
ber? 

Da  via.  General,  I  didn't  expect  to  get 
the  guns  now,  and  only  wanted  to  learn 
if  I  could  get  them,  and  where ;  and,  hav- 
ing learned  the  exact  number  needed, 
would  then  draw  them. 

Nelson  (padng  the  room  in  a  rage). 
About  twenty-five  hundred  ?  ■  By  — ,  I 
suspend  you  from  your  command,  and  or- 
der you  to  report  to  General  Wright ;  and 

I've  a    good  mind  lo  put  you  under 

arrest.    Leave  my  room,  sir ! 

Davis.  I  will  not  leave.  General,  until 
you  give  me  an  order. 

Nelson.    The    —  you  won't!     By 

—  m  put  you  under  arrest,  and  send 
you  out  of  the  dty  under  a  provost  guard  I 
Leave  my  room,  sir ! 

General  Davis  lefl  the  room,  aud,  in 
order  to  avoid  an  arrest,  crossed  over  tb« 
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river  to  Jefferaonville,  where  he  remained 
until  the  next  day,  when  he  was  joined 
hy  General  Burbridge,  who  hod  aim  been 
relieved  hy  Nelaon  from  his  command. 
General  Davis  went  to  Cincinnati  with 
General  Burbridge,  and  reported  lo  Gen- 
eral Wright,  who  ordered  General  Davis 
to  return  to  Louisville  and  report  to  Gen- 
end  Buell,  and  General  Burbridge  to 
remain  at  Cincinna^.  So  General  Davia 
relumed  and  reported  to  General  Buell. 
Nothing  further  occurred  until  the  morning 


when  General  Davia,  seeing  General  Kel- 
eon  in  the  main  hall  of  the  Gait  House, 
fronting  the  officfe  went  up  to  Governor 
3Iortoii  and  requested  him  to  step  up  with 
li.ru  to  Cii'nernl  Ncbon  and  witncsa  the 
conversation  that  might  pass  between  Nel- 
son and  hun.  The  Governor  consented, 
and  the  two  walked  up  to  General  Nelson, 
when  the  following  took  place : — 

Gen.  Da«s.  Sir,  you  seemed  to  take 
advantage  of  your  autliorily  the  other  day. 

Ge».  Nel90n  (sneeringly,  and  placing 
his  hand  to  his  ear).  Speak  louder,  I  don't 
hear  very  well. 

Davis  (in  a  louder  tone).  Tou  eeemed 
to  take  advantage  of  your  authority  the 
other  day. 

Nelson  (indignantly).  I  don't  know 
that  I  did,  eir. 

La  VIS.    You  threatened  to  arrest  and 


seud  me  out  of  the  State  under  a  provost 
guard. 

Nelson  (striking  Davia  with  the  back 
of  his  hand  twice  in  the  face).  There, 
d yon,  take  that, 

Davis  (retreating).  This  is  not  the 
last  of  it ;  you  will  hear  from  me  again. 

Nelson  then  turned  to  Governor  Mor- 
ton, and  said :  By  G — d,  did  you  come 
here  also  lo  insult  nie  ? 

Gov.  Morton.  No,  sir;  but  I  was 
requested  to  be  present  and  lis^lcn  to  the 
conversation  between  you  and  General 
Davis. 

Gen.  Nelson  (violently  lo  the  by-sland* 
ers).  Did  you  hear  llie  d rnsoid  in- 
sult me  ?  He  then  walked  into  the  ladiert' 
parlor 

In  three  minutes  General  Dnv  s  r  turn 
ed  with  a  pi  tol  he  had  borro  ved  of  Cap- 
tain Gib>ou  of  LouisMJle  aid  nnlkiitg 
toward  tl  e  door  tliat  Nel'wn  1  ad  pi  ed 
througl  he  saw  Ndion  nalk  ng  oul  ot  ll  e 
parlor  mto  the  hall  sepnrat  i  g  tl  c  ma  » 
hall  from  the  parlor  The  two  were  face 
to  face  and  about  ten  yanU  apart  ilien 
General  Doms  drew  hia  pstol  an  I  fired 
the  ball  entenng  Nelsor  s  heart  or  m  the 
immediate  vicinity 


General  Nelson  then  threw  up  both 
hands  and  caught  a  gentleman  near  by 
around  the  neck,  and  exclaimed,  "  I  am 
shot!  "     He  then  walked  up  the  flight  of 
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stairs  toward  General  Buell's  room,  but 
sank  at  the  top  of  the  stairs,  and  was  una- 
ble to  proceed  further.  He  was  then  con- 
veyed to  his  room,  and  when  laid  on  his 
bed  requested  that  the  Rev.  Mr.  Talbott, 
an  Episcopal  dergyman  stopping  in  the 
hoase,  might  be  sent  to  him  at  once.  The 
reverend  gentleman  arrived  in  about  ^ve 
minutes,  and  found  the  General  extremely 
anxious  as  to  his  future  welfare.  He 
knew  that  he  must  die  immediately,  and 
requested  that  the  ordinance  of  baptism 
might  be  administered,  which  was  done. 
The  General  then  whispered,  "It's  all 
over,"  and  his  spirit  at  once  returned  unto 
its  Maker. 


When  (General  Bnokner  Htinff  his  Head. 
Some  of  the  Confederate  officers  at 
Fort  Donelson  took  their  siurender  very 
much  to  heart.  They  were  proud,  inso- 
lent, and  defiant  Their  surrender  was 
unconditional,  but  they  thought  it  very 
hard  to  give  up  their  swords  and  pistols. 
One  of  them  fired  a  pistol  at  Major  Mudd, 
of  the  Second  Illinois  regiment,  wounding 
him  in  the  back.  The  Major  belonged  in 
St.  Loms,  and  had  been,  from  the  begin- 
ning, an  ardent  friend  of  the  Union.  He 
had  hunted  the  guerrillas  in  Missouri,  and 
had  fought  bravely  at  Wilson's  Creek. 
He  was  probably  shot  by  an  old  enemy. 

■ 

General  Grant  at  once  issued  orders  that 
all  the  rebel  officers  should  be  disarmed. 
General  Backner,  in  insolent  to^es,  said 
to  General  Grant,  that  it  was  barbarous, 
inhuman,  brutal,  unchivalrous,  and  at  vari- 
ance with  the  rules  of  civilized  warfare. 
General  Grant  replied — 

'*  You  have  dared  to  com3  here  to  com- 
plain of  my  acts,  without  the  right  to 
make  an  objection.  Tou  do  not  appear  to 
remember  that  your  surrender  uhu  unconr 
ditionoL  Yet,  if  we  compare  the  acts 
of  the  different  armies  in  this  war,  how 
will  yours  bear  inspection?  You  have 
cowardly  shot  my  officers  in  cold  blood. 
As  I  rode  over  the  field,  I  saw  the  dead 
of  my  army  brutally  insulted  by  your 


men,  their  clothing  stripped  off*  of  them, 
and  their  bodies  exposed  without  the 
slightest  regard  for  common  decency. 
Humanity  has  seldom  marked  your  cour;^ 
whenever  our  men  have  been  unfortunate 
enough  to  fall  into  your  hands.  At  Bel- 
mont, your  authorities  disregarded  all  the 
ui^ages  of  civilized  warfare.  My  officers 
were  crowded  into  cotton  pens  with  my 
brave  soldiers,  and  then  thrust  into  prison^ 
while  your  officers  were  permitted  to  en- 
joy their  parole,  and  live  at  the  hotel  in 
Cairo.  Your  men  are  given  the  same 
fare  as  my  own,  and  your  wounded  receive 
our  best  attention.  Tliese  are  incontro- 
vertible fiicts.  I  have  simply  taken  the 
precaution  to  disarm  your  officers  and  men, 
because  necessity  compelled  me  to  protect 
my  own  from  assassination." 

General  Buckner  had  no  reply  to  make. 
He  hung  his  head  in  shame  at  the  rebuke. 


Weltael  Satisfied  with  the  Twelfth  Coxineo- 

ticut. 

The  Twelfth  Connecticut  had  lain  for 
ten  days  within  hearing  of  the  bombard- 
ment of  Fort  Jackson,  within  sight  of  the 
bursting  shells  and  of  the  smoke  of  that 
great  torment,  but  still  they  had  not  as  a 
regiment  been  under  fire.  Though  they 
were  the  first  troops  to  reach  the  con- 
quered city  of  New*  Orleans,  they  had 
never  yet  heard  the  whistling  of  balls,  ex- 
cepting in  a  trifling  skirmish  on  Pearl 
River,  where  five  of  the  companies  re- 
ceived a  harmless  volley  from  forty  or 
fifty  invisible  guerrillas.  Almost  all  that 
they  knew  of  war  was  the  routine  of  drill 
and  guard  duty,  and  the  false  night  alarms 
with  which  the  brigadier  used  to  try  and 
season  them ;  though  they  ¥dlted  under  a 
southern  sun,  and  were  daubed  with  Lou- 
isiana mud,  and  were  sick  by  hundreds 
and  died  by  scores. 

But  they  were  at  last  to  quit  garrison 
duty  behind  the  great  earthworks  of  Camp 
Parapet,  and  go  into  active  offensive  ope- 
rations. Lieutenant  Godfrey  Weitzel  of 
the  Engineers,  the  chief  military  ad\^ser 
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of  General  Butler,  had  lately  been  ere-  that  to  that  excellent  chaplain  and  popu- 
ated  Brigadier-General,  and  the  extenu-  ,  lar  writer,  Mr.  Trumbull,  is  due  this  first- 
ated  forces  of  the  department  were  ex- ;  rate  narrative  ;  or,  at  any  rate,  every  Con- 
hausted  to  Aimish  him  with  a  brigade  uecticut  reader  will  find  himself  deficient 
suitable  to  the  execution  of  the  plans  in  some  of  the  best  written  and  always 
which  he  proposed.  tmtliful  memorabilia  of  the  war,  who  has 

Weitzel  did  not  want  the  Twelfth  Con-  not  Trumbidl's  facy  sketches,  as  i)enned 
necticut  It  was  generally  believed  that  by  him  in  the  camp  and  on  the  field  of 
the  regiments   which    garrisoned    Camp  battle. 

Parapet  were  not  only  sickly  but  broken  • • 

in  spirit  and  undisciplined,  which,  in  a  qual-  Tom.  Taylor's  Fla^  of  Trao«. 

ified  but  not  disparaging  sense,  had  some  On  the  8th  of  July,  1861,  a  singular 
foundation.  At  any  rate,  the  word  had  affair,  m  the  way  of  a  rebel  flag  of  truce, 
gone  abroad  that  the  regiment  was  undisci-  took  place  at  Washington.  It  appears 
plined,and  so  General  Weitzel  did  not  want  that  while  Colonel  Andrew  Porter,  of  the 
the  Twelfth  Connecticut.  United  States  army,  was  scouting  at  the 

But  shortly  after  the  regiment  had  head  of  a  party  of  eighteen  in  the  irame- 
joined  his  brigade,  he  came  upon  it  in  one  diate  vicinity  of  the  disunion  lines  on  the 
of  its  battalion  drills,  and,  taking  com-  other  side  of  the  river,  a  party  of  twenty- 
mend,  hurried  them  on  the  double-quick  two  mounted  disunion  troops  was  observed 
through  movement  after  movement,  with  approaching  them.  Colonel  Porter  im- 
the  intention  as  it  seemed,  of  puzzling  mediately  placed  his  men  in  position  for  a 
them,  and  so  finding  occasion  to  report  brush,  and  awaited  their  nearer  approach, 
their  unfitness  for  immediate  field  service.  Perceiving,  when  they  got  in  hailing  dis- 
It  was,  "  Double  column  at  half  distance ;  tance  of  him,  that  one  of  them  had  in  his 
battalion,  inward  face ;  double-quicks  hand  trailing,  a  white  flag,  he  demanded 
march!"  And  then, — "Form  square;  that  they  should  halt  where  they  were, 
right  and  left  into  line,  wheel ;  double-  and  explain  their  errand.  They  came  to 
quick,  march ! "  And  then,  —  "  Reduce  a  halt,  and  declared  that  they  bore  an  im- 
square ;  double-quick,  march ! "  And  portant  communication  from  Davis  to  the 
then,  —  "  Column  forward,  guide  right ; .  President  of  the  United  States, 
double-quick,  marchJ  "  And  then, — "  De- '  Colonel  Porter  requested  them  to  dis- 
ploy  column;  right  companies,  right  into  mount,  and  approach  with  it  on  foot,  a 
line,  wheel;  left  companies, on  the  right  into  measure  of  precaution  rendered  necessary 
line ;  battalion,  guide  right,  double-quick,  by  the  fact  that  the  oflicer  bearing  the 
ma-r-c-h  I "  And  so  on  for  half  an  hour, ;  flag,  was  accompanied  by  a  larger  escort 
as  fast  as  the  men  could  trot,  and  the  offi-  than  that  (twelve  men,)  incident  to  the 


cers  drill,  the  ranks.      But  there  was  not 
an  instant's  tangle  in  reeling  and  unreel- 


presence  of  a  flag  of  truce.     His  request 
was  complied  with,  and  he  found  their  re- 


ing  the  difiicult  skein.     If  there  was  any  presentation  correct.     The  disunion  ofl'.- 
thing  that  the    Lieutenant-Colonel  com- 1  cer  proved  to  be  Captain  Tom.  Taylor,  of 


manding  loved,  if  there  was  any  thing 
the  pld  Greneral  excelled  in,  it  was  tacti- 
cal evolution.     The  regiment  had  been 


Frankfort,  Kentucky,  a  kinsman  of  Old 
Zack's,  who  bore  a  sealed  letter  from  Jeff. 
Davis  to  President  Lincoln,  according  to 


driUed  in  battalion  and  drilled  in  brigade, !  a  representation  upon  its  back,  written 
till  it  went  like  a  watch.  Weitzel  rode  [  and  signed  by  Beauregard  at  Manassas, 
off  satisfied  with  the  Twelfth  Connecticut;  explaining  the  feet,  and  asking  tliat  Cap- 
and  the  regiment  was  equally  pleased  with  tain  Taylor  might  be  facilitated  in  his 
its  smart  young  general     We  believe  { mission. 


DISCIPLINE,    DRILL,  PAROLES,  FURLOUGHS,   ^'TC. 


417 


Accordingly,  Colonel  Porter  Bent  Cap- 
tain Taylor  and  his  missive  forward  with 
an  officer  and  an  orderly,  and  directed  tbe 
disunion  escort  to  relum  forthwith  into 
their  own  lines — himself  and  the  picket 
guard  with  him,  following  them  for  some 
distance,  to  see  that  that  direction  was 
properly  carried  out. 

Captain  Taylor  was  carried  immediately 
to  General  McDowell's  bead-quarters, 
where,  by  telegraph,  directions  were  re- 
ceived to  send  him  to  General  Scott's 
head-quarters  at  Washington.  He  arrived 
imdcr  a  guard  at  seven  p.  h^  and  atler  a 
brief  interview  wilh  General  Scott,  where- 
in Captfun  Tom.  Taylor  told  his  story  as 
he  ht^  doubtless  been  instructed  to  tell 
it,  he  was  sent  to  the  President,  bearing 
the  sealed  missive  from  Jeff.  Davis  to 
that  functionary. 

His  business  was  disposed  of  at  the 
White  House  in  a  very  few  minutes ;  for 
in  tliat  time  he  was  sent  back  to  General 
Scott  with  one  letter  less  than  he  bore  on 
his  person  on  entering  the  Union  lines,  the 
President  not  deeming  the  coiamunication 
he  Wought  such  as  required  him  lo  enter 
into  any  correspondence  with  Davis. 

Captain  Tom.  Taylor,  of  Uncle  Sambo's 
eavalry,  was  aext  immediately  &ced  in 
the  direction  from  which  he  came,  and 
marched  back  to  General  McDowell's 
head-quarters,  where,  though  courteously 
and  kindly  treated,  he  was  kept  under  a 
strict  guard  until  an  early  hour  the  next 
morning,  when  he  was  escorted  back  to 
Uncle  Sambo's  lines,  and  turned  loose  to 
find  his  way  back  to  Beauregard,  without 
having  accomplished  what  was  evidently 
a  main  point  to  be  attained  by  his  mission 
— viz.:  to  communicate  wilh  traitors  in 
Washington,  who  bad  doubtless  prepared 
to  send  to  Beauregard,  through  him,  im- 
portant information  concerning  contempla- 
ted rojlitaiy  movements. 


A  man  named  Ituz  Rowe,  well  known 
in  the  neighborhood  of  Bacrai  Creek,  was 


early  afflicted  with  the  secession  fevei', 
and  when  the  Confcdenilcs  occupied  that 
portion  of  Kentucky,  the  sickness  a^umed 
a  malignant  form.  It  wa.-^  his  practice  to 
lie  around  a  tavern  at  Racon  Creek  Sta^ 
tion,  drink  whisky,  swagger,  blow  about 
Southern  rights,  and  insult  Union  men. 
When,  however,  the  Union  troopa  ad- 
vanced to  Kevin,  and  the  Confederates  fell 
back  to  Green  River,  Buz  changed  his 
time.  He  was  not  disposed  to  take  up 
arms  in  behalf  of  the  cause  he  represent- 
ed. In  fact,  to  secure  peace  and  safety  at 
home,  he  expressed  his  willingness  to 
"  take  the  oath." 

On  being  lectured  by  Union  men,  he 
stated  that  he  was  only  'going  through  the 
form,  to  prevent  being  troubled  at  home, 
that  when  be  could  do  good  for  tlie  rebel 


cause  he  would  not  regard  the  obligation 
in  the  least.'  It  was  some  time  before 
Buz  could  get  a  Union  man  to  go  to  the 
camp  with  him,  but  finally,  in  company 
wtth  such,  he  called  on  General  McCook, 
and  asked  for  the  privilege  of  taking  the 
oath  and  obtaining  a  pass.  The  General 
knew  his  man,  and  addressing  the  Union 
man  who  accompanied  hira,  said  : 

"Administer  the  oath  to  him — a  ready 
traitor  to  his  coimtry !  What  regard  do 
you  suppose  he  would  have  for  the  solemn 
obligation!!  of  the  oath  ?    A  maa,  sir,  who 
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would  betray  his  coontiy,  has  no  respect  dril^  replied  that  he  "mtiiit  hare  pidicd 
for  his  oath."  up  an  offiocr'B  cap  somewhere,"  and  with 

Buz  turned  pale.     The  tnitb  cut  him  this  very  reasonable  explanation  the  Lieu- 
deep,  and  he  b^an  to  see  that  hLi  time  tenant  passed  on. 
bad  Gtnne.  The  Colonel  Klood  hia  turn  of  'i^pecial 

The  General  absolutely  refused  to  have  detail '  all  night  kmg  and  was  found  in  the 
the  oath  odminblered,  or  to  grant  a  pass,  morning  walking  his  post  with  true  scl- 
He  could  not  get  out  of  cnmp  without  dierlj  gait  and  pace.  Having  laid  off 
some  son  of  a  document,  and  he  besought 
the  interference  of  those  whom  he  had  so 
greatly  cursed,  pursued  and  abused,  when 
they  were  without  protection.  At  last 
Giencral  McCook  agreed  to  pass  him  out 
of  camp,  and  gave  him  a  document  whidi 
read  eomethiug  in  this  way : 

**  To  the  guards  and  pickets.  The 
bearer  is  a  traitor  to  hiA  country.  Pass 
him ;  but,  in  doing  so,  mark  him  well,  and 
if  you  see  him  hereafter  prowling  about 
our  lines,  shoot  him  at  once." 

This  pass  the  brawling  disunionist  had 
to  show  to  the  whole  line  of  guitnls  and 
pickets,  who  all  marked  him  well  before 
they  let  him  pass.  Though  he  had  pre- 
viously been  at  Bncon  Creek  every  day,  hia  overcoat,  his  i-houlder-fitraps  appeared 
he  was  not  known  to  show  his  'bacon'  vciy  conspicuously  in  connection  wiih  the 
there  again.  One  interview  with  General  musket  on  his  shoulder.  A^  ircoa  as  the 
McC^k  caused  him  to  subside.  'Doctor'  Lieutenant  discovered  a  Colonel  on  guard, 
McCook's  medicine  was  the  only  .kind  thai  he  H])proached  him  and  courteously  in- 
proved  a  cure  in  such  cases.  quired   how  ho  came  to"  be  there  upon 

. guard.     "  Well,  sir,  you  placed  me  here." 

Oolond  aaal«7  Doin*  a  Uttla  OiuTd  l>atT.     Wiih  no  little   agitation  the  Lieutenant 

Lieutenant ,  of  one  of  the  Ohio  inquire*!  who   he   was?     "My  name   is 

regiments,  was  making  a  detail  of  men  to  Carter  Gozley,  and  I  am  Lieutenant- 
guard  a  lot  of  anny  stores  captured  from  Colonel  of  the  Thirty-seventh  Indiana 
the  enemy.  He  approached  a  crowd  of  regiment."  The  Colonel  was  speedily 
men  all  wearing  overcoats,  such  as  Uncle  "  released,"  but  the  Lieutenant  was  not  so 
Sam  gives  bis  '  soger  boys,"  and  selected  speedily  relieved  from  his  embarrassment, 
four  or  five  for  special  duty.  It  happened  It  is  to  be  supposed  that  the  Lieutenant 
that  Lieutenant-Colonel    Gazley,  of  the  "stood  treat"  in  this  case. 

thirty-seventh  Indiana,  was  in  the  cr&wd,  , 

and  was  selected  by  the  Lieutenant  This  "  Sail  OolnmbU  "  in  a  N«w  Verslan. 
was  l\m  for  the  Colonel,  and  without  a  Colonel  Granville  Moody,  a  welt  knowr. 
word  he  shouldered  his  gun  and  went  to  Methodist  preacher,  entered  the  Unioii 
his  post  of  duty.  Not  long  aflem-ard,  the  army  with  a  will  He  did  not  ask  or  seek 
Lieutenant,  going  hia  rounds,  discovered  a  chnjilaincy — not  he  ;  he  rommandi-d  th» 
by  the  firelight  the  bugle  upon  60*16/8  Seventy-fourth  Ohio  regiment,  and  proved 
cap.  He  ratber  authoritatively  inquired  himself  a  tremendous  fighter  as  well  as  a 
wbero  he  got  that  bugle  ?    The  Colonel  good  preadwr.    Fifty  years,  or  mai«,  of 
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age,  ho  was  of  magnificent  port,  and  six 
feet  two  or  three  inches  of  stature ;  fine, 
genial  face,  fiery  dark  eye^s,  and  a  vocal 
range  that  would  have  excited  the  envy 
of  Roaring  Ralph  Stackpole«  He  carried 
into  battle  a  spirit  of  enthusiasm  which 
inflamed  his  "  boys  **  to  the  highest  pitch 
of  daring,  and  won  for  him  the  admiration 
of  thousands.  Thus,  Lieutenant-Colonel 
Van  Schrader,  Inspector-General  on  the 
stafi^  of  General  Thomas,  had  not  been  cm 
friendly  terms  'with  Moody  for  some 
months,  but  admiring  his  splendid  gallant- 
ry, he  approached  him  in  the  heat  of  des- 
perate conflict,  extended  his  hand,  ex- 
pressed his  earnest  approbation  of  the 
Oolonel's  heroism,  and  begged  that  ever 
after  peace  might  exist  between  them.  A 
little  later,  Moody's  **  boys,"  as  he  paternally 
addressed  them,  were  obliged  to  withstand 
a  terrific  fire  without  enjoying  opportunity 
to  return  it.  Moody  galloped  to  General 
Negley  and  protested.  "  This  fire,  Gen- 
eral, is  ])ositively  murderous;  it  will  kill 
all  my  boys."  But  there  was  no  help  for 
it.  His  martial  fiock,  imposing  upon  his 
benevolent  nature,  sometimes  indulged  a 
little  sly  humor  at  his  expense.  In  the 
midst  of  battle,  an  Irishman  in  the  regi- 
ment shouted,  "  His  riverence,  the  Colo- 
nel, has  been  fightin*  Satan  all  his  life ;  I 
reckon  he  thinks  hell's  broke  loose  now." 
Not  long  after  the  battle.  General  Negley 
merrily  accused  him  of  having  indulged 
heterodox  expletives  in  the  ardor  of  en- 
gagement. 

''Is  it  a  fact.  Colonel,"  inquired  the 
General, ''  tliat  you  told  the  boys  to  give 
them  heU  ?  " 

"  Now,"  replied  the  Colonel,  reproach- 
fully, ^  there's  some  more  of  the  boys' 
mischief.  I  told  the  boys  to  give  the 
rebels  JIail  Columbia,  and  they  have 
wickedly  perverted  my  language." 

The  fighting  parson  explained  the  mat- 
ter, however,  with  such  a  sly  twinkle  in 
the  comer  of  his  eye,  that  all  he  said  only 
tended  to  cast  a  doubt  upon  the  subject. 
But  there  was  no  doubt  that  one  of  his 


injunctions  to  his  regiment  sounded  mar- 
vellously like  a  fervent  ejaculation  swell- 
ing up  from  the  depths  of  the  ''Amen"  cor- 
ner in  an  old  fashioned  Methodist  church. 
This  fact  must  b6  imagined,  that  the  anec- 
dote may  be  appreciated.  The  Colonel's 
mind  was  saturated  with  piety  and  pug- 
nacity. He  praised  Grod  and  pitched  into 
the  rebels  alternately.  He  had  been  struck 
by  bullets  four  times  already.  He  had 
given  the  enemy  "  H — ail  Columbia  '•  once, 
and  they  had  reeled  back  to  cover.  Now 
they  were  swarming  Imck  to  renew  the 
contest.  Moody's  regiment  were  lying  on 
their  bellies  waiting  for  them  to  come  up. 
He  had  a  moment  to  spare,  and  thought 
he  would  exhort  them.  The  rebels  were 
advancing  swiftly,  and  probably  cut  him 
short.  But  as  they  approached  he  said 
quietly — ^^  Now,  boys,  fight  for  your  coun- 
try and  your  God  " — ^  and,'  said  one  of  hi.^ 
boys, '  we  all  surely  thought  he  was  going 
to  say  Amen,  but  at  that  instant  the  rebels 
let  fly,  and  the  old  hero  roared  with  the 
voice  of  a  Stentor,  "aim  low  ! " '  Weeks 
afterward,  when  the  Colonel  passed  tlu*ough 
his  camp,  the  mischievous  rascals  would 
shout  behind  him,  "  Fight  for  your  coun- 
try and  your  God — ^aim  low  ! " 


XnseiiTilty  of  a  Yankae  Wifo  in  Oettiziflr  & 


An  order  was  issued  by  the  General  of 
the  Army  of  the  Cumberland,  that  ofiUcers' 
and  soldiers'  wive«  should  stay  at  home, — 
or,  at  least,  advising  them  that  they  better 
not  visit  the  army  at  Murfreesborough, 
there  being  no  hotels,  no  nice  eatables, 
none  of  the  comforts  of  life,  there ;  on  the 
contrary,  many  disagreeable  thmgs  would 
have  to  be  encountered.  Hence,  the  dear 
ladies  could  get  no  passes  to  that  army, — 
sad  fact,  but  very  necessary  denial. 

But  an  officer's  wife  is  shrewd.  If  she 
can  circumvent  the  epaulet  and  shoulder- 
straps,  'tis  done ;  and  she  takes  not  a  little 
delight  in  the  operation.  One  of  them, 
accordingly,  telegraphed  from  Louisville 
to  General  Garfield,  Chief  of  Staff,  that 
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her  husband,  an  artillery  officer,  was  very 
sick, — perhaps  dying, — and  that  she  must 
see  him,  and  requested  the  General  to  au- 
thorize the  issuing  to  her  of  a  pass  to 
Murfreesborough.  The  General's  heart 
was  touched ;  but,  knowing  nothing  of  the 
matter,  he  referred  it  to  Colonel  Bamett, 
Cliief  of  Artillery.  The  Colonel,  too, 
sympathized  with  the  distressed  wife,  and 
kindly  sent  an  orderly  out  to  the  husband's 
battery  to  inquire  into  his  condition,  that 
the  devoted  wife  might  be  advised  thereof. 
Speedily  the  husband  himself  came  in, 
with  astonishment  depicted  upon  his  face. 
Something's  the  matter,  somehow  or  some- 
where, lie  does'nt  exactly  know  what. 

"  How  do  you  do?  "  asked  the  Artillery 
Chief. 

"  First-rate,  sir." 

"  Where  have  you  been  of  late  ?** 

**  At  my  battery, — on  duty." 

"  Have  you  not  been  sick  lately  ?  " 

'^  No,  indeed !  Never  had  better  health 
in  my  life." 

"  Quite  sure  of  it,  are  you  ?  " 

"  Of  course  I  am." 

"  You  have  been  on  duty  all  the  time  ? 
Have'nt  you  been  absent  from  your  com- 
mand at  all?" 

«  Not  a  day." 

"  Perfectly  well  now, — no  consumption, 
liver  complaint,  fever,  spleen,  or  Tennes- 
see quick.step  ?  eh  ?  " 

"  Certainly  not.     Why  do  you  ask  ?  " 

In  reply  to  this  query,  the  telegram  of 
his  anxious  wife  was  handed  to  liim.  He 
read  it,  looked  down  and  pondered  for  a 
moment  in  silent  wonder  at  the  ingenuity 
of  the  woman,  then  called  for  a  bottle  of 
wine,  and  a  general  ^' smile"  circulated 
among  the  by-standers.  The  loving  wife 
was  informed  by  telegraph  that  her  hus- 
band was  in  no  danger, — in  fSact,  was  do- 
ing remarkably  well.  Thus  she  was  cir- 
cumvented for  a  time.  Yet,  to  "  vindicate 
the  truth  of  history,"  it  needs  to  be  added 
that  she  gained  her  point  in  some  other 


"^'^y? — ^what  Yankee  wife  will  not  ? — and 
made  her  visit  successfully. 


Katronly  Opiiiion  of  **  Coxdu£t>7.'' 

Mrs.  W.,  an  old  lady  residing  in  the 

town  of  O ,  was,  just  af^er  one  of  the 

battles  in  the  Southwest,  listening  to  an 
account  of  General  Grant's  op(?rations,  in 
which,  among  other  things,  it  was  stated 
that  he  had  caused  several  miles  of  new 
road  to  be  constructed,  and  had  covered  it 
here  and  there  ^ith  corduroy,  "  Why, 
bless  me !"  she  exclaimed,  "what  a  waste! 
Did  a  body  ever  hear  the  like !  Tliere'g 
our  bojTS,  poor  creatures!  some  of  'em 
most  naked,  and  the  pesky  otiicers  using 
up  on  them  secessioners'  ronds  all  that 
stuff  that  w&s  sent  to  make  breeches !  I 
kin  tell  you,"  she  concluded,  with  an  in- 
dignant flourish  worthy  of  the  best  days 
of  Mrs.  Partington,  "«?«  havn't  got  the 
right  kind  of  Ginerais/^  The  honest 
matron  was  not  aware  that  the  "  coidu- 
roy"  referred  to  was  not  exactly  the  stuff 
for  the  boys'  "  breeches,"  but  that  stout 
timber  construction  employed  to  cover 
otherwise  impassable  highways. 


-♦ — 


EaUeok  and  the  Teamster. 
That  General  Halleck,  like  General 
Sherman,  is,  m  military  as  well  as  per^ 
sonal  affairs,  a  man  of  some  odd  ways,  is 
saying  nothing  to  his  damage  as  a  soldier. 
When  in  camp,  he  was  accustomed  to  put 
on  citizen's  dress  and  privately  take  a  look 
at  men  and  things.  During  one  of  these 
tours — ^not  unknowing  but  unknown — he 
helped  a  teamster  out  of  the  mud,  then 
gave  him  a  severe  lecture  for  not  driving 
carefully.  He  laughed  heartily  to  hear 
the  witticisms  of  a  teamster  upon  himself. 
The  high  water  in  the  river  made  a  slough 
all  but  impassable.  The  teamster  had 
floundered  through  it,  and,  having  reached 
the  top  of  the  bluff,  and  being  in  sight  of 
head-quarters,  relieved  himself  of  volley 
after  volley  of  oaths  upon  the  creek,  hia 
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hor8C9,  the  roads,  and  lastly  upon  General 
Halleck  for  not  having  the  creek  bridged. 
The  criticism  was  just ;  but  the  General 
had  already  ordered  the  iX)nstruction  of  a 
bridge,  and,  being  incog.,  could  enjoy  the 
verbal  castigation. 


Down  nxxm  the  Table- Waiters. 

The  illustration  afforded  of  General 
Butler's  pluck,  in  what  follows,  could 
hardly  be  exceeded  by  the  most  graphic 
sketches  of  that  always  graphic  and  bril- 
liant writer,  Mr.  Parton,  to  whom  we  are 
indebted  for  one  of  the  very  best  military 
biographies  in  the  whole  range  of  war 
literature,  possessing,  as  it  does,  almost 
the  fascination  of  romance.  It  appears 
that  a  respectable  colored  woman,  named 
Clara  Duncan,  left  New  York  city,  in 
ccunpjmy  with  a  Mr.  Walker  and  a  Miss 
Basse tt  (white),  for  Norfolk,  being  sent 
by  the  American  Missionary  Association 
as  teachers  to  the  freed  people.  It  was 
the  desire  of  the  Secretary,  Rev.  Mr.  Whip- 
ple, that  the  two  female  passengers,  white 
and  black,  on  arriving  at  Baltimore,  should 
occupy  the  same  state  room  on  board  of 
the  boat. 

All  passed  j)lea8aiitly;  they  were  seated 
in  the  upper  sal(x>n  when  the  gong  sound- 
(id  for  tea.  The  clerk  invited  all  down. 
Miss  Duncan  with  the  others.  After  tea, 
the  clerk  called  Mr.  Walker  aside  and  in- 
quired whether  he  knew  the  regulations 
of  the  boat.  Mr.  Walker  replied  that  he 
did  not.  The  clerk  then  said,  "  We  don't 
allow  niggers  to  eat  at  the  first  table. 
And  you  go  and  tell  her  to  come  out  of 
that  saloon  to  a  place  prepared  for  her,  or 
I  shall  take  her  down  publicly."  During 
the  conversation,  the  mail  agent,  by  the 
name  of  Rollins,  stepped  up  and  said  that 
Mr.  Walker  "  was  no  gentleman  for  trav- 
eling with  a  nigger  wench,"  neither  was 
Miss  Bassett  a  lady  for  occupying  the 
siune  state  room.  Arrangements  were 
made  for  Miss  Duncan  to  remain  in  her 
state  room  until  the  boat  arrived  at  For^ 


tress  Monroe.  All  parties  were  indignant. 
On  arriving  at  Norfolk  the  case  was  sub- 
mitted to  Grcneral  Wild,  who  told  Mr. 
Walker  to  write  out  a  statement  and  sub- 
mit it  to  Prof.  Woodbury,  Superintendent 
of  Schools.  Prof.  Woodbuiy  submitted 
it  to  General  Butler,  and  the  parties  were 
duly  summoned  before  that  official. 

The  officiating  clerk  of  the  boat,  Mr. 
Wilson,  was  asked  by  General  Butler 
what  he  had  to  say  for  himself. 

Wilson — ^I  remember  seeing  those  per- 
sons on  the  boat,  and  remember  some  com- 
plaint being  made  about  a  mulatto  eating 
at  the  first  table. 

General — Who  made  those  complaints? 

Wilson — I  do  not  know,  Gi»n<*ral,  all 
that  were  on  board.  I  Can  not  remember 
all  the  names  tmd  faces. 

Greneral — ^You  must  remember  some  of 
them. 

Wilson — Grov.  Pi(?rpont  was  on  board 
and  he — 

G^n. — Then  you  say  Gov.  Pierpont 
complained  ?  If  Governor  Pierpont  had 
anything  to  do  with  it  he  shall  not  remain 
in  my  lines.  Did  Gov.  Pierpont  com- 
plain? 

Wilson — No,  sir. 

Gen. — Who  did  complain,  then  ? 

Wilson — I  do  not  know  that  any  one 
complained. 

Gen. — ^They  either  complained  or  did 
not  complain — which  was  it  ? 

Wilson — They  did  not  complain ;  but, 
General,  it  has  always  been  the  rule — 

Gren. — Has  been,  is  not  now;  there's 
where  the  trouble  lies — has  been. 

The  Greneral  then,  turning  to  the  mail 
agent,  remarked,  <^  Mr.  Rollins,  you  run 
on  the  steamer  Louisiana?" 

Rollins — I  do. 

Gren. — Xour  employment  is  to  tend  to 
the  mail  and  express,  I  believe.  You,  sir, 
are  charged  with  calling  that  young  lady 
(pointing  to  Miss  Duncan,)  improper 
names.  Miss  Duncan  has  not  the  power 
to  change  her  color ;  that  she  can  not  con- 
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trol,  I  it  her  character ;  and  to  call  her  a 
niggei -wench  implies  that  she  is  of  disre- 
putable character. 

Rollins — I  never  said  so. 

Gen. — You  say  your  business  is  to  tend 
to  the  mail  and  express. 

Rollins — Yes,  and  to  wait  on  table. 


Gen. — Where  were  you  bom  ? 

Rollins — In  Baltimore. 

General — ^And  brought  up  in  Balti- 
more, too,  I  suppose. 

Rollins — Yes. 

Gen. — Well,  now,  Mr.  Rollins,  your 
employment  on  the  Baltimore  boats  is  at 


Gen. — It  does  not  seem  probable  that  an  end.     Clerk,  write   an  oitler  to  that 
you   should    say  anything  of  the  kind.  |  effect,  write   one   also    to    the    Captain. 


Tlie  waiters  are  generally  colored  persons. 
You  are  a  waiter,  you  say ;  therefore  it  is 
not  natural  that  you  should  say  an3rthing 
against  your  associates.  May  I  ask,  Mr. 
RoUuis,  what  business  you  had  to  say  any- 
thing ?  The  clerk  had  spoken ;  that  was 
sufficient. 

Mr.  Rollins  said  notlung. 

The  General,  then  turning  to  Mr.  Wil- 
son :  '*  When  John  or  Sujian  traveled  with 


Good  afternoon,  ladies  and  gentlemen. 


•'Abe"  and  "Andy." 

The  drifl  of  the  communication  given 
below  will  be  found  explained  in  the  uni- 
versal domestic  dictionar}'. 

The  applicant,  Normain  Doane.  an  In- 
diana volunteer,  asked  for  a  furlough  of 
twenty  or  thirty  days  in  order  to  visit  his 


wife  and  twins,  boys,  recently  bom,  which 
master  or  mistress,  they  could  stay  in  the  j  he  designed  having  christened  "  Abe  "  and 
saloons  or  sleep  in  the  same  state-room,  "Andy."       The    document    had    passed 


could  they  not  ?  " 

Wilson — Yes. 

Gen, — ^AVell,  now  I  would  like  to  ask 
one  more  question :  Which  do  you  con- 
sider in  the  highest  state  of  civilization, 
the  slave  in  his  cluiins  or  the  free  person 
of  color  ? 

Wilson — I  do  not  knoAv — I  guess — I 
think — Avell,  I  suppose,  the  free  person. 

Gen. — You  admit,  then,  the  free  man. 
Well,  all  I  want  is  that  the  free  man  shall 
have  the  same  rights  the  slave  once  en- 
joyed ;  they  shall  sit  in  saloons,  sleep  in 
stat<i-rooms,  and  go  to  the  first  table,  if 
they  desire. 

Wilson — I  suppose  I  may  tell  them 
they  may  be  insulted  ? 

Gen. — Oh,  yes !  and  I  sliall  excuse  you, 
Mr.  Wilson,  if  I  never  hear  the  same 
thing  again.  Yon  were  trying  to  promote 
your  employers'  interest.  Remember 
what  I  have  said.  Now,  Mr.  Rollins,  am 
I  to  believe  your  assertions?  How  much 
do  you  receive  per  month  ? 

Rollins — ^Twenty-five  dollars. 

Gen. — How  much  do  you  receive  fh)m 
Government  ? 

Rollins — Not  anything,  Sir. 


through  the  War  Department,  from  which 
place  it  was  referred  to  the  Adjutant  Gen- 
eral's office,  then  to  the  lliledical  Director's 
Department,  where  it  was  reported  that 
he  had  been  transferred  to  Philadelphia. 
The  document  was  then  sent  back  to  the 
Military  Commander  at  Wa>hington,  fix)m 
thence  to  the  Adjutant  GeneniFs  office, 
and  then  to  Genenil  Couch's  Department. 
The  Medical  Director  of  the  latter  finally 
referred  the  matter  to  the  surgeon  in 
charge  of  the  hospital  in  which  the  patient 
was  confined,  who  immediately  granted 
the  applicant  the  furlough  : 

Judiciary  Square  Ilospltal.  Ward  16.    1 
Waahington  City,  D  C  ,  June  28, 1864.  J 

Dear  Sir  :  The  Union  is  saved.  Hur- 
rah I 

Make  room  in  Abraham*s  bosom ! 

My  wife  luis  twuis.     Both  boys ! 

Do  please  grant  me  a  furlough  for 
twenty  or  thirty  days  to  go  to  Fort  Wayne, 
Ind.,  to  christen  'em  Abe  and  Andy ;  and 
besides,  I  would  like  to  know  if  they  look 
like  me. 

I  am'  not  so  sick  now.  A  few  days  at 
home  will  do  me  more  good  than  six 
months  in  the  hospitaL     Should  any  ref- 
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erence  be  required  on  patriotism  and  pub- 
lic service,  Schuyler  Colfax ;  on  domestic 
relations,  Mrs.  Doane. 

Very  respectfully, 
NoRMAiN  Doane, 

Private,  signed  Corporal  U.  S.  A. 
P.  S. — ^The   little    presents  necessary 
upon  such  occasions  need  not  be  sent  till 
after  the  4th  of  March  next,  when  Andy 
will  bo  present  eJso.  N.  D. 


Improxnpta  Bnf oroement  of  BisolpUzie. 

General  Grant  was  one  day  busy  with 
his  military  plans  in  the  inner  part  of  his 
tent  His  maps,  rules,  and  compasf^es, 
were  all  in  use.  Ilis  mind  ranged  over 
the  vast  extent  of  country  under  his  con- 
trol. Mountains  were  scaled,  rivers  ford- 
ed, swamps  bridged,  deserts  traversed, 
forests  threaded,  storms  and  sunshine  were 
overcome,  and  he  was  master  of  the  situa- 
tion. He  was  just  laying  out  his  plan  of 
a  projected  battle,  intensely  occupied  with  | 
the  marshalling  of  his  troops  in  their  best 
positions  for  victory,  when  his  ear  caught 
the  inquiry,  put  to  his  orderly,  in  a  strong 
foreign  accent, — 

"  Is  de  Generawl  in  ?  " 

Then  came  the  reply,  in  a  firm,  decided 
tone,  which  General  Grant  understood 
instantly — 

**  Yes,  Sir,  the  Commanding  General  is 
in  ;  but  he  is  very  busy.  Sir."         . 

"  Could  I  zee  him  a  vew  momenz  ?  ** 

^  He  ordered  me  to  say,  Sir,  that  he 
would  be  very  much  occupied  for  some 
time  "— 

"  On  de  advance,  eh  ?  "  interrupted  the 
intruder ;  "  Den  he  is  going  down  furder 
to  de  coddon  regione  ?  " 

"  I  can't  say  where  he  is  going.  Sir :  I 
don't  know.     You  mast  leave." 

Stranger  became  more  excited,  and  his 
accent  more  peculiar. 

"  Mine  young  vrend,  I  have  one  impor- 
tant proix>sals  to  make  de  Grenerawl, — ^a 
proposals,  mine  young  vrend  " — 

^'I  can't  bear  your  'proposal.'  Step 
out,  Sir ! " 


"Sdop,  mine  young  vrend, — ^op  one 
letle  momend.  You  zay  to  de  Generawl 
dat  I  will  make  it  one  gran'  objecs  for  'im, — 
one  rich  speculadion !  You  understan',  eh  ?  " 

The  orderly  was  about  to  force  the  base 
interloper  out,  with  an  added  word  of 
military  admonition,  when  General  Grant 
came  quickly  forward.  He  had  heard  the 
whole  conversation,  and  comprehended 
the  entire  case  in  a  moment.  It  was  a 
covert  assault  on  his  nice  8(»nse  of  honor, 
and  he  was  deU^rmined  to  pimish  it  on  the 
spot.  Stepping  to  the  open  front  of  his 
tent,  the  Genend  seized  the  rascally  oper- 
ator by  the  collar,  and,  lifting  him  several 
inches  from  the  ground,  appli(jd  the  toe  of 
his  boot  to  him  in  such  a  manner  that  he 
wad  pitched  out  headlong,  falling  on  the 
muddy  ground  at  a  distance  of  nearly  ten 
feet.  Befof'e  the  orderly  could  recover 
from  his  surprise,  the  General  had  quietly 
retired  to  his  inner  apartment,  and  the 
next  moment  was  as  busily  engaged  with 
his  maps,  and  plan  of  campaign,  as  if 
nothing  had  happened. 


Password  as  TJiideTstood  by  the  jQ^rmaii 

Guard. 

In  the  Union  army  of  the  West,  one  of 
the  officers, — a  wag,  too,  in  his  way, — 
whose  duty  it  was  to  furnish  the  guards 
with  a  password  for  the  night,  gave  the 
word  "  Potomac."  A  German  on  guard, 
not  understanding  distinctly  the  difference 
between  the  B's  and  P's,  understood  it  to 
be  '  Bottomic,'  and  this,  on  being  transfer- 
red to  another,  was  corrupted  to  *  Butter- 
milk.' Soon  afterward  the  officer  who  had 
given  the  word  wished  to  return  through 
the  lines,  and  approaching  the  sentinel, 
was  ordered  to  halt,  and  the  word  de- 
manded.    He  gave  "  Potomac." 

"Nicht  right:  you  don't  pass  mit  me 
dis  way." 

"  But  this  is  the  word,  and  I  will  pass." 

"  No,  you  Stan'  ";  at  the  same  time 
placing  a  bayonet  at  his  breast  in  a  man- 
ner that  told  Mr.  Officer  that  "  Potomac  " 
didn't  pass  in  Missouri. 
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"What  is  the  word  then?" 
"  Buttermilk." 
"  Well,  ther,  '  Butlennilk.' " 
"  Dat  is  right ;  now  you  pass  mit  your- 
self all  about  your  pizness." 

Oaagreaaraaia  Sly  At  at»  OonllMlBTata  Paaa- 
port  Offiott. 
When  Congressman  Ely,  of  Kew  York, 
but  for  a  time  a  prisoner  in  Richmond, 
was  finally  released,  ia  exchange  for 
Hon.  Mr.  Faulkner,  of  Virginia,  on  call- 
ing at  the  oilice  for  his  passport,  a  hearty 
laugli  occurred  over  the  brown  paper  on 
which  it  was  printed,  and  which  had  been 
contracted  for  by  the  superintendent  of 
public  printing.  He  asked  if  it  was  South- 
em  manufacture.  The  passport  officer  re- 
plied in  the  affirmative,  and  su^^;e8t«d  that 
he  should  exhibit  it,  the  specimen,  in  the 
North,  and  say  that  although  crude  in  it« 
origin,  they — the  South — would  refine  up- 
on it,  and  never  cease  striving  for  inde- 
pendence until  they  could  make  aa  good 


his  head,  he  examined  carefully,  and  to  hb 
astonishment  found  himself  euchered  of 
his  milk  ;  but  he  made  the  discuvcry  that 
as  he  advanced  the  cow-bell  retreated. 
The  gergcant  Bmclt  a  moderale  sized  mice, 
and  made  a  double-quick  retrograde  move- 
ment. He  immediately  reported  tiio  af- 
fair to  Colonel  Haya.  The  Colonel  »;- 
creted  a  squad  of  men  in  the  woods,  and 


Ouigu  b  hli 


paper  as  the  Yankees.  Congressman  Ely 
naively  replied  that  he  had  no  doubt  they 
would  arrive  at  tlie  dignity  of  white  paper. 

fhrnght  In  hia  own  n«p. 
The  sergeant  of  one  of  the  Union  pick- 
et guards  suddenly  had  his  attention  drawn 
to  the  tinklii^  of  a  cow-bell  in  the  bushes. 
With  visitus  of  new  milk  running  through 


the  sergeant  again  made  himself  conspicu- 
OUH.  He  brushed  about  among  the  bush- 
es, and  the  cow-bell  approached.  The 
squad  soon  had  the  satisfaction  of  seeing 
— not  the  cow-bell,  but  a  aece-hcr,  with  a 
cow-bell  hung  to  his  neck  and  a  six-shoot- 
er in  hia  belt.  When  he  got  within  easy 
range)  and  in  sight  of  the  squad,  the  ser- 
geant hailed  him  :  "  I  say,  old  felfow, 
would  you  rather  go  to  — ,  or  to  Wash- 
ington?" The  siquad  at  the  same  time 
stepped  forward.  "To  Washmgton,  I 
reckoTi,"  drawled  the  rebel — "  I  ain't 
clothed  for  a  worm  climate."  And  be  ac- 
cordingly delivered  hunself  up  with  the 
best  possible  grace. 


]btnh>U*a  "  DamUahn  Tiwn  " 
Colonel  Marshall,  when  stationed  at 
Baltimore,  proved  himself  a  prompt  ami 
efficient  officer,  according  to  the  feslimoiiy 
of  his  men,  over  whom  ho  exercised  not 
only  a  military  but  moral  oversighu  On 
certain  occasion,  at  dress  parade,  he  gave 
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them  what  he  called  the  "  demijohn  drill" 
Some  one  had  been  permitted  to  set  up  a 
tent  inside  our  lines,  and  sell  eatables  to 
the  soldiers.  This  individual  dared  to  sell 
rum,  which  made  a  few  drunk  and  noisy. 
This  drunkard-maker  was  arrested  by  the 
Coloners  orders,  and  taken  into  the  guard- 
house. His  liquor  was  also  seized.  He 
was  then  drummed  out  to  the  tune  of  the 
"  Ron:ue'8  ^March,"  presenting  a  most 
laughable  appearance,  with  a  bottle  slung 
over  each  shoulder,  a  toddy-stick  in  his 
rear,  soldiers  ahead  of  him  and  soldiers 
beliind  him  with  bayonets  charged  close 
to  his  person.  After  this  the  sound  of 
shattered  glass  testified  that  the  demijohn 
was  drilled,  and  its  contents  spilled. 


make  money  by  speculation,  and  it  is  be- 
cause men  like  yourself  are  willing  to  see 
my  command  bi-oken  up,  if  they  can  ac- 
complish their  own  purposes,  that  this  de- 
partment is  in  no  better  condition  to-day. 
I  give  no  passes  to  New  Iberia,  Sir,  and 
especially  I  shall  not  grant  one  to  you. 
Good  morning,  Sir. 

Exit  Ex-Colonel — violently  considering 
how  he  shall  get  to  New  Iberia  without 
Grcneral  Banks's  pass. 


Xo  Passes  to  O Aoial  Speonlators. 

A  little  affair  transpired  in  General 
Banks's  head-quarters  one  day,  as  related 
by  an  eye  witness,  which  furnishes  a  rather 
sorry  idea  as  to  how  much  actual  interest 
was  felt  in  the  war  by  some  of  the  "  patri- 
otic''  men  who  got  up  regiments  and  com- 
panies for  the  service. 

Enter  an  Ex-Colonel  of  a  Massachusetts 
regiment,  and  after  waiting  an  interview, 
a  colloquy  something  like  the  following  oc- 
curred: 

Ex-Col. — Good  moming,  GreneraL 

Gen.  B. — Good  moming,  Sir,  I  am  very 
happy  to  see  you. 

Ex-Col. — General,  I  called  to  ask  you 
for  a  pass  to  go  to  New  Iberia. 

Gen.  B. — Your  name  is . 

Ex-Col. — ^Yes,  Sir. 

Gen.  B. — You  were  Colonel  of  the 
Massachusetts  —  regiment  ? 

Ex-Col. — Ye^,  Sir,  I  did  command  that 
ri?giment. 

Gren.  B. — ^And  you  resigned  your  com- 
mission to  engage  in  speculation  ? 

Ex-CoL — Why,  General,  you  would  not 
suppose  I  should  continue  in  the  service 
when  I  saw  a  chance  to  make  twenty  or 
thirty  thousand  dollars  in  a  few  months  ? 

Gen.  B. — Sir,  I  did  not  oome  here  to 


Honorable  Oomznendation  Instead  of  Igno- 
minious Death. 

It  appears  that  information  reached  the 
President  that  a  young  man  belonging  to 
the  Army  of  the  Potomac  had  been  sen- 
tenced by  court-martial  to  be  shot  for  de- 
sertion.    The  boy  was  doomed  to  die  in  a 
few  hours  when  the  dispatch  was  received. 
A  telegram  was  sent  to  General  Meade, 
suspending  the  execution  of  the  sentence. 
An  examination  of  the  case  was  ordered 
by  the  President,  when  it  was  ascertained 
that  the  young  man  ought,  in  justice,  to 
have  been  promoted  long  ago  for  gallant 
and  meritorious  service,  instead  of  being 
shot !     It  was  proved  that  \x\)on  the  march 
of  the   Army  of  the   Potomac  towards 
Maryland,  on  the  occasion  of    General 
Lee*s  first  raid  northward,  the  young  man 
in  question  became  exhausted  and  fell  out 
of  the  ranks,  and,  as  soon  as  he  recovered, 
he  proceeded  on  afler  his  regiment,  but 
not  finding  it,  and  there  being  no  time  to 
lose,  he  fell  into  the  ranks  of  another  reg- 
iment and  fought  gallantly  at  South  ^loun- 
tain  and  Antietam,  and  was  wounded  in 
the  last  named  battle.     He  was  sent  to  the 
hospital,  which  fact,  owing  to  the  absence 
of  a  proper  S3r8tem  in  such  cases,  did  not 
reach  the  officers  of  his  regiment.    At  last 
he  was  arrested  as  a  deserter,  tried,  con- 
demned, and  was  about  to  be  shot,  when 
by  the  interference  of  the  Executive,  his 
life  was  saved,  and  a  young  man,  hastily 
doomed  to  an  ignominious  death,  was  sud- 
denly restored  to  honor. 
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Peffflrie  KcCue  who  Whipped  Ooieral  Cheat-  regiment,  and  took  part  in  the  attempt  to 

***"^  storm  one  of  the  Vicksbunr  batteries.    The 

A  queer  specimen  of  the  genut  homo  enemy's  fire  was  so  destructive,  however, 
was  Pegjpe  McCue— «o  they  called  him—  that  the  Union  army  recoiled.  Apple,  the 
who  used  to  be  employed  on  the  river  boats,  r^^y  recruit,  having  received  orders  to  go 
and  afterward  was  a  soldier  in  the  rebel  u  Onward,"  "  didn't  see "  the  backward 
army,  seeking  his  fights.  During  the  oe-  movement,  and,  obedient  to  the  orijrinal 
cupancy  of  Missionary  Ridge,  by  the  Con-  command  issued,  kept  going  aliead  until  he 
federates,  an  incident  occurred  in  which  came  right  up  to  one  of  the  enemy's  guns, 
Peggie  phiyed  a  conspicuous  and  certainly  caught  a  gunner  by  the  collar,  iRid  brought 
a  very  characteristic  part.  Peggie  was  him  within  the  Federal  lines,  sapng,  "  By 
engaged  one  day  as  a  teamster,  and  Gen-  goHy,  boys,  why  didn't  you  come  on  ? 
eral  Frank  Cheatham,  riding  along,  caught  Every  feller  mi^'ht  have  got  one." 

him  in  the  act  of  vijjorously  pummellins  * 

.           1         .^,        i.'ii  *     /•          J      Ti-j'  Toombs's  Idea  of  Paeeports. 

the  mules  with  a  billet  of  wood.     Kidiiis  t*  ,   _.    m       i       i*          i           t-  -.  ^i 

...            i-„       1         ,               ,  Robert    Toombs,    formerly    a    L nited 

up  m  a  temble  race,  Cheatham  denounced  o.  .      c^i      ^          i_            .i    l^       .         /. 

,r       .,                *',.           ,       ,       ...  States  Senator,  subsequently  Secretary  of 

him  with  great  sev^ntv,  and  ordered  him  , ,    ^         -      ^^     .         ,  ..           /.    i«  i 

,*'.     ,        ,      '                  -r^      .  ,  State  under  Davis,  and  then  a  Confeder-. 

to  cease  his  brutal  treatment     Peggies  ^    ^          i  i    ^  is     n        r^  i      i   •     *i 

_  .  ,      .         , ,     ,        r»i      .         .      *^     ,  ate  General,  but  finally  a  Colonel  in  the 

Insh  nz  suddenly.     Turning  about  and  ^        .       .,.  .       ^  ,     "^         i   i  .     ,  • 

^       .      _^      /  ,               ,    ,  Georma  militia,  at  last  seceded  to  his  pri- 

coiifrontin<;  r  nuik,  he  remarked —  ^     j        .     ,          .             ,.           •.,      ^ 

,  ^          .                                    ,      -.r  vate  domam,  becoming  a  citizen  without 

**  General,  you  are  a  — coward.     You  .  .            .,.^        i-.-    ^'         t>  ^i       i- 

/    ,_  avic  or  military  distinction.     Rather  dis- 

know  your  shoulder-straps  protect  you,  or  *   i  *i         A^       -         -^i.  *i     ^ 

•^  - ,                 ,     .         „            ,.  gusted  than  otherwise  with  the "  powers 

you  would  never  apply  that  talk  to  me.  Ii    *  i.   »»  u       *         i  *     <ti        i  c 

^      ^  .     ^j -^  that  be,    he  returned  to  the  advocacy  of 

'*A  coward,  am  Lyou  nuserabledevil!  ^        •     o*  *     u-  i  ^     •      n  *i.         i*    i 

,'^'''-     ,        .         _,.  Georgia  State  Rights,  m  all  the  radical- 
exclaimed  the  General,  throwing  off  his  r«  ^i   *    i^      o     *l  i     i      mu- 

_    ,  ,         ,,>-,,        .  ^  ,  "ess  of  that  ultra  Southern  school.     This, 

coat ;  look  hero.  McCue :  there  is  General  ^j,,^  ^j,^^.^  ^^  ^^  ,^^^  ^^j^  ^i^ 

Cheathain  and  the  shouldei-straps ;  hero  obm,xiou8  to  disUke,  nor  waa  hi.  offence 

IS  Frank  Cheatham.     Come  and  take  sat-      •*•    *   i  u    au  i         ^    *•    «  • 

.     J,  mitigated  by  the  personal  assumptions  in 

isfaction.  which  he  sometimes  indulgcHl. 

Peggie  was  not  slow  to  accept  the  mvi-       r.      ,  .  *    i  •     «•  •     i  ,*«  j 

'^'^  /.     T^      ,  .  .  0*ie  day,  acting  up  to  his  original  stand- 

tation,  made  for  Frank,  and  in  two  mm-     _i    r»  *u    j*     •*       c  1 1        *  •  • 

'  ,     , .       ,  , .      '       _,  ard  of  the  dignity  of  a  noble  patricuui,  a 

utes  had  whipijed  h.m  Boiu.dly.  ^j,j^^,^  ^^  ^,,^  g,^^  ^^  ^        i^,  ^  j,,  j^ 

The  General,  smarting  under  hisdefeat,  ^^  ^j.  ^^^  ^^  ^^y        ^.,^j^.,,  j,^  y^. 

«t,irtcd  for  hw  horse,  which  a  sudden  a^  ^elf  helped  to  onlain,  he  undertook  to 
phcation  of  Peggies  foot  assisted  him  to  ^^^^j  ^^  ^  q^^^  ^j,,^  ^.,;j„,^  „ 
inount.      Picking  up  the    coat,  McCue  j^       j     ^  ^^^  demand  of  a 

threw  It  to  the  General,  remarking  as  he  ^,^,  ^y;^^  j^  ^^^^  ^j^  ^^  ^^ 

.bd  so,  (pomtmg  first  to  the  nder,  and  ^^  ^  ^  ^^^^  document-that  he  was  a 

then  to  the  coat,)—  ,  ^     ,  ^,         citizen  of  the   State  of  Georgia,  which 

"There  b  the  whipped  Frank  Cheat-  g^  ^^  ^^        j^  ^^^  „^j,^  . 

ham,  of  the  Cumberland  Army-here  is  ^^  ^^^^  passports. 

Major-General  Cheatham,  commander  of  a  ^h^  .^^„^^  f^„  ^  ^^  ^^  U^j^rt 
division.  General,  you  can  repeat  that  j^,,;^  ^j^  allegiance  to  the  centnd  agent, 
operation  as  often  as  you  desire ;  you  wiU  ^^ose  foundations  wer«  laid  upon  the 
always  find  Peggie  ready  for  you."  ^^^ ^  good-wiU  and  esteem  of  the  com- 

•  ponent  parts,  and  cemented  with  the  doc- 
Stiokinff  to  the  Oriffisal  Order.  trine  of  secession.     Such  langujige  was  to 
Peter  Apple,  of  Oakland,  Marion  coun-  the  ears  of  Beauregard  little  short  of  trea- 
ty, was  a  recruit  for  the  Eleventh  Indiana  sonable  ;  and  he  had  the  Kx-Seiiator,  Ex- 
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Secretary  and  the  Ex-Brigadier  sireeted 
and  sent  to  prison.  An  old  Southern 
lady,  who  witnessed  the  arrest,  siunmed  up 
Robert  in  thia  style: 

"  Well,  weU,  well!  tbey  have  got  Bob 
Toombs  !  I  beard  him  say  he  would  swal- 
low the  blood  of  all  the  Yankees  that  came 
South.  Well,  well,  well !  he'll  swallow  all 
lie  sheds ! " 

At  which  remarks  the  unfeeling  crowd, 
whose  veneration  Tor  the  illustrious 
Toombs  must  have  undergone  considerable 
modiflration  since  they  allowed  him  to 
persuade  them  to  secede,  bunt  into  kmd 
laughter. 

Hudee'a  TaotliM,  -wV^  a  Point  I«ft  Oat. 

While  on  a  fAved  march  in  eome  of  the 
army  movements  in  Klississippi,  General 
Hardee,  of  the  rebel  army,  came  up  with 
a  straggler  who  had  fallen  some  distance 
in  the  rear  of  his  command.  The  General 
ordered  him  forward,  when  the  soldier  re- 
it  he  was  weak  and  brokea  down, 


not  having  had  even  half  rations  for  several 

"That's  hard,"  replied  the  General, 
"but  you  must  push  forward,  my  good 
fellow,  and  join  your  command,  or  the 
Provoet  Guard  will  take  you  in  hand." 

The  soldier  halted,  and,  looking  up  at 
the  General  asked — 

"Are  you  General  Hardee?" 


"  Yes,"  replied  the  General. 

"  Didn't  you  write  Hardee's  Tacticks?" 

"Yes." 

"  Well,  General,  I  have  studied  them 
tacticks,  and  know'em  by  heart  You've 
got  a  order  to  double  column  at  half  dis- 
tance, ain't  you  ?  " 

"  Well,"  faked  the  General,  "  what  has 
that  to  do  with  your  case  ?  " 

I'm  a  good  soldier,  General,  and  obey 
all  that  is  possible  to  be  obeyed ;  but  if 
your  orders  can  show  me  a  order  in  youi 
tacticks  to  double  distance  on  half  rations 
then  m  give  in." 

The  General,  with  a  hearty  laugh,  ad- 
mitted that  there  were  no  tactics  to  meet 
the  case,  and  putting  spurs  to  Ids  hone, 
rode  forward. 

ninlTTima  after  Forlonfli. 

Tt  was  a  common  trick  in  the  army  to 
try  and  get  a  medical  certificate  of  illness 
or  iucapacity ;  but  very  many  of  tho^e 
who  went  to  the'  Medical  Director,  found 
they  had  got  to  the  wrong  man.  Any  one 
sitting  in  Dr.  Cuyler'a  office,  any  five  min- 
utes during  the  day,  would  been  likely  to 
hear  an  amusing  dialogue  eomewhat  after 
this  ftshion ; 

Enter  two  sturdy  soldiers,  very  stoirt, 
rosy  and  healthy  in  appearance,  but  trying 
to  look  very  lackadaisical. 

Dr.  Cuyler,  (in  a  brusque  but  honest 
tone,  to  first,) — Well,  Sir,  what  can  I  do 
for  you  to-day  ? 

Soldier,  (groaning  slightly,) — Tm  very 
sick,  doctor;  Tve  chronic  rhcumati:nn. 

Dr.  C — Chronic  rheumatbm,  eh?  My 
dear  Sir,  that  disease  is  quite  played  out 
here.  Try  a  little  exercise  with  your 
bravebrotheraontheJamesKiver.  Where 
do  you  come  from  ? 

Soldier — New  York,  Sir,  on  return  from 
fiirlough. 

Dr.  C — From  lurlough,  eh  ?  How 
long? 

Soldier — A  month,  Sir. 

Dr.  C. — So  you  go  home  and  enjoy 
yourself  a  whole  month,  at  your  oountiy'ti 
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expense,  return  here  to  resume  your  du- 
ties, and  just  at  the  time  your  over-worked 
brothers  are  needing  your  assistance  most, 
you  come  here  to  desert  them.  1  put  it 
to  your  conscience,  Sir,  as  a  man,  is  this 
right? 

Dr.  C,  (sternly,) — ^No  sick  man  needs 
explanation  to  me,  Sir.  I  know  them  too 
well, 'and  insist  upon  their  being  tended 
like  children ;  but  that  is  not  your  case. 
(Turning  to  the  other) — Wluit  is  the  mat- 
ter with  yoiiy  Sir  ? 

Second  Soldier,  (looking  heartier  than 
the  firsts) — I  am  very  sick,  Sir. 

Dr.  C. — Have  you  been  on  furlough, 
too? 

Second  Soldier — Yes,  Sir,  we  came  to- 
gether, from  New  York. 

Dr.  C. — Strange,  you  weren't  sick  in 
New  York,  but  get  sick  directly  you  come 
back !  Pray,  how  long  have  you  been 
sick? 

Second  Soldier — Two  days,  Sir. 

Dr.  C. — Only  two  days,  and  you  con- 
sider that  enough  to  throw  up  your  duties  ? 
Why,  my  dear  Sir,  I  don't  feel  very  well 
to-day,  but  you  see  I  must  keep  to  my 
post.  Pooh !  Pooh !  I'm  tired  of  this 
nonsense.  (To  his  clerk) — Here,  Mr. 
Silva,  write  an  order  for  these  two  men. 

Tell that  they  have  just  returned 

from  a  month's  furlough,  and  wish  to  rojoin 
their  regiments. 

The  papers  are  speedily  made  out,  and 
exit  the  two  ^  patients,"  no  doubt  feeling 

that  Dr.  Cuyler  is  a  rather  ^  hard  case." 

»• 

Tricks  to  Avoid  Daty. 

One  of  the  first  things  a  soldier  learns 
to  do  is  to  avoid  duty.  He  tires  of  the 
daily  drill,  picket  duty,  etc.,  and  seeks, 
through  plea  of  sickness,  to  escape  them. 
Thus  it  was  in  our  Union  armies ;  thus  it 
has  been  in  all  armies.  It  would  have 
puzzled  Dr.  Lieber  himself  to  make  out 
some  of  the  complaints  which  were  ^^  put 
in  "  at  the  morning  call  of  the  regimental 
surgeon,  by  the  soldiers.  Thus,  knowing 
that  the  doctor  relies  mainly  for  his  judg- 


ment of  a  case  upon  the  condition  of  the 
pulse,  the  soldier  would  not  unfrequently 
render  it  unsteady  and  violent  by  rapping 
the  elbow  severely  just  before  entering  his 
tent.  The  appearance  of  the  tongue  is, 
of  course,  another  standard  criterion  of 
condition.  A  surgeon  of  a  New  York 
regiment  in  General  Davidson's  brigade 
was  much  puzzled  during  the  winter  of 
1861,  to  account  for  so  many  of  the  men 
having  coated  tongues.  It  was  almost  a 
distemper  in  the  regiment.  After  much 
diligent  inquiry  he  discovered  that  among 
the  privates  was  a  druggist  who  furnished, 
for  a  trifle,  his  comrades  with  a  white  mix- 
ture, wliich  they  applied  to  their  tongues 
whenever  desirous  of  getting  off  from  duty. 
The  discovery  was  not  made,  however,  un- 
til after  nearlv  the  whole  reriraent  had  de- 
ceived  him  at  one  time  and  another. 


Basy  Way  of  Outtixiff  Bed  Tape. 

The  convenient  manner  in  which  Gen- 
eral Grant  sometimes  was  accustomed  to 
cut  red  tape  was  quite  refreshing.  On 
one  occasion  the  Ninetieth  New  York  reg- 
iment, then  in  a  distant  field  of  military 
operations,  re-enlisted  as  veteran  recruita, 
but  were  not  able  then  to  take  their  fur- 
lough, on  account  of  a  press  of  business. 
Wliile,  however,  Greneral  Grant  was  on 
his  \'isit  to  Maryland,  the  regiment  de- 
parted for  home  on  furlough.  But  there 
were  twenty-two  of  the  men,  who,  as  pun- 
ishment for  some  trivial  offence,  were  not 
allowed  to  go.  They  were  put  into  other 
regiments,  to  serve  until  their  regiment 
returned,  and  were  still  held  as  veteran 
recruits.  These  twenty-two  men,  being  at 
Monocacy,  where  General  Grant  was  vis* 
iting,  concluded  to  try  the  heart  of  theb 
chief,  and  one  of  them  waited  on  him  in 
behalf  of  the  party. 

A  private  soldier,  grim  and  travel- 
stained,  bearing  in  every  feature  the  trace 
of  long  service  in  the  field,  the  Lieutcnant- 
General  listened  attentively  while  he  told 
his  tale  and  plead  for  himself  and  his  com- 
panions.   A  few  questions  put  and  an- 
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ewereil,  nnd  Grant  waa  aatufled  that  injnB- 
ticc  had  been  done  the  war-worn  men,  and 
on  the  spot  be  wrote  a  tclegnun  to  the 
proper  ollicer,  then  at  Ilarper'a  Ferry,  in- 
stnicling  him  to  furlough  the  men  immedi- 
ately. They  left  for  home  at  once,  with 
a  conM-JousucsB  that  the  Conunaoder-in- 
Chief  waa  one  who  could  mete  out  equal 
and  exact  justice  to  aiL 

Baady  KodB  of  ICeMInf  DUBralttaa  br  0«>- 
arBlBntler. 
Two  noted  characters  C.  C.  Pearson 
and  Jame*  Lcary,  formerly  billiard  and 
liquor-saloon  keepers  and  gamblers  in  Nor- 
folk, having  inveigled  themselves  into  Ber- 
muda lianding  without  passes,  were  brought 


"  Veiy  well,"  uud  the  General,  " Bene 
with  me  now  at  the  end  of  it" 

Peanon  begged  off*,  telling  the  General 
to  remember  his  family  in  Norfolk. 

"  Well,  I  am  not  doing  anything  to  dii- 
graoe  your  family." 

"But  they  won't  know  what  has  be- 
come of  me." 

"  True.  Davenport,  print  this  order  in 
the  Norfolk  papers,  and  then  his  family 
can  see  where  he  is." 


before  the  Commanding  General,  Butler, 
who  thereupon  issued  the  following  or- 
der: 

"  C.  C.  Pearson  having  smuggled  him* 
self  within  my  lines,  oxitnuy  to  law  and 
without  a  pass,  on  board  the  gunboat  Pink, 
Ensign  Kendrick,  master,  and  being,  by 
his  wvn  statement,  able-bodied  and  with- 
out any  business,  is  ordered  to  be  set  to 
work  in  the  trenches,  nntll  further  ordera, 
Co  supply  the  place  of  a  soldier  who  has 
other  occupation.  There  being  constant 
employment  for  him  in  Gen.  Ilinks's  line, 
he  will  be  forwarded  there." 

The  same  order  was  issued  in  the  case 
of  heaij.  One  of  them  pleaded  that  he* 
had  served  under  the  General  at  the  be- 
^nniog  of  the  war. 

S7 


AiTSBtof  one  of  Oensral  Orut'a  Alda  by  a 

Colored  Oaud. 

While  General  Grant  was  on  a  visit  to 

the  front  of  his  Potomac  Army  one  day, 

one  of  his  aids,  who  happened  not  lo  wear 

any  distinguishing  mark  of 

office,  was  arrested  by  one 

of  the  colored  aoldiers  as 

soon  as  hid   presence  was 

discovered.     In  vain  did  he 

put  in  the  plea  of  his  olKcial 

relations  to  the  Lieutcnant- 

General — they    wouhl    iwt 

believe   his  storj-,  but  took 

him  forthwith  to    General 

Grant   to   corroborate    his 

I    ^^  ezplanatJon. 

"  Well,  Geneml,"  said  the 
prisoner,  "  I  have  been  arrested  by  this 
soldier,  wlio  won't  believe  my  story." 

The  Commander-in-Chief  identilied  and 
released  his  aid,  telling  the  sohlicr  he  bad 
donehisduty.  He  tlienrcranrkcdtohisaid: 
"  Sen-ed  yon  right.  Sir ;  I  am  glad  of 
it,  as  It  show*  tbe  negroes  ere  vigilant. 
The  next  time  you  bad  better  wear  some- 
thing to  indicate  your  rank  and  profes- 
sion, or  else  keep  out  of  their  way." 

The  author  of  that  admirable  work, 
*  Grant  and  his  Campaign^'  could  scarcely 
tell  a  better  thing  than  the  above  of  hia 
great  chieftain. 


Tastad  a  Farloncb. 

Colonel  Parkhurst,  the  very   efBdent 

ProvoA  Marshal  General  of  the  Army  of 
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the  Cnmberland, '  in  the  course  of  human 
events '  married  an  elegant  lady  of  Uur- 
freeBboro',  Tennessee,  and  having  been 
home  twice  within  a  short  time  to  aee  her, 
was  informed  of  a  little  joke  on  General 
Thomas — one,  by  tlie  way,  which  the  Gen- 
eral was  only  too  happy  to  tell  himself. 

Once  on  a  time,  a  High  Private,  of  ei- 
traonlinary  dimenBiona,  lumbered  into  the 
pre:4encc  of  General  Thomas  and  a^ked 
point  blank  for  a  furlough,  adding : 

"  General,  I  wish  to  go  home  and  see 
my  wife." 

"  How  long  IB  it  since  you  have  seen 
your  wife  ?  "  inquired  the  General. 

"  Why,"  he  answered,  "  I  have  not  seen 
my  wife  for  over  three  monthi"." 

"  Thn'C  months,"  exclaimed  General 
Thomas,  "  three  montlis !  why,  I  haven't 
seen  my  wife  for  three  ycjirs ! " 

"  Well,  tliat  may  be."  rejoined  the  other, 
"btit  you  sec.  General,  me  and  my  wife 
ain't  o'  that  sort." 

WTieiher  H.  P.  got  that  little  furlough 
or  not  may  easily  be  guessed. 

Iiiah  liogia  conoemlnK  "  Bhmall  Aznu." 
During  tlie  siege  of  Vicki^burg  General 
Grant  wiw  in  the  habit  of  suj-ing  often 
that  till'  rebels  defending  the  city  were  his 
prifiincrMif-war,  wlio  were  temjiorari/j/ 
tubsiithig  themselots. 

One  day  the  Lieutenant-Colonel  com- 
manding the  — til  Wisconsin  n'plied  to 
iiome  obsen'ation  addressed  to  liim  by  one 

Dennis -,   a  perfect  specimen  of  an 

Irishman,  with  the  good-natured  remark, 
■•Oh!  nevermind,  Dennis;  Gencnil  (Jnmt 
says  that  they  [pointing  to  the  rebel  lines] 
are  only  our  prisoners."  "  Sliure,  then," 
stud  Dennis,  "  if  they're  our  prisoners,  why 
don't  be  be  after  taking  away  their  thmalt 


"Wlur'a  d»t  NlegerP" 

In  July,  ISC.I,  when  the  Army  of  the  dat  ni^er'    whar's   dat  nigger?    whar's 

Cumberland  was  at  Winchester,  Tennes-  dat  nigger  ? '  and  putty  eoon  dat  ting  bust- 

scf,  one  of  the  foraging  expeditions  had  ed,  and  little  debib  went  skiimishiug  all 

for  its  guide,  old  Jim,  one  of  the  blackest  round  light  arter  dia  nigger,  and  1    nin 

uf  the  block, — so  black  that  he  could  be  awaj!" 


plainly  seen  in  the  darkest  night, — and  the 
first  place  he  led  to  was  the  house  of  his 
former  master.  Riding  up  the  lawn  and 
dismounting,  the  tirst  sound  that  was 
heard  was:  "Well,  there  a  Jim!  Oh, 
Jim,  how  could  you  leave  us,  when  we 
have  always  treated  you  so  kindly  ?  Didn't 
you  always  say  that  you  loved  us  dearly?" 
Jim  straightens  himself  up.  and  goes  up 
to  the  porch  of  the  house,  and  replies, 
"Yea,  Miasufl,  I  always  lub  you,  and  lub 
you  now  a  heap ;  but  really,  Missus,  I  Inb 
myself  a  heap  better."  Even  the  good 
old  lady  could  not  help  smiling  ;  and  Jim 
conducted  the  party  over  the  grounds 
where  he  had  so  many  years  l>een  a  clave 
with  as  much  pride  aa  if  ho  was  its  real 

But  Jim  showed  hia  peculiar  nature 
more,  perhaps,  m  the  followmg  mcidtnt, 
than  ni  any  other  Dunng  tliL.  advance 
toward  Bridgeport  a  huivy  artilltr)  skir- 
mish i\aa  had  and  Jim  was  not  seen  for  a 
whole  day  At  m„ht,  vben  he  eame  up, 
he  waa  aaked  where  he  had  h-  en.  He 
rolled  his  lai^  eyes  in  hit  head,  and 
said.  Oh '  maasa,  I  liLard  Mmcthmg 
coming  through  the  air   saying,    ^^1lara 
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Those  persons  who  have  heard  shells 
oome  whizzing  through  the  air  will  readily 
see  that  old  Jim's  description  of  them  is 
perfect. 


Judge  Baldwin  BoHcitiTig'  a  Paaa. 
Judge  Baldwin,  of  California,  an  old 
and  highly  respectable  and  sedate  gentle- 
man, called  one  day  on  General  Hallcck, 
and  presuming  upon  a  familiar  acquaint- 
ance in  California  a  few  years  ago,  solicit- 
ed a  pass  outside  our  lines  to  see  a  brother 
in  Virginia,  not  thinking  that  he  would 
meet  with  a  refusal,  as  both  his  brother 
and  himself  were  good  Union  men.  "  We 
have  been  deceived  too  often,"  said  Gen- 
eral Ilalleck,  "  and  I  regret  I  can't  grant 
it."  Judge  B.  then  went  to  Stanton,  and 
was  very  briefly  disposed  of  with  the  same 
result.  Finally  he  obtained  an  interview 
with  Mr.  Lincoln,  and  stated  the  case. 
"  Have  you  applied  to  General  Ilalleck  ?  " 
inquinid  the  President  "  Yes,  and  met 
with  a  refusal,"  said  Judge  B.^  "Then 
you  must  see  Stanton,"  continued  the 
President.  "  I  have,  and  w^h  the  same 
result,"  was  the  reply.  "  Well,  then,"  said 
Old  Abe,  with  a  smile  of  good  humor,  **  I 
can  do  nothing ;  for  you  must  know  tkcU  I 
have  very  little  influence  vnth  this  Admin- 
istrcUion  !  " 


Serious  Xndispoaition  of  Two  TXnoles. 
General  Rosecrans  was  chary  of  giv- 
ing passes.  A  lady  one  day  approached 
him,  and  began  with  a  pitiful  story  in  re- 
gard to  her  "  poor,  dear,  sick  uncle."  "  I 
condole  with  you,  madam,"  said  the  Gen- 
eral, in  his  well  known  quiet  way ;  "  it  is 
unfortunate  that  uncles  will  sometimes  get 
seriously  indisposed.  I,  too,  have  a  dear 
afflicted  uncle."  "  Then  you  can  sympa- 
thize with  me,"  she  said.  **  Yes,  madam,  I 
do,  and  when  my  Uncle  Sam^gets  over  his 
present  serious  indisposition,  I  will  give 
you  a  pass."  It  would  of  course  be  an 
anti-climax,  which  would  ruin  the  story,  to 
tell  what  the  ladjr  did. 


Troables  of  a  Feminine  "Seoeeh.** 
Galena,  Illinois,  ls  justly  celebrated  for 
its  lead  mines  and  pretty  ladies,— quoth 
an  officer  of  the  Sixteenth  United  States 
infantry,  who  also  furnishes  the  very  read- 
able ^  local  item '  which  follows :  In  this 
town  resides  a  very  interesting  family,  the 
father  a  native  of  New  England,  the  mother 
of  Tennessee.     Tlie  daughters,  grown  to 
womanhood,  are  accomplished  and  lovely. 
The  eldest  daughter.  Bell,  married  last  fall 
a  chaplain  in  a  rebel  Tennessee  regiment, 
who,  when  the  rebels  evacuated  Murfrees- 
boro',  went  with  his  regiment,  leaving  his 
wife  to  return  home.     The  father  was  a 
loyal  man,  but  the  rest  of  the  family  were 
badly  "secesh."    The  married  daughter, 
during  the  spring  and  summer,  was  contin- 
ually teasing  her  father  to  got  her  a  "  mil- 
itary pass,"  to  go  South  to  her  hut^band, 
which,  however,  he  was  not  inclined  to  do. 
She  got  the  pas.^,  nevertheleflj*,  and  com- 
menced packing  her  things,  preparatory  to 
leaving.     About  tliis  time  the  news  of  the 
fall  of  Vicksburg  came,  and  a  horse,  a  very 
great  favorite  in   the  family,  was  taken 
violently  sick,  and  his  life  despaired  of. 
One  afternoon,  while  a  social  chat  was  go- 
ing on  in  the  {wirlor,  with  the  daughters, 
the  mother  came  in  looking  extremely  de- 
jected. 

"  IVIa,"  asked  the  youngest  daughter, 
"  what  is  the  matter  ?  " 

"  Oh  dear,  my  daughter,"  she  replied,  at 
the  same  time  straightening  herself  up  in 
her  chair  in  a  peculiar  maimer,  which 
would  have  done  honor  to  Mrs.  Parting- 
ton, "  Vicksburg  has  fallen,  Bell  is  going 
down  South,  the  horse  is  going  to  die,  and 
the  dear  Lord  only  knows  wliat  will  come 
upon  us  next ! " 


Hard  on  Negrley. 

Quite  a  joke  was  played  off  upon  Gen- 
eral Negley  by  an  audacious  secession  wag 
— a  whiskey-drinking,  facetious  joker  re- 
siding in  the  town  of  Goolettsville,  a  strong 
secesh  hole^  in  which  there  never  was  but 
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one  Uuion  man,  and  he  died.  Well,  this 
wag  wagered  a  gallon  of  whiskey  that  he 
,  could  go  into  Nashville,  and  go  all  over  the 
city,  notwithstanding  the  strictness  of  Gen- 
eral Negley's  orders;  further,  that  he 
would  see  Negley  personally,  and  have  a 
talk  with  him.  The  het  was  taken,  and 
this  fellow,  whose  name  was  Paul,  and 
well  known  in  John  Bell's  State  as  a  vio- 
lent secessionist,  the  next  day  took  a  flag  of 
truce,  rode  into  the  city,  saw  crowds  of  his 
friend:?,  rode  up  to  the  head-quarters  of 
General  Negley  and  demanded  the  sur- 
render of  the  city,  stating  that  he  was  As- 
sistant Adjutant  Paul,  and  that  there  was 
an  immense  quantity  of  troops  ready  to  en- 
force the  demand.  General  Negley  re- 
fused to  entertain  the  thought  of  a  sur- 
render, and  Paul  returned  to  Goolettsville, 
having  won  his  audacious  bet.  Negley 
was  not  *cute,  but  a  brave  man  and  true 
patriot,  who  did  great  service*,  for  his  coun- 
try in  Tennessee,  the  State  so  wofully 
plunged  into  secession  anarchy  by  her 
Bells,  Polks,  and  kindred  spirits. 


Impositions  upon  Forlouffhed  ICen. 

The  impositions  practiced  upon  soldiers 
by  the  cormorants  that  generally  hang  up- 
on the  trail  of  an  army  are  well  known. 
When,  therefore.  General  Gnint  issued 
his  order.  No.  45,  granting  furloughs  to 
the  soldiers,  he  also  issued  a  s|)ecial  order 
forbidding  steamboat  men  to  charge  more 
than  five  dollars  to  enlisted  men,  and  seven 
dollars  to  officers,  as  fare  between  Vicks- 
burg  and  Cairo. 

Immediately  after  Vicksburg  had  fallen, 
a  large  number  of  steamboats  cleared  from 
Northern  ports  for  that  place,  and  were  in 
the  habii  of  charging  soldiers  gobig  home 
on  furlough  from  fifteen  to  thirty  dolhirs' 
fare  to  Cairo.  One  of  these  steamers  was 
compelled  l:^  general  Grant  to  disgorge 
its  ill-gotten  gains  under  the  following  cir- 
cumstances : 

The  boat  had  about  one  thousand  enlist- 
ed soldier*  and  nearly  two  hundred  and 
fifty  officers  on  board,  en  route  for  home  on 


short  leave  of  absence,  after  the  fatigues 
of  their  protracted  but  glorious  campaign. 

The  captain  had  charged  these  men 
and  officers  fit)m  ten  to  twenty-five  dollars 
each  as  fare  to  Cairo.  Just,  however,  as 
the  boat  was  about  to  push  off  finom  the 
wharf  at  Vicksburg,  an  order  came  from 
General  Grant,  requiring  the  captain  to 
pay  back  to  his  passengers  all  money  re- 
ceived by  him  as  £aie  in  excess  of  five 
dollars  to  enlisted  men,  and  seven  dollars 
to  officers,  or  submit  to  imprisonment  for 
disobedience,  and  have  his  boat  confiscat- 
ed. The  order  certainly  caused  an  amount 
of  disagreeable  astonishment  to  the  cap- 
tain ;  but  the  presence  of  a  guard  rendered 
it  useless  to  refuse,  and  so,  amid  the  shouts 
of  the  soldiers  over  their  GreneiaFs  care 
of  their  interests,  he  complied  with  as 
good  grace  as  possible,  and  paid  back  the 
money.  A  gentleman  who  was  a  passen- 
ger on  this  occasion  had  been  present 
when  Greneral  Grant  issued  the  order 
above  referred  to.  The  General,  upon 
being  informed  of  the  impositions  prac- 
ticed upon  fijrloughed  men  and  officers  by 
steamboat  men,  was  very  indignant : 

^  I  will  teach  them,  if  they  need  the  les- 
son," said  the  gallant  General,  ^  that  the 
men  who  have  periled  their  lives  to  open 
the  Mississippi  River  for  their  benefit  can- 
not be  imposed  upon  with  impunity.** 

.^ 

CompUmsntazy  fiesponsM  of  a  Soldier  to 

hia  General. 

Greneral  Warren  had  the  reputation  not 
only  of  commanding  a  gallant  corps  but 
of  making  first-rate  soldiers  of  his  men, 
and  meeting  all  sorts  of  cases  in  a  manner 
tluit  showed  that  he  was  not  only  a  com- 
mander of  soldiers  but  a  man  among  men. 
When  falling  back  during  the  night  after 
the  fight  at  Bristow,  he  saw  a  conscript 
straggling  along,  apparently  without  any 
weapon. 

^  To  what  command  do  you  belong  ?  ^ 
asked  Greneral  Warren. 

**  Second  eorps,"  replied  the  man,  with 
strong  nasal  twang  denoting  his  reoent  de- 
parture from  the  Eastern  States. 
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"  What  are  yoa  doing  here  without  a 
gun?"  wax  the  next  question  put  by  the 
General,  but  to  wliich  the  man  gave  an 
evuaive  reply,  indicadng  that  that  was  his 
business. 

"  What  have  you  got  under  your  coat 
there  ?  "  demanded  General  Warren. 

"  A  gun,  you fool,"  returned  the 

conscript,  partly  revealing  a  gun  beneath 
the  folds  of  his  aiiq>le  ooat 

"  There's  no  discount  on  that  man,"  re- 
nuu-ked  General  Warren  to  an  Aid,  and 
passed  on. 


rades,  was  instantly  adopted.  Every  man 
loaded  his  piece,  and  pointed  it  over  the 
parapet  or  through  one  of  the  many  small 
portholes  made  by  placing  ammunition 
boxes  in  the  wall.  Then  the  author  of  the 
plan  began  to  shout  orders  a^  though  eom- 
uuuidiug  at  least  a  brigade  : 

" '  Colonel,  connect  your  line  with  tlie 
Forty-seventh  ! '  '  Give  way  to  the  right.' 
'  Close  ranks  ! '  '  Right  dress ! '  '  Fix 
bayonet  1 '  'Double-quick ! '  'Ch-a-a-rge  I " ' 

Instantly  five  hundred  men  rise  into 
phun  sight  behind  the  rebel  works,  cxpect- 


Should  this  meet  the  brave  fellow's  eye, 
he  will  luam  tliut  he  addressed  ius  com- 
plimcnttiiy  response  to  Gieneral  Warren, 
and  will  wonder  perhaps  why  he  was  not 
punished. 

ni«ka  and  Taotioa  In  tbaBauka. 
While  the  two  armies — Grant's  and 
XiCe's — lay  opposite  each  other,  with  their 
lines  in  close  proximity,  one  Sunday,  one 
of  our  men  conceived  a  brilliant  sclteme, 
or  ruse,  which,  when  unfolded  ta  his  com- 


ing to  see  an  advancing  line.  Not  so,  but 
five  hundred  men  from  safe  cover  fire  up- 
on them  c»i  the  instant.  Tlie  volley,  which 
must  have  inflicted  Mn>i(lfmble  loss, 
is  followed  up  with  cheers  wid  joeiv, 
laughter,  and  much  cliaffing,  ns — '  Wluit 
do  y'  think  o'  Yankee  ttick.s  ? '  '  Tluit's 
the  way  John  Brown's  soul  is  inarching 
on ! '  '  No  use  o'  baitin'  hooks  wheji 
you're  fishin'  for  gudgeons ! ' 

The  trick  was  repealed  several  times 
during  the  day,  with  uigtniou .  vuriatioua. 
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always  to  crowded  houses,  and  always 
elicitiDg  much  applause  from  the  perform- 
ers. Such  pleasantries  were  a  grateful 
offset  to  the  belligerent  work  which  the 
brave  fellows  of  the  national  army  were 
called  to  engage  in,  before  and  after,  and 
of  which  they  proved  themselves  masters 
worthy  of  the  noble  cause  in  which  they 

fought. 

♦ 

Widow  Shtdts's  Appeal  to  the  President. 
Benjamin  Shultz,  of  Newark,  and  who 
was  a  member  of  the  Eighth  New  Jersey 
regiment,  had  the  misfortune  to  fall  into 
the  hands  of  the  rebels  on  two  different 
occasions,  as  a  prisoner.  On  his  return 
from  his  first  imprisonment,  on  parole, 
young  Shultz  was  sent  to  Camp  Parole, 
at  Alexandria.  Having  had  no  furlough 
since  the  war  commenced,  efforts  were 
made,  but  without  success,  to  obtain  for 
him  liberty  to  pay  a  brief  visit  to  his 
friends.  But,  not  disheartened,  add  hav- 
ing faith  in  the  warm-heartedness  of  the 
President,  the  young  soldier's  widowed 
mother  wrote  to  Mr.  Lincoln,  stating  that 
he  had  been  in  nearly  every  battle  fought 
by  the  Army  of  the  Potomac ;  had  never 
asked  a  furlough ;  was  now  a  paroled  pris- 
oner, and  in  consequence  was  unable  to 
perform  active  duties;  that  two  of  his 
brothers  had  also  served  in  the  army ;  and 
asking  that  he  be  allowed  to  visit  home, 
that  she  might  see  him  once  more.  Her 
trust  in  the  President  was  not  unfounded. 
He  immediately  caused  a  furlough  to  be 
granted  to  her  son. 


A  Pass  that  Wotild*nt  Pass. 

"  Traveling  on  a  pass,"  among  the  ne- 
gro soldiers  on  the  Mississippi,  must  have 
been  rather  a  difficult  business,  if  any 
judgment  can  be  formed  from  the  narra- 
tive of  personal  experience  given  by  a  so- 
journer in  that  region —  which  serves  al- 
so to  illustrate  in  an  amusing  manner  the 
esteem  cherished  by  them  for  letters  and 
their  unwillingness  to  reveal  their  own  ig- 


norance : — I  floated  down  to  Port  Hudson 
(wrote  the  traveler),  where  I  arrived  at  a 
late  hour  in  the  night.  At  the  end  of  the 
plank  where  I  disembarked  I  met  an  un- 
bleached American  soldier,  with  a  bayo- 
net, who  expressed  a  desire  to  read  my 
pass,  and  ordered  the  steamboat  to  "  hoi 
on  "  till  he  did  so.  But  the  boat  rounded 
out,  and  was  well  on  her  way  toward 
New  Orleans,  before  the  member  of  the 
Corps  (T  Afrique  came  to  the  conclusion 
that  he  "*'  didn't  know  whedder  dat  pass  all 
right  or  no-^may  be  good  enough  for 
soldiers,  but  may-be  not  for  a  citizen,**  he 
said.  I  asked  him  what  he  proposed  to 
do  about  it ;  whereupon  he  called  for  *'  de 
Sahgent  ob  de  ga*ad  " ;  and  the  Sergeant 
appearing,  I  was  graciously  permitted  to 
go  aboard  the  steamer  North- America, 
lying  at  the  landing,  and  stay  till  morning. 

Next  morning,  with  my  trunk  in  one 
hand  and  my  pass  in  the  other,  I  essayed 
to  land,  and  found  in  my  way  the  same 
bayonet.  The  Sergeant  was  again  called, 
and  he  took  a  long  look  at  the  pass,  hold- 
ing it  wrong  end  up.  Another  Sergeant 
came,  who  mistaking  it  for  Hebrew,  read 
it  from  nght  to  left.  Both  concurred  in  the 
opinion  that  it  was  **  no  account"  I  ask- 
ed for  the  officer  of  the  gmir^,  and  was 
told  he  was  in  camp,  about  a  mile  off^.  I 
then  asked  the  Sergeants  if  they  had  read 
the  pass.  This  somewhat  stunned  the 
Hebrew  scholar ;  but  the  wrong-end-up 
gentleman,  with  a  dignity  intended  to  be 
overwhelming,  remarked  —  "I  glanced 
over  it,  sah ! "  Now,  respect  for  sentinels 
is  my  strong  point ;  so,  without  saying  a 
crooked  word,  I  laid  down  my  plunder, 
and  commenced  to  reason  the  case  with 
my  sable  fellow  citizens.  I  first  asked 
them  what  were  their  instructions?  and 
was  told — 

"  Our  instructions  is  to  let  nolx)dy  land 
without  he's  got  the  right  kind  of  a  pass." 
I  then  read  them  my  pass,  which  conclud- 
ed, **  By  order  of  Major-General  U.  S. 
Grant."     ''  Does  General  Banks  sign  his 
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name  to  dat  ? "  No,  eaid  I ;  this  was  & 
[Muis  from  General  Grant.  "  Don't  know 
who  dat  IB,  sah ;  don't  know  liim."  I  then 
gave  them  a  biographical  sketch  of  Gen- 
eral Grant,  and  in  order  to  impress  (hem 
with  Mime  fiiint  idea  of  hia  importance,  I 
stated  that  be  was  a  greater  General  than 
their  commander.  General  '  Andrews.' 
Bnt  there's  just  when  I  overdid  the  thing 
and  ruined  my  character  for  veradty. 
Their  look  of  incredulity  and  astonish- 
ment waa  unmistakable ;  and  when  the 
sentinel  here  chimed  in,  "  I  tole  yon  not 
for  to  pet  off  de  boai  not  till  I  seed  your 
pas-i,"  I  think  I  did  some  "  discoorsin '' 
that  reminded  them  of  old  timea. 

HUitary  Btiiiiutt«. 
Lieutenant  W.,  of  the  Third  Rliode  Is- 
land heavy  artillery,  at  one  of  the  out-poslfi 
in  tlie  Department  of  the  South,  wlule  on 
duty  in  a  carriage,  had  the  kindness  to  fa- 


vor a  staff  officer  with  a  ridn.  On  meet- 
ing a  private  of  a  colored  regiment  who 
paid  the  required  salute,  which  was  proper- 
ly returned  by  the  Lieutenant,  the  follow- 
ing dialogue,  in  substance,  ensued : 

Stair  Officer — Do  you  salute  mggera  ? 

Lieutenant — He  is  a  soldier;  and  he 
saluted  me. 

Staff  Officer — I  swear  I  w<Ri't  solute  a 
nigger. 
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Lieutenant — The  Regulations  require 
us  to  return  a  salute. 

Staff  Officer — Curse  such  Regulations ; 
I'll  never  salute  a  nigger;  and  I  don't 
think  much  of  a  man  that  will 

Lieutenant  (coolly  reining  in  his  horse) 
— You  can  get  out  and  walk,  Sir. 

The  official  was  consigned  to  shoe  leath- 
er and  the  sand,  with  the  reflection  that 
one  who  assumes  to  command  and  govern 
by  law  ought  not  to  set  the  example  him- 
self of  disobedience. 

Appeal  for  aTarioncli— with  as  Appodag*. 

Appended  to  an  application  for  a  fur- 
lough, forwarded  to  General  Joe  Johnston's 
head-quarters,  was  a  letter,  of  which  the 
following  is  a  copy.  The  application  fbr 
absence  was  made  for  the  purpose  of  get- 
ting leave  to  go  to  Georgia,  to  carry  out 
a  matrimonial  engagement,  and  was  ap- 
proved by  the  Confederate  general  for 
fifteen  dayB.  The  writer's  authography  is 
retiuned. 

"Mr  MoiLBT  Esteemed  Friend:  I 
am  awair  that  you  will  be  surprised  to 
that  father  and  mother  have  consented  for 
myself  and  you  to  get  married,  which 
affords  me  great  pleasure ;  for  I  don't  feel 
as  though  I  could  every  give  my  consent  to 
many  any  other  gentleman,  for  you  know 
yourself  that  I  always  esteemed  you 
higher  than  any  one  else. 

Mr.  ,  bear  in  mind — ^you  know 

you  once  said  that  you  never  could  live 
and  see  me  in  the  arms  of  Another  man. 
Know  is  the  time  to  prove  it.  You  will 
haf  to  come  home  immediately.  I  am 
shure  that  thh  commanding  officer  will  tiot 
object  to  your  having  a  furlow  to  come 
home  on  such  important  business  as  thaL 
Ma  and  pa  has  given  thoir  consent,  think- 
ing that  you  would  hardly  get  a  furlow, 
and  then  they  could  say  it  was  not  their 
fault ;  but  I  want  you  to  take  them  on  a 
surprise.  I  know  if  you  love  me  as  you 
say  you  do,  you  will  not  fiul  to  come. 
Give  my  kindest  regards  to  General  Joha 
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8ton,  and  toll  him  to  be  a  friend  to  matri- 
moDj  this  time  for  my  sake. 

Nothing  more  until  I  hear  from  you ; 
an  be  asshured  that  I  shall  await  your 
arrival  with  the  greatest  anxiety. 
Yours  as  ever,  Ton  Ami, 

H.  T.  W." 


BweetmeatB  and  PatriotLnn  at  the  South. 
The  committee  appointed  to  collect 
metal  for  cannon  for  the  rebel  army — the 
scarcity  of  ordnance  in  the  Confederacy 
having  at  that  time  become  a  serious  mat- 
ter— applied  to  a  planter  in  Adams  county, 
Mississippi,  for  his  bell.  Not  having  such 
an  article,  he  mentioned  it  to  his  wife, 
wiien  she  very  patriotically  offered  her 
brass  kettle.  The  little  ones  rather  de- 
murred to  the  sacrifice,  and  one  of  them, 
with  a  sweet  tooth,  said,  "*L#or,  pa,  what 
will  we  do  for  preserves  ?  "  "  My  daughter, 
said  the  wag  of  a  father,  our  whole  duty 
now  is  to  preserve  our  country." 


Xioave  of  Absence  for  a  Novel  Beaaon. 

The  Confedenite  Generals,  Bragg,  Walk- 
er, Magruder,  Hill,  and  some  others,  were 
not  only  fond  of  uncorking  bottles,  but  ap- 
peared to  be  very  well  posted  on  the  mili- 
tary and  i>olitical  bearings  ol*  ])hysiological 
science ;  that  they  made  due  use  of  this 
knowledge  is  evident  from  the  case  given 
below : 

An  application  was  made  for  temporary 
leave  of  absence  by%  soldier  serving  in 
General  Walker's  division  of  General 
Hill's  corps.  On  being  presented  to  Gen- 
eral Walker,  that  ofRcer  simply  endorsed 
the  application  with  the  words  (they  would 
have  done  honor  to  Bragg  himself,)  which 
follow: 

"  Disapproved,  but  respectfully  forward- 
ed to  head-quarters  of  General  D.  H. 
HilL"  On  receiving  the  document,  Gen- 
eral H.  endorsed  it  in  words  which  it  is 
safe  to  assume  are  without  a  parallel  in 
military  language  or  reasoning : 

^  Approved,  upon  the  ground  that  brave 
men  of  the  army  should  be  permitted  to 


go  home  whenever  practicable  ;  otherwise 
the  children  to  be  bom  during  the  war 
and  the  usual  period  afterward  will  be  the 
offspring  of  the  cowards  at   home  who 

have  substitutes  and  otherwise  exempt." 

♦ 

BaoretarF  Stanton  and  General  Butler  on  an 

Official  Point. 

General  Butler  dropped  in  at  the  War 
Department  a  few  days  after  his  return 
from  New  Orleans,  and  while  there  the 
following  conversation  took  place  between 
him  and  the  Secretary. 

General  Butler — I  have  called,  Mr. 
Stanton,  to  learn  why  I  was  removed  from 
the  Department  of  the  Gulf. 

Secretary  Stanton — I  assure  you.  Gen- 
eral, that  it  was  from  no  lack  of  confidence 
in  your  patriotism,  capacity  or  integrity. 

Geru  Butler — I  did  not  ask  you,  Mr. 
Secretary,  why  I  was  not  removed,  but 
why  I  was. 

Sec,  Stanton — You  are  a  lawyer.  Gen- 
eral, and  so  am  I,  and  you  are  aware  that 
it  is  not  always  polite  to  tell  all  we  know. 

Gen,  Butler — Well,  what  are  you  going 
to  do  with  me  now  ? 

Sec.  Stanton — How  would  you  like  to 
take  the  Army  of  the  Potomac  ? 

Gen,  Butler — Did  you  ever  know  a  mer- 
chant to  invest  lai^cly  in  an  old  stock  of 
goods? 

This  was  the  responsive  and  suggestive 
poser  to  the  Secretary.  Whereupon  Gen- 
eral Butler  made  his  exit  from  the  De- 
partment, confident,  doubtless,  of  his  being 
*  quits  *  with  the  Pennsylvania  pleader. 

Abaenoe  of  Colonel  M.  from  the  Oourt-Uartial 

—and  Why. 

Colonel  M.  and  Colonel  J.  were  one 
night  placed  in  adjoining  rooms  in  one  of 
the  principal  hotels  in .  On  retir- 
ing for  the  night,  their  boots  were  placed 
on  the  outside  of  the  door,  in  order  that 
they  might  be  blacked  by  the  waiter. 
Now,  Colonel  J.  had  two  pairs  of  boots, 
while  Colonel  M.  had  but  a  mngle  pair, — 
a  fact  which  showed  its  importance  in  doe 
course  of  time. 
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On  rising  in  the  morning,  Colonel  J., 
putting  one  pair  of  boots  on,  placed  the 
other  pair  in  his  own  ipom  and  went 
down  town  to  his  work.  Colonel  M.,  not 
quite  so  early  a  riser,  on  taking  in  his 
boots  an  hour  or  so  later,  found — oh,  hor- 
ror ! — that  they  belonged  to  his  neighbor. 
Here  was  a  predicament,  another  man's 
boots — and  his  own  missing — ^the  only  pah: 
he  had,  too,  and  a  Court-Martial,  of  which 
he  was  President,  momentarily  awaiting 
his  attendance.  Waiters  were  summoned. 
Colonel  J.  had  his  boots,  and  must  be 
found.  Messengers  were  dispatched  to 
all  the  various  haunts ;  word  sent  to  the 
Gourt-]VIartial  explaining  that  he  was  un- 
avoidably detained ;  and  the  Colonel  seated 
himself,  in  no  very  happy  frame  of  miud, 
to  await  patiently  the  appearance  of — his 
boots.  Thn^e  long  hours  spent  in  tliat 
Rolitary  hotel  chamber,  sans  boots — ^fret- 
ting,  tbaming  and  hungry  (for  a  man  can't 
go  to  breakfast,  cum  diffnitas,  without  cov- 
eriuj^  for  his  fcct,  when),  at  last,  the  Colo- 
nel heard  the  joyful  sound  of  his  neigh- 
bor's approaching  footsteps.  Eagerly  he 
hailed  him ;  the  dilemma  was  explained, 
and  G)1onel  J.,  looking  into  his  room,; 
found  tliere  Colonel  M.'s  boots,  which  had 
by  some  unaccountable  mistake  been  sub- 
stituted for  a  pair  of  his  in  the  morning. 
Morale — have  an  extra  pair  of  boots. 


Doctor 


^m  Dismissal  tat  DmnlDaiimass 

tut\A  Kissinip. 

An  army  surgeon  was  dismissed  fitAn 
the  service  by  Court-Martial,  on  a  charge 
of  drunkenness  and  insulting  a  lady.  It 
came  out,  in  the  evidence,  that  the  doctor, 
in  common  with  a  great  many  others  in 
the  army,  and  out  of  it,  imbibed  a  little 
too  i'lvvly  on  New  Year's  day.  Under 
tliis  state  of  thingn,  while  riding  in  one  of 
the  street  railroad  cars,  he  attempted  to 
kiss  a  lady  passenger,  and  was  only  pre- 
vented therefrom  by  the  timely  interfer- 
ence of  the  conductor.  The  Court-Mar- 
tial found  him  guilty  on  both  eomits  in  the 
indictment — ^intoxication  and  attempt  to 


kiss — and  sentenced  him  to  dismissal. 
The  men  and  officers  of  the  doctor's  regi  - 
ment,  on  hearing  his  fate,  unanimously 
petitioned  the  President  to  re-instate  him. 
The  evidence  was  handed  to  Mr.  Lincoln 
for  his  perusal,  by  the  defendant's  attorney. 
The  President  read  on  till  he  came  to 
<< drunkenness.'*  ''That's  bad,"  said  he 
— ^t<  very  bad."  A  little  further  down  he 
came  to  "  insulting  a  lady."  "  That's  bad, 
too.  An  officer  shouldn't  insult  a  lady,  by 
any  means.  I'm  afraid  I  can't  re-instate 
this  man,"  said  Mr.  Lincoln.  ^  Read  the 
specifications,  if  you  please,  Mr.  Presi- 
dent," said  the  attorney.  Mr.  Ijincoln 
proceeded  with  the  papers.  Pretty  soon 
he  came  to  a  specification  about  the  kiss- 
ing. He  paused,  scratched  his  head  a 
little,  and  remarked,  looking  at  the  attor- 
ney, 

"  Really,  I  don't  know  about  this.  There 
are  exceptions  to  every  rule,  but  as  a  gen- 
eral thing  it  is  very  hard  to  insult  a  lady 
by  kissing  her.  But,  it  seems  tlie  doctor 
only  attempted  to  kiss  her — perhaps  the 
insult  consisted  in  his  not  fully  succeeding. 
I  don't  know  as  *I  ought  to  interfere  in 
behiUf  of  a  man  who  attempts  to  kiss  a 
lady  and  doesn't  do  it,"  said  the  President, 
drily. 

"You  see,  Mr.  President,"  said  the 
attorney,  "  that  the  complaint  is  made  by 
a  third  party.  Therci's  no  eviilence  that 
the  lady  felt  insulted." 

"That's  a  fact,"  said  Mr.  Lincoln,  "we 
can  easily  dispose  of  the  kissing  part. 
But  I  must  look  into  the  dnnikenness  a 
little — I  can't  overlook  that.  I'll  have  to 
get  good  evidence  that  it  was  strictly  a 
New  Year's  offence,  and  is  not  a  common 
oocurrenoo  with  the  doctor." 

The  case  was  taken  under  advisement. 


MCTnUng  a  Faulty  Pass. 
One  of  the  delegates  of  the  Christian 

Commission,  Rev.  Dr. ,  on  arriving 

at  City  Pointy  in  the  spring  of  1805,  found 
that  it  was  considered  best  tliat  no  more 
of  the  delegates  should,  at  that  time,  be 
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sent  ^'  on  to  Bichmond."  His  pass  was, 
therefore,  likely  to  be  of  but  little  service. 
This  balk  he  was  bound  to  have  remedied, 
and  it  was.  After  spending  a  night  at 
City  Point,  he  was  bright  and  early  out 
of  bed  the  next  morning,  to  find  a  friend, 
who  was  a  member  of  Mr.  Lincoln's  ex- 
cursion party,  to  get  his  influence  in  mend- 
ing up  the  faulty  pass.  The  steamer 
River  Queen,  in  which  the  President  and 
his  company  were  making  their  home, 
lay  in  the  stream.  But  the  staff  boat 
was  right  at  the  wharf.  Said  the  Rev. 
Dr. , 

"  Say,  my  friend,  is  there  any  way  of 
getting  out  to  the  President's  boat?  Is 
Mr.  H there  ?  " 

"  ThaJt^^  answered  the  colored  friend, 
"is   the    Pre!>ident'8   boat.     Don't  know 

about  Mr.  H .    But  don't  you  see  tliat 

little  black  tug,  lying  by  the  side  of  the 
Queen  ?  Her  steam's  on.  She  is  coming 
now  to  this  wharf,  and  you  can  learn  all 
that  you  want  to  know." 

The  brave  little  tug  came  proudly  danc- 
ing over  the  water,  seeming  almost  con- 
scious of  the  dignity  of  her  freight.  She 
touched  the  wharf,  and  out  8tep|)ed  the 
man  himself — not  Mr.  IL,  but  Mr.  L.,  the 
commander-in-chief  of  the  army  and  navy 
of  the  United  States. 

"  Good  morning,  Mr.  President.  My 
passes  are  in  a  bad  way.  I  wanted  to  see 
Mr.  II.,  to  get  him  to  help  me  out  of  the 
scrape." 

"  AVhat  is  the  matter  with  the  passes?" 
asked  the  commander-in-chief,  smiling. 

"  Why — so  and  so ;  perhaps  you  could 
help  me." 

Suiting  the  action  to  the  word,  the  Dr. 
handed  him  a  scrap  of  paper  torn  from 
the  flap  of  a  hirge  envelope.  He  fumbled 
for  his  pencil,  but  the  delegate  presented 
him  with  his.  Putting  the  paper  up 
against  a  rough  plank,  far  out  of  ordinary 
reach,  he  wrote  the  following : 

**  Let  the  Rev,  Dr.  ■ pass  as  he 

desires. 

A.  Lincoln." 


Doing  this,  the  man  of  the  nation  strode 
off;  and,  with  a  smirk  and  a  snap  of  his 
finger  at  the  provost-marshal,  so  did  the 
reverend  doctor. 


Oatflanked  for  Once. 

When  Greneral  Sherman  was  in  com* 
mand  at  Benton  Barracks,  St.  Louis,  he 
was  in  the  habit  of  visiting  every  part  of 
that  institution,  and  making  himself  famil- 
iar with  everything  that  was  going  on.  He 
wore  an  old  brown  coat  and  a  *^  stove-pipe 
i  hat,"  and  was  not  generally  recognized  by 
the  minor  officials  or  the  soldiers.  One 
day,  while  walking  through  the  groimds,  he 
met  with  a  soldier  who  was  unmercifully 
beating  a  mule. 

^  Stop  pounding  that  mule ! "  said  the 
General. 

*'  Git  eout ! "  said  the  soldier,  in  blissful 
ignorance  of  the  person  to  whom  he  was 
speaking. 

"  I  tell  you  to  stop,"  reiterated  the  Gen- 
eral. 

"You  mind  your  business  and  I  will 
mind  mine,"  replied  the  soldier,  continuing 
his  fiank  movement  upon  the  mule. 

"  I  tell  you  again  to  stop ! "  said  General 
S.  Do  you  know  who  I  am  ?  I  am  Gen- 
eral Sherman." 

"  That's  played  out ! "  said  the  soldier. 
"  Every  man  who  comes  along  here  with 
an  old  brown  coat  and  a  stove-pipe  hat  on 
claims  to  be  Greneral  Shennan." 

It  is  presumed  that  for  once  Greneral 
German  considered  himself  outfianked. 


Orders  on  the  Battlefield. 
The  idea  generally  prevails  that  com- 
manding generals  are  veiy  oracular  and 
didactic  on  the  battle-field,  and  give  their 
orders  in  precise  language  and  stentorian 
voice.  A  little  familiarity  with  actual  war, 
in  company  with  General  Sherman  on  the 
field  of  conflict,  must  have  served  to  dis- 
pel such  an  impression.  Thus,  at  Chatta- 
nooga, he  gave  his  orders  for  his  advance 
to  his  brother-in-law,  General  Hugh  Sw- 
ing, in  the  words,  uttered  between  two 
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puffj  At  a  bad  dgar, "  I  guess,  Ewing,  if 
you  are  ready,  you  might  as  well  go 
aliead."  Ewing  aaked  a  few  queslions  in 
re^mi-d  to  retaining  the  echelon  formation 
of  hi^  command  as  then  marshaled  for  ihe 
advuiice.  Sherman  replied  :  "  I  want  you 
lo  kL'i-p  the  lefl  well  toward  the  creek 
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(the  Chickamauga),  and  keep  up  the  for- 
nmtion,  tour  hundred  yards  distance  unUl 
you  {TOt  to  the  foot  of  the  hiU."  "  And 
shall  we  keep  it  after  that,"  asked  Ewing. 
"  Oh !  you  may  go  up  tlie  hill  as  you  like 
— if  you  can ; "  and  then  he  added,  hastily, 
as  he  pushed  Ewing  away,  "I  say,  Ewing, 
don't  call  for  help  until  you  actually  need 
it."  Such  was  the  uostrained  language  of 
one  of  the  greatest  of  modem  commanders, 
iu  the  very  crisis  of  unparalleled  conflict. 

KcCleUan  and  Daukoy  John. 

John,  a  bright-spoken  and  houest-jaced 
iriiuiiier  from  the  Confederate  ranks,  made 
Ills  iipponnuico  before  General  McClellan, 
iMtl  made  some  military  reports  on  "  the 
r  ;iiiLiio«."  At  the  close  of  the  interview, 
l.i'  iiskcil,  aDxiously; 

"(iciioral,  you  won't  send  mo  hock;  will 

"Yes,"   replied    the    General,  wilh  a 
smile  i  "  I  believe  I  will." 
"  I  hope  you  won't,  General    If  you 


say  BO,  I  know  I  will  have  to  go ;  but  I 
I  come  to  you  all  for  protection,  and  I  hope 

"  Well,  then,  I  suppose  wc  will  noL  No, 
John,  you  are  at  Lberty  to  go  where  you 
please.  Stay  with  the  army  if  }-ou  like. 
No  one  can  ever  take  you  against  your 
wUI." 

"  Kay  the  Lord  blesa  you,  General  I  I 
thought  you  wouldn't  drive  me  out.  You 
are  the  best  friend  I  ever  had;  I  shall 
never  forget  you  till  I  die," 

And  Joim  made  the  salute,  remounted 
his  horse  and  rode  back  to  the  rear,  hia 
darkey  face  almost  white  with  radiance. 
An  hour  later,  he  was  on  duty  as  the  serv- 
ant of  Captain  Bachelor,  Quartermaatcr  of 
Couch's  Second  division;  audit  wus  feared 
that  a  long  lime  would  clapee  before  "  Cap- 
tain Rhett "  saw  the  butter  and  eggs  fyr 
which  his  palate  evidently  yearned — to  say 
nothing  of  the  horse  or  of  John  himself — 
for  John  bad  been  sent  to  forage  for  those 
articles  by  said  Hhett,  and  had  improved 
his  opportunity  to  come  into  the  Federal 
lines. 


AdTuitB««  of  Kllltarr  nnnnau. 

A  little  circumstance,  of  a  ludicrous  n^ 
ture,  is  related  by  Mr.  I'arton,  in  hiei  capi- 
tal biography  of  the  ctyiqueror  of  New 
Orleans,  as  serving  lo  show  something  of 
the  disposition  of  the  people  of  that  place. 
Among  B.  batch  of  captured  letters  was 
found  one  from  a  certain  Edward  Wright, 
a  resident  of  New  Orleans,  to  a  lady  in 
Secessio,  full  of  the  most  ridiculous  lies. 
He  told  his  correspondent  tliat  the  Yankee 
officers  were  the  most  craven  creatures  ou 
earth.  One  of  them,  he  said,  hud  insulted 
a,  lady  on  the  streets,  whidi  Wriglit  per- 
ceiving, he  had  elapped  the  ollicer's  face 
and  kicked  him,  and  then  offered  to  meet 
liim  in  the  field ;  but  the  officer  gave  some 
"rigmarole  excuse"  and  declined.  For 
this,  he  continued,  he  waa  taken  before 
Picayune  Butleri  and  come  near  being 
sent  to  Fort  JocksiHi. 

General  Butler  caused  the  writer  of  this 
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epietle  to  be  brought  before  him,  when  the 
following  GoaTereation  occurred  between 
tb£m: 

"  What  ia  your  name  ?  " 

"  Edward  Wright." 

"  Have  I  ever  had  the  pleasure  of  seo- 
ii^  you  before  ?  " 

*•  Not  that  I  know  of." 

"  Have  you  ever  been  before  an  officer 
of  the  United  States  charged  with  any 
ofience?" 

"  Have  you  ever  had  any  difficulty  or 
miaimdcrstaudiug  with  an  officer  of  the 
United  SUtea,  in  the  Btreels  or  elae- 
whcre  ?  " 

"  Never,  sir." 

"Have  you  any  complaint  to  make  of 
the  conduct  of  any  of  my  officcre  or 
men?" 

"  Have  you  ever  observed  any  mieowi- 
duct  on  their  part,  since  we  arrived  in  the 
dty  ?  " 

"  Never,  sir." 

The  Gencrnl  now  produced  the  letter, 
and  handed  it  to  the  prisoner. 

"  Did  you  write  that  letter?" 

"  It  looks  like  my  hand-writing," 

"Didt/ou  write  the  letter}  " 

"Yes;  I  wrote  it." 

"  Ih  not  the  story  of  your  slapping  and 
kicking  the  officer,  an  unmitigated  and 
maliuous  lie,  dettigned  to  bring  the  army 
fd  the  United  States  into  contempt?" 

"  Weil,  sir,  it  isn't  true,  I  admit." 

The  Gienenil  then  dictated  a  sentence 
like  this,  which  was  written  at  the  bottom 
of  the  letter:  «I,  Edward  Wright,  ac- 
knowledge that  this  letter  is  basely  and 
abominably  felso,  and  that  I  wrote  it  for 
the  purpose  of  bringing  the  army  of  the 
United  States  into  contempt." 


Sign  that,  sir." 

I  won't.  I  am  a  British  subject,  aiid 
claim  the  protection  of  tlie  British  consul." 

"  General  Butler,  you  may  put  every 
ball  of  that  pistol  through  my  brain,  but 

will  never  sign  that  paper." 

"  Captain  Davis,  make  out  an  order  to 
the  Provost  Marshal,  to  luing  tliis  man  at 
daybreak  to-morrow.  In  tlie  meantimo, 
let  him  have  any  priest  he  chooses  to  send 

■.     Gentlemen,  I  am  going  to  dinner." 

Before  the  General  liad  reached  his 
quartere,  an  orderly  mmc  running  up. 

"  General,  he  has  signed." 

"Well,  keep  him  in  the  guard-house  all 
night,  and  let  him  go  in  the  morning." 

Mr.  Parton  might  perhaps  have  added 
to  his  capital  narration,  that  the  Southern 
"patriots"  of  tlie  Wright  stamp  were  in- 
deed'only  too  glad  to  have  Butler  dis- 


placed by  General  Baiiks, — a  gentleman 
of  the  moet  bland  courtliness,  and  whooe 
cnvil  and  military  administration  was  of 
just  the  right  stamp,  after  the  wild  ele- 
ments had  been  so  effectively  subdued  by 
his  fiim-minded  predecessor. 


FABT  VI.— OUB  COLORED  aOIi)IER& 
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PART   SIXTH. 

ANECDOTES  OF  THE  REBELLION— COMMISSARY  AND   RATIONS, 
FINANCE  AND  CURRENCY,  THE  PRESS,  THE  TELE- 
GRAPH,   POST-OFFICE,    ETC 


Uhcle  Saw's  Sdfplies;  Sfbiiitbhce   uiidbb  Difficcltigs;  "Habd  Tack"  akd  Mdlb- 
Blef  LEi}BK»a;  Foraoinq  Raids;  Disloyal   Fowls   akd  Coktrauand  Dainties;  Ik- 

PRCIMTU    CnxriSCATIOKB    IN    A  'SHALL  WaY  ;    DiALOOCES    WITH    THE    QuAltTEItSIABTEB ; 

Shameful  IxposiTiONi ;  Scbip  amd  Currebct  Varietiks  ;  Unique  Bankikq  Opbba- 
TiOKS,  Collbctios  Excdbsionb  at  thb  Socih;  Cbitalric  Rbfudiation  ,  Tbioxs, 
Artifices  anu  Achibvehbnts  of  Editors,  Rbportrrs  ahd  Cobrespomiehts  ;  Tblk> 
graphic  Odds  and  Endh;  Mibcbllanibs  of  Post-Officm  Expsriekce;  &c.,  &c. 


ISr  Unit  btatll, 


I,  If  the;  iMilUiiilHKin,  Uut  Uhdiri  vhohiTapatflsd  tb 
utba  kmimaid  upon  with  ImpuDltj.—Ollf.  9ujn«i    '  " 


Ona  of  tha  Ba«t 

,  WBB  B  Bort  of 

political  priMmer,  od 
his  mj  to  some 
point  where,  with 
I  others  of  his  plum- 
1  age,  he  might  be  out 
of  harm's-doing.  Aa 
was  heing  thus 
^  taken,  his  imagina- 
I  wandered  away 
among  the  horrors  of  '  Swamp  Angela,' 
his  limbs  became  tieinulouB,  his  voice 
huHky,  his  eyes  were  tbmitaiiiB  of  involun- 
tary tear(>,  and  his  hat-rim  oreifaung  them 
like  n  weeping-willow,  whoee  broadshadow 


kept  them  in  a  cool,  refreshing  twilight. 
They  called  him  "  Doctor,"  and  the  H^or 
with  the  flag  of  tntce  was  directed  lo  leave 
him  at  some  "  landing  "  above  Jamestown 
Island. 

The  "  Doctor  "  bad  contrived  to  procure 
somehow,  and  had  somehow  btxnight  on 
board  the  steamer,  a  quantity  of  sugar 
and  coffee,  contrary  to  regulation  and  with- 
out authority.  The  dinner-hour  arrived 
and  paased.  Every  hungiy  rebel  had 
done  ample  justice  to  (he  occasion,  and 
had  eaten  as  an  Elsquimaux  eats  when  he 
sees  before  his  bodily  eyes  one  huge  meal 
of  walrus  or  whole  blubber,  and  belbre 
his  mind's  eya  a  week  or  month  of  proba- 
ble starvation  or  "  skort  commons."    The 
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boat  wa§  nenririg  the  "  Doctor's"  landing, 
and  the  Major  was  looking  in  vain  for  any 
appeanuiue  of  villiige,  or  hou^  even, 
wliich  could  give  riae  lo  ih«  name  of  "  Ma- 
rax's  Landing" — Liu  pobit  of  destination 
— or  iudiice  any  boat  to  stop  in  pucIi  b 
wildi'my.'S,  when  the  steward  approached 
with  a  scHTtid  loolt.  saying, — 

"  I  beg  pardon.  Major,  but  we're  in  a 
— of  a  ^jcrape  about  that  coffee  and  sugar." 

"  Indeed,"  said  the  Mi^or,  "  what  is  tlie 
matter  ?  Won.-  they  bad  ?  Wasn't  there 
enough  of  tliem  for  all  hands  ?  " 

**  Oh,  yes.  Sir,  there  was  enough ;  but 
we've  cati'n  tbcm  pretty  nearly  all  up; 
and,  Major,  tliey  didn't  belong  to  utn  at  all, 


tbey  wa'n't  Government  property.  Sir 
they  all  belonged  to  the  "  Doctor,"  and 
lie's  found  it  out.  and  is  swearing  like  the 
— ,  like  a  pirate  about  it." 

"  Is  that  all.  Steward  ?  "  said  the  Major, 
after  a  hearty  laugh  at  F.ich  a  panic. 

"All!  Major;  ye'.  Major,  tliat's  all. 
But  what  slinll  I  do  about  it  ?  "  He's  aw- 
fully mad,  and  threatens  all  Bort_s  of  — " 

"  Ask  the  '  Doctor '  to  come  up  on'  the 
hurricane  deck,  and  speak  to  me,  Steward. 
I  think  I  can  pacify  him." 

He  went,  and  presently  returned  with 
the  angry  "  Doctor,"  who  did  not,  howev- 
er, exhibit  any  signs  nf  passion  in  this 
stage  of  ibo  adventure. 

"All,  Doctor,"  said  the  Major,  "  I  am 
Borry  to  Icam  that  you  have  forgotten  what 
is  due  to  a  flag  of  truce,  and  have  exposed 
yourself  to  the  risk  of  further  imprison- 
ment, niid  ns  to  the  danger  of  being  treat- 
ed as  culprits,  and  possibly  shot  by  the. 


'  Confederates,  for  carrying  on  trade  under 

'pretext  of  being  a  flag-of-truce  boat.  It 
was  very  wrong,  very;  and  if  I  had 
known  it  before  leaving  the  Rip-Raps,  I 

■  should  have  seized  your  coffee  and  pugar, 
and  left  you  in  prison  imtil  further  orders. 
But,  in  consideration  of  ovr  mistake,  and 
as  most  of  the  contraband  articles  have 
been  eonmmcd,  and  as  we  are  within  a 

:  quarter  of  a  mile  of  yonr  lau ding-place, 
I  will  iwt  be  too  severe  ujMn  you.     You 

I  can  keep  what  remains,  enough  now  to 
last  your  family  some  week--,  and  I  will  let' 
you  take  them  ashore." 

He  was  extremely  grateful,  and  the 
steward  danced  with  delight.  The  "  Doc- 
tor" shook  the  Major's  hand  very  heartily 
as  he  lea  the  boat,  mid  the  Steward  came 
up  with  the  broadest  of  grins,  rubbiijg  lii» 
bands,  and  saying,  "  By  Jim  !  Major,  you 
got  out  of  that  snarl  completely — slick  ! " 
How  are  you,  "  Doctor  ?  " 

The  IiMt  KeuBge  to  hla  Father. 
A  soldier  went  into  the  rooms  of  the 
Sanitary  Commission,  to  procure  on  envel- 
ope, saying  that  he  had  a  letter  to  send 
,  home  for  one  of  bis  comrades.     He  drew 


from  his  bloiL'C  a  smoll  package,  carefully 


SuilUiy  Caaimisrion. 

wrapped;  and  opening  it,  held  up  a  scisp 
of  a  leaf  from  a  memortindiim  book.  It 
had  bloody  finger-prints  on  it,  and  a  few 
words  hastily  written  with  u  pcnciL    Tbo 
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writer  was  the  soldier's  partner,  he  said. 
In  the  charge  on  Kenesaw,  he  found  him 
staggering  back  from  the  line,  the  blood 
streaming  from  his  mouth,  and  covering 
his  hands  and  clothes.  A  Minie  ball  had 
cut  off  his  tongue  at  the  root.  He  tried 
to  speak,  but  could  not  Finally,  by  mo- 
tions, he  made  his  partner  understand  his 
want — paper  and  penciL  A  scrap  was 
torn  from  the  diary,  and  on  it  the  boy, 
held  up  by  his  comrade,  with  fingers  drip- 
ping with  blood,  and  tremblmg  in  death, 
wrote — 

"  Father,  meet  me  in  heaven." 
He  tried  to  write  his  name,  but  it  was 
too  late.     Life  had  fled. 


Butch  Landlord's  XTse  of  Greybaok  TwentiM. 

During  General  Lee's  summer  invasion 
of  Pennsylvania,  a  detachment  of  the  rebel 
army  had  possession  for  a  few  days  of  the 
thriving  town  of  Hanover,  in  the  county 
of  York,  lying  some  twenty  or  more  miles 
west  of  Gettysburg.  Apprised  of  their 
coming,  the  merchants  and  business  men 
of  the  town  mostly  placed  their  movable 
goods  safely  out  of  the  reach  of  the  pilfer- 
ers. They  secured  but  little  booty.  What 
they  did  lay  their  hands  on,  however,  they 
did  not  fail  to  hag. 

Among  the  heaviest  losers  was  one  of 
the  landlords  of  the  town,  the  proprietor 
of  a  ^-ell-stocked  and  well-conducted  coun- 
try tavern.  At  his  house  the  hungry 
rebels  made  themselves  well  "  at  home." 
Without  leave  or  license,  they  devoured 
lu3  stock  of  bacon,  beef  and  poultry ;  con- 
sumed all  his  fiour,  which  they  forced  the 
landlady  to  bake  into  bread  and  pies ;  used 
his  fomge,  occupied  his  beds,  and,  of  course, 
used  up  every  drop  of  his  stock  of  liquors. 
Of  this  latter,  before  they  came,  he  had 
ten  or  a  dozen  barrels — ^when  they  left,  not 
t?o  many  pints;  for,  what  they  could  not 
guzzle  on  the  spot,  they  contrived  to  take 
along. 

As  they  were  about  taking  their  depar- 
ture for  Gettysburg,  a  Georgia  Colonel, 
exhibiting  a  degree  of  consdentiousness 


not  shared  by  any  of  his  associates,  re- 
marked to  the  landlord  that  it  was  "  a  pity  '* 
to  consume  so  much  of  his  property  with- 
out any  compens^ation,  and  that  if  no  one 
else  would  extend  justice  to  him,  he  would 
— at  the  same  time  throwing  on  the  bar- 
coimter  a  bill  of  the  denomination  of  twen- 
ty dollars. 

"There,"  said  the  magnanimous  rebel 
chieftain,  "  my  good  fellow,  take  that  as 
my  share  of  our  indebtedness." 

"  Vot  kind  of  monisli  is  dat  ?  "  inquired 
the  landlord,— one  of  the  class  of  Pennsyl- 
vanian  Germans  so  proverbial  alike  for 
sagacity  and  integrity. 

"That,  Sir,  is  a  ^pyback;  in  other 
words,  a  note  of  the  Confedenite  States  of 
America."  . 

"0,  stranger,"  said  the  hotel  keeper, 
"  if  you  hash  not  got  no  petter  monisli  dan 
dat,  you'll  better  keeps  it  I  don't  vont 
none  of  it ;  it  is  good  for  nix ;  no  potter 
dan  plank  paper !  " 

"  Sir!"  rejoined  the  somewhat  indignant 
epauletted  Greorgian,  "I  advise  you  to 
take  it  and  be  glad  for  the  opportunity. 
You  will  soon  find  that  it  is  the  best  moiiry 
in  the  world.  Keep  it,  Sir,  keep  it,  by  all 
means." 

"  Nein,  nein,"  retorted  mynheer  of  the 

swinging  sign ;  "  dat  monish  will  never  be 

wort  anything  here  nor  anywhere.  I  would 

not  give  von  silver   thaler  for  a  bn^ad 

basket  full.     I  von*t  be  seen  mit  it  in  my 

hand ;  and  if  you  don*t  take  it  along,  I 

rolls  it  up,  holds  it  at  the  candle,  un  lites 
my  pipe  mit  it** 

He  was  about  suiting  the  action  to  the 

word,  when  the  Georgian  took  the  note  up 

from  the  counter  and  returned  it  to  his 

wallet. 


XTnole  Barn's  Kule  Cleaners. 
One  of  Greneral  Nelson's  teamsters — a 
green  hand — gloried  in  the  chsirge  of  six 
large,  shaggy  mules.  John  wa^  also  the 
proprietor  of  two  bottles  of  *  Old  Bourbon* 
— a  contraband  article  in  camp^which  a 
wag  discovered,  and  resolved  to  possess. 
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a  Bquare  off;  "  jou  m  tbe  fellow  hired  t^ 
Uncle  Sam  to  clean  mules,  and  I  won't 
have  any  fooliEhuesB.  Clean  them  miile% 
and  m  gire  you  a  drink  of  buethead." 

"You  iuferual  villain !"  exclaimed  the 
General,  now  perfectly  furious,  "I  am 
General  Neboo,  commander  of  this  Divi»- 

John  here  placed  the  thumb  of  his  right 
band  againet  his  Do«e,  and  extending  tua 
fijur  digits,  wavud  tind  twirled  tliem  sk>w- 
ly,  iu  a  maimer  supposed  by  some  to  ba 
equivalent  to  the  expresjjioii,  "  How  are 
you  old  fellow?"  The  General's  sword 
leaped  fiom  its  scabbard,  and  John  sprang 
from  the  tent  just  in   time   to  save  his 

It  would  be  needless  to  add  that  tbe 
boya  drank  the  "  big  mule  driver's  health" 
in  Old  Bourbon,  and  quite  as  nccdl^  to 
slate  tbe  source  whence  said  Bourbon  waa 
derived. 


Being  well  aware  that  the  driver's  pres- 
ence WHS  a  very  natural  impediment  to 
such  a  thefl,  he  hit  upon  the  following  plan 
to  get  rid  of  him:  Approachuig  tbedriver, 
who  wasjust  then  busy  currying  his  mules, 
he  accosted  him  witlt— 

"  1  say,  old  fellow,  yrbai  are  yon  doing 
there  ?  " 

"  Can't  you  see  ?  "  replied  John,  gruffly. 

"  Certainly,"  responded  wag,  "  but  that 
is  not  your  business.  It  is  after  tattoo,  and 
there  is  a  fellow  hired  here,  by  the  General 
whocurricsall  the  mulesaud  honieB  brought 
in  after  tattoo." 

The  mule-driver  bit  at  onoc,  and  desired 
to  know  whore  the  haiNdrei^ser  kept  him- 
self. Whereupon  be  was  directed  to  Gen- 
eral Nelson's  tent,  with  the  tmsurance  that 
there  Was  where  the  fellow  "  hung  out," 

"  You  can't  mistake  the  man,"  said  w^, 
"  he  is  a  large  fellow,  and  puts  on  a  thun- 
dering sight  of  airs  for  a  man  in  his  busi- 
ness. He  will  probably  refuse  to  do  it, 
and  tell  you  to  go  to  the  — ;  but  don't 
mind  thnt,  he  lias  been  driuking  to-d&j. 
Miike  him  come  out,  sure." 

John  poMed  off.  and  entering  the  tent 
where  our  Napoleon  of  the  Fourtii  Division 
sat  iu  deep  reverie,  probably  considering 
the  most  expeditious  mctliod  of  expelling 
the  rebel  Buckner  from  his  native  State, 
slapped  him  on  the  back  with  a  three  suffi- 
cient to  annihilate  a  man  of  ordinary  size. 
Springing  to  his  feet,  the  General,  poweiv 
ful  and  spirited,  aoxMted  faia  uninvited 
guest  with — 

"  Well,  Sir,  who  are  you,  and  what  the 
—  do  you  want  ?  " 

"  Old  boss,  Tve  got  a  job  for  yon  now — 
six  mules  to  be  curried,  and  right  <^,  toOj" 
said  tlie  Caplain  of  the  mules,  nothing 
daunted  at  the  flashing  eye  of  the  GenenU 
which  was  turned  at  him  and  pierced  him 
through. 

"  Do  you  know  whom  you  are  address- 
ing. Sir?"  asked  the  indignant  command- 
er. 

"  Yes,"  said  Jolin,  elevating  his  voice  to  the  regimental  mail.    This  Chaplain,  how- 
a  pitch  which  rendered  the  wwda  audible  «ver,  had  been  annoyed  exceedingly  by  tbe 


Wletad  Joka  upon  a  Begtrnwital  Poatamtar, 
There  was  a  joke — though  possibly  a 
wicked  one  —  perpetrated  on  a  certaiti 
Chaplain  in  (he  army,  which  ought  not  to 
be  bst  to  tlie  durical  portion  of  tlie  world. 
It  was  die  Chaplsiii's  bu-<ines8  to  look  aflcr 


RATIONS,  CUBBENCT,  ORDKANCE,  HAILS,  ETC. 


44T 


great  number  of  warriora  who  were  ooo- 
Btanlly  ninningtohin)  and  inquiring  about 
the  arrival  and  departure  of  mails.  To 
Have  time  end  patience,  the  testy  official 
at  last  posted  a  notice  outside  his  tent, 
which  read :  "  The  Chaplain  does  not 
know  when  the  nuul 
will  go,"  and  with  this 
he  imagined  his 
troubles  at  an  end. 
The  reverend  post- 
master was  absent 
from  the  camp  that 
day,  and  on  return- 
iug  and  glancing  at 
his  notice,  was  horri- 
tied  to  see  there  coii- 
spieuoualy  written 
U[>on  hia  own  door, 
ri.'Hd  by  multitudes 
during  the  day,  in  a 
hund  exactly  counter- 
feiting hb,  following 


how  in  the  lace  of  such  striDgent  orders, 
he  dare  steal  geese. 

"  I  didn't  Btfial  it,"  indignantly  retorted 
the  culprit. 

"Did  yon  buy  it?" 

"  No.     I'D  tell  you  how  it  was :     I  was 


the 


"Tin 


CHArLAIN  DOES  NOT 

KNOW  WHEN   TOE   MAIL   WILL   GO,"    tlllS 

addition  by  some  honest  wretch : "  Neitheb 

DOES  HE  CARE  A  DAMM."      It  WaS  S  CaSO 

of  depravity  the  obliging  and  godly  man 
was  unprepared  for, — but  perhaps  he  and 
%  wera  now  "  quits." 


atths 


The  secesh  farmerB,  in  a  well-known 
locality  in  Maryland,  raised  a  great  out- 
cry, while  the  Fifth  Excelsior  Bc^ment 
was  camping  near  by,  about  a  few  chick- 
ens which  hod  been  missed  fixMO  their 
poultry  yards.  Stringent  orden  were  ac- 
cordingly issued  against  foraging.  Still, 
now  and  then  an  unlucky  fowl  would  find 
its  way  into  the  mess  kitchen,  but  nobody 
could  account  fisr  its  presence  there.  At 
last  an  unlucky  wight  was  caught  in  the 
very  act  of  bearing  a  gooee  into  camp. 
He  was  brought  to  the  Ciqibun  ot  his  com- 
pany, who  in  tones  of  sererity  demanded 
28 


coming  up  from  the  village  whistling  Yan- 
kee Doodle,  when  out  came  one  of  old 
Farrell'd  geese,  and  hearing  the  tune  I  was 
whittling,  commenced  hissin<;.  I  couldn't 
stand  that,  and  so  I  up  and  knocked  it 
over.  Well,  as  I  found  \  had  'accident- 
ally, killed  it,  I  thought  that  like  as  not  a 
detail  would  be  ordered  out  in  the  morn- 
ing to  bury  oflal,  and  I  thought  I  might  as 
well,  being  right  on  the  spot,  bring  the 
goose  up  to  camp  and  have  it  luuidy." 

The    CapUin  could  hardly  "sec  it;" 
nevertheless,  Farrell  never  gut  paid  for 


a  Oo^  tot  the  Hrat  Iowa 

The  master  of  a  fogitive  slave  appeared 
at  Camp  Benlon,  St.  Louis,  to  recover  liim, 
when  he  was  ordered  off  by  a  corporal  of 
the  First  Iowa  Cavalry.  Srt,  soon  as  he 
was  gone,  the  negro  appeared  from  under 
a  bundle  of  sacks  in  one  comer  of  the 
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oorporal'e  quarters.  Innuinerable  ques- 
tkniB  wore  being  propoundMl  to  him,  whtn 
the  coqwnil  lulvauc-ed,  nnd  the  following 
colloquy  ensued,  as  given   by  a  writer 


itay  KlMn. 

■whofle  name  certainly  deserrea  to  be 
known. 

*'  See  here,  Dixie  I  before  you  can  enter 
the  service  of  the  United  States,  you  must 
■be  sworn." 

"  Yein,  tnassa,  I  do  dnt,"  ho  replied ; 
when  the  corporal  continued — 

"  Well,  then,  take  hold  of  the  Bible," 
Lboldiug  out  a  letter  envelope  upon  which 
■was  delineated*  the  Goddess  of  Lil)erty 
standing  upon  a  Suffolk  pig,  wenriiig  the 
emblem  of  our  country.  The  negro  gnisped 
tlio  envelope  cautiously  with  liis  thumb 
and  forefinger,  when  the  t'orpoml  proceed- 
ed to  administer  the  oath  by  fnyiiig: 

"  You  do  solemnly  swear  that  you  will 
support  the  Constitution  of  the  United 
.States,  and  see  that  there  arc  no  grotmds 
Huatiug  upon  the  coffee,  at  nil  times." 

"  Yi.'S,  inossa,  I  do  dut,"  he  replied,  "  I 
,  oilers  settles  him  in  dc  cofFrc-pot." 

Here  he  let  go  the  envelope  to  gesticu- 
liite  by  a  downward  thnist  of  lii::  forefinger 
the  direction  that  would  be  given  to  the 
coffee-groundH  for  the  future. 

"  Never  mind  how  you  do  it,"  shouted 
.the  corjwral,  "  but  hold  oit  to  the  Bible,'" 

"  Lortly,  massa,  I  forgot," -said  the  iie* , 


gro,  as  he  darted  forward  and  grasped  the 
envelope  with  a  firmer  clutch ;  when  coi*> 
poral  continued — 

"  And  you  do  solemnly  swear  that  you 
wilt  support  the  Craistitution  of  aU  the 
ktyal  States,  and  not  spit  upon  the  plates 
when  cleaning  them,  nor  wipe  them  with 
yo(»  shiit  aleeve." 

Hei«  a  irown  lowered  upcn  the  brow 
of  the  negro,  bis  eyes  expanded  to  their 
largest  dimensions,  while  his  lips  protruded 
with  a  rounded  form,  as  he  exclaimed : 

"  Lardy,  massa,  I  nebrr,  ncber  do  dat — 
I  allers  waslies  him  nice.  Ole  missus 
mighty  'tjckler  Txwt  dat." 

"Never  mind  ole  missus,"  sliouted  the 
corporal, .as  he  recumed, — "and  you  do 
solemnly  awear  that  you  will  put  milk  in 
the  coflee  every  morning,  and  see  that  the 
ham  and  eggs  are  not  cooked  too  much  or 
too  little." 

"  Y'es,  I  do  dat  j  I'se  a  good  cook," 

"And  lastly,"  continued  the  corporal, 
"you  do  solemnly  swear  that  when  this 


flmulBf^B  ■  Cock. 

war  is  over,  youll  make  tracks  for  Africa 
almighry  fast." 

"  Yes,  massa,  I  do  dat.     I  allers  wanted 

go  to  Chee-cargo." 

Here  the  regimental  dnmu  beat  up  for 
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dress  parade,  when  Tom  Benton — that 
being  his  name — ^was  declared  duly  sworn 
in  and  commissioned  as  ^  Chief  Co(^  in 
Company  K,  of  the  First  Iowa  Cavalry." 

The  above  will  do  to  go  along  with  the 
laughter-provoking  effiisions  of  Artemas 
Ward,  Orpheus  C.  Kerr,  Petroleum  V. 
Nasby,  Major  Jack  Downing,  Philander 
Docsticks,  and  Shillaber,  who  are  certain- 
ly not  excelled  in  this  line,  even  by  the 
wits  of  London  Punch,  or  Vanity  Fair, 
and  whose  names  are  familiar  household 
words  throughout  Britannia's  isle. 


OkL  Uaffmdar  flharlTig  him  liquor. 
Magnider,  the  secession  General,  and 
who  for*  some  time  was  in  command  at 
Yorktown,  did  not  belong  to  the  temper- 
ance society,  and  the  boys,  who  were  now 
and  then  very  thirsty,  did  not  fail  to  dis- 
cover the  fact — and  perhaps  to  speak 
pretty  freely  of  it  sometimes.  Among 
these  same  was  private  Winship  Stedman, 
of  Fayetteville,  N.  C.  On  the  day  after 
Stedman  had  performed  an  act  of  great 
gallantry,  in  the  scouting  party  from  Bethel 
Church,  he  was  commanded  to  appear  be- 
fore the  General,  and  the  order  was  en- 
forced by  a  section  of  sotdiers.  He  was 
unable  to  decide  whether  he  was  to  be 
shot  or  reprimanded,  until  he  reached  the 
General's  tent,  and  was  sternly  addressed 
thus:  ^Private  Stedman,  I  understand 
that  you  have  said  that  Old  Magnider 
drinks  all  the  liquor  in  Yorktown,  and 
wont  let  you  have  a  drop.  You  shall  say 
so  no  longer,  sir.  Walk  in  and  take  a 
drink.    I  commend  you  for  your  bravery ! " 


What  ICr.  Titnoalyi  said  to  a  New  Oriaana 


The  facetious  editor  of  the  New  Orleans 
Delta  was  favored  with  a  familiar  tete-a4ete 
with  President  Lincoln,  of  which  the  fol- 
lowing is  an  account  by  said  Delta  wag : 

When  we  entered  the  White  House  the 
weather  was  fine.  We  sent  our  card  up 
to  Mr.  Lincoln,  who  was  sitting  in  his 
office,  at  the  bead  of  the  stairs.    We  say 


our  card ;  we  did,  in  words  and  figures  as 
follows— "The  Daily  Delta,  New  Orleans." 

The  President  sent  his  compliments 
through  his  favorite  butler — he  calls  all 
of  his  servants  *  Butlers '  now — which,  as 
Mrs.  T.  D.  Delta,  who  accompanied  us  to 
tlie  National  Mansion,  in  her  bright  wo- 
man's way,  remarked,  was  "  significant " — 
and  requested  our  wife  and  us  to  come  up. 
We  went  up.  There  was  the  President 
at  the  head  of  the  stairs  waiting  to  receive 
us.  He  was  dressed  like  a  gentleman,  and 
his  head  was  uncovered.  *^I  thank  you 
for  your  visit,"  said  Mr.  Lincoln  to  us,  and 
thereupon  we  introduced  our  wife.  The 
President  conducted  Mrs.  Deha  into  Mrs. 
Lincoln's  apartments,  where  tlie  two  ladies 
talked  together  for  an  hour  or  two ;  but 
the  President  himself  returned  instantly, 
and,  with  a  countenance  full  of  meaning, 
asked  thoughtfully,  "How  do  you  do 
again  ?"  We  replied,  that  we  were  "  very 
well,  we  thank  you.  How  are  you,  in 
these  perilous  times,  yourself,  Mr.  Presi- 
dent?" said  we  to  Mr.  Lincoln.  He  an- 
swered, with  a  slight  addition  of  language, 
"  I  am  *  very  well'  too."  Then,  in  almost 
the  very  words  of  Napoleon  to  the  Irish- 
man, Mr.  Lincoln  spoke :  "•  Tell  me,  Mr. 
Delta,  tell  me,  how  is  Louisiana,  and  how 
does  she  stand?"  We,  10  show  our  own 
knowledge  of  the  royal  language  of  the 
great  Frenchman,  answered  in  almost  the 
words  of  Pat ;  we  answered — "  She  is  as 
poor  a  distressed  country  as  ever  you  have 
seen,  for  the  rebels  are  hanging  men  and 
women  wherever  they  are  seen." 

The  President  laughed,  but  became 
grave  in  a  moment  "  J  thank  you,"  said 
he  to  us ;. "  I  thank  you  for  sending  two 
able  men  to  Congress.  I  thank  you  for 
defeating  Mr.  Jacob  Barker.  Who  is 
Lee  Percy?  Is  he  not  a  Virginian?" 
We  answered  all  these  questions  with 
our  usual  felicity,  and  then  gave  the 
President  some  very  useful  hints  in  regard 
to  the  culture  of  the  turnip— -a  vegetable. 
He  seemed  greatly  interested  and  instruct- 
ed.    From  turnips,  we  naturally  fell  upon 
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the  culture  of  cotton  and  sugar  cane.  We 
enlightened  hun  upon  these  subjects,  too; 
for  he  was  as  polite  as  to  say  to  us,  <^I 
assure  you,  Mr.  Delta,  I  am  getting  wiser 
every  moment." 

The  cotton  question  led  us  on  to  the 
war,  and  upon  this  we  talked  an  hour,  the 
President  being  silent  nearly  all  the  time. 
We  gave  *  the  Executive  of  the  United 
States '  to  understand  the  status  of  Louis- 
iana. We  told  him  what  we  thought  of 
men  and  things  in  J^ew  Orleans,  and  we 
condemned  the  arrest  and  incarceration 
of  Soule.  The  President,  now,  in  his  dry 
way,  said : 

"  Mr.  Delto,  there  is  danger,  if  you 
keep  on  in  this  mood,  of  your  getting  into 
Fort  Lafayette." 

We  laughed  immoderately ;  but  the 
President  was  grave  and  seemed  weary  ; 
and  finding  him  in  .right  good  humor,  we 
asked  him  if  he  had  heard  our  great  con- 
undrum, which  was  known  in  New  Orleans 
as  the  Delta  conundrum.  He  smd  he  had 
not.  Thereupon  we  told  him.  "AVliy," 
said  we  to  the  President, "  Wliy  are  green- 
backs like  the  Jews?"  Mr.  Lincoln 
smiled,  crossed  his  legs,  and  smiled  again. 
**  I  give  it  up,"  said  he.  We  then  roared, 
but  having  r(?covered  our  gravity,  gave 
the  answer.  "  Because,"  said  we,  laugh- 
ing again,  for  the  joke  was  our  best,  "  Be- 
caase  they  are  the  issues  of  Father  Abra- 
ham, waiting  for  a  redeemer."  The  Pres- 
ident shook  his  sides,  and  remarked,  ^  I 
owe  you  one,  and  here  it  is.  You  remind 
me  of  a  cow  in  Illinois:"  and  here  Mr. 
Stanton  entered.  The  President  excused 
himself,  and  said  he  must  withdraw.  We 
called  Mrs.  Delta,  and  we  took  our  depart- 
ure. Subsequently,  the  butler  told  us 
what  transpired  between  the  President 
and  the  Secretary  of  War : 

^  Who  is  that  lean  cur  at  Butler's  heels, 
he  has  been  boreing  me  these  three  days 
back  about  the  management  of  the  army 
of  the  Gulf?"  inquired  Mr.  Stanton. 

^  He  is  not  a  cur,"  replied  Mr.  Lincoln ; 
"you  are  too  severe,  Stanton ;  he  is  only  a 


bur.  Some  one  flung  him  at  Butler,  in 
sport,  and  the  fellow  has  the  faculty  of 
sticking." 

Our  wife,  who  was  present  during  the 
relation  of  this,  observed,  in  her  woman's 
way,  "  The  gentlemen  were,  darling  Delta, 
sarcastic"  We  said  "  no,  that  tliey  were 
simply  indulging  in  a  little  humor,  to  re- 
lieve themselves,  for  a  moment,  from  the 
austere  thoughts  of  war."  **  If  that  was 
all,"  said  she  to  lu?, "  I'm  glad  they've  hon- 
ored you  by  making  you  the  but  of  their 

joke." 

♦ 

What  One  Noble  Woman  Did. 
Mrs.  Eliza  Gray  Fisher,  a  lady  of  Bos- 
ton, Mass.,  going  on  in  years  to  the  allot- 
ted period  of  life,  deserves  to  liave  a 
record  made  of  her  patriotic  enthusiasm 
and  industry.  Knowing  from  experience 
the  neces:4ities  of  the  volmiteer  soldier, — 
having  lost  a  grandfather  in  the  lievolu- 
tionar}'  war,  and  a  father  in  the  war  of 
1812,  —  determined,  immediately  upon 
President  Lincoln's  call  for  volunteers,  to 
provide  a  complete  outfit  of  uuder-ciothtng 
far  an  entire  company.  This,  iK)twith- 
stauding  the  severe  pressure  of  domestic 
duties,  with  the  aid  of  several  ladies  in 
Rev.  Dr.  Dewe3r'8  society,  she  accom- 
plished seasonably  and  in  the  most  satis- 
factory manner.  The  articles — all  of  the 
best  materials  and  most  thorough  work- 
manship— Avere  as  follows :  130  shirts,  130 
pairs  of  drawers,  130  towels,  130  pocket 
handkerchiefs,  130  pairs  of  socks,  12  lios- 
pital  gowns,  55  bags  containing  needles, 
pins,  thread,  &C.,  65  Havelock  caps,  500 
yards  btuidages.  Such  women  are  of  the 
true  Revolutionary  stock, — all  honor  to 
them. 


Mnk,  'WfXh  Aooompanimenta. 

Hq>eyille  Gap  will  long  be  remembered, 
particularly  by  those  two  dcver  corporals, 
Lutten  and  Hodges,  who  figured  so  neatly 
in  the  little  afBur  which  appears  in  the 
following  narration.  The  said  oorponils 
were  on  duty  near  a  house  in  the  yiasBity 
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of  the  raid  classic  Gap.  Tlicy  were 
nearly  out  of  provleiona.  FuHuiie,  how- 
ever, tlirew  ill  their  way  early  oiio  iDom- 
iug,  a  oaw,  aud  the  lueteul  fluid  luul  too 
nuiDy  teniptiUions  for  them  to  resist  the 
<k-sire  to  milk  the  animaL  While  Lulteii 
held  the  uow  by  tlie  horns,  Hodges  maoip- 
ulated  the  udders  tn  the  usual  rural  tityle. 
He  had  filled  one  tin  cup  and  was  rapidly 
filliug  auotber,  when  a  chamber  window 
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in  the  house  was  smartly  raised,  and  a 
woman  with  a  voice  pitched  at  least  otu 
octave  higher  than  they  had  be<m  accus- 
tomed to  hear  from  ttiat  sex,  indulged  in 
the  following  langu(^ 

Q. — flTiat  on  airth  are  ye  doin  ihar/ 

No  answer  from  the  uieu  at  the  cow. 

Q. — Milking  my  cow,  eh  ?  Whal  ails 
you  ?  what  in  the  world  is  the  matter  on 
ye — are  ye  ttarviiig  t  Ain't  ye  ashamed 
of  yourselves  ? 

Keceiving  still  no  response  from  the 
men  at  the  cow,  wlio  continued  their  labors 
with  the  tang  froid  that  only  troopers  can 
atviuine,  madame  became  considerably  'ex-  i 
asperated,'  and  continued  her  hairangue  \ 
as  follows: 

"There  is  (bur  of  you  Yankees  laying 
tip  there  on  the  hill,  with  their  lovli  in  A«S^  I 
Tliinkof  that!"  I 

This  eliciting  no 
turned: 


''  And  you  may  be  tlieic  t 
._  hour  ?     Think  of  that!" 
I      Noresponp« — Hodges  blandly  cont  in  u* 
ing  his  openitious  at  the  udder — ' 

"  And  I  hope  you  will,  and  when  you 
are  drinking  that  milk.     TTtinl  of  thai.'" 

No  response  at  all,  and  the  woman  '  let 
on:' 

"What  are  you  Yankees  all  doing  here, 
any  way  ? " 

The  corporals  having  filled  their  pint 
cups,  Hodges  deigned  to  answer  the  lost 
question  by  saying : 

"  To  protect  j/ott  and  maintain  the  honor 
of  the  gltanous  old  flag ! " 

The  reply  brought  upon  them  a  tirade 
of  billingsgate  that  made  the  atmosphere 
almoict  blue,  amid  which  tlie  troopers  re- 
treated to  their  camp.  To  "Dunn  Browne," 
one  of  the  most  pleasing  auil  accumiillshed, 
as  well  as  widely  read  war  iwnvhpondunts, 

find  the  above  amusing  marceau  utlri- 
buied,  and  would  be  glad  to  find  nioro  of 
e  side-sliaking  pencilling^,  which 
gave  him  so  wide  and  enviable  a  repuU: 
previous  to  his  lamentable  decease. 

Btandr  fbr  a  Siak  Uantanaut. 

No  pen  could  draw  a  more  vivid  and 
life-like  picture  of  the  srcni's  of  the  war, 
than  that  of  the  Rev.  A  II.  Quint,  one 
of  the  Taost  efficient  cliapliuns  and  mitittiry 
co-Iaborera  in  the  army  of  the  Union,  hon- 
oring, in  every  sense  of  the  word,  as  he 
did,  the  Old  Bay  State  that  sought  his 
8en-ices  and  sent  him  forth.  Hia  deeply 
interciiting  work,  recounting  his  army  ex- 
periences, has  passed  through  many  edi- 
tions. He  knew  the  coolness,  bravery, 
and  withal  the  ingenuity  which  cliaracter- 
ized  the  soldicre  of  the  Union,  and  of  which 
ra  many  anecdotes  are  told, — like  the  fol- 
lowing: 

One  night  lieutenant  Gark,  Lieuten- 
ant Soule,  and  Captcun  Wilson,  of  the 

First  regiment,  were  very  dry. 

A  most  stringent  order  against  the  iii.'.'o- 
duction  of  any  ardent  into  camp  being 
then  moet  rigorously  executed,  they  had 


452 


THE  BOOK  OF  ANECDOTES  OF  THE  REBELLION. 


been  discussing  the  ways  and  means  of 
procuring  something,  "  hot,"  when  Soule 
cried  out,  "  I've  got  it !  You,  Clark,  are 
very  sick — jou  must  go  to  bed — you  have 
got  cramps — you  must  be  covered  up — ^you 
must  have  some  brandy  immediately!'' 
In  a  moment  CHark  was  very  sick  abed, 
covered  with  all  the  blankets  at  command, 
and  Soule  was  off  in  breathless  haste  to 
the  hospital  steward  for  brandy.  There  he 
met  the  conscientious  objections  of  the  stew- 
ard, by  the  most  earnest  representations  of 
the  urgency  of  the  case.  He  could  wait  for 
no  surgeon's  order — Lieut.  Clark  might  die ! 
In  a  moment  he  was  again  with  the  ^  boys," 
flourishing  a  bottle  of  brandy  in  the  air  in 
triumph,  and  a  right  jolly  time  they  had 
drinking  it.  But — shade  of  Bacchus ! — 
what  was  one  bottle  to  them  after  a  fort- 
night's total  abstinence  ?  They  were  still 
djy^-of  course  they  were !  Before  the 
bottle  was  quite  empty,  Soule  snatched  it 
out  of  the  hands  of  Clark,  hel<l  it  up  to 
the  light,  eyeing  it  critically,  took  one 
more  swig,  and  then  said,  "  Now,  boys,  for 
another  bottle  !  "  Raising  the  window 
curtain,  it  was  but  the  work  of  a  moment 
to  catch  a  hundred  Hies  and  put  them  in 
tlic  bottle,  to  be  drowned  by  the  small 
amount  of  brandy  remaining.  Rushing 
back  to  the  hospital  steward  in  as  breath- 
less haste  as  before — this  time  holding  up 
the  bottle  containing  a  spoonful  of  brandy 
and  an  equal  amount  of  flies — he  cried  out, 
""  Seh  there !  Is  that  the  kind  of  brandy 
you  dispense  to  a  sick  man  here  ?"  With 
as  many  apologies  as  Soule  would  wait  to 
listen  to,  the  poor  steward  handed  him  an- 
other bottle  of  brandy,  with  which  he 
returned  to  his  comrades.  The  noise 
which  soon  issued  from  Lieutenant  Clark's 
^  sick  "  quarters  attracted  attention,  and  a 
good  many  other  officers  took  a  taste  of 
the  second  bottle,  with  a  hearty  guffaw. 


,  Tooffh  Time  with  a  Mule. 

In  repartee  and  fun  American  soldiers 
are  never  behind  any  class  of  men,  and 
their  appreciation  of  the  ludicrous  and  sar- 


castic is  as  keen  as  a  briar.  Mr.  Chap- 
man, one  of  the  most  gifled  of  the  numer- 
ous army  correspondents  of  the  ])res9,  in 
1804,  stated  that  he  was  riding  from 
Bnindy  Station  to  Steven.sburg,  in  com- 
l>any  witli  Colonel  A.,  of  the  Michigan 

ri'giment,  and  liad  reac^hed  a  point 

opposite  General  P.'s  head-quarters,  when 
they  were  overtaken  by  a  couple  of  sol- 
diers mounted  on  two  decidedly  un-Rarey- 
fled  mules.  The  boys  had  evidently  been 
up  to  the  sutler's,  for  they  were  a  trifle 
top-heavy,  and  only  kept  their  places  by 
dint  of  the  most  persevering  industry.  At 
that  point  the  road  crosses  a  considerable 
creek,  which  the  mules  seemed  to  hold  in 
strong  aversion.  Nevertheless,  through 
the  persuasive  eloquence  of  two  ringed 
sticks,  they  Avere  ur;  im1  on  to  the  middle 
of  the  stream,  and  then  they  doggedly  re- 
fused to  advance.  The  boys  plied  all  the 
expedients  at  hand,  but  it  was  *^  no  go,** 
and  when  at  length  one  of  them  caught 
the  tail  of  the  other's  mule  in  his  hand 
and  attempted  to  twist  a  forward  move- 
ment out  of  him,  the  refractory  animal 
reared,  whirled  to  one  side,  kicked  and 
snorted,  and,  depositing  his  rider  in  the 
dirty  creek,  he  started  on  a  keen  nm 
back.  Zouave  gathered  himself  up,  and 
seeing  that  lie  could  not  overtake  his 
frightened  steed,  he  only  followed  with  sun- 
dry expletives  and  execrations,  not  found  in 
the  Westminster  Catechism.  Colonel  A., 
by  the  way,  being  a  very  pious  man,  took 
it  uiK)n  himself  to  cliide  the  exasfierated 
and  unfortunate  "^  vet "  for  using  such  un- 
christianlike  language;  but  the  soldier 
would  have  his  joke — so,  shaking  what 
water  he  could  out  of  his  red  pants,  he 
waded  to  a  dry  spot  on  shore  and  mut- 
tered, gratingly,  that  it  was  *'  —  hard  if 
a  feller  couldn't  cuss  a  mule."  But  soon 
appreciating  the  utter  ludicrou^ness  of  his 
condition,  he  turned  to  the  Colonel  and 
offered  to  lay  a  bet  that  that  was  the  first 
time  he  ever  saw  a  mule  tear,  (muleteer) 
shed.  It  was  some  time  before  either  the 
Colonel  or  Chapman    was   able  to  see 
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the  7"»gency  of  the  challeiige,  but  it 
came  to  tliem  after  awhile,  and  it  helped 
umaziiigly  to  dry  up  the  mud  between 
there  and  Strasbui^. 

B«rg«Mit  Savla'a  Tsndar  Bee£ 
In  Miirch,  1862,  General  Banks  atl- 
vanced  upou  Wbchester  iti  two  columiia 
— one  by  way  of  Martimburg,  and  iho 
other  by  way  of  Harper's  Ferry  and  Ber- 
ryville.  In  the  latter  column,  Brigadier- 
General  Abcrcrombtc  commanded  the 
lirtit  bri;!:ade,  and  Cothran's  Battery  was 
with  liira.  Abercrombio  was  very  Btrict» 
nut  atliiiving  bia  men  to  forage,  or  to  bum 
rails  to  cook  with,  but  comp^jUiiig  them  to 
bum  green  timber.  The  iiuxt  moruiug, 
ttAer  camping  near   Berryville,  he  rode 


around  the  different  campa  to  ascertain 
wild  hail  burned  the  rails.  When  he  rode 
through  Cothran'9  Battery,  the  Captain 
wm  in  his  tent.  Approaching  it  he  dis- 
covered the  quartera  of  a  flne  young  beef 
ilitit  the  men  had  "  foraged  "  the  night  pre- 
vious, lying  against  a  tree.  The  old  Gen- 
eral'a  brow  contracted  aa  he  demanded  of 
Serjeant  Leander  E.  Davis, 

"  Wliere  the  — ,  did  you  get  that  beef? 
I  gave  the  commissaiy  no  order  to  iaiue 
fresh  beef  here," 

Davis,  who  was  a  very  polite  soldier, 
removed  his  c^  and  saluted  the  General, 


and  said,  in  a  tone,  evincing  perfect  cool- 
ness and  sinccriiy: 

"  General,  I  was  sergeant  of  the  guard 
last  night,  and  about  ten  o'clock  I  heard  a 
terriUc  commotion  in  the  camp  of  the 
Twelfth  Massac)iu,^ett9,  (Colonel  Web- 
ster's regiment,)  across  ■  the  road.  I 
rushed  out  to  see  whut  was  going  on,  and 
just  as  I  passed  the  Captain's  teut  I  saw 
a  fine  steer  comiug  through  the  camp  of 
the  Twelfth  Massachusetu,  with  about  a 
hundred  men  after  it.  The  animal  nT>- 
peared  very  much  frightened,  Ocnenil, 
and  true  as  you  live,  it  jumped  clfBr 
across  the  road,  [about  two  roH-.T  over 
both  stone  lences,  mid  as  it  id.^litud  in  this 
lotitstrack  its  heail  a;^iii3t  this  tree,  and. 
being  io  terribly  scared,  its  head,  hide 
and  legs,  kept  right  on  running,  wliil" 
the  quarters  dropped  down  here,  wIk-io 
they  have  remained  ever  since.  It  is  very 
fine,  tender  beef.  General,  and  I  had  just 
come  here .  for  the  purpose  of  cutting  off 
and  sending  you  a  fine  sirloin  nuist  for 
dinner.  Will  you  be  so  obliging  as  to  ac- 
cept it?" 

"  How  long  have  you  been  a  soldier  ?  " 
demanded  the  old  General. 

"About  six  mouths,  General." 

"Well,  Sir,  I  perceive  that  you  thor- 
oughly appreciate  the  Art  of  War,  and 
have  become  a  veteran  in  liiilf  ti  ypiir. 
Were  you  a  green  soldier  I  slioulil  order 
you  under  arrest  and  have  you  court-mar- 
tialed; hut  on  aceomit  of  your  veteran 
proclivities  I  shall  recommend  you  for 
promotion!"  And  putting  spurs  to  J<i' 
horse  lie  rode  away,  shaking  his  sides  with 
laughter. 


The  cotton  burners  came,  they  saw, 
they  departed, — at  least  in  one  instance. 

"I  have  come  to  bum  your  cotton, 
Sir." 

"  By  what  authority  ?  " 

"  By  the  authority  of  General  Beaure- 
gard." 

"  You  will  not  bum  my  cotton." 


454  THE    BOOK    OF    ANECDOTES    OF    THE    REBELLION. 


run  Mdthont  it.     Colonel  Williams  grew 

angry,  probably  suspecting  him  of  Union 

j  sentiments    and  of  wishing  to  delay  the 


"  We  wiU  bum  your  cotton." 

''  Gro  about  it,  then.     But  it  is  my  opin- 
ion, gentlemen,  that  you  will  not  bum  it." 

"  What  do  you  propose  to  do  ?  You '  train,  cursed  him  rather  roundly,  and 
don't  mean  to  say  that  you  will  show  any  at  length  told  him  he  should  run  it  under 
opposition  to  our  authority?  "  !  guard,  adding  to  the  guard  already  on  the 

"  I  simply  mean  to  say  that  you  Avill  engine :  "  If  any  accident  occurs,  shoot 
not  bum  my  cotton.  Bob,  iM'ing  a  coal  ■  the  cursed  Yankee."  Little  was  a  North- 
of  fire."  em  man.     Upon  the  threat  thus  enforced, 

The  fire  is  brought  the  engineer  seemed  to   yield,  and  pre- 

"  Gentlemen,  there  is  the  fire,  and  yon-  pared  to  start  the  train.  As  if  having 
der  are  one  hundred  bales  of  cotton,  forgotten  an  important  matter,  he  said 
Proceed."  i  hastily,  "  Oh,  I  must  have  some  oil,"  and 

**  Your  conduct  is  very  extraordinary,  stepping  down  olf  the  locomotive,  walked 
Sir.  I  should  like  to  know  what  you  toward  tho  engine-house.  WTien  he  was 
mean?'  about  twenty  yards   from  the   cars,  the 

"Well,  Sir,  I  mean  that  if  you  attempt  guard  thought  of  their  duty,  and  one  of 
to  burn  that  cotton  I  will  sciitter  your  ^^^^  followed  Li  tile,  and  called  upon  him 
brains  so  far  and  wide  that  no  power  in  to  halt ;  but  hi  a  moment  he  was  Ix  hmd 
heaven  or  earth  can  bring  them  together  ^^^^  macliine  shop,  and  off  in  the  dense 
again.  (Here,  boys!  that  cotton  is  yours ;  woods,  in  the  deep  darkness.  Tlie  com- 
defend  it  or  sUirve.")  ,  niotion  soon  brought  the  Colonel  and  a 

«  — '-  strange  conduct,"  mutters  Mr. !  crowd,  and,  while  they  were  cursing  each 
Officer,  sullenly ;  "  We'll  atti'nd  to  your  other  all  around,  the  fireman  and  most  of 
case,  Sir.  We  are  going  down  the  river  ^*^«  brakemen  sUpped  off,  and  here  we 
we  will  give  you  a  visit  on  our  return."       were  with  no  means  of  getting  ahead. 

*'  Do.  Whenever  you  make  up  your  \  ^^  ^^  ^»™®  ^  *^  ^^ood  on  the  engine, 
mind  to  bum  my  cotton,  by  all  means  rather  enjoying  the  melee,  but  taking  no 
come  and  bum."  F^  ^  it,  when  Colonel  Williams,  turning 

The  coAved  officer  and  his  posse  "  feU  to  me,  said : 
back  in  good  onler."     The  valiant  Louis-  \     "  ^a"  not  you  mn  the  engine  ?  " 
ianian  save<l  his  cotton.     He  had  no  se- !      "  ^^  ^^^   ^  replied, 
cond  visit  from  Beauregard's  cotton  bum- '      '*  ^ou  liave  been  on  it,  as  you  came 

down." 

"  Yes,  Sir,  as  a  matter  of  curiosity." 
"  Don't  you  know  how  to  start  and  stop 
her?" 

The  popular  author  of  "  Thirteen  "  Yes,  tliat  is  easy  enough  ;  but  if  any 
Months  in  the  Reb(»l  Army,"  one  of  the  thmg  should  be  wrong  I  could  not  ac^just 
most  readable  of  books,  must  be  allowed  it" 

to  tell  his  own  story  about  *  that  engine,'  |      «  No  difference,  no  difference,  Sur;    I 
and  here  it  is :  must  be  at  Bowling  Green  to-morrow,  and 

Tho  engineer,  Charles  Little,  refused  you  must  put  us  through." 
to  run  the  train  on  during  the  night,  as  he  ^  Colonel  Williams"  said  T,  calmly  look- 
was  not  well  acquainted  with  tlie  road,  ing  him  in  the  eye,  *^  I  can  not  voluntarily 
and  thought  it  dangerous.  In  addition,  take  the  responsibility  of  managing  a 
the  head-light  of  the  locomotive  being  out  train  with  a  thousand  men  aboard,  nor 
of  order,  and  the  oil  frozen,  he  could -not  will  I  be  forced  to  do  it  under  a  guard 
make  it  bum,  and  he  could  not  possibly  i  who  know  npthiug  about  an  engine,  and 


ers. 


i^^TiT^irtj  ftn  TCtiyiTf^  in  tli6  Coxilbdsntto  S6r- 

vloe. 
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who  would  be  as  likely  to  shoot  me  for 
doing  my  duty  as  failing  to  do  it ;  but  if 
you  will  iind  among  the  men  a  fireman, 
and  send  aAvny  this  guard,  and  come  your- 
self on  the  locomotive,  I  will  do  the  best 
I  can." 

And  now  commenced  my  apprenticeship 
to  running  a  secession  railroad  train,  with 
rebel  regiment  on  board.  The  engine  be- 
haved admirably,  and  I  began  to  feel 
quite  safe,  for  she  obeyed  every  command 
I  gave  her,  as  if  she  acknowledged  me 
her  rightful  lord. 

I  could  not  but  be  startled  at  the  posi- 
tion in  which  I  was  placed,  holding  in  my 
hand  the  lives  of  more  than  a  thousand 
men,  running  a  train  of  twenty-five  cars 
over  a  road  I  had  never  seen,  running 
without  a  headlight,  and  the  road  so  dark 
that  I  could  only  see  a  rod  or  two  ahead, 
and,  lo  crown  all,  knowing  almost  nothing 
of  the  businesis.  Of  course  I  ran  slowly, 
about  t(;n  miles  an  hour,  and  never  took 
my  hand  off  the  throttle,  or  my  eye  from 
the  road.  Tlie  Colonel  at  length  grew 
confident,  and  almost  confidential,  and  did 
most  of  the  talking,  aa  I  had  no  time  for 
conversation. 

When  we  had  run  about  thirty  miles, 
and  every  thing  was  going  well,  Colonel 
Williams  concluded  to  walk  bade,  on  the 
top  of  the  box  cars,  to  a  passenger  car  which 
was  attached  to  the  rear  of  the  train,  and 
occupied  by  the  officers.  This  somewhat 
hazardous  move  he  commenced  just  as  we 
struck  a  stret<^  of  trestle-work  which  car- 
ried the  road  over  a  gorge  of  acme  fifty 
feet  deep.  As  the  locomotive  reached  the 
end  of  the  trestle-work  the  grade  rose  a 
little,  and  I  could  see  through  or  in  a  deep 
cut,  which  the  road  run  into,  an  obstruc- 
tion. What  it  was,  or  how  far  ahead,  I 
had  almost  no  conception ;  but,  quick  as 
thought, — and  thought  is  as  quick  as  lights 
ning  in  such  circumstances — ^I  whistled  for 
the  brakes,  shut  off  the  steam,  and  await- 
ed the  collision.  I  woidd  have  reversed 
the  en^ne,  but  a  fear  that  a  reversal  of 
^ts  action  would  crowd  up  the  cars  on  the 


trestle  work,  and  throw  them  into  the 
gorge  below,  forbade,  nor  was  there  wis- 
dom in  jum])ing  off,  as  the  steep  embank- 
ment on  either  side  would  prevent  escape 
from  the  wreck  of  the  cars  wlien  the  oo'.- 
lision  came.  All  this  was  decided  in  an 
instant  of  time,  and  I  calmly  awaited  the 
shock  which  I  saw  was  unavoidable. 
Though  the  spee<l,  which  was  very  modern 
ate  before,  was  considerably  diminished, 
in  the  fifly  yards  between  the  obstacle  and 
the  head  of  the  train,  I  saw  that  we 
would  certainly  run  into  the  n^ar  of  an- 
other train,  which  was  the  ob>truetion  I 
had  seen. 

The  first  car  struck  was  loaded  with 
hay  and  grain.  My  engine  literally  split 
it  in  two,  throwing  the  hay  right  and  lefl, 
and  scattering  the  grain  like  chaff.  Tlie 
next  car,  loaded  with  horses,  was  in  like 
manner  torn  to  pieces,  and  the  horses 
piled  upon  the  sides  of  the  road.  The 
third  car,  loaded  with  tents  and  camp 
equipage,  seemed  to  present  greater  re- 
sistance, as  the  locomotive  only  reached  it, 
and  came  to  a  stand  still. 

My  emotions  during  these  moments 
were  most  peculiar.  I  watched  the  re- 
morseless pressure  of  the  engine  with  al- 
most admiration.  It  ap(>eared  to  be  de- 
liberate, and  resolute,  and  insatiable.  The 
shock  was  not  great,  the  advance  seemed 
very  slow ;  but  it  plowed  on  througli  air 
after  car  with  a  steady  and  r(^sistless 
course  which  suggested  at  that  critical  mo- 
ment a  vast  and  determined  living  agent. 
When  motion  ceased,  I  knew  my  time  of 
trial  was  near;  for  if  Colonel  Williams 
had  not  been  thrown  from  the  top  of  the 
cars  into  the  gorge  below,  he  would  soon 
be  forward  to  execute  his  threat, — to  slioot 
me  if  any  accident  occurred.  I  stepped 
out  of  the  cab  on  the  railing  running 
along  to  the  smokestack,  so  as  to  be  out 
of  view  to  any  one  coming  forward  toward 
the  engine,  and  yet  to  have  him  in  the 
full  light  of  the  lantern  which  hung  in  the 
cab.  Exactly  as  F  had  surmised — for  I 
had  seen  a  specimen  of  his  temper  and 
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recklessnead, — he  came  tilainpiDg  aiid  i 
iiig;  and  jumpiug;   from   tlie   car  to  the 
teutler,  he  drew  a  pistol,  luid  cried  out, 

"Where  is  that  cursed  ciiglueer,  that 
did  thia  pretty  job?  I'll  shoot  him  the 
minute  I  lay  my  eyes  upon  him." 

I  threw  up  my  six  shooter  so  that  iJie 
light  of  tho  lantern  Hhoue  upon  it,  where 
he  could  see  but  indiatiactly,  if  at  all,  and 
said  with  deliberation, 

"  Colonel  Williams,  if  you  nuse  your 
,  {Hstol,  you  are  a  dead  roiin ;  don't  stir,  but 
listen  to  me.  I  have  done  just  what  any 
man  must  have  done  under  the  circum- 
atauees.  I  slopped  tlie  train  as  soon  as 
possible,  and  I'll  convince  you  of  it,  if  you 
are  a  responsible  man ;  but  not  another 
word  of  shooting,  or  you  go  down." 

"  Don't  shoot,  don't  shoot !  *'  he  cried. 

"  Put  up  your  pistol,  and  bo  will  I,"  I 
replied. 

He  did  so,  and  came  forward,  and  1 
plained  the    imposaibihty  of  seeing   the 
tnun  sooner,  as  I  iiad  no  head  light ;  and 
they  had  careleaaiy  nop;Iecled  to  leave 
light  on  the  rear  of  the  otlier  train, 
advised  the  choleric  Colonel  to  go  forward 
and  expend  his  wrath  and  curses  on  the 
conductor  of  tlie  forward  train,  that  had 
stopped  in  such  a  place,  and  ncnt  out 
signal  man  in  ihe  rear,  nor  even  left  a  red 
It^t     He  acknowledged  that  I  was  right. 
I  then  informed  him  that  I  was  an  officer 
in  the  ordnance  department,  and  was  in 
charge  of  a  shipment  of  ammunition 
Bowling  Green,  and  would  have  lum  coi 
martialed  when  he  reached  there,  unless 
he   apologized     for    the    Ihrcats  he  liad 
made.     Tlus  information  had  a  calming 
e^t  on  the  Colonel,  who  at  heart  wa^ 
really  a  clever  fellow. 


Paid  his  AMMumant  cm  tha  Bpot. 
The  summary  method  pursued  by  Col- 
onel Metcftlfe,  in  Kentucky,  is  well  illus- 
trated by  the  following  incident  which 
occurred  in  Paris,  Kentucky.  A  aistora- 
er  was  brought  in  and  told  that  he  was 
assessed  a  thousand  dollars.     "  Well,  said 


tiie  rich  Seeesh,  "  How  long  will  you  give 
me  to  rai»<!  it  ?  "  "  2Jiree  yuara  or  during 
the  war"  answered  the  Colonel  "  Oh, 
well,  well,"  said  Seeesh,  "you  art-  not  eo 
hard  wiilj  us  aller  all.  I  wdl  have  it  for 
you  in  timi-,"  and  started  k'isurely  for  tlie 
door.  "But,"  said  the  Oilonel,  "you 
must  accept  of  our  hospitality  during  that 
time,  at  your  own  expeu-e.     Guard,"  coo- 

tiiiued  the  Colonel,  "  take  Mr. to  that 

mansion  that  was  made  with  hands,  down 
on  the  chk-aic  bluffs  of  Sioner."  "  Stop, 
stop!"  Bill  J  Seeesh;  "nowllhink  of  it, 
I  happen  tu  liave  that  amount  in  my  pock- 
et, and  have  not  the  least  objection  to  help- 
ing our  country  in  her  hour  of  Tiecd."  Ho 
escaped  a  hard  bed  and  bare  walls  tluit 
night 

Tairy'a  Colored  Cook  and  iiiM  BhslL 
While  at  lllorris  Island,  South  Carolina, 
General  Terry's  colored  cook,  wbo«e  bump 
of  curiosity  must  ci;rtainiy  liave  been  de- 
veloped to  an  alarming  degree,  undertook 
to  inveAtigate  the  contents  of  a  IQ-iuch 
shell  by  placing  tho  portion  containing  tha 


fuse-cap  before  the  fire  of  his  stove,  for  tbs 
purpose  of  melting  the  lead  and  releasing 
the  cap  from  the  shell.  As  may  be  natur- 
ally supported,  the  heal  of  the  fire  aoon 
'ioned  an  explosion,  which  seriously 
wounded  the  over-curious  cook  in  different 
portions  of  his  body,  to  say  nothing  of  the 
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very  promiscuous  damage  done  to  the 
stove  and  to  tlie  kettles  and  pai^s  resting 
thereon,  the  fragments  ot  which  it  would 
have  been  quite  impossible  lo  count  in  any 
short  space  of  time.  A  colored  soldier, 
named  David,  a  native  of  South  Carolina, 
having  been  made  acquainted  with  the 
circumstances  of  this  occurrence,  drew 
himself  up  and  pompously  remarked,  with 
cIiHracleristic  vernacular,  that "  white  folks 
need  not  ofTer  any  more  compariwns  be- 
tween the  Boston  and  the  South  Carohna 
darkies  which  were  unfavorable  to  the 
latter,  for  it  was  now  clearly  demon-^trated 
that  tht?  13ostou  chaps  were  both  simple, 
and  ignoniiit,  while  a  South  Carolinian, 
if  put  to  tlie  same  te«t,  would  never  have 
made  such  a  fool  of  himself  as  to  stick  a 
loadtid  shell  into  the  fire  of  a  stove  and 
stick  his  face  into  it!"  It  would  have 
tK-eii  interesting,  doubtless,  to  listen  to  the 
Yankee  cook's  comments  upon  hia  adven- 
ture— if  indeed  any  commeut«  were  need- 
ed in  view  of  his  kuocked-up  appearance. 


The  editor  of  the  Baltimore  American 
look  it  into  his  head  one  day  to  visit  the 
commissary  department  of  one  of  the  lai^ 
mililnry  hospitals  conveniently  acce^ible, 
and  in  the  course  of  bis  observatKHiB 
tieed  several  barrels  of  dried  coffee 
grounds,  the  purpose  whereof  naturally 
exi-ited  his  curiosity.  The  polite  Com- 
missary informed  him  that  he  received 
twelve  doliare  per  barrel  for  the  grounds. 
"But  what  is  it  purchased  for?"  inquired 
the  editor,  with  that  cnrioeity  for  informa- 
tion natural  to  his  profession.  "WeU,*" 
snid  the  Commissary,  hesitatingly, "  it  is 
re-aromatized  by  the  transforming  hand 
of  modem  chemistry,  and  put  up  in  pound 
papers,  which  are  decorated  with  attnc- 
live  labels  and  high-sounding  names." 
Yes,  re-aromalized !  Comment  is  unae<y' 
essary- 

Hall«ok'a  TTm  ot  a  Bad  Bapwt 

Connected  with  General  Grant's  great 

victory  on  the  rivers  Tennessee  and  Cum- 


berland, an  interestii^  iuddent  ia  told,  as 
follows  : 

Several  rumors  had  appeared  in  the 
newspnper  press,  and  hod  otherwise  been 
publicly  procliumed,  lliat  Gcucrul  Grant 
was  in  the  habit  of  gelting  intoxicntt-d. 
This  idaa  may  have  arisen  irora  his  slov- 
enly mode  of  attiring  himself,  or  from 
some  other  equally  unreh'able  cause.  The 
triends  of  the  Illinois  troops  under  Gener- 
al Grant's  command,  being  anxious  for 
their  safety,  selected  a  delegation  to  visit 


General  Halleck.  and  have  Grant  re- 
moved. 

j  "  You  see,  General,"  Mud  the  spokes- 
man, "  we  Iinve  a  number  of  Illinuis  vol- 
unteers under  General  Grant,  and  it  is 
not  safe  that  their  lives  should  be  entrust- 
ed to  the  care  of  a  man  who  to  constantly 
indulges  in  intoxicating  liquors.  Who 
knows  what  blunders  he  muy  commit." 

I  "  Well,  gentlemen,"  said  General  Hid- 
leck,  "I  am  satL>fied  with  General  Grant, 
and  I  have  no  doubt  you  alKi  soon  will 
be." 

While  the  deputation  were  slaying  at 
the  hotel,  the  news  arrived  of  the  capture 
of  Port  Dcmelson  and  thirteen  thousand 
prisonera.  General  Halleck  posted  the 
intelligence  himself  on  the  hotel  bulled, 
and  as  he  did  so  he  remarked,  loud  enough 
for  all  to  hear : 
"  If  General  Grant  is  such  a  dnmkatd 
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ae  he  is  reported  to  be,  and  <;aa  via  Bucti 
victories  as  Ihese,  I  ihiuk  it  is  my  duty  to 
issue  ail  onlur  tliut  ttity  man  fauud  sober 
in  Si.  Louis  to-uight  sliall  be  punished 
with  fine  uud  imprisoomcnt  I " 


Shoe-Bald  b7  deneml  Wtdmvf^th. 
One  of  the  cleverest  Union  rald^  during 
the  WOT  was  that  undertaken — and  suc- 
cessfully carried  througli — by  Genend 
Wadswonh,  one  of  the  heroes  killed  while 
serving  iu  Grant's  Richmond  cumpaign. 
Tlie  General  in  ^ving  nn  aci-ount  of  this 
'shoe  raid'  to  a  companion,  said: — I  re- 
mtimber  during  th«  nwrch  through  Hilary 
land,  before  the  battle  of  Soutti  Mouutitin, 


I  told  Ihem  that  I  wonted  to  buy  foiiie 
shoes  for  my  troops,  who  were  barefbute«l. 
They  replied  they  guessed  I  would'iii  get 
many.  At  that  1  got  angry.  Suid  1, 
There  are  two  pair  of  shoes  at  any  ni'e, 
which  I  see  on  your  feet.  Take  them  off 
instantly ! "  They  were  obliged  to  do  it. 
^nl  through  the  town,  and  took  the 
shoes  off  every  man's  feet  I  could  see,  and 
ihus  I  raLsed  about  two  hundred  paira  in 
olL  One  iiuv  old  fellow,  a  miller,  whom  I 
met,  I  did  not  deprive  of  his  own  pair  ;  J 
rode  up  to  him,  and  asked  if  be  had  luiy 
shoes  he  could  spare  me,  descrihiug  tlie 
pitiful  condition  of  my  men.  Tlie  old 
said,  '*  I  don't  know  if  there's  any 
shoes  in  tlie  house  or  not,  but" — looking 
down  at  his  feet — "bere's  a  pair  you're 
welcome  to  at  any  rate."  I  would  not  let 
him  take  them  cff,  but  he  gave  me  some 
from  his  bouse.     All  the  rust  1  stripjied. 


ir  a  tract  of  cotmtry  extreme- 
ly ni^ed  and  stony,  and  I  m\v  not  only 
men  btit  officers  walking  oloug  with  bleed- 
mg  feeL  The  men's  shoes  gave  out  en- 
tirely. It  hurt  my  feelings  more  tlian  I 
can  tell  you,  to  see  the  good  fellows  ti-udge 
along  so.  "We  came  to  a  town  on  the  Une 
of  TOBTch,  and  I,  who  was  riding  at  the 
head  of  the  column,  spurred  ahead  to  see ' 
if  there  were  not  some  shoe  stores  where 
I  could  purebase  what  was  needed  for  tbe 
men.  AU  the  shops  were  closed;  the 
first  men  I  saw  were  two  i^itting  outside 
of  a  closed  shop.  "  Are  there  any  shoe 
stores  in  this  town  ?  "  I  asked.  They  re- 
plied in  a  gruff  way,  that  ihey  could  not 
tell — there  might  be  and  there  might  not. 


Bad  Habit  uiumsat  HoIm. 
When  our  troops  at  Paducali  first  re- 
ceived their  teamM,  they  were  troubled  to 
procure  forage,  so  tliat  the  mules  were 
turned  loo»e  or  lelhered  in  llic  outskirts 
of  the  town.  Ocaaioimlly  a  few  would 
be  missuig,  until  Uncle  Sam  found  him- 
self minud  some  twenly-five  or  thirty. 
Those  which  strayed  away  were  caught  up 
by  the  rebel  ajtecuhuora  and  taken  to 
Blandville,  back  of  Columbus,  where  they 
Imd  accuTnulatod  some  fifty  stolen  and 
purchased  animals,  which  were  under  five 
or  six  keepers. 

Two  privates,  members  of  the  Four- 
teenth Illinois  Volunteers,  hearing  of  the 
I  whereabouts  of  Hiid  stock,  asked  Gieneral 
Smith's  permission  to  attempt  their  recap- 
ture, which,  with  some  misgivings,  wn>> 
granted.  The  boys,  dres^  in  the  garb 
of  Kentucky  farmers,  went  and  surveyed 
the  field  and  fold,  and  set  to  woric.  They 
bad  whiskey  with  Ihem; — whiskey  such  as 
Kentucky  rebel*  liked  to  get  drunk  on — 
good  old  Bourbon,  and  the  first  object  was 
to  get  them  as  comfortably  tight  as  porai- 
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ble,  which  wbs  not  long  in  being  acrom- 
plished.  Then  the  boys  wcnl  to  the  mule 
yaid,  let  down  the  bar^  mounted  two  of 
the  best,  without  saddle  or  bridle,  and 
Btnrted  for  Poducali,  the  whole  lot  follow- 
ing at  breiLk-neck  pace,  and  brsj'ing  in  the 
most  diabolical  chorus.  The  keepers  were 
not  long  in  discovering  the  trick,  and  gave 
chase  as  far  as  they  deemed  it  prudent 
toward  our  lines,  but  to  no  purpose;  and 
in  good  season  Saturday  afiemoon  the 
boys  made  their  appearance  at  General 
Smith'9  headquarters  to  report,  their  feces 
beaming  with  a  glow  of  »>tisfaciinii  hard 
to  describe.  Their  report  was  a  clarified 
condensation    of    Laconism,  in   dialogue 

Gi-neral  Smith— Well,  boys,  what  luck  ? 

Soldier — We  got  'em,  and  more  too ! 

General  S. — How  many  did  you  get? 

Soldier — Forty,  I  reckon  ;  haint  count- 
ed 'tni.  ' 

General  S.— But  that  is  more  than  we  I 
Imvc  loat.     You  did'nt  steal  any,  I  hope  ? 

Soldier — Steal !  C-ristopher,  steal !  No, 
airee,  but  you  see  we  did't  hare  time  to 
pnt  the  bare  up  afW  we  had  got  Uncle 

Sam's  out,  and  the things  would  fol- 

ler;  a  very  bed  habit  with  eorae  mules. 

The  General  drew  on  an  elongated 
countenance,  and  as  sternly  as  though  he 
had  been  judge,  and  was  sentencing  a  cul- 
prit to  a  life>time  of  impriaonment,  lectur- 
ed the  soldier  rotindly  for  using  pip&no 
kngnage  in  the  quarters  and  presence  of 
a  general  officer.  The  soldier  took  the 
lecture  uneasily,  twirling  his  hat  nervous- 
ly the  while,  and  when  the  General  had 
'  subsided,'  i^logized  as  follows : 

"  You  see.  General,  -we  have  had  to 

cuss  the things  all  day  to  got  'em  into 

camp,  and  its'  mi^ty  bard  to  quit  off  all 
of  a  suddenly." 

Then  the  General's  nudity  relaxed  j  a 
smile,  or  rather  a  langfa,  came  np  from  his 
heart,  and  tried  to-  escape  from  the  comers 
ol'  his  mouth — but  discipline  ia  discipline 
Willi  an  old  army  ofltcer,  and  it  would  not 
do  to  allow  such  a  breach  of  demmm  to 


pass  unnoticed.  SlJIl,  in  consideration  of 
the  reciiptured  twenty-five  mules,  "  and 
more  too,"  he  did  not  inflict  any  severe 
co^tigntion  or  put  them  in  arrest,  bill, 
tbiitilting  them  for  the  seri-iccs  rendcnd, 
difimissed  tlicm  with  a  caution  to  leave 
tlieir  profanity  behind  wUen  they  came 
again  to  head-quarlers,  and  the  boys  lett, 
ckcliiring,  as  they  closed  the  door,  that 
"  such  a  pious  old  cuss  had'nt  any  busi- 
ness to  bo  around  amongst  sojers." 

Half-lionr'a  Expeilsnoa  of  a  Pedlor  .with 


General  NcLson  occnsionally  went  daj<1i- 
jiLg  through  the  cam|>,  bestowing  a  gratui- 
tous curaiug  upon  wme  offemU^r,  utid  was 
(hvn  off  again  like  a  shot.  Ti:c  General 
f<i]li)wed  the  seas  many  ycarfi  and  had  be- 
i-oiint  a  great,  rough,  profane  old  fellow, 
ill.'  hod  a  pliun,  gtxtd,  old  tashioncd  fire- 
jiliiiv  kindness  about  him  ihiit  was  alw^yn 
.■=lifnvn  to  those  who  d.d  their  duty.  Rut 
(ititiidera  met  with  no  mercy  at  his  hands. 
Tlic  General  conceived  an  awfid  hutred 
against  pedlers.     There  were  many  that 


P*lkr  ud  0*0.  NiiHL 

came  about  the  camp,  selling  hoe-cakes, 
pies,  milk,  etc.,  at  exorbitant  prices. 
Cracker-fed  soldiers  would  naturally  be 
free  with  their  money — willing  to  pay  ten 
limes  the  value  of  nn  nrticle  if  in  want 
of  it.     One  day  the  Gci^ei-al  came  ncrow 
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a  pedler  selling  something  that  he  called 
pies — ^not  the  delidouB  kind  of  pies  that 
an  absent  soldier  is  made  home-sick  at  the 
thought  of,  but  an  indigestible  combination 
of  flattened  dough  and  iiiroollj  peaches, 
minus  sugar,  minus  spice,  minus  every- 
thing that  is  good,  and  any  of  which  the 
General  swore  up  and  down  "  would  kill 
a  hyena  deader  than  the  d ." 

"  What  do  you  charge  for  those  pies  ?  " 
belched  out  the  GreueraL 

"  Fifty  cents  a-piece,"  responded  the 
pie-man. 

"  Fifty  cents  a-piece  for  pies ! "  roared 
the  infuriated  General :  "  Now,  you  in- 
fernal swindling  pirate,"  roared  he,  letting 
fly,  in  black  and  blue,  one  of  his  great 
rifled  oaths,  tliat  fiurly  made  the  fellow 
tremble,  "  I  want  you  to  go  to  work  and 
cram  every  one  of  those  pies  down  you 
as  quick  as  the  Lord  will  let  you.  Double- 
quick,  you  villain ! " 

Expostulations,  appeals,  or  promises, 
were  of  no  avail,  and  the  pedler  was 
forced,  to  the  gi*eat  entertainment  of  the 
soldiers  whom  he  had  been  so  ready  to 
gouge,  to  down  half  a  dozen  of  his  own 
pies — nil  he  liad  left. 

"  Now,"  said  the  General  to  the  fellow 
after  ho  had  finished  his  repast,  and  stood 
looking  as  death-like  as  the  certain  doctor 
who  was  forced  to  swallow  his  own  medi- 
cine— "  leave  I  and  if  ever,  ever  I  catch 
you  back  here  again,  swindling  my  men, 
m  hang  you. "    The  rat  departed.    • 


^'  I  am,  sir ;  and  that  team  is  Southem 
all  over,  sir — horse,  wagon,  and  driver,  sir.** 

"  And  what  is  the  price  ?  "  interrupted 
the  son  of  Mars,  pulling  out  a  roll  of  Con- 
federate scrip. 

"Oh,"  said  farmer,  "I  would  not  like  to 
sell  now,  'cause  I  can't  use  your  kind  of 
money  in  Baltimore." 

"Nonsense,"  says  the  officer;  "haven*t 
you  declared  over  and  over  in  your  letters 
that  the  bankers  and  rich  men  of  Balti- 
more are  in  the  cause  ;  they'll  buy,  sir." 

And  handing  over  the  price  in  Confed- 
erate scrip,  he  left  the  zealous  farmer  pat- 
riot to  toddle  home  afoot,  with  a  pocket 
full  of  confederate  treasure.  He  arrived 
in  town  in  due  time,  and  stopped  several 
persons  with,  "  Show  mo  the  man  that 
buys  Confederate  scrip ! "  Up  to  t!ie 
latest  accounts  it  was  not  known  that  the 
individual  so  eagerly  sought  for  had  been 
found. 


Zealous  for  the  Cause  bat  not  for  the  Scrip. 

Mr. ,  a  rebel  farmer,  living  near 

Bear  Creek,  in  Baltimore  county,  Mary- 
land, was  so  elated  at  the  rebel  incursion 
in  l^Iaryland,  that  he  determined  to  visit 
"our  deliverers,"  and  for  that  purpose 
hooked  up  his  horse  and  wagon  and  started 
merrily  agog.  He  alighted  at  a  hotel 
near  Frederick,  and  was  drinking  a  bum- 
per to  Jeff,  when  a  Confederate  officer  came 
in  and  inquired  for  the  owner  of  the  team. 
Bear  Creek  former  was  delighted,  and  with 
smiles,  said — 


Seoeeeion  Damaelfl  and  Federal  Fora^rera. 
Quartermaster  S.  and  Commissary  B.,of 
one  of  the  regiments  in  McClellan's  army, 
were  both  of  them  verygood  fellows,  and  also 
very  brave  soldiers,  when  either  of  their 
departments  of  transportation  and  supply 
were  brought  into  conflict  with  the  enemy. 
One  morning  they  mounted  their  mettled 
steeds  and  started  out  in  company,  to  for- 
age for  the  officers'  mess.  "Well  provided 
with^  money  to  meet  the  exorbitant  de- 
mands of  the  egg  and  strawbemy  huck- 
sters of  the  section  of  country  to  which 
they  were  going,  they  gaily  vaulted  into 
their  saddles,  and  bidding  good  bye  to 
their  friends,  briskly  trotted  along  on  the 
road  towards  Richardson's  house.  Hav- 
ing reached  there,  they  turned  off  on  the 
Wliite  House  road,  and  after  a  short  ride, 
stopped  at  a  small  ho^se  by  the  roadside, 
to  inquire  what  articles  they  had  for  sale. 
B.  was  the  spokesman,  and  at  his  sum- 
mons out  came  a  blooming  damsel,  of  eight- 
een summers,  to  answer  the  inquiry. 

"Have  you  any  eggs, or  butter,  or  milk, 
or  anything  of  the  sort  to  sell,  ma'am  ?  ** 
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"  Whereabouts  do  you  come  from  ?  "       I  with  Rhode's  delectable.    Ike  was  by  her 

^  About  four  miles    from   here.     We  side,  aiid  before  we  hod  time  to  prevent 

Come  from  the  Yankee  army."  |  it,  he  had  both  nnns  stuck  to  the  fly  paper 

"You  do,  hey?    Well,  I  don't  allow  a  ion  the  desks  before  us.     **I've  just  drop* 

Yankee  to  come  within   twenty  yards  of ;  ped  in  to  ask,"  she  said,  as  she  looked  up 

inquiringly,  "  what  sort  of  a  crop  the  ces- 
sationists  will  be  likely  to  get  from  plant- 
ing canncfn,  that  I  see  something  about  in 
the  papers  ?  /  don't  believe  it  will  come 
up. 

"  Perhaps  it  may,"  we  said,  favoring  the 
idea,  '^  as  we  see  so  many  sprouts  about  us 
in  uniform  that  are  evidently  sons  of  guns, 
and  if,  as  Mr.  Field  has  said,  a  soldier's 
sire  and  grandsire  may  be  a  sword,  why 
not  a  gun  have  its  descendants  ?  ** 

"  May  be  so,"  said  she,  brightening  up> 
**  may  be  so,  it  ii^n't  the  most  unlikely 
thing  that  never  came  to  pass,  and  tliat 
may  be  why  gims  wear  breeches.  I  de- 
clare that  I  never  thought  of  that  before." 
Mrs.  Partington,  the  merry  and  garrulous 
ward  of  B.  P.  Shillaber,  was  by  no  means 
idle  during  the  war,  in  the  good  city  of 
Boston,  of  which  she  is  one  of  the  noted 
spokesm^fi. 


me,  much  less  to  speak  to  me." 

The  officers  opened  their  eyes  at  this 
desperate  declaration,  and  riding  into  the 
yard  the  Commissary  continued : 

"  Say,  look-a-here,  don't  you  know  that 
such  folks  as  you  are  the  only  kind  of  meat 
we  have  down  in  our  camp  ?  " 

"  Yes,  indeed,"  broke  m  fair  Secessia, 
"  I've  heard  that  much  about  you." 

"  Well,  I  suppose  you  have,  and  it's  all 
true.  Why,  at  the  battle  of  Fair  Oaks 
the  Yankees  eat  hundreds  just  such  look- 
ing rebels  as  you,  and  it  took  ever  so  many 
soldiers  to  guard  the  three  thousand  dead 
ones  and  keep  us  off." 

At  this  barbarous  speech,  which  might 
have  provoked  most  terrible  results,  if  the 
young  lady's  eyes  were  any  index  of  her 
state  of  mind,  her  parents  appeared,  and 
gently  checking  her,  accosted  the  Union 
officers,  and  said  they  had  nothing  to  sell. 
The  father  seemed  somewhat  amused  at 
his  daughter's  spirit,  and  exclaimed : 

"  That  ere  gal's  got  a  beau  in  the  Con- 
federate army,  don't  you  see,  and  you 
know  that's  a  good  reason  for  her  being  so 
much  opposed  to  the  Yankees.    Just  you 


Vlalt  of  General  Jenkins  at  a  Pennsylvania 

Editor's. 

The  raid  of  Greneral  Jenkins  into  Peim- 

sylvania  was  the  occasion  of  a  call  at  the 


domicil  of  the  editor  of  the  Chambereburg 
make  an  offer  to  capture  her,  and  see  if  I  Repository,  by  that  renowned  chief,  and 
she  don't  haul  down  her  colors."  there  had  good  cheer,  though  the  ''  Imid- 

But  Federal  officers  don't  do  such  un-  lord"  had  "stepped  out."     The  editor's 
manly  things,  and  so,  finding  they  could  remarks  on  this  visit  were  as  follows : 
procure  no  eatables  at  that  domicU,  they      However  earnest  an  enemy  Jenkins  may 
withdrew  to  the  road,  leaving  their  plucky  be,  he  don't  seem  to  keep  spite,  but  is  capa- 
little  fc^minine  enemy  in  her  glory,  and  con-  ble  of  being  very  jolly  and  sociable  when 


tinned  their  journey. 


Mrs.  PartiniTton  on  the  New  WlitaxT  Crop. 
A  shadow  passed  our  window,  the  door 
opened,  and  looking  up  we  saw  the  form 
of  Mrs.  Partington  before  us.  "  I've  just 
dropped  in,"  she  said.  *  Dropped '  in ! — 
she  weighs  one  hundred  and  fifty  if  she 
does  an  ounce.  She  held  out  her  snuff- 
box as  she  said  "  Good  morning,"  filled 


he  is  treated  hospitably.  For  prudential 
reasons  the  editor  was  not  at  home  to  do 
the  honors  at  his  own  table  ;  but  Jenkins 
was  not  particular,  nor  was  his  appetite 
impaired  thereby.  He  called  upon  the 
ladies  of  the  house,  shared  their  hospital- 
ity, behaved  in  all  respects  like  a  gentle- 
man, and  expressed  very  earnest  regrets 
that  he  had  not  been  able  to  make  the 
personal  acquaintance  of  the  editor.     We 
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beg  to  say  that  we  reciprocate  the  wish 
of  the  Greneral,  and  shall  be  glad  to  make 
his  acquaintance  personally — "  when  this 
cruel  war  Ls  over."  Colonel  French  and 
Surgeon  Bee  spent  much  of  their  time 
with  Mrs.  McClure,  and  the  former  show- 
ed his  appreciation  of  her  hospitality 
by  taking  her  revolver  from  her  when  he 
lefl.  An  order  having  been  made  for  the 
citizens  to  surrender  all  the  guns  and  pis- 
tols they  had,  Colonel  French  took  the 
pistol  of  his  hostess.  How  many  rifles 
he  didn't  get  that  were  iu  her  keeping, 
we  "  dinna  choose  to  tell."  General  Jen- 
kins had  the  fullest  information  of  the 
movements  of  the  editor  of  this  paper. 
He  told  at  our  own  house,  when  we  had 
lef\,  the  direction  we  liad  gone,  and  de- 
scribed the  horse  we  rode,  and  added  that 
there  were  people  in  Chambersburg  suffi- 
ciently cowardly  and  treacherous  to  give 
such  information  of  th(>ir  neighbors. 
When  it  was  6uggt*sted  that  such  people 
should  be  sent  within  the  rebel  lines,  he 
insisted  that  the  South  should  not  be  made 
a  Botany  Bay  for  Northern  scoundrels. 
We  had  not  the  felicity  of  a  personal  in- 
terview with  the  distinguished  guerrilla 
chief,  but  our  special  reporters  took  his 
dimensions  and  autobiography  with  gen- 
eral accuracy.  He  was  bom  of  his  mother 
at  a  very  early  age,  and  is  supposed  to  be 
the  son  of  his  father.  He  was  flogged 
through  school  in  his  boyhood  years  much 
as  other  children  ;  and  may  have  startling 
traditions  touching  his  early  character, 
such  as  the  hatchet  and  cherry-tree  which 
proved  that  Washington  could  not  lie ;  but 
it  is  for  the  present  regarded  as  doubtful. 
He  subsequently  graduated  at  Jefferson 
College,  in  this  State,  and  gave  promise 
of  future  usefulness  and  greatness.  His 
downward  career  commenced  some  five 
years  ago,  when  in  an  evil  hour  he  became 
a  member  of  Congress  from  Western  Vir- 
ginia, and  from  thence  may  be  dated  his 
decline  and  fall.  From  Congress  he  natu- 
rally enough  turned  fire-eater,  secessionist 
and  guerrilla. 


TiwirilTig'  to  the  Government. 

The  use  of  United  States  compound  in- 
terest notes  in  payuig  off  employees  ga^e 
rise,  iu  a  certain  case,  to  the  following  lit- 
tle dialop^ie,  as  related  by  one  of  the  pai-- 
ties  concerned. 

Bos9 — How  would  you  like  to  lend  part 
of  your  wages  to  Government,  Patrick  ? 

Patrick — Ah,  you  see,  I  just  make  out 
to  live  on  what  ye  pay  me, — things  is  so 
high !     I  can't  save  a  dollar. 

Boss — But,  Patrick,  you  know  I  raised 
your  wages,  and  you  ought  to  lay  by 
something  for  a  rainy  day.  Better  put  by 
$10  and  get  $11.04  for  it  three  years 
hence ;  or  $20,  and  get  $23.88  fjr  it,  in- 
stead of  getting  nothing  or  lending  it  to  a 
savings  bank  at  only  five  per  cent. 

Patridc — (Looking  at  the  table  of  inter- 
est on  $10  compounded,  and  asking  some 
questions  as  to  wliat  currency  the  savings 
bank  would  pay  in) — Well,  I'd  like  to 
take  $oO  in  compound  interest  notes. 

Boss — But,  Patrick,  if  you  can  spare 
$50,  you  had  better  put  your  money  into 
7-30  notes,  which  pay  more  interest,  and 
entitle  you  to  gold-bearing  bonds  if  you 
want  them,  or  greenlmcks  if  you  please. 

Patrick — Would  you  please  to  just  let 
me  have  one  hundred  dollars  in  the  Seven- 
Thirties  ? 


Agreeable  Induoements  to  TraveUen. 

B(5low  is  a  bill  of  fare  *'foimd"  in  the 
Confederate  camp  at  Vicksburg,  which  is 
of  interest  to  all  epicures,  as  well  as  to 
tho!^  who  are  not  of  that  chiss : 

Hotel  de  Vicksburg. — Bill  of  Fare 
forJuly^  18G3 :  Soup — mule  tail.  Boikd 
— ^mule  bacon  with  poke  greens ;  mule  ham 
canvassed.  Roast — mule  sirloin.  Vegt' 
tables — peas  and  rice.  Entrees — ^mule  hrad 
stuffed  a  la  mode ;  mule  beef  jerked  a  la 
Mexicana;  mule  ears  fricasseed  a  la  gotch; 
mule  side  stewed,  new  style,  hair  on ;  mule 
spare-ribs  plain ;  mule  liver  liashed.  Side 
Dishes — ^mule  salad ;  mule  hoof  soused ; 
mule  brains  a  la  omelette ;  mule  kidneys 
stufibd  with  peas ;  mule  tripe  firied  in  pea 
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nwal  batter ;  mule  bngue  cold  a  la  Bray.  Tbe  imaginary  suffermg  that  the  Union 

JeSitt — mule  foot.       Pattry — pea-meal  soldierB  endured  during  the  first  two  days 

pudding,  blackberry  sauce  i  cottou-wood  of  their  march,  was  enormouB.     It  was 

berry  piea;  China  berry  tarL     Detsert —  impoesibte  to  steal  or  conliscBte  uiicultl- 

whiUi  oak  acorns ;  beech  nuts ;  blackbeny  \'aled  real  estate,  and  not  a  hog  or  a  chidc- 

leaf   tea;    genuine    Confederate    coffee,  en,  or  an  ear  of  com,  was  anywhere  to  be 

Liquors — MiastBsippi  Water,   vintage  of  seen.     On  the  ihird  day,  however,  tilings 

1492,  superior,  S3;  Lime  Stone  Water,  looked  a  little  more  helpful,  fur  a  few  small 

Into  importation,  very  Sue,  S2.75 ;  Spring  specks  of  ground,  io  a  state  of  partial  cul- 

Water,  Vicksburg  brand,  $1.50.     Meals  tjvation,  were  here  and  there  visible, 

at  all  hours.     Gentlemen  to  wait   upon  On  tlwt  day,  Lieutenant  Wickfield,  of 

themselves.     Any  inattention  on  the  part  an  Indiana  cavalry  regiment,  commanded 

of  the  servants  to  be  promptly  reported  at  the  advance  guard,  consisting  of  eighty 

the  office.  mounted  men.     At  about  noon  he  t-nineup 

Jeff.  Davis  &  Co.,  Proprietors.  to  a  small  farm-houM!,  from  the  outwanl 

Gaud. — The   proprietors  of  the  justly  appearance  of  which  he  judged  that  there 

celebrated  Hotel  de  Vicksburg,  having  eii-  might  be  something  fit  to  eat  Itisidc.     He 

larged  and  refitted  the  same,  are  now  pro-  hailed  his  coniiiany,  dismounted,  and  with 

{Mued  to  accommodate  all  who  favor  them  two  second  Lieutenants  entered  thedwell- 

with  a  call     Partien  arriving  by  the  river  ing.      Ho   knew  that   Grant's    incipient 

or  Grunt's  inland  route,  will  find  Grape,  fimie  iiad  already  gone  forth  t}iroiigliout 

Canister  &  Co.'s  carriages  at  the  landing,  all  that  region  of  comilry,  ami  it  occurred 

or  any  depot  on  tlie  line  of  uitrenchments.  to  him  that  by  represeutiug  liiouclf  to  be 
Buck,  Ball  &  Co.,  take  charge  uf  all  bag- 
giige.     No  effort  will  bo  spared  to  make 
the  visit  of  all  as  interesting  as  possible. 


FumpUn-Pla  Story  of  UentauAt  ^Vlofeflakd 
and  Q«iiaral  Orant. 

The  hero  and  veteran — Grant— who 
was  citizen,  Captain,  Colonel,  Brigadier 
and  Htgoi^Gencral  within  a  space  of  nine 
months,  tiiough  a  rigid  disciplinarian,  and 
a  ptirfi?ct  Ironsides  iu  the  discharge  of  bis 
otliciiil  dufies,  could  enjoy  a  joke,  and  was 

always  rtady  to  perpetrato  one  when  an  pnumWa  tu. 

opixjrtunily  offered.     Indeed,  among  his 

acquaintances,  he  is  as  much  renowned  for  the  General  he  might  obtain  the  best  tbe- 
hii>  eccentric  humor,  as  for  his  skill  and  itouse  afforded.  So.a8Buminga  very  mar- 
bravery  as  a  commaiulur.  tial  demeanor,  he  accosted  the  inmates  of 

When  Grant  was  a  Brigadier  in  South-  the  house,  and  told  them  he  must  hiivc 
west  Missouri,  he  commanded  an  expedi-  something  for  himself  and  utafT  to  eat. . 
tion  against  the  Confederates,  under  Jeff>  They  desired  to  know  who  he  was,  and  he 
Thompson,  iu  northeast  Arkansas.  The  told  them  that  he  was  General  Grunt.  At 
distance  from  the  starting  point  of  the  ex-  the  sound  of  that  name,  they  flew  arouudi 
]>edition  to  thesappoBedreodesvouB  ofthe  with  alarming  alacrity,  and  served  up 
Confederates  was  about  one  hundred  and  about  all  they  had  in  the  liouse,  taking: 
ten  miles,  and  the  greater  portion  of  the  great  pains  all  the  while  Io  make  loud  pro- 
route  lay  tluvugh  a  howlbg  wilderness,  fesslons  of  byalty.     The  Lieutenants  ate 
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as  much  as  they  could  of  the  not  over 
sumptuous  meal,  but  which  was,  neverthe- 
less, good  for  that  country,  whether  in 
times  of  war  or  peace,  and  demanded  what 
was  to  pay  for  their  "entertainment." 
"  Nothing,"  was  the  reply,  and  they  went 
on  their  way  rejoicing. 

In  the  meantime,  Greneral  Grant,  who 
had  halted  his  army  a  few  miles  further 
back,  for  a  brief  resting-spell,  came  in 
sight  of  and  was  rather  favorably  impressed 
— as  had  been  his  Lieutenant — with  the 
appearaifce  of  this  same  house.  Riding 
up  to  the  fence  in  front  of  the  door  he  de- 
sired to  know  if  they  would  cook  him  a 
meal. 

"  No,"  said  the  female,  in  a  gruff  voice, 
"General  Grant  and  his  staff  have  just 
been  here  and  eaten  everything  in  tlie 
house  except  one  pumpkin  pie." 

"  Humph,"  murmured  Grant,  "  what  is 
your  name  ?  " 

"  Solvidge,"  replied  the  woman. 

Casting  a  half  dollar  in  at  the  door,  he 
-asked  if  she  would  keep  that  pie  till  he  ] 
sent  an  officer  for  it,  to  which  she  replied 
that  she  would. 

That  evening,  after  the  camping  ground  '• 
liad  been  selected,  the  various  regiments 
were  notified  that  there  would  be  a  grand 
parade  at  half  past  six,  for  orders.  Officers  '■ 
would  see  that  their  men  all  turned  out, 
&C.  In  five  minutes  the  camp  was  in  a 
perfect  uproar,  and  filled  with  all  sorts  of 
rumors ;  some  thought  that  the  enemy  was 
upon  them,  it  being  so  unusual  to  have 
parade  when  on  a  march. 

At  half  past  six  the  parade  was  formed, 
ten  columns  deep,  and  nearly  a  quarter  of 
a  mile  in  length.    After  the  usual  routine 
'  of  ceremonies,  the  Assistant  Ac^utant  Gen- 
eral read  the  following  order : — 

"  Head-quarters  Army  in  the  Field, 

Special  Order,  No.  — .     Lieutenant 

Wickficld,  of  the  —  Indiana  cavalry,  hav- 

■  ing  on  this  day  eaten  everything  in  Mrs. 

'Selvidge's  house,  at  the  crossing  of  the 

'Ironton  and  Pocahontas,  and  Black  River 


and  Cape  Girardeau  roads,  except  one 
pumpkin  pie,  Lieutenant  Wickfield  is 
hereby  ordered  to  return  with  an  escort 
of  one  hundred  cavalry,  and  eat  that  pie 
alsa 

U.  S.  Graitf, 
Brig.  Genl  Commanding." 
Grant's  orders  were  law,  and  no  soldier 
willingly  attempted  to  evade  them.  At 
seven  o'clock  the  gastronomic  Lieutenant 
filed  out  of  camp  with  his  hundred  men, 
amid  the  cheers  of  the  entire  army.  The 
escort  concurred  in  stating  that  he  de- 
voured the  whole  of  the  pie,  and  seemed 
to  relish  it. 


General  Stuart  Too  Late  to  Dinner. 

Rather  a  palatable  circumstance  of  the 
war  was  that  which  General  Stuart,  were  he 
still  living,  would  probably  remember  more 
vividly  than  anybody  else.  At  the  time 
this  circumstance  transpired,  some  there 
were  who  contended  tliat  Stuart  no  longer 
had  command  of  the  rebel  cavalry,  but 
that  Fitzhugh  Lee  was  the  chief  of  that 
branch  of  the  rebel  army.  Whether  so 
or  not  will  not  change  the  fact  that  Stuart 
fought  Buford  on  that  eventful  Saturday, 
for  Buford  ate  his  dinner  in  a  cosy  little 
house,  nestled  among  pines,  cedars,  and 
jesamino,  about  one  and  a  half  miles  from 
Culi)epper,  where  General  Stuart  and  staff 
were  going  to  dine.  Every  luxury  and 
delicacy  that  could  be  procunrd  in  that 
jKwr,  ransacked  country,  was  smiling  on 
the  white,  spotless  linen  which  covered 
the  table.  The  fair  occupant  of  the  stool 
had  no  doubt  hurried  on  a  sun-bonnet,  and 
slipped  off  to  Culpepper.  The  *  Bonnie 
Blue  Flag '  would  not  sound  so  well  in  the 
old  parlor,  and  she  feared  General  Buford 
and  Staff  could  not  appreciate  her  selec- 
tion of  songs.  However,  the  dinner  was 
appreciated ;  and  if  smacking  of  lips,  and 
looks  of  regret  at  the  fragments  they  could 
not  eat,  were  of  any  significance,  the  dishes 
prepared  by  those  kind  people  met  with 
tlie  appreciation  of  all  the  partakers. 
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Joke  of  the  President  on  Secretary  Chase. 
It  was  not  reported  what  joke  old  Abe 
got  off  when  he  heard  the  news  of  the  sur- 
render of  Plymouth,  which  gave  such  joy 
to  northern  hearts.  In  regard  to  the  Fort 
Pillow  affair  he  made  a  Bunsby  speech, 
but  no  joke.  The  latter  would  appear  to 
have  been  reserved  for  the  benefit  of  Sec- 
retary Chase,  as  he  was  starting  on  a  finan- 
cial trip  to  New  York.  Old  Abe,  like 
Cromwell, — though  without  the  latter's 
military  gemius-— seemed  very  fond  of  play- 
ing pnictical  jokes  upon  his  associates.  It 
is  said  that  after  Cromwell  signed  the  war- 
rant for  the  execution  of  King  Charles,  he 
turned  round  to  one  of  hi.s  colleagues  and 
smeared  his  face  with  ink.  This  ha  thought 
capital  fun.  Old  Abe's  jokes  have  been 
pioiiounced  as  smacking  somewhat  of  the 
same  quality.  When  Chase  called  upon 
him  to  say  good-bye,  he,  as  Secretary  of 
the  Treasury,  asked  for  some  uifonnation 
about  the  probable  end  of  the  war,  saying 
it  would  help  him  in  getting  more  money 
in  Wall  street.  "  Do  you  want  more 
money  ?  "  asked  Old  Abe,  and  then  quick- 
ly added,  "  What !  has  the  printing  ma- 
cliine  gin  out?"  This  joke  must  be  set 
down  as  fully  equal  to  CromwelFs,  and 
was  not  unwortliy  that  famous  American 
*  Cruikshank,'  Mr.  Orpheus  C.  Kerr,  whose 
penchaiU  in  this  line  is  a  boon  to  human 
nature,  and — a  fortune  to  his  pocket 


Hooker's  Kaflrnifloent  War-Horse,   "Xiook- 

Major-Gcneral  Joseph  Hooker  claimed 
the  name  of  "  Lookout "  for  his  seven  year 
old  battle  horsa,  which  bore  him  through 
the  perils  of  the  fight  above  the  clouds, 
so  m(;morable  in  the  aimals  of  the  war, 
and  an  account  of  which  will  be  found  in 
its  appropriate  department  in  these  pages. 
Lookout,  according  to  the  description  given 
of  him,  w^as  a  rich  chestnut  color,  standing 
nearly  seventeen  hands  high,  and  possess- 
ing ail  ttie  dainty  and  elastic  action  of  the 
most  delicately-fashioned  colt  He  was 
three-quarters  bred,  being  by  Mambrino 


out  of  a  half  bred  mare ;  and  notwith- 
standing liis  ponderous  size,  he  had  been 
known  to  trot,  under  saddle,  in  2.45.  He 
was  bred  in  Kentucky,  and  selected  when 
a  five-year  old,  for  Mr.  Ten  Bitx^ck,  as  the 
finest  horse  that  could  be  sent  to  England 
to  exhibit  style  in  a  coupee.  For  some 
reason  he  was  not  forwarded  further  east- 
ward than  New  York  city;  but  when 
there,  was  seen  by  the  horse  agent  of  the 
Emperor  of  the  French,  who  repeatedly 
offered  a  thousand  dollars  to  obtain  ]x)sses- 
sion  of  him.  It  was  at  this  time  that 
General  Hooker  came  in  competition  with 
His  Majesty,  Louis  Napoleon,  and  finally 
succeeded  in  purchasing  the  horse. 

Lookout  was  undoubtedly  the  finest 
charger  in  the  anny  of  the  Union;  and, 
in  grandeur  of  form  and  action,  dwarfed 
all  other  horses  which  approached  him. 
Backed  by  his  rider,  the  General — univer- 
sally acknowledged  as  a  matchless  rider — 
the  people,  could  they  have  but  beheld  him 
moving  up  Broadway,  would  have  pix)- 
noun(*ed  it  the  finest  equestrian  statue  they 
had  ever  seen. 


War  Hews  from  Biohmond  Wanted. 
A  gentleman  of  the  press  once  dropped 
in  at  the  War  De[>artment  and  in  the 
course  of  the  conversation  with  the  Secre- 
tary mentioned  casually  to  him  ttiat  he 
had  just  telegraphed  certain  information 
concerning  army  movements  to  the  New 
York  journals,  with  which  he  was  con- 
nected. The  S(*cretary  looked  at  him  in 
dismay,  and  replied :  "  Sir,  I  will  give  you 
one  Imndred  thousand  dollars  from  the  army 
secret  semce  fund,  if  you  w^ill  give  me 
the  same  information  concerning  the  ene- 
my's disposition  and  movements  which 
you  have  just  conveyed  indirectly,  but 
surely,  to  Richmond." 


"Reliable  Inft>nnation.'^ 

A  visitor  to  the  anny  of  the  Potomac 
called  upon  General  Grant  one  morning, 
and  found  the  great  commander  sitting  in 
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bis  tent,  smoking  and  talking  to  one  of  his 
staff  offiL'ers.  The  stranger  appruaclied 
tJie  chiei^in  and  enquired  of  bim  as  Ibl- 
lowB :  "  Gieneral,  if  you  flank  Lee  and  get 
between  him  and  Richmond,  will  you  nut 
uncover  Washington  and  leave  it  a  prey 
to  tbc  enemy  ? 

General  Grant,  discharging  a  doud  of 
smoke  with  "  a  silver  lining,"  from  his 
utouth,  indifferently  replied,  "  Yes,  I  reck- 

Stranger,  encouraged  by  the  reply  he 
thus  received,  propounded  question  num- 
ber two: — 

"  General,  ilo  you  not  ttuDk  Lee  can 
detiich  suflicient  force  from  his  army  to 
reinforce  Beauregard  and  ovcnvhelm 
Butler?" 

"  Kot  a  doubt  of  it,"  replied  the  Gen- 
eral. 

Stranger,  becoming  fortified  by  his  suc- 
cess, propounded  question  number  three, 
as  follows . — 

"  General,  ia  there  not  danger  Iliat  John- 
ston may  come  up  and  rciuforce  Lee,  so 
that  the  latter  will  swing  around  and  cut 
your  conununicat40ns  and  seize  your  sup- 
plies ?  " 

"Very  likely,"  was  the  cool  reply  of 
the  General,  as  he  knocked  the  ashes  trom 
the  end  of  his  cigar  with  his  little  linger. 

Stranger,  borrilied  at  the  awful  fate 
about  to  befall  General  Grant  and  hia 
army,  made  his  exit  and  hastened  (o  Wash- 
ington to  communicate  the  "  Dews."  Of 
such  stuff  comes  much  of  the  "  reliable 
intelligence  "  and  "  authentic  infbrmatioD  " 
to  which  the  public  b  treated. 

ICatarUl  of  whlolt  "HndaUl"  BeylmnitB 
aisKada  Up. 

Great  admiration  was  excited  by  the 
readiness  of  the  men  of  the  Eighth  Masses 
chusctta  Regiment,  under  General  Butler, 
fbr  whatever  services  they  were  called  on  Well,  one  day  his  fife  and  drum  nu^rB 
to  perform  during  their  passage  from  New  went  out  into  the  wx>ods  to  practice  a  new 
Yorit  to  Washington.  Whether  men  were  tune.  Attracted  no  doubt  by  the  melody, 
required  to  act  as  engineers,  machinists,  a  fine  fet  shote,  of  musical  prodivitiea, 
oarpentera,  or  sailois,  they  were  to  be  had  came  near — alasJ  for  the  safety  of  his  ba,- 


on  demand.  Volunteers  from  every  de- 
partment of  industry,  there  ootUd  scarcely 
be  found  a  trade  or  profession,  from  butch- 
ers to  lawyers,  which  was  not  represented 
in  the  regiment,  by  men  ready  for  Bpecinl 
service  whfnevcr  required.  On  reaching 
the  railway  station  at  Annapolis,  General 
Butler  found  that  the  secessionists  hud 
taken  apart  and  broken  the  otdy  locomo- 
tive there,  so  as  to  render  it  unserviceable. 
"  Who  knows  how  to  repair  this  engine  ?  " 
demanded  the  General.  Six  practical  ma- 
chininls  stepped  forward ;  but  one  vliiiincd 
the  job^"  Because  you  see,  Geucral,"  he 
said,  *'  I  made  tlint  enfiine,"  and  he  point- 
ed to  hi^  privRtu  murk  on  the  mnehinery. 
These  '  mudsill '  regiments,  as  Gov.  Plain- 
moiid  would  call  them,  are  somehow 
straugely  intelligent. 

FtmIx  Pork  fbr  the  Sichth  HUdoU. 
When  the  Union  army  vfos  stationed  at 
Bird's  Point,  Missouri,  secessionists  wore 
rather  supposed  to  have  "  rights  that  n 
soldier  must  respect,"  and  there  were 
stringent  orders  agaiust  jayhawking. 
Colonel  (nticrward  General)  Oglesby  wa.-i 
tlieii  in  coimnand  of  tlie  Eighth  llliDois. 
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con,  too  near — for  the  bass-drummer,  by  a 
change  of  base,  made  a  base  attack  on  hia 
front ;  while  the  fifer,  by  a  bold  and  rapid 
flank  movement,  charged  him  in  the  rear. 
Twas  soon  over ;  a  few  well  directed  vol- 
leys of  clubs  and  other  persuasives  were 
applied,  and  piggy  went  dead  again — a 
martyr  to  his  love  for  music  !  But  how 
to  get  the  deceased  pork  into  camp? — 
'*  That's  what's  the  matter "  natr.  After 
considerable  discussion  an  idea  '  strikes ' 
the  drummer  (not  so  as  to  hurt  him) : 
"We  will  put  him  in  the  drum."  "Just 
the  thing,  by  hokey ! "  said  the  fifer.  One 
head  was  taken  out,  and  the  hog  stowed, 
and  our  heroes  started  for  their  quarters, 
carrying  the  drum  between  them.  In  the 
mean  time  the  regiment  went  out  for  a 
dress  parade ;  and  the  Colonel,  somewhat 
vexed  at  the  absence  of  the  principal  mu- 
siciiiiL'?,  no  sooner  saw  the  gents  than,  in  a 
voice  of  reprimand,  he  ordered  them  to 
take  their  places  with  the  music  The 
drum-bearers  halted,  looked  at  each  other, 
then  at  the  Colonel, — but  said  never  a 
word.  The  Colonel  repeated  his  order  in 
a  style  so  emphatic  that  it  could  not  be 
misunderstood.  The  dealers  in  pork  felt 
u  (?risis  had  arrived,  and  that  an  explana- 
tion had  become  a  "military  necessity." 
So  the  drummer,  going  up  close  to  the 
Colonel,  in  a  low  voice  made  him  acquaint- 
ed with  the  status  o(  affairs,  winding  up 
with,  "We  'low,  Colonel,  to  bring  the  best 
quarter  over  to  your  mess."  "  Sick,  eh  ?  " 
1 1  ai  I idei'ed  the  Colonel.  "  Why  didn'i*  you 
say  :so  at  first  ?  Go  to  your  *  quarters  ? ' 
— oi'  (»urse !  Bat-tal-ion,  ivi-g-h-t  f-a-c-e ! " 
The  Colonel  had  fresh  pork  for  supper. 


Newspapoilal  Forestallixiir  of  Dyin^  Bentl- 

nidnts,  oto. 

The  representative  of  a  now  defunct 
newspaper  is  jocosely  stated  to  have  run 
up  to  a  wounded  officer  who  believed  him- 
self mortally  hurt,  at  the  battle  of  Fort 
Donclson,  and  begged  him  not  to  die  yet 

for  the  sake  of  the  ,  (naming  his 

journal,)  which  he  had  the  honor  to  repre- 


sent; remarking  to  the  sufferer,  that,  if 
he  had  any  last  words  to  utter,  they  should 
appear  in  the  best  form  in  the  earliest 
possible  issue  of  his  widely-circtihitrd  and 
highly  influential  paper.  The  officer  turn- 
ed away  his  head  in  abhorrence  and  dis- 
gust, and  some  of  his  friends  compelled 
the  persevering  reporter  to  retire.  But 
the  professor  of  the  quill  insisted,  true  to 
his  crafl,  that  he  could  make  a  better 
speech  for  the  wounded  soldier  than  he 
could  for  himself;  and  hoped  he  would 
remember  not  to  give  any  other  member 
of  the  press  the  least  hint  of  his  dying 
sentiments. 

Another  correspondent  is  said  to  have 
locked  General  Buckner  up  in  a  room  at 
Dover,  and  uisisted  on  having  a  sketch  of 
his  life*  The  General  demurred,  when 
he  was  threatened  with  being  printed  as 
of  the  most  horrible  antecedents  unless  he 
complied.  He  blustered  a  little,  but  when 
the  newspaper  Bcribblcr  began  putting 
down  and  reading  off  "  General  Bucknt^r, 
a  native  of  Massachusetts,  formerly  one 
of  the  editors  of  Lloyd  Garrison  s  anti- 
slavery  journal ;  but  compelled  to  fly  to 
Tennessee  on  account  of  having  been  de- 
tected in  a  forgery  of  his  father*s  name," 
etc.,  the  General  became  a  suppliant,  and 
gave  the  irrepressible  fellow  the  main 
events  of  his  life.  But,  iokes  aside,  noth- 
ing in  the  newspaper  system  of  all  Eu- 
rope was  ever  equal  to  the  splendid  man- 
ner of  marshaling  their  great  array  of 
facts,  sketches,  etc.,  during  the  four  years 
war,  by  the  correspondents  of  those  prince- 
ly journals,  the  New  York  Herald,  Times, 
Tribune,  and  World;  the  Philadelphia 
LfCdger,  Bulletin,  North  Americtm,  Press, 
and  Inquirer ;  the  Boston  Journal;  Trav- 
eller, etc. ;  the  Springfield  Republican ; 
the  Cincinnati  Gazette,  Enquirer,  Times, 
and  Commercial;  the  Chicago  Tribune, 
Journal,  and  Times ;  the  St.  Louis  Demo- 
crat, Republican,  &c  It  is  not  saying  too 
much)  tliat,  from  the  materials  furnished 
by  the  able  and  intrepid  correspondents 
of  any  one  of  the  great  journals  here 
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named,  a  history  of  the  war  might  be 
writteu  whidi,  for  vigor  of  style,  skilful- 
ness  of  construction,  and  amplitude  of 
scope,  would  leave  nothing  to  be  decnired. 

Hard  to  tell  Pork  from  Tomatoes. 

While  the  Brooklyn  Fourteenth  were 
in  Virginia,  it  was  noticed  that  where  they 
were  the  enemy's  pigs  got  scared,  and  that 
in  the  promiscuous  state  of  things  there- 
abouts, an  accident  woidd  sometimes  occur 
by  which  pig  was  turned  into  pork,  and 
then — 

"  Hallo,  my  man !  where  did  you  get 
that  pork?"  called  out  the  Major  to  a 
soldier  staggering  along  with  somctliing 
wrapped  up  in  his  shelter  tent,  and  crim- 
soning the  ground  as  he  passed. 

'*  It  is*nt  pork.  Sir,  it's  tomatoes ;  you 
don't  know,  Sir,  how  hard  it  is  to  tell  pork 
from  tomatoes  in  tliis  country." 

The  Major,  a  pleasant  liand  at  a  joke 
himself,  was  conquered  at  once,  and  did 
not  press  his  inquiries. 


Beftieal  to  Beoeive  Fay  for  Fighting'  for  his 

Ck>antry. 

Paymaster  Rochester,  feeling  liis  lips 
to  be  unsealed  by  the  death  of  General 
Wadsworth,  of  Kew  York,  stated  that  he 
always  paid  the  General  from  liis  first  en- 
try into  the  service ;  and  that  when  the 
General  called  on  him  for  money  on  the 
eve  of  starting  to  the  Mississippi  Valley 
on  a  si>ecial  mission  connected  with  the 
arming  and  organization  of  the  slaves  of 
that  region,  he  casually  remarked  to  him 
that  when  he  got  to  New  Orleans  he  would 
find  there  Paymaster  Vedder,  to  whom 
he  would  recommend  him  as  a  gentleman- 
ly officer  to  apply  to  for  any  moneys  he 
might  need. 

«  No,  Sir ! "  said  General  Wadsworth, 
''I  shall  not  apply  to  Major  Vedder. 
While  I  am  in  the  service  I  shall  be  paid 
only  by  you.  And  my  reason  for  that  is, 
tliat  I  wish  my  account  with  the  Govern- 
ment to  be  kept  with  one  Paymaster  only ; 
for  it  is  my  purpose  at  the  close  of  the  war 
to  call  on  you  for  an  accurate  statement 


of  all  the  money  I  have  received  from  the 
United  States.  The  amount,  whatever  it 
is,  I  shall  give  to  some  peimanent  institu- 
tion founded  for  the  life  wUef  of  disabled 
soldiers.  Tiiis  is  the  least  invidioas  way 
in  which  I  can  refuse  \my  for  fighting  for 
my  country  in  her  hour  of  danger."  It 
has  been  stated  that  Gen.  '  Stonewall  * 
Jackson,  of  the  Confederate  army,  acted 
upon  the  same  principle  of  pecuniary  dis- 
interestedness ;  but  as  no  mention  is  made 
of  the  circumstances  by  Mr.  Orville  J.  Vic- 
tor, in  his  standard  and  admirable  work, 
the  "  History  of  the  Southern  Rebellion," 
in  which  Gen.  Jackson's  character  is  so 
graphically  portrayed,  the  statement  needs 
to  be  verified. 


—  -  -♦- 


Anxloua  for  a  Trade. 

An  incident  which  may  be  characterized 
as  very  Yankee-like  occurred  one  morning 
in  front  of  the  Potomac  Army — General 
Turner's  lines.  A  sergomt  deliberately 
stepped  out  from  our  rifle-pits  and  moved 
towards  the  rebels,  waving  a  late  paper, 
and  regardless  of  the  probability  that  he 
would  at  any  moment  be  shot  dead.  A 
rebel  ofiUcer  shouted  to  him  to  go  back, 
but  the  sergeant  was  unmindful  of  the 
warning,  and  asked — 

"  Wont  you  exchange  newspapers  ?  " 

**No !"  said  the  rebel,  *'  I  have  no  pa- 
per and  I  want  you  to  go  back."  With 
singular  persistence,  however,  the  sergeant 
continued  to  advance,  saying — 

"  Well,  if  you  hain't  a  paper,  I  reckon 
some  of  your  men  have,  and  I  want  to  ex- 
change, I  tell  you." 

"  My  men  have  not  got  anything  of  the 
kind,  and  you  must  go  back." 

This  the  ofiicer  said  in  a  louder  tone 
and  with  great  emphasis.  Nothing  daunt- 
ed, the  Yankee  sergeant  still  advanced* 
until  he  stood  plumply  before  the  indigo 
nant  ofiicer,  and  said — 

"  I  tell  ye  now  you  need'nt  get  your 
dander  up. — I  don't  mean  no  harm  no  way. 
P'raps  if  ye  aint  got  no  newspapers  ye 
might  give  me  suthin  else.     May-be  you 
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men  would  like  some  oofiee  for  some  to- 
bacco. I*m  dredful  anxious  for  a  trade.** 
The  astonished  officer  could  only  repeat 
hh  command — 

**  Go  back,  you  rascal,  or  T\\  take  you 
a  prisoner.  I  tell  yon  we  have  nothing  to 
(.'xchange,  and  we  don't  want  anything  to 
do  with  you  Yankees." 

"  Well,  then,"  said  the  sergeant  rueful- 
ly? "  if  y©  hain't  got  nothin*,  why,  here's 
the  paper  anyway,  and  if  you  get  one  from 
Richmond  tliis  afternoon,  you  can  send 
it  over.  You'll  find  my  name  there  on 
that." 

The  mnn*s  impudence  6r  the  officer's 
eagerness  for  news  made  the  latter  accept* 
He  took  the  paper  and  asked  the  sergeant 
what  was  the  n6w8  from  Petersburg. 

"  Oh  !  our  folks  say  we  can  go  in  there 
just  when  we  want  to,  but  we  are  waiting 
to  gobble  all  you  fellows  first,"  was  the 
reply. 

"  Well,  I  don't  know  but  what  you  can 
do  it !  '*  8aid  the  Lieutenant,  turning  on 
his  heel  and  re-entering  his  rifie-pit ;  '*  but 
meanwhile,  my  man,  you  had  better  go 
back." 

This  time  the  sergeant  obeyed  the  ofi^ 
repeated  order,  and,  on  telling  his  advei>- 
ture,  was  the  hero  of  the  moniing  among 
his  comrades. 


i>«wiV4i»y  Operatioais  of  General  Sohoepf  in 

Kentuoky. 

An  excellent  operation  in  banking  is 
that  related  of  General  Schoepf,  in  Ken- 
tucky. When  the  General  arrived  in  the 
neighborhood  of  Lomlou  after  the  Wild- 
'  cat  fight,  he  found  that  Zollicoifer  had 
i  been  levying  on  Union  men  for  provis- 
ions, forage,  transportation,  etc.,  and  had 
paid  them  in  Confederate  bonds.  Imitat- 
ing an  example  which  tlie  secessionists 
thought  so  unexceptionable.  General 
Schoepf  commenced  levying  on  the  seces- 
sionists for  similar  supplies.  In  the  mean- 
time, he  assembled  the  Union  men,  and, 
opening  an  exchange  office  for  their  bene- 
fit, set  at  defiiuice  all  btitiking  rules,  by 
taking  Confederate  bonds  at  par,  and  sup- 
plying the  Union  men  with  good  Ohio  and 
Indiana  money  instead.  Then  when  the 
secessionists  presented  their  bills,  he  paid 
them  off  with  the  utmost  politeness  in  their 
own  currency.  Tliey  didn't  know  enough 
to  be  thankful  for  the  arrangement,  but 
that  wasn't  his  fault. 


— ♦- 


Helplncr  a  Poor  Soldier. 

When  Parson  Brownlow  was  in  the 
town  of ,  a  good  many  people  grum- 
bled about  the  high  price  of  admission  to 
his  lecture.  A  very  rich,  but  stingy  man, 
who  had  been  all  the  time  very  profuse 
with  expressions  of  his  patriotism,  ex- 
claimed, in  a  crowd. 

"  Give  Parson  Brownlow  half  a  dollar? 
No,  Sir-ree !  I'd  a  good  deal  sooner  give 
it  to  a  poor  soldier ! " 

"Oh!"  said  a  bystander,  "then  give 

your  half  dollar  to  Captain  H (an 

officer  dismissed  from  the  army  for  cow- 
ardice) ;  they  say  he's  a  mighty  poor  tol- 
dierl" 


Oood  Luok  for  an  lowan  Soldier. 
When  the  Federal  troops  made  one  of 
their  raids  into  the  State  of  Mississippi, 
in  pursuit  of  Clialmers'  forces,  one  of  the 
privates  of  the  Seventh  Iowa  Infantry, 
while  excavating  the  ruins  of  an  old  house, 
for  the  purpose  of  fixing  a  bed  ibr  the 
night,  suddenly  struck  upon  a  bottle,  which 
osk  being  brought  to  light  and  examined, 
was  found  to  exliibit  the  refreshing  spec- 
tacle of  seventy  dollars  in  silver  coin. 
Amazed  at  his  un-dreamed-of  good  luck, 
he  determined  to  follow  the  "  lead,"  which 
soon  changed  from  silver  into  gold — for, 
upon  further  digging,  he  turned  up  the 
glorious  sum  of  seven  hundred  and  eighty 
ddlars  in  massive  gold.  A  large  and  pre- 
cious haul  indeed  for  a  ^  hard-up '  soldier 
in  an  enemy's  land.  It  had  probably 
been  deposited  thero  for  safe  keeping  by 
some  of  the  '  natives,'  who  ludicrously  ex- 
pected it  could  thus  escape  a '  Yankee's' 
scent 
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Hcyw  to  Spike  a  Otin. 
A  characteristic  incident  is  related  of 
Captain  Greorge  T.  Hebard,  formerly  a 
private  in  Company  A.,  of  the  Chicago 
Light  Infantry,  and  subsequently  com- 
mander of  the  First  Vermont  Battery, 
which  participated  in  the  hard  contested 
battle  near  Grand  Encore.  During  the 
progress  of  the  bloody  engagement,  M^jor 
General  Banks  rode  up  and  said,  energet- 
ically :  "  Captain  Ilebard,  your  battery  will 
probably  be  taken;  spike  your  guns!' 
As  the  General  rode  off,  the  Captain  ad- 
dressed the  men,  saying :  "  Not  by  a  — 
sight !  This  battery  isn't  to  be  taken  nor 
spiked.  Give  them  double  canister, 
boys !  "  The  battery  was  charged  upon 
terribly  three  times  after  that;  the  last 
time,  they  thought  they  would  wait  until 
the  enemy  had  approached  quite  near, 
when  they  let  fly  a  storm  of  deadly  grape 
and  canister,  literally  killing  every  man 
witliin  range  of  the  guns.  The  battery 
brought  off  every  gun  and  caisson,  show- 
ing tliat  to  be  the  best  way  of  "spiking" 
— ^unless  the  General  himself  knew  of  a 
better  one. 


Specimen  of  Kinth  Oorpe  Discipline. 

While  Ikigadier-Greneral  Robert  Pot- 
ter, commanding  the  Ninth  Corps,  in  East 
Tennessee,  was  once  riding  along  vrith  his 
orderly,  he  saw  a  man  nmning  with  some- 
thing in  his  hand,  followed  by  a  woman 
crying  out  after  him.  Stopping  him,  he 
found  he  had  stolen  some  article,  and  asked 
him  his  corps.  "  Ninth  Corps."  "  Very 
well,"  said  the  General ;  and  he  instructed 
his  orderly  to  tie  him  up  to  a  tree,  and 
give  him  a  smart  strapping  with  a  stirrup- 
strap.  Amid  his  howls  it  came  out  tliat 
he  belonged  to  the  Fourth  Corps.  '*  Very 
well,"  said  the  General;  "I  am  com- 
mander of  the  Ninth  Corps ;  if  you  belong 
to  it,  all  right — if  not,  youll  know  how 
we  treat  feUows  that  steal  in  the  Ninth 
Corps." 


That  Disaer  at  General  Eblt'e. 

A  Senator  from  the  Western  States 
was  invited  one  day  in  the  midst  of  war 
times,  by  the  Judge  Advocate-General, 
Mr.  Holt,  to  dine  at  the  latter's  house  in 
Washington,  and  accepted  the  invitation 
in  due  form.  Having  been  up  late  at  a 
whist  party,  he  was  reminded  next  morn- 
ing by  a  friend  that  he  was  to  dine  that 
day  with  Mr.  Holt,  in  company  with  other 
civilians  and  military  characters.  He  ar- 
ranged Ills  toilet  accordingly,  was  shaved 
by  one  of  the  barbers  at  the  Capitol,  and 
proceeded  at  the  proper  hour,  after  the 
Senate  adjourned,  to  General  Holt's  resi- 
dence, there  to  partake  of  the  General's 
viands,  and  to  discuss,  with  kindred  dig- 
nitaries, ^^the  situation."  He  rang  the 
bell,  was  shown  into  a  |>arlor  with  no  lire, 
and  was  soon  joined  by  General  Holt. 
After  conversing  some  time,  Geneml  Holt 
suggested  that  th(;y  would  l)e  more  com- 
fortable in  an  arljoining  apartment,  where 
a  fire  was  buniinjj^  in  the  grate.  Here 
they  sat,  one  upon  eat'h  side  ot  the  fire- 
place, and  talked,  and  talked,  and  talked ! 

The  Senator  kept  up  the  fire  of  con- 
versation briskly  for  an  hour  or  so,  and  his 
host  responded  as  briskly.  But  at  last 
the  talk  began  to  flag.  General  Hdt 
was  evidently  tired  of  the  tai^k  of  en- 
tertaining the  Senator,  and  the  latter 
began  to  be  very  hungry.  The  conversa- 
tion became  rather  fragmentary,  then  mo- 
nosyllabic, and  finally  died  out  altogether, 
the  Senator  meanwhile  wondering  what  in 
the  deuce  w^as  the  matter  with  General 
Holt's  cook.  The  General  looked  at  his 
watch  once  or  twice,  and  asking  to  be  ex- 
cused a  moment  while  he  delivered  an  or- 
der, left  the  room.  "  High  time  you  hur- 
ried up  your  kitchen  forces !  "  thought 
the  Senator,  who  having  eaten  a  light 
breakfast,  and  no  lunch,  had  long  before 

"Began  to  feol,  m  wdl  he  mi^t, 
The  keen  deiAandi  of  app^^** 

Greneral  Holt  re-entered,  and  made  an 
attempt  to  renew  the  cenverBation,  with 
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but  partial  success.  At  last  a  carriage 
arrived  at  the  door  and  the  General  took 
out  his  watch  and  remarked,  apologetical- 
ly, that  he  had  a  business  call  to  make, 
and  begging  therefore  to  be  excused,  ad- 
ding— ''  I  shall  have  the  honor  of  seeing 
you  at  dinner  to-morrow,  of  course  ?  " 

A  light  flashed  instantaneously  upon 
the  mind  of  the  Senator ;  he  was  a  day 
befijre  "  the  fair!"  He  declined  the  cour- 
teously proffered  seat  in  General  Holt's 
carriage,  and,  as  soon  as  out  of  the  house, 
he  rushed  for  the  nearest  restaurant  in  a 
famished  state.  It  was  ten  o'clock! 
Next  day  he  attended  the  dinner,  and 
some  of  the  party  having  got  an  inkling 
of  his  unhappy  blunder,  he  was  induced 
to  tell  the  story  at  table,  which  he  did 
with  such  effect  that  the  "  table  was  set  in 
a  roar  "  with  "  inextinguishable  laughter," 
which  was  repeated  more  than  once  after- 
ward,— ^wherever  the  Senator  related,  in 
his  inimittible  way,  the  funny  circum- 
stances of  his  dining  out.  The  war  *  sit- 
uation,' unfortuately,  was  not  discussed 
with  that  gravity  and  profit  to  the  nation 
which  would  otherwise  have  been  the  ease, 
on  account  of  this  senatorial  ybuar/^a^. 


Unsocoaasftil  Search  Ibr  Infarmatimi  at 


A  good  story  is  told  of  a  curious  feUow 
enjoying  considerable  popularity  in  a  cer- 
tain town  in  New  York,  and  upon  the  bar 
sis  of  such  popularity,  he  conceived  it  emi- 
nently proper  that  be  should  be  informed 
of  the'  plans  for  the  spring  campaign  in 
the  conduct  of  the  various  military  ope- 
rations. So  he  called  on  the  Secretary  of 
War,  and,  in  his  largest  style  of  assur- 
ance, asked,  in  the  blandest  manner,  what 
Grant  was  going  to  do.  For  final  answer 
he  got: 

"^  I  don't  know ;  and  if  I  did,  it  wouldn't 
be  my  business  to  tell  you." 

Surely,  thought  the  politician,  these 
officials  are  very  short  and  snappish.  A 
^y  or  two  afterward  he  met  General 
Halleck,  with  whom  he  had  a  slight  ac- 


quaintance, at  Willard's,  and  asked  him  if 
Grant  meant  to  move  direct  ujwn  Rich- 
mond, or  would  he  take  the  Peninsula 
route,  as  some  of  the  pai>ers  asserted. 

"  Yes,  I  think  so,"  confidently  answereil 
Halleck.  Mr.  Politician  pricked  up  his 
ears  for  an  instant,  but  soon  said— 

"Ah  *  did  you  say  he  was  going  straight 
down,  or  by  the  Peninsula ! " 

«  Oh ! "  said  General  Halleck,  **  I  don't 
know." 

His  next  effort  was  at  the  President,  on 
the  occasion  of  a  levee  at  the  White 
House.  Standing  familiarly  at  his  right 
in  the  blue  room,  he  pleasantly  remarked  t 

"I  suppose,  Mr.  Lincoln,  you  expect 
stirring  times  over  here  on  the  Rapidau, 
in  a  week  or  two  ?  " 

"  Possibly,"  answered  the  President. 

"  Possibly !  "  echoed  the  New  Yorker. 

"  I  don't  know  much  about  it,"  replied 
the  President,  "  but  I  heard  to-day  that 
General  Grant  meant  to  take  Richmond 
from  the  Charleston  side." 

The  fellow  withdrew.  There  was,  how- 
ever, yet  one  source  mure.  Representa- 
tive Washbume  ought  to  know  all  about 
it — dead  sure.  He,  therefore,  caught 
Washbume  in  the  House,  early  in  the 
morning,  before  it  was  called  to  order,  and 
said  to  him — 

**  Can  you  tell  me  if  I  will  be  likely  to 
find  General  Grant  over  on  the  Rapiduji, 
say  early  week  after  next,  if  I  go  over 
there  with  my  Congressman  ?  " 

**  Can't  tell  you.  Sir,"  answered  "Wjifch- 
bume,  "Greneral  Grant  didn't  tell  me 
iffAof  he  was  going  to  do,  or  where  he  was 
going  to  be,  at  any  given  time." 

The  New  Yorker  concluded  that  things 
were  in  a  very,  very  bad  way,  because  no 
one  knew  what  Grant  was  about  nor  what 
he  was  going  to  do. 

4 

Xiafbrtfinaa  of  a  Ckittoa  Speculator. 

No  sympathy  was  felt  for  the  cottcm 

Bpecnlators  in  New  Orleans,  who  swarmed 

there  during  the  rebellion,  and  when  one 

of  them  was  fleeced  it  seemed  to  be  a  mat- 
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ter  of  rejoicing  amoug  both  parties — Fed- 
erals as  well  as  rebs.  Soni.  thing  of  this 
sort  happened  to  a  citizen  of  tliat  city — 
one  of  those  neutral  individuals  who  were 
always  on  the  fence,  rcudy  to  jump  on 
either  side  which  policy  might  dictate  to 
be  lor  their  interest  for  the  time  being. 
He — Brown — left  New  Orleans,  on  one 
occasion,  bound  for  the  Confederate  lines, 
with  the  mtentiou  of  investing  what 
money  he  had  in  cotton.  Just  before 
starting,  lie  met  a  friend  in  the  street,  with 
whom,  after  exchanging  the  usiud  com- 
mon place  remarks,  he  entered  into  the 
foUowuig  conversation : 

**WLat  are  you  up  to  now,  Brown  ?  " 

"  Oh,  IVe  just  made  a  good  thing ;  been 
into  the  Confederacy  and  bought  out  thirty 
bales  of  Cotton.  Boimd  up  again  to-mor- 
row, and  if  nothing  happens  I'll  bring  back 
four  times  that  quantity." 

'*  Be  careful,  Brown,  or  you'll  get  gob- 
bled up.  They'll  have  you  in  the  rebel 
army." 

"  Oil,  no  fear  of  that.  They  all  know 
me  to  be  a  good  Confederate.  Besides, 
I've  got  British  papers." 

A  month  later  the  two  friends  met, 
Brown  looking  decidedly  downcast  and 
seedy.     AValhice  accosted  him  with — 

"  Well,  Brow^n,  how  about  that  cotton?  " 

'^  Don't  talk  to  me  about  cotton.  Lost 
everything." 

"How's  that? 

"  Well,  you  see,  I  got  up  to  Bayou  Sara 
the  same  night  the  rebels  made  their  raid 
into  the  place.  I  had  plenty  of  time  to 
esc&iie,  same  as  a  good  many  others  did, 
but  I  thought  I  was  all  right,  and  so  with 
a  friend  sat  down  to  a  game  of  poker, 
just  to  show  that  we  didn't  feel  at  all 
alarmed.  Presently  in  came  some  rebs, 
and  began  to  search  us.  On  my  partner 
they  found  a  lot  of  Confederate  money, 
and  they  wanted  to  know  what  right  he 
had  in  the  Federal  lines  with  Confederate 
money  ?  So  they  just  took  it.  Of  course 
I  was  convinced  now  that  /  was  all  right 


— my  money  was  all  greenbacks.  '  What 
are  you  doing  in  the  C-onfederacy  with 
Federal  money?'  they  asked.  And  they 
took  mine  too !  " 

'*That  was  rouglu  Is  that  all  they 
done  to  you  ?  " 

"AH!  No,  sir;  they  stripped  me  of 
everything,  and  one  strapping  big  fellow 
gave  me  such  a  spirited  kick,  while  my 
back  was  turned,  as  to  take  me  oiF  my 
feet,  accompanied  with  the  remark  all 
round  tliat  if  they  ever  caught  me  in  the 
Confederacy  again  with  so  little  money, 
they'd  hang  me, if  they  wouldn't !  '* 


Woman^s  Txlala  and  Trimnplui. 
The  wife  of  an  officer  in  the  army,  liv- 
ing in  Williamson  county,  Illinois,  received 
from  her  husband  a  package  containing 
seven  hundred  dollars,  a  portion  of  which 
belonged  to  the  families  of  soldiers  living 
in  that  vicinity.  A  few  days  after  tlie 
reception  of  the  money  there  came  a  sick 
soldier  to  the  house  of  the  officer's  wife, 
and  asked  permission  to  remain  over  night. 
The  woman  refused,  but  the  soldier  insist- 
ing, she  finally  consented.  During  the 
night  the  family  was  aroused  by  the  vio- 
lent knockuig  of  parties  outside,  who  de- 
manded the  door  to  be  opened,  and  if  not 
opened  they  would  break  it  down, — ^tliat 
the  officer's  wife  had  a  lot  of  money  and 
they  were  boimd  to  have  it.  The  woman 
was  tc*rrified,  and  giving  the  money  to  the 
soldier  iii'side,  secreted  herself  and  her 
children,  when  the  soldier  exclaimed  in  a 
voice  loud  enough  to  be  h(»ard  by  the  vil- 
lains outside,  "I  am  unarmed,  but  if  I  had 
a  pistol  I  would  fix  the  villams."  The 
door  was  then  bursted  open,  imd  the  men, 
disguised  as  negroes  entered  the  house. 
Five  shots  were  instantly  fired  at  them, 
killing  three  of  the  party  and  wounding 
another ;  the  remainder  fled.  The  black- 
ing having  been  removed  from  the  faces 
of  the  dead,  they  were  discovered  to  be 
the  woman's  nearest  neighbors— -one  of 
them  her  brother-in-law. 
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An  Homor  tolUT  Bex. 

A  liuly  appeared  before  a  Federal  Pro- 
TtMt-Marslifd  la  Tennessee,  as  an  applicant 
t'ur  [Jecuniary  a:!8istaiice.  She  wua  evj- 
denlly  a  lady  '  to  the  luunor  bom,'  with  a 
chirogrnphy  that  would  buve  done  credit 
to  any  uue,  and  her  language  was  entirely 
free  from  that  peculiarity  of  dialect  so 
characteristic  of  the  region  from  which 
she  hailed.    The  case  stood  as  follows ; 

Provost  Slarsbal — You  are  an  applicant 
for  relief? 

Lady — Yes,  sir. 

l*rovo:4t — Where  is  your  husband  ? 

Lady — lie  is  dead,  sir. 

Proiost — When  did  he  die? 

Lady— In  1859. 

Pmvosl — iBie  you  a  plantation? 

Lady — Yes.  sir,  four  hundred  acres. 

Provost — Where  are  your  slaves  ? 

Lady — We  had  but  four;  one  of  them 
i»  a  decrepit,  old  woman,  and  is  now  with 
ine.  The  remainder  were  curried  off  by 
llragg'M  amiy,  to  keep  them  from  fulling 
into  ihe  liuiidi  of  the  Union  troops. 

Prevosi — Were  they  carried  away  by 
your  consent? 

Lady — They  were  not. 

Provost — Have  you  any  objection  to 
taking  the  oath  of  allegiance. 

Lady — I  liave  not ;  I  have  always  con- 
sislently  opposed  secession.  I  did  so  in 
the  presence  of  Brad's  army,  even  more 
loudly  than  I  oppoce  it  now. 

This  cui^  shows  that  the  <jiaff  in  that 
section  was  not  unmixed  with  wheat. 


much  despised  Federal  Government.  Of 
course  the  wliole  throng  had  first  to  apply 
to  the  Provost-Marshal,  and  when  tlje 
proper  hour  had  arrived  they  were  ush- 
ered into  his  tent,  one  by  one,  to  relate 


Aflbotliw  AiipMl  to  a  XTnion  OommiMarj. 
The  distress  produced  in  some  portions 
of  KcntTicky  and  Tennessee  by  the  seces- 
sion heresy  almost  exceeded  description. 
At  Bridgeport  might  frequently  have  been 
t'een  a  crowd  of  females  around  the  United 
States  Commissary,  applicants  for  relief. 
They  were  in  many  instances  wretched 
creatures.  Of  forty-seven  females  present 
on  one  occasion,  only  three  possessed  any 
money  to  make  purchases ;  the  remainder 
were  all  pensioners  np<m  the  bounty  of  the 


ASKtIiil  Apptal  to  ■  UdIdq  CoDunlmiy. 

their  sufferings  and  the  cause:*  which  had 
brought  them  to  distress.  They  were  all 
new  applicants,  the  cjd  om-s  gt'iting  sup- 
plies at  reguhir  intonids.  without  Ihe  in- 
tervention of  the  Provost-JIiirslml.  The 
first  whose  fortune  it  whs  to  be  called,  on 
this  occasion,  was  a  Sirs.  Ricard.  The 
Marshal  asked  her — 

"  Are  you  a  widow  ?  " 

"  No,  sir." 

"  Where  is  your  husband  ?  " 

"  With  Bragg,  in  the  Third  Tennessee 
cavalry," 

"  Your  husband  is  in  the  rebel  army ; 
when  did  he  join  it  ?  " 

"  Two  years  since." 

"  Did  he  volunteer  ?  " 

"  Yes,  to  keep  from  Iteing  conscripted." 

"But  the  rebel  conscription  law  was 
not  then  in  force." 

"  But  they  told  him  that  it  would  soon 
be,  and  he  had  better  volunteer." 

"  Was  he  not  a  strong  secessionist  from 
the  start?" 

"Yes;  he  thought  you  wanted  to  de- 
prive us  of  our  rights,  and  take  all  our 
slaves." 
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"  How  monj  slaves  did  he  own  ?  ** 

"  None." 

''  Had  he  a  plantation  ?  " 

«  No,  sir." 

"  What  property  had  he  ?" 

"  Notliing ;  he  lived  by  days'  work." 

"  Why,  then,  was  he  so  fearful  about 
the  slaves  ?  " 

''  Because  he  was  afraid  the  North  would 
put  the  niggers  on  an  equality  with  us." 

^  Your  husband  is  in  tiie  reM  army,  and 
you  ask  w  to  supply  yoa  with  bread. 
Why  do  you  do  this  ?  " 

Mrs.  Ricard  threw  aside  the  fly  of  the 
tent  and  just  outside  stood  five  small  chil- 
dren, who  had  but  a  single  article  of  cloth- 
ing— a  light,  home^un  cotton  wrapper — 
on  each,  though  the  wind  was  blowing 
chilly  cold  from  the  north.  "  They  have 
not  had  a  mouthful  since  yesterday  mom- 
i  ig,"  said  Mrs.  R.,  ''and  not  half  enough 
for  six  months."  The  appeal  was  irresist^ 
ible — ^the  Provost-Marshal  told  her  he 
would  administer  the  oath  and  get  her 
relief. 


The  papers  were  passed  and  the  money 
paid  that  night.  The  next  day  the  houi^e 
was  sold  for  forty  thousand  dollars.  Two 
or  three  things  in  tlus  muisaction  made 
His  Honor  a  little  unquiet  He  offered 
his  house  ten  thousand  dollars  less  than 
his  next  door  neighbor  asked.  He  had  to 
abandon  his  comfortable  and  luxurious 
home  instanter.  He  was  literally  turned 
into  the  street.  Somebody  made  ten  iliou- 
snnd  dollars  out  of  him.  Getting  a  fhsh- 
ionable  residence  at  any  reasonable  print 
was  out  of  the  question.  Nothing  re- 
mained for  him  but  the  overcrowded  Fifth 
Avenue  Hotel,  where,  with  his  fiunily,  in 
an  attic  story,  he  was  at  last  accounts 
waiting  for  something  to  turn  up. 


From  a  Falaoe  to  the  Attic 

As  an  example  of  the  financial  inflation 
caused  by  the  war  and  a  redundant  cur- 
rency, the  following  is  not  at  all  an  ex- 
aggeration :  An  ex-mayor  of  New  York, 
who  lived  in  an  elegant  residence  and  in 
sumptuous  style,  was  visited  one  day  by 
two  ladies,  who  asked  permission  to  look 
at  his  house,  stating  that  the  house  next 
door  was  for  sale,  but  the  occupants  would 
not  allow  them  to  view  it.  His  Honor 
courteously  informed  them  that  the  houses 
in  that  block  were  exactly  alike,  and  they 
might  examine  his  house  as  fully  as  they 
pleased.  On  leaving,  one  of  the  ladies 
said  to  him,  '^I  suppose  you  would  not  sell 
your  house  ?"  "  Oh,  yes,"  said  His  Honor, 
^  I'll  sell  anything  but  my  wife  and  chil- 
dren." That  afternoon  he  received  a  note 
from  a  leading  real  estate  house,  asking 
him  if  he  would  sell  his  house,  and  at  what 
price.  He  ottered  it  at  thirty  thousand 
dollars.     The  offer  was  taken  at  onoe. 


Oord  foot  Oord   Beoewrion  Currenoy. 

Quite  a  'good  un'  is  told  of  a  steamboat 
Captain  who  stopped  with  his  boat  at  a 
wood  yard,  coming  down  the  river,  and 
who  thought  to  try  the  pretended  loyalty 
of  the  owner  of  the  yard  by  an  offer  of 
Confederate  money,  of  which  the  boat  had 
a  good  supply. 

**  Will  you  take  Confederate  money  for 
your  wood  ?  "  shouted  the  Captain,  to  the 
man  on  shore. 

**  Yes,"  was  the  laconic  reply. 

The  boat  hauled  to,  was  made  &st, 
and  a  stage  thrown  out,  when  it  occurred 
to  the  Captain  to  inquire  about  the  rate  he 
was  to  pay. 

't  What  do  you  ask  for  wood  now  ?  "  he 
asked. 

"What  kind  of  money  did  you  say  you 
would  pay  in  ?  "  inquired  the  wood  vender. 

«  Confederate." 

"  Well,  then,  I  want  card  for  cord  I" 


Preaent  of  a  Turkey  to  Gtaneral  Sadffwlek. 
A  woman  came  into  the  head-quartere 
of  the  Virginia  army,  from  tlie  country, 
and  going  to  General  Sedgwick,  who  was 
sitting  en  dishahilh  on  the  steps  of  a 
house,  inquired  for  the  General,  saying 
she  had  brought  him  a  turkey,  because  he 
had  sent  a  guard  to  her  house  to  proteot 
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her  property.  "Won't  you  sell  me  the 
turkey?"  said  tlie  General,  "I  will  pay 
you  well  for  it"  "  No,"  replied  the  wo- 
man, '^  I  have  brought  it  for  the  General, 
and  no  one  else  can  have  it."  The  discus- 
sion was  kept  up  some  time,  till  finally  the 
General  pointed  out  an  officer  in  full  uni- 
fonn,  saying,  "  There,  go  give  it  to  him." 
She  immediately  went  and  delivered  the 
turkey  to  the  officer,  who  took  it  in  amaze- 
ment, while  she  gave  utterance  to  some 
voluble  thanks.  Some  of  the  bystanders, 
who  had  heard  the  whole  matter,  subse- 
quently illumined  the  woman's  conceptions, 
and  she  came  up  to  the  General,  blushing 
and  apologizing — expressing  her  regrets 
that  she  had  given  the  turkey  to  the  wrong 
person.  The  matter  was  rectified,  very 
much  to  her  satisfaction. 


Grant's  OttJeetion  to  havlxiir  any  Trade^urt- 

aenhip. 

Quite  a  characteristic  anecdote  is  told 
of  General  Grant,  relative  to  his  refusal 
to  engage  in  or  authorize  any  movements 
for  the  reopening  of  trade  with  the  rebel- 
lious States.  On  one  occasion,  especially, 
after  his  protests  and  orders  suppressing 
such  traffic,  he  was  eagerly  entreated  by 
the  agents  of  the  Treasury  Department  to 
authorize  some  system  of  trade.  For  a 
long  time  he  refused,  for  the  reason  that 
he  could  not  successfully  conduct  his  mili- 
tary operations  while  such  persons  were 
moving  around  him;  but  at  last  he  con- 
ceded that  a  certain  amount  of  trade  in 
the  recaptured  districts  of  the  South  would 
be  safe,  proper,  and  even  highly  useful  to 
the  Union — ^pro\ided  it  could  be  conducted 
through  honest,  unimpeachable  Union 
hands.  lie  was  asked  to  name  the  per- 
sons to  whom  he  would  be  willing  to 
intrust  such  traffic : 

^'  I  will  do  no  such  thing,"  was  Grant's 
reply ;  ^  for  if  I  did,  it  would  appear  in 
less  than  a  week  that  I  was  a  partner  of 
every  one  of  the  persons  trading  under 
my  authority." 

Instances  of  the  General's  unbeiidii^ 


integrity  might  be  given  in  sufficient  num- 
ber to  fill  a  volume.  They  will  be  found 
ami>ly  and  admirably  displayed  in  that 
excellently  prepared  work,  '*  Grant  and 
his  Campaigns,"  which  exceeds  in  thrilling 
interest  any  similar  works  in  which  Napo- 
leon or  'Wellington  are  the  central  heroes. 


Balance  of  Power  znaintained  between 
Turkeys  and  Chiokene. 

A  company  of  the  — th  cavalry  of  vol- 
unteers (no  matter  what  State,)  were  out 
on  a  forage,  with  the  usual  ordei's  to  re- 
spect the  enemy's  property.  But  coming 
u]K)n  a  plantation  where  chickens  and 
turkeys  were  dallying  in  the  suns'hine, 
tired  of  pork  and  plaster  pies,  alias  hard 
tack,  gave  the  boys  leave  to  club  over  as 
numy  of  the  "  two-legjged  things  in  feath- 
ers," as  they  could  conveniently  come  at. 
The  result  was  tlmt  a  good  number  were 
disiwitched,  and,  tied  together  by  the  leg8, 
were  slung  over  the  pommel  of  the  saddle 
of  "  Benny,"  an  old  sdbreury  who  had  fron^ 
tiered  it  for  years,  been  in  more  Indian 
fights  than  you  oould  shake  a  stick  at,  and 
could  tell,  if  he  wanted  to,  of  some  high- 
old-hard  times  with  those  same  Mdewa- 
kantonwar,  Wahpekute,  Ihanktonwannas, 
and  Mimukanyewazhipu,  red-skinned 
Mends.  Returning  to  camp,  as  ill  luck 
would  have  it,  they  met  the  Colonel  of 
their  regiment  riding  oat  to  a  neighboring 
camp.  Just  before  they  met  him,  in  fact 
when  they  were  nearly  up  to  him,  for  a 
curve  of  the  road  had  hid  him  from  sight 
until  then,  the  officer  in  command  rode  by 

Benny  with  the  command :  " it  now, 

why  don't  you  sling  tho<e  chickens  the 
other  side  your  saddle?  The  Colonel 
will  see  them  hanging  that  way."  "^  Can't 
be  done !  got  fourteen  turkeys  there  on  a 
balance!"  By  remarkably  good  fortune 
the  Colonel  did  not  see  the  cliickens,  so 
they  and  the  turkeys  were  safely  smug- 
gled into  camp,  Benny  getting  the  full 
credit  for  'maintaining  the  balance  of 
power,'  when  the  odds  were  dead  against 
him. 
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BkniTTlak  upon  >,  War  OoriMpandent.  |  cure  for  him  the  paas  required.  He  VOB 
"When  the  Union  army  occupied  Fred-  "very  much  ohliged,"  and  received  the 
erit'k,  in  Septemhcr,  1862,  one  or  two  of  fullowiiig  note : 


the  miist  eutcrpriiiing  corre^|X)ndcnts  of 
the  prem  were  early  on  hand,  and  ruitroad 
couiniiuiicntion  with  Baltimore  being  eu.5- 
pendifd  they  were  obligeil  to  gend  tlieir 
deBpfltclifs  tiirough  to  Ilallimurc  on  liorsp- 
bacic.  At  tliut  time  a  strong  pirkct  was 
throuTi  out  from  Baltimore  to  Etlicott'e 


II'dq'ks,  Lisbon,  Mnryland,  Sept.  13. 
Provott  Marshal,  Micotfi  MU* : 

Tlie  boanT  represents  him-'df  a.fi  &-K' 
]X)rtur  and  nieswngur  for  the  New  York 

.     From  certain  fiu^jrivons  circuiD" 

stance!),  I  am  strongly  of  ilic  opinion  that 


CODfrnon  of  NBwpaiAr  Cormip'^'Jvntt' 


Mills,  anil  Bumside's  coqis  lay  on  the 
pike  ni^'ar  LiiilMin.  Late  one  evcniiig. 
a  reporter  entered  wliat  he  gtippoteef  to  be 
the  Provost  Miirrtlinl's  olliee  in  LL-ibon,  and 
addreiising  a  gentlcnum  in  fiemi-niilitary 
ctMtttme  sitting  at  a  table.  Introduced  him- 
Belf,  stated  his  Inisinc^^B,  anil  asked  for  a 
pass  which  would  enable  liim  to  get 
tbroii|^h  the  piekots  at  Ellicott's  Mills  after 
the  eoimtersign  was  out.  The  reply  wia 
that  he  could  nol  obtain  a  pass  which  would 
take  him  through  the  pickets,  but  he  could 
have  a  note  to  the  Provost  Marshal  at 
Ellicott's  Mills  which  would  probably  pro- 1 


he  is  iiolliing  hut  a  Baltimore  seceiKionlHt 
spy.  lie  wants  a  pass,  and  I  have  nli-md 
him  to  you  :  but  1  th!nk  it  would  be  well 
cnougji  to  detain  him  luitil  ho  can  sntls- 
fhclorily  ideniily  himself. 

TisioTiiY  Jones, 
Captain  and  Prevost  Marnhal. 
The  correspondent  went  on  his  way  re- 
joicii^.  Upon  being  challenged  by  the 
picketfi  at  EIUcoII'm  Mills,  he  pre-ented  hia 
letter,  whereupon  to  his  astonishment  he 
was  forthwith  taken  into  casiody,  and  de- 
tained  some  twenty  hours  before  he  coiilil 
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satisfy  t!ic  olUcere  that  a  cniel  "  sell "  had 
been  iJiMc-tictKl  upon  him.  Of  course, 
"Timothy  Junes"  toai  nobody  len  than  a 
laxy  correspondent  w/io  had  got  behind  in 
hit  duties;  and  he  at  once  improved  his 
elianee,  went  up  to  Frederick,  and  got  iu 
lus  iiecouiit  ns  soon  as  hia  poor  competilor 
wtiom  lie  bod  practiced   this  sony  joke 

Hogkar  and  the  Nnrspaper  OorraapoiuleiitB. 

General  Hooker  always  treated  every 
newspaper  correiipondent  who  visited  him 
with  great  politeness,  but  he  cared  very 


to  pass  through  the  swampy  fjrounds  on 
the  way  to  Richmond.  One  of  the  most 
noted  cliief  cnnimiinders  of  the  Union  army 
waa  singularly  liberal  in  this  respect,  and 
even  the  good  General  Steele  left  supplies 
for  the  rebels  on  a  still  larger  scale.  To 
&cts  of  this  kind  is  probubly  duo  the  re- 
ply attributed  to  General  Ripley,  on  a  re- 
quisition for  supplies  bcin|f  made  upon  him, 
before  ho  was  dinpluced:  "Gentlemen," 
he  stud, "  I  must  decline  furnishing  both 
armies  any  more.  Let  me  know  v>hich 
army  is  to  be  supplied,  and  the  depart- 
ment will  meet,  if  able,  or  refiiFC,  if  not, 
the  requiaidtm." 


Om.  JoHpb  ItookK. 


little  for  their  opinion,  and  was  as  lenient 
towards  the  journals  whose  langunge  waa 
inimii'iU  to  him  as  to  those  professing  to 
be  his  friends.  The  repregentalive  of  a 
radical  jounial  once  asked  him  why  he  ol- 
bwed  a  certain  "  Copperhead  "  journal  to 
circulate  Jn  his  army.  "  Well,  I'll  see 
about  it,"  said  Hooker.  Sometime  aftei> 
ward,  when  a.-'ked  by  the  same  party  why 
he  did  not  suppress  it,  he  replied  that  he 
'•!iad  read  it  carefully  every  day  for  two 
weeks,  and  wa^  still  looking  for  the  octrt  -. 
ad  which  would  justify  liim  in  doing  it." 
Nothing  more  was  said  about  the  suppres- 
sion of  newspapers  by  that  party. 


Tapping  tha  Tell«gT«phla'Wlr«*. 

The  telegraph  line  between  Memphis 
and  Corinth  was  exceedingly  important. 
General  Halledt's  messages  all  passed  over 
it.  But  little  of  the  line  waa  guarded,  for 
the  rebels  re&ained  from  cutting  the  wires ; 
they  found  a  better  use  lor  them. 

The  Memphis  operators  detected  some- 
thing wrong  in  the  working  of  tlie  instni- 
ments,  and  surmised  that  some  outsider 
was  sharing  their  telegraphic  secret;". 
They  conmiunicated  this  suspicion  to  the 
superintendent  at  Corinth,  who  promised 
to  keep  a  sharp  lookout,     TLey  soon  after* 


Inability  to  fondab  Supplies  to  1 

It  waa  regarded  as  a  necessity  by  our 
men  that  they  should  (brow  off  their 
blankets  and  great  coata,  in  order  for  them 


Trlefnph  BbiUOD. 

wards  discovered  that  ihe'r  uninvited  con- 
fidant eould  talk  as  well  as  Isten.  The 
transmission  of  a  mcjisiigf!  was  suddenly 
interrupted  byiheejacidation  "Opsliaw!" 
A  moment  after  it  waa  again  broken  with 
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— "  Iluirali  for  Jeff.  Dftvis ! "     Individual- 1  (only  about  3,000,)  and  their  exact  loca- 
ily  show:*  itself  as  well  in  telcgniphlug  aa  tion ! 

in  tlie  footstep,  or  iti  handwriting.     Mr.  ■ 

Hall,  one  of  the  Memphis  oininilOK,   in-  Liantanant '■  mtiuaeA  Braath. 

utantly  n.'COgiiized  the  performer,  not  by  Little  Freddy  H.,  a  four-year-old,  8on 
his  tune,  but  by  liis  time,  as  a  young  man  of  Chnpinin  H.,  of  a  New  York  regiment 
formerly  in  Buffalo  and  other  Northern  of  volunteers,  perpetrated  a  good  thing 
offices,  but  then  employed  by  the  Con&d-  while  said  regiment  was  at  camp  at  Suf- 
folk. A  Bmart  look- 
ing Lieutenant,  with 
dashing  air  and  per- 
fumed  hreath,  cantc 
intoa  tent  where  Frvd- 
dy  woa.  The  little- 
soldier  scanned  him 
very  elo'(.ly,and  when 
a  coQTeiiicnt  oppor- 
tunity offered  itself  he 
Hoid  to  the  Lieuten- 
ant, "You  are  a  doe- 
tor,  I  jltiow  you  are  a 
doctor"  "  No,  my 
little  man,"  replied  tlie 
officer,  "  you  are  mis- 
taken (Aw  time ;  I  am 
not  a  doctor."  "  Ye*,  you  are  a  doctor 
too,"  replied  Freddy  ;  "  I  kuow  you  are  a 
doctor  }_/br  /  can  tmell  the  medicitul" 
This  was  loo  good  a  thing  to  be  kepi,  and 
half  an  hour  did  not  elapse  before  it  had 
spread  throughout  the  regiment. 

Sharing  Oeneral  Ua^Tuder'B  Tablow 
General  Magruder  always  enjoyed  the 
reputation,  among  his  men,  of  being  a 
brave  officer  and  kind  iniin.  but  filled  with 
vonily,  self-conceit,  and  pomposity.  Short- 
ly atler  the  war  commenced  he  was  sitting 
one  day  in  a  rc:itaunint  in  Riclimcoid,  eo-. 
joying,  tolu»,  a  twelve  o'clock  djemur 
witli  rigid  dignity,  every  button  of  his 
splendid  uniform  exactly  in  situ,  and  liia 
immaculate  shirt-colhir  adjusted  at  predse- 
ly  the  proper  (ingle.  He  lind  hardly  tested 
ihe  merits  of  his  rei>at<t  when  in  sauntered 
a  tall,  bng-haired,  red-aliirted  private  of 
the  Louisiana  First,  which  regiment  had 
just  arrived  in  the  city.  With  the  utmost 
coolness  red-«hirt  sat  himself  down  ia  tba 


PaftuHd  Bislh. 


crates.     Mr.  Hall  surprised  him  by  reply- 
ing promptly — 

"  Ed.  Sanlle,  if  you  don't  want  to  be 
hung,  you  lind  better  h-ai-e !  Our  cavahy 
is  closing  in  on  b<)tli  sides  of  you ! " 

There  was  a  little  pause,  and  then  the 
reply— 

"  How  in  the  woi'ld  did  you  know  me  ? 
However,  I've  been  here  four  days,  and 
learned  all  we  want  to  know.  Aa  this  is 
becoming  rather  a  tight  jilace,  I  think  I 
will  leave.  You'll  see  me  again,  when  yon 
Ica-^  expect  iL  Good-bye,  boys ! " 
*  The  rebel  operator  made  good  his  escape. 
He  hod  cut  the  wire,  inserted  a  piece  of 
his  o*vn,  and  by  a  pocket  instrument,  been 
i-eoding  the  official  despatches.  Some  of 
the  utmost  importance,  giving  the  very  in- 
formation moat  desired  by  the  rebels,  were 
passing,  and  as  they  were  not  in  cipher, 
they  could  easily  be  read.  One  from  Gen- 
eral Ilovey,  in  reply  to  a  question  from 
General  Halleck,  stated  the  precise  num- 
ber of  our  available  men  in  Hemphis, 


RATIONS,   CURRENCY,  ORDNANCE,  MAILS,   ETC. 


479 


vacant  chair  opposite  the  Greneraly  and  let 
into  the  good  things  before  him  with  a  zest 
that  plainly  told  of  long  marches  and  pre- 
vious scanty  rations.  This  was  too  much 
for  the  aristocratic  old  officer.  Drawing 
himself  up  a  2a  General  Scott,  and  with 
one  of  his  severest  frowns  and  the  harsh- 
est voice  he  could  command,  he  exclaimed, 
in  tones  of  evident  disgust — 

"  Sir,  what  do  you  mean  ?  Do  you 
know  at  whose  table  you  are  sitting  ?  " 

The  soldier,  scarcely  looking  up  replied, 
in  the  interval  between  a  bite  and  a  drink, 
"  I  know  I  am  dreadM  hungry ;  and  I 
airCt  a  hit  particular  who  I  tat  with  since 
I've  gone  soldiering!'* 


, All  for  the  Whiskey. 

In  one  of  the  battles  in  Mississippi,  an 
Indiana  regiment  was  fiercely  attacked  by 
a  whole  rebel  brigade.  The  Indianians, 
unable  to  withstand  such  odds,  were  com- 
pelled to  fall  back  about  thirty  or  forty 
yards,  losing — to  the  titter  mortification  of 
officers  and  men — their  flag,  which  re- 
mained in  the  hands  of  the  enemy.  Sud- 
denly a  tall  Irishman,  a  private  of  the 
color  company,  rushed  fix)m  the  ranks 
across  the  vacant  ground,  attacked  the 
squad  of  rebels  who  had  possession  of  the 
conquered  flag,  with  his  musket,  felled 
several  to  the  ground,  snatched  the  flag 
from  them,  and  returned  safely  back  to 
his  regiment.  The  bold  fellow  was,  of 
course,  immediately  surrounded  by  his  ju- 
bilant conutides  and  greatly  praised  for 
his  gallantry,  his  captain  appointing  him 
to  a  sergeancy  on  the  spot ;  but  the  hero 
of  the  occasion  cut  every  thing  short  by 
the  reply,  "Oh,  niver  mind,  Captin,  say 
no  more  about  it ;  I  dropped  me  whiskey- 
flask  among  the  rebels  and  fetched  that 
back,  and  I  thought  I  might  just  as  well 
bring  the  flag  along." 

» 

Ooinsr  Over  hia  Battlaa  A^ain. 

Captain  McD.  arrived  in  New  Orleans 

about  four  hours  after  the  battle  at  Baton 

Rouge,  and  as  he  was  a  good  talker,  and  had 

30 


a  pretty  clear  idea  of  the  battle,  he  was  in- 
stantly surrounded  at  his  hotel  and  over- 
whelmed with  questions.  The  result  was 
that  the  Captain  fought  the  battle  over- 
and  refreshed  himself  with  "  some  of  the 
same,"  until  he  got  rather  confused — so 
much  so,  indeed,  that  he  was  oflen  caught 
getting  the  line  of  battle  in  disorder,  and 
doing  other  very  unmilitary  movements. 
In  the  height  of  his  excitement,  Colonel 

,  a  friend  of  the  Captain*s,  came  in, 

and  the  latter,  determined  that  the  fonner 
should  have  a  clear  idea  of  the  action, 
commenced  over  again  as  follows  : 

"Look  here,  Colonel — ^you  see  the 
Michiganders  were  stationed  along  here ;" 
and  the  Captain  stuck  his  finger  into  his 
neighbors  sherry  cobbler,  and  with  the 
mixture,  as  it  dropped  off  his  finger,  drew 
a  short  line  on  the  top  of  the  bar  counter. 
"Thi>^,  gentlemen,"  said  the  Captain, 
warming  up,  "  that's  the  Michigan-ic-gan- 
ic  Regiment,  and  liere  the  Vermonters  in 
the  rear  of  the  Indi-Indi-an-ians  in  the 
centre."  Hereupon,  the  Captain  stuck  his 
finger  in  somebody  else's  glass,  and  drew 
a  second  line  with  his  finger.  "  Now,  you 
see,"  continued  the  Captain,  with  a  very 
self-satisfied  air,  "that  the  Twentieth 
Maine  was  stationed  out  here ; "  and  pop 
went  the  Captain's  finger  into  another 
glass,  the  action  resulting  in  the  makmg 
of  a  formidable  water-line  considerably  in 
advance  of  the  other  two.  "  Now,"  said 
the  Captain,  by. way  of  parenthesis,  "I 
believe  if  General  Butler  has  a  fair  chance, . 
he  can  whip  the  Confederacy  or  any  other 
man."  Just  at  this  moment,  one  of  the 
barkeepers,  a  stolid  old  negro,  whoso  busi- 
ness it  was  to  keep  things  neat  and  clean, 
espied  the  three  markj  the  Captain  had 
made  on  the  top  of  the  counter,  and  swing- 
ing ror.nd  his  formidable  towel  the  fix)nt: 
line  disappeared  in  an  instant.  The  Cap- 
tain glanced  on  the  darkey  for  a  moment, 
but  most  penetratingly,  and  then  wrathful- 
ly  exclaimed,  "  You  infernal  nigger  you  ! 
don't  you  observe  you  have  wiped  out  the 
Twentieth  Maine  Regiment  ?  " 
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The  Captain  having  so  suddenly  been 
deprived  of  one  of  his  most  reliable  regi- 
ments, and  the  Michiganders  at  the  same 
time  beginning  to  ^  dry  up,"  he  concluded 
he  would  adjourn  the  description  until  a 
more  favorable  season.  The  Captain  was 
seen  the  next  day,  and  seemed  to  complain 
of  a  severe  headache — owing  to  the  fiwt, 
perhaps,  that  there  was  a  hole  in  his  mos- 
quito-bar, and  he  was  so  bit  up  the  night 
previout?,  by  the  insects,  that  he  could'nt 
sleep.     (Ahem.) 


"  Swamp  Angel  **  Incident. 
Colonel  Serrell,  of  the  New  York  En- 
gineers, had  the  charge  of  the  construction 
of  the  "  Swamp  Angel,"  at  Morris  Island, 
S.  C,  and  being  of  an  energetic  constitu- 
tion  himself,  and    not    afraid    to    enter 

-swamps,  his  surprise  can  be  imagined 
when  one  of  his  lieutenants,  whom  he  had 

■  ordered  to  take  twenty  men  and  enter  that 

.  swamp,  said  that  he  "  could  not  do  it — the 
mud  was  too  deep."  Colonel  Serrell  or- 
dered liim  to  try.  He  did  60,  and  the 
Lieutenant  returned  with  his  men  covered 
with  mud,  and  said : 

"  Colonel,  the  mud  is  over  my  men's 
heads ;  I  can't  do  it" 

The  Colonel  insisted,  and  told  the  Lieu- 
tenant to  make  a  requisition  for  anything 
that  was  necessary  for  the  safe  passage  of 
the  swamp.  The  Lieutenant  did  make 
his  requisition  in  writing,  and  on  the  spot. 

.It  was  as  follows: 

"  I  want  twenty  men  eighteen  feet  long 
to  cross  a  swamp  fifteen  feet  deep." 

The  joke  was  a  good  one.  It  secured, 
however,  not  a  cubit  to  the  stature  of  the 
Lieutenant,  but  rather  his  arrest  for  dis- 
respect to  his  superior.  The  battery,  nev- 
retheless,  was  built  with  the  aid  of  wheel- 
barrows and  sand.     Like  Jonah's  gourd, 

it  sprang  up  in  a  night. 

♦ 

Beporten  on  a  "  Bender." 
Immediately  afler  Grant's  great  victory 
in  the  Southwest,  three  newspaper  corres- 
;  pondents,  who  had  been  at  the  scene  of 


conflict,  started  for  their  respective  desti- 
nations, each  seeking,  of  course,  to  oome 
out  in  advance  of  the  others  with  the  pub- 
lic report,— one  of  the  gentlemen  being 
connected  with  the  press  of  Chicago,  Illi- 
nois, and  the  others  with  New  York  papers. 
The  three  arrived  together  at  Nashville, 
Tennessee,  when  two  of  them  leagued  to 
play  a  joke  upon  their  associate.  All  of 
them  being  wearied,  they  thought  it  not 
in  bad  taste  to  regale  their  appetites  with 
some    strengthening    beverages.       The 

uliquitous  John  D — »  of  the  N.  Y. ^ 

boasted  that  he  could  drink  more  and  not 
get  drunk  than  any  other  knight  of  the 
quill  in  the  Army  of  the  Cumberland. 
The  Chicago  man  and  the  other  New 
Yorker  closed  the  bet,  and  soon^  the  three 
were  engaged  in  their  bibulous  labors. 
The  boaster  tossed  them  down — ^the 
'slings'  and  *  skins,* — without  regard  to 
what  his  competitors  did,  and  soon  got 
himself  into  a  condition  in  which  mere 
terrestrial  aflairs  a^d^worldly  vanities  gave 
him  very  little  trouble.  Business  was  the 
great  point  with  his  rivals,  and  by  a  heUe 
closer  attention  to  that  than  to  the  bowls, 
succeeded  in  keeping  sober,  and  when  the 
time  to  depart  had  arrived,  off  they  started, 
leaving  the  boozy  and  oblivious  gentleman 
in  charge  of  the  chambermaid.  Up  to 
the  latest  date,  no  *•  original '  report  had 
appeared  in  the  colunms  of  that  enterpris- 
ing reporter's  paper. 


Honesty  on  the  Battlefield. 
Lieutenant  Tinkham  was  one  among  the 
many  brave  men  who  were  killed  at  the 
second  battle  of  Cormth.  It  appears  that 
Lieutenant  Tinkham  was  not  seriously 
wounded  when  the  rebels  took  possession 
of  that  part  of  the  field  where  he  fell,  but 
was  only  shot  through  the  leg ;  and  as  the 
Union  boys  were  contesting  the  advance 
of  the  enemy  with  desperate  braveiy, 
Lieutenant  Tinkham  raised  himself  upon 
his  elbow  to  see  the  fighting,  when  another 
leaden  messenger  pierced  his  body,  and  he 
fell  to  the  ground  again.    Seeing  that  he 
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soon  must  be  numbered  among  the  slain, 
and  that  his  life  blood  was  fast  flowing 
out,  he  made  some  sign  to  a  passing  rebel 
— which  was  said  to  be  a  Masonic  sign  of 
recognition — ^who  immediately  came  to 
Tiiikham*s  side,  and  rendered  him  all  the 
assistance  in  his  power.  Just  before  the 
Lieutenant  expired,  he  handed  the  rebel 
his  watch  and  some  money,  with  the  in- 
struction to  forward  it  to  his  family  the 
first  opportunity  he  had, — and  in  a  few 
moments  af\er  saying  this  he  expired. 
The  rebel  now  pinned  a  small  piece  of 
paper  on  Tinkham's  coat,  stating  his  name 
and  company,  and  left  him.  In  this  con- 
dition he  was  found  by  his  company  and 
by  them  buried.  Time  rolled  on,  and  on 
the  foufth  of  July,  1863,  thirty-five  thou- 
sand rebels  surrendered  to  the  victorious 
Fedend  army  at  Vicksburg,  and  among 
that  vast  multitude  was  to  be  found  Lieu- 
tenant Tinkham's  rebel  friend — all  honor 
to  him  ! — eagerly  searching  for  the  Foup- 
te(?nth  Wisconsin  regiment.  This  he  at 
last  discovered,  and,  safely  delivering  the 
watch  and  money  to  one  of  its  members^ 
disappeared  among  the  throng.  The  ar- 
ticles were  duly  received  by  the  Lieuten- 
ant's friends.  What  it  is  to  have  an  hon- 
est foe 

♦ 

Eiititnate  of  Conftderate    PkomlM«-to-Fay, 

Down  South. 

Lieutenant  McFadden,  of  the  Seventy- 
nintli  Indiana,  was  taken  prisoner  at  Chick- 
amauga,  and,  at  Richmond,  confined  in 
Libby  prison.  He  survived  starvation 
rations,  and  after  his  release  gave  an  ac- 
count of  his  amusing  experiences,  finan- 
cially, relative  to  the  rebellion.  When  cap- 
tured he  had  two  hundred  and  Axty  dol- 
lars in  greenbacks,  concealed,  which  he 
hoped  to  be  able  to  keep.  But  the  rebels 
either  licard  of  it  or  suspected  it»  and  made 
him  give  it  up.  They  assured  him  that  if 
he  gave  it  up  readily  it  should  be  restored 
to  him  on  his  release,  but  if  he  refused, 
and  compelled  a  search,  he  would  lose  it 
entirely,  and  find  that  things  would  not 


go  well  with  him  besides.  He  gave  it  up. 
On  his  release,  he  found  in  the  pri^'on 
office  the  sum  of  one  thousand  eight  hun- 
dred and  twenty  dollars,  in  Confederate 
money,  ready  for  him,  as  the  return  of 
his  own  which  had  been  promised  him. 
He  ^^  couldn't  see  it."  He  said  to  the 
Quartermaster  that  he  would  rather  have 
j  his  own  money.  He  was  replied  to  that 
,  Federal  money  was  not  currency  in  that 
region,  and  he  could  not  be  allowed  to 
take  it,  "Why,"  retorted  Lieutenant 
McFadden,  "  I  read  in  the  Whig  of  (his 
city  only  this  morning,  that  the  Yankee 
currency  was  worthless, — that  the  treas- 
ury was  bankrupt ;  and,  if  it  is,  why  may 
I  not  as  well  have  my  own  money,  espe- 
cially as  I  had  rather  have  it  ?  "  The  offi- 
cer replied  that  he  wanted  "no  words 
about  it."  "But,"  persisted  McFadden, 
"  if  my  money  is  no  currency  here,  it  can't 
do  you  any  good,  and  if  yours  is  worth 
an3rthing  it  will  do  you  some  good,  and  I 
I  am  vrilling  to  take  my  little  pile  instead 
'  of  your  big  one ;  why  not  make  the  ex- 
change ?  " 

This  plain  Saxon  "  poser  "  was  met  with 
the  assurance  that  if  he  gave  any  further 
"  lip  "  he  should  at  once  go  to  a  cell  and 
stay  there.  So  he  took  the  "money." 
The  Quartermaster  instructed  the  clerk 
to  count  it.  Lieutenant  McF.  interrupted 
this  rather  unnecessary  operation  with  the 
remark,  "  I  am  in  a  great  hurry.  Sir,  and 
you  need  not  wait  to  count  it — a  few  hun- 
dred declare  more  or  less  will  make  no 
difference."  This  came  near  sending  him 
back  to  prison  whether  or  no,  but  he 
managed  to  avoid  the  peril  and  get  out 
to  find  that  a  hackman  refused  to  carry 
him  to  the  boat,  about  a  quarter  of  a  mile 
from  the  prison,  for  one  hundred  dollars 
of  his  rebel  money.  This  fact,  as  well  as 
the  more  significant  one  that  the  Grovem- 
ment  officials  themselves  gave  seven  dol- 
lars of  their  money  for  one  of  the  Federal 
greenbacks,  as  the  legal— or  at  least  the 
officially  recognized— difference,  shows 
that  if   the   Cgnfederacy  had  not   itself 
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**  gone  under,"  ita  currency  waa  certainly 
about  at  that  point. 
Tha  H«w«bay  and  lila  OfBoM  OiutamBr. 
At  a,  time  when  the  war  ncwa  was 
rather  scarce,  and  the  Washington  news- 
boys were  slightly  'stuck'  on  their  mer- 
chandise, one  of  them  planted  liinuelf  by 
the  Metropolitan  Motel  entrance  and  shout- 
ed, "  Extra  Stae — Great  battle  in  Ala- 
bama ! "  so  lustily  that  he  speedily  found 
a  Khoutder-atrappcd  customer,  who  ran  his 
eye  eagerly  over  the  columns  for  that 
'battle  in  Alabama.'  Mc  didn't  lind  it. 
and  called  out,  "  You  little  rascal,  I  can't 
see  any  battle  ! "  "  No,"  answered  the 
boy,  as  he  widened  the  gap  between  him- 
self and  the  officer,  "  I  reckon  you  don't, 
and  you  never  will  see  one  if  you  loaf 
round  this  'ere  hotel  aU  the  time !  " 

Prompt  Sattlamaat  of  a  dalm. 

— Old  Lady — "  Is  this  where  Captun 
Bm^  lives  ?  " 

Colonel  Brent — "  Yes,  madam.  Can  I 
do  anything  for  you  ?  " 


SiltUug  .  Ckliii 

Old  Lady — "  Well,  you  see.  Mister,  1 
lives  over  where  the  fitin'  was,  and  when 
Captain  Bragg's  company  skered  the 
Yankees,  they  raa  rite  peerst  my  house — 
rite  peerst — when  up  comes  Captain  For- 
rest with  his  crittur  company  [cavalry] 
and  makes  a  line  of  fight  rite  through  my 
yard,  and  orersets  my  wih  hopper,  and 


General  Bragg  (sitting  near) — "  C(don- 
el  Brent,  see  that  the  lady's  claim  is  set- 
tied  imnudiaieiy  !  " 

His  Uaohaice  Oooflrmed  by  Kaaven. 

A  solid  shot  is  the  most  deceptive  of 
prcgectiles.  It  may  seem  to  move  lazily 
— to  be  almost  dead, — but,  so  long  as  it 
moves  at  all,  it  should  be  allowed  a  wide 
berth.  Just  before  one  of  the  battles  m 
the  Southwest,  an  artilleryman  received 
his  discharge  for  disability,  but  delaying, 
for  some  reoKin,  his  Northward  journey, 
he  was  yet  with  his  battery  on  the  eve  of 
an  ciigagi-ment, — and,  true  to  bin  instincts, 
look  his  old  place  beside  the  horse,  and 
was  just  prejiaring  to  mount,  when  a  solid 
shot  came  ricocheting  across  lift  field, 
bounded  up,  and  struck  him  in  the  lower 
part  of  the  body.  Crying  out,  "  I've  pot 
the  first  ticket,  boys ! "  the  poor  fellow 
sank  dttwn,  and  only  added,  with  that 
strange  dread  of  a  little  hurt  a  terribly 
woiuidwl  man  always  seenis  to  feel,  *"  lay 
me  down  by  a  tree  where  ihey  won't  run 
over  me."  They  complied  with  his  re- 
quest, liiistcned  inlo  position,  and  saw  him 
no  more.  The  wounded  man's  discharge 
was  confinned  by  Heaven.  Now,  that 
fnial  ball,  when,  having  finished  its  work 
there,  it  leaijed  lazily  on,  pushed  out  the 
skirt  of  (he  artilletist's  coat  as  a  hand 
would  move  a  curtain,  without  rending  it ! 

8t7le  of  Oloatliic  off  a  TaUo  b7  Ctanarml 
Batl«T. 
Every  Indy  reader  knows — or  should 
know — how  to  "clear  ofi"  a  table;"  in 
either  ca^,  General  Butler's  style  of  do- 
ing the  thing  will  be  found  more  interest* 
ing  tlian  instructive.  A  newspaper  report- 
er had  need  one  day  to  call  upon  General 
Butler,  and  gave  him  occasion  for  about  a 
minute  to  use  writing  materials  and  a 
table.  General  Butler  ushered  the  re- 
porter into  his  sitting-room  meanwhile. 
In  the  centre  of  the  sitting-roou^  was  a 
table  piled  with  newspapers,  pamphlets 
and  books.     The  General  for  oa  in«>^i»t 
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ran  his  eye  over  its  area  in  search  of  suffi- 
cient room  to  lay  a  sheet  of  note  paper. 
There  was  none.  What  did  Butler  do 
but  tilt  over  the  table,  spill  its  contents 
upon  the  floor,  and  then  placidly  sit  down 
and  do  his  writing.  While  he  did  this,  an 
African  nimbly  removed  the  conglomerated 
heap  of  literature.  This  spontaneous 
clearing  of  the  table  by  the  General  was 
suo:^e8tive  of  the  manner  in  which  Colum- 
bus  made  the  egg  stand  upon  its  end,  and 
the  incident  afforded  a  due  to  the  Gener- 
al's whole  character.  While  others  are 
thinking  about  doing  a  thing,  he  does  it. 
The  man  who  buys  him  for  a  fool  gets  a 
shocking  bad  bargain. 


Smufffflinff  "the  oritter"  intx>  Ounp. 

The  smuggling  of  liquors  into  the  Union 
camps  of  the  Potomac  army  was  carried 
on  very  ingeniously  and  to  a  very  great 
extent  It  was  ascertained — and  this  was  j 
but  one  of  the  many  cute  devices  resorted  ' 
to — that  parties  engaged  in  bringing  liquid 
offal  from  the  camps  in  the  vicinity  of  Al- 
exandria, conveyed  enormous  quantities 
of  liquor  across  the  Potomac,  by  construct- 
ing  their  tubs  with  false  bottoms— one  for 
the  liquor  and  one  for  the  offaL  This  lit- 
tle trick  was  at  last  exposed  by  a  man  en- 
gaged in  the  legitimate  part  of  the  busi- 
ness, the  offal, — who  feared  that  if  the  | 
officials  should  discover  the  guilty,  that  all ! 
would  be  adjudged  so,  and  that,  in  that 
way,  he  would  be  deprived  of  the  lucrative 
profits  which  he  was  then  realizing.  An- 
other mode  of  getting  liquor  to  the  soldiers 
on  the  opposite  side  of  the  Potomac  was 
more  difficult  of  prevention.  Large  num- 
bers of  jugs,  filled  with  villainous  whisky, 
were  carried  across  the  river  in  true  subma- 
rine style.  Parties  had  a  small  wire,  coiled 
on  a  tackle,  by  which  means  they  drew 
bottles  and  jugs  of  the  "  critter "  across, 
realizing  enormous  profits  in  their  sale. 


position  in  the  custom-house  of  that  city — 
was  one  of  the  largest  contractors  in 
Massachusetts  for  furnishing  supplies  to 
the  army.  Her  contracts  for  clothing  are 
said  to  have  amounted  during  a  single  year 
to  half  a  million  dollars,  and  the  total 
amount  of  all  her  contnicts  since  the  com- 
mencement of  the  war  to  its  thinl  year 
was  estimated  as  high  as  two  millions  of 
dollars.  On  one  of  her  contracts  she  lost 
some  money,  but  on  the  others  realized 
handsome  profits. 

The  business  of  this  lady  having  led 
her  to  visit  Beaufort,  she  there  saw  neg- 
lected opportunities  for  speculation,  which 
she  improved  to  even  more  advantage  than 
her  government  contnicts.  She  established 
two  wholesale  and  retail  stores  at  or  near 
Beaufort  and  Morehead  City,  thru  came 
back  to  Boston,  and  contracted  for  the 
materials  and  macliinery  of  a  steam  saw 
mill,  the  erection  of  which  was  carried  on 
under  her  direction  or  superintendence, 
and  the  mill  was  soon  ready  to  saw  the 
logs  which  two  hundred  contrabands  had 
been  cutting  for  her  in  the  pine  forests  of 
North  Carolina. 

This  lady  possessed  the  advantage  of 
being  well  educated,  movuig  in  the  best 
circles  of  society,  and  joining  with  her  ad- 
mirable self-reliance,  a  sound  judgment. 
She  will  probably  finally  retire  with  an 
ample  fortune. 


Femalo  GowiunBnt  Ckmtnustor. 
li  married  lady  residing  in  the  neighbor- 
hood of  Boston — ^her  husband  holding  a 


Beef  Steak  and  Hot  BolU  Every  ])Comlne> 

Colonel  Leve,  of  the  Eleventh  Ken- 
tucky Cavalry,  relates  the  following  con- 
versation which  took  place  between  one 
of  the  Union  and  a  rebel  picket,  in  Tennes- 
see, showing  on  which  side  the  *grub'  pre- 
ponderated. 

"Hallo  there,  Yank,  have  you  got  a 
chew  o'  tobacco  ?  " 

"Yeas — lay  down  your  shootin*  iron 
and  I  will  mine,  and  will  meet  you  half 
way." 

The  next  moment  they  were  together, 
in  (Bamest  conversation,  sitting  on  the 
ground  as  socially  as  any  two  friends. 
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Rob. — Got  anything  to  eat  over  there 
in  Knoxville  ? 

Yank. — Anything  to  eat !  Yes ;  more'n 
we  know  what  to  do  with.  Plenty — full 
rations  for  thirty  days. 

Reb. — Do  they  have  sugar  and  eofiee 
over  there  ? 

Yank. — Yes;  we've  plenty;  but  Gen- 
eral Bumside,  not  knowing  what  may 
happen,  is  issuing  only  half  rations  now. 
Why,  see  here  (putting  his  hand  into  his 
pocket  and  hauling  out  a  handful  of  parched 
coffee,)  you  see  we  carry  it  with  us. 

The  rebt'l's  eyes  stuck  out  with  aston- 
ishment. 

Reb. — Have  you  got  any  cavalry  over 
there?  . 

Yank. — Now,  friend,  that  is  hardly  a 
fair  question,  but  I'll  answer  it  the  best  I 
know  how.  I  was  at  Corinth,  Murfjrees- 
boro',  and  Perrysville,  but  I  did  not  see  as 
many  cavalry  as  we  have  in  Knoxville. 

Reb. — Why,  you  astonish  me.  We 
thought  you  were  all  on  quarter  rations, 
and  would  be  starved  into  surrender  in  a 
day  or  two. 

Yank. — Not  a  bit  of  it ;  wc  can  stay 
there  as  long  as  you  did  at  Vicksburg,  and 
have  gi)od  heef-steak  and  hot  rolls  every 
morning  for  brealfasti 

The  rebel  "  gave  it  up." 


*'  Divide  ia  the  Word,  or  Ton  are  a  Bead 

Johnny." 

Amidst  all  the  horrors  of  the  war,  many 
instances  occurred,  amusing  in  themselves, 
and  whicli  sometimes,  under  the  most  try- 
ing circumstances,  were  provocation  of 
mirth,  forming  subjects  for  camp-stories 
months  after.  Our  soldiers  would  some- 
times chase  hares  and  pick  blackberries 
when  a  shower  of  the  leaden  messengers 
of  death  were  falling  thick  and  fast  around 
them.  But  the  following,  which  took 
place  at  Mine  Run,  surpasses  anything  of 
its  kind : 

On  one  of  those  biting  cold  mornings, 
while  the  armies  of  Meade  and  Lee  were 
staring  iirebolts  at  each  other  across  the 


little  rivulet  known  as  Mine  Run,  when 
moments  appeared  to  be  hours  and  bours 
days,  so  near  at  hand  seemed  the  deadly 
strife,  a  solitary  sheep  leisurely  walked 
along  the  run  on  the  rebel  side.  A  rebel 
vidette  fired  and  killed  the  sheep,  and, 
dropping  his  gun,  ailvanccd  to  remove  the 
prize.  In  an  instant  he  was  covered  by  a 
gun  in  the  hands  of  a  Union  vidette,  who 
said — 

^  Divide  b  the  word,  or  you  are  a  dead 
Johnny." 

This  proposition  was  assented  to,  and 
there,  between  the  two  skirmish  lines,  Mr. 
Rebel  skinned  the  sheep,  took  one  half  and 
moved  back  with  it  to  liis  post,  when  his 
challenger,  in  turn,  dropping  his  gun, 
crossed  the  run,  got  tlie  other  half  of  the 
sheep,  and  again  resumed  the  duties  of  liis 
post  amidst  the  cheers  of  his  comrades, 
who  expected  to  help  him  eat  it.  Of  the 
multitudes  of  hostile  men  arrayed  against 
each  other  on  either  bank  of  that  run, 
not  one  dared  to  violate  the  tnice  thus 
intuitively  agreed  upon  by  the^e  two 
soldiers. 


A  Cluster  of  Little  Ckrarteciee. 

At  the  time  of  making  the  raid  on  New* 
hem,  on  the  first  of  February,  General 
Pickett  captured  Lieutenant  Kirby,  of 
AngelFs  battery,  with  two  pieces  of  artil- 
lery. Kirby  being  a  great  favorite,  his 
friends  made  up  a  purse  and  clothing,  and 
forwarded  to  Lieutenant  K.  by  way  of  an 
exchanged  priv<uner,  who  did  not  deliver 
the  money  and  goods,  but  deserted  and 
made  his  way  back  into  our  lines,  minus 
the  articles.  Greneral  I'ickett,  hearing  of 
this  transaction,  felt  very  much  mortified, 
and  indemnified  Kirby  out  of  his  own 
purse.  Greneral  Butler,  hearing  of  this 
courteous  act,  would  not  allow  himself  to 
be  outdone,  and  forwarded  to  Greneral 
Pickett  the  amount  he  had  furnished 
Lieutenant  Kirby.  Such  acts  show  that 
the  rebelhon  did  not  entirely  crush  out 
courteous  feelings  or  humane  prompt- 
ings. 
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FlsId-CanlB8««  Mid  Kllllnaiy  Dlapansed 

With. 
Wliile  ou  bis  way  to  the  front  of  the 
Army  of  the  Potomac,  preparing  for  an 
advanrc,  General  Grant  met  an  officer 
who  had  been  his  fellow  cadet  at  West 
Point.  Grant  watt  oq  horaeboek,  unat- 
Uiiided  except  hy  his  faithful  onlerlj,  care- 
fully pursuing  his  inspections  of  his  poai' 
tbn  througli  a  heavy  storm  of  rain.  The 
officer  was  riding  in  a  handsome  foui^ 
wheeled  covered  carriage,  ou  easy  elliptic 
springM  and  softly  cushioned  seats,  with  an 
elegant  stud  of  horses  and  a  guard  of  out- 


wiU  turn  about  and  drive  along  with  you. 
Or,  will  you  not  get  in  with  me,  Gener- 
lal?"  "No,  I'm  obliged  to  you,"  replied 
Grant,  "I  am  iii  great  liuste  to  get  to  ibe 
front,  and  have  not  a  moment  to  lose. 
Hesides,  I  wi:-b  to  speiik  with  you  in  pri- 
vate. Do  me  the  favor  to  walk  along  tliis 
way."  The  officer  left  Lis  comlbrtuble 
seat,  plunged  out  in  the  mud  and  iiiin,a]ul 
trudged  on  by  the  side  of  the  General,  he 
all  the  wlule  asking  him  importuot  ques- 
tions respecting  bin  department  until  be 
was  wet  lo  the  skin.  A^i  be  turned  to  go 
back  to  his  carriage,  tbc  General  quietly 
reminded  bira  of  tbo  influence  of  Ills  ex- 
ample on  the  trt)oi«,  and  politely  intiuiated 
that  Ibere  would  be  no moi-e  field-ciiniugcs 
supplied  to  officers  from  tbut  day.  An  tbe 
news  of  this  reached  tlie  ears  of  tbi'  brave 
boys  in  ibe  nuiks  tliey  cheered  it  lustily. 


neI<l4RtaCB  d>ip*BHd  wUb. 

ridi;rt<.  Tbc  meeting  under  such  circum- 
stances was  a  mutual  surprise.  Tlie  re- 
co»nIiion  and  salutes  pai<sed,  tbe  Lieufen- 
aui'Gcncnil  wiib  that  quiet  bumor  which 
soiiK^times  cropped  out  in  his  character, 
politely  askiMl,  "May  I  have  tbe  pleasure 
of  your  com|«ny,  Sir?"  Now  the  officer 
was  clad  in  his  hiest  on  this  occasion.  His 
uniform  was  a  pink  of  perfection  in  its  fit. 
His  »trajw  were  of  tbe  broadest  and  most 
clegiuit  pattern.  His  plumes  were  of  the 
largest  and  glossiest.  His  gloves  were  as 
';leaik  as  yellow  buckskin  could  posMbly 
be.  His  patent-leather  army  boots  were 
unsoiled  by  a  single  drop  of  rein  or  mot« 
of  mud.  "  CertMily,  General,"  he  replied, 
with  great  blandness  and  cordiality,  "I 


Johnnie  and  Tank  at  a  Trade. 

A  member  of  the  Second  Kew  York 
Artillery,  writing  to  a  friend  jii  New  Yui-k, 
enclosed  a  ten  dollar  Confederate  bill, — a 
bill  printed  on  inferior  paper,  btit  very 
good  in  its  mechanical  execution.  The 
letter  gave  the  following  account  of  tbe 
manner  in  which  the  bill  camo  into  tbc 
writei's  possession : — 

I  send  you  a  ten-dollar  Confwlemtc  bill ; 
I  will  not  ask  3'ou  to  give  me  credit  tor  it, 
any  more  than  the  cn-dit  of  fighting  lor  it. 
I  was  out  on  picket  the  other  night,  and 
my  pit  wa  ■  quite  clo^e  to  the  relvl  line  ; 
so  mncb  so  that  I  had  a  talk  n-ith  a  '  Jolui- 
nie,'  directly  opposite.  Towanls  inoi-nuig 
we  agreed  not  to  lire  at  cncb  other,  aiid  we 
got  on  more  friendly  terms. 

He  asked  me  wliat  I  would  give  him 
for  a  plug  of  toliacco?  I  offered  him  an 
old  jack-knife,  whicli  be  agreed  lo  lake. 
He  told  me  to  bring  it  over.  I  could  not 
"see  it,"  so  I  told  biin  to  come  and  get  it 
At  length  we  agreed  lo  meet  e.ich  other 
half  vay.  We  did  so,  and  made  the  ex* 
change ;  but  mark  bis  Ircachr-iy !  I  had 
scarcely  turned  my  back  to  relum  when 
be  collared  me  and  tried  to  drag  me  into 
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the  rebel  lines.  We  had  quite  a  scuffle ; 
at  last  I  got  the  villaiii  by  the  throat  witli 
my  left  hand ;  I  then  threw  my  right  leg 
behind  him,  and  backed  him  over  it.  Down 
came  the  Confederacy !  As  he  struck  tlie 
ground  his  pocket-book  fell  from  his  pock- 
et ;  also  the  knife  I  had  given  him.  Tlicse 
1  picked  up  in  quick  time,  and  ran  to  my 
pit 

When '  Johnnie  Reb '  got  up  he  looked 
daggers.  He  would  liked  to  have  made  a 
rush  upon  me,  but  I  don*t  think  he  liked 
the  looks  of  my  rifle  pointing  towards  him. 
I  found  nothing  in  the  pocket-book  but 
twelve  dollars,  two  of  which  I  sent  to  my 
mother,  and  ten  I  reserved  for  you. 


One  lliaa's  Servloe  to  hia  Country. 

At  the  time  of  the  Dupont  attack  u{)on 
Charleston,  South  Carolina,  a  telegraph 
operator  was  placed  in  charge  of  an  elec- 
tric battery  that  was  arranged  by  the 
rebels  so  as  to  explode  a  torpedo  contain- 
ing several  thousand  pounds  of  powder, 
with  instructions  to  blow  up  the  Federal 
Ironsides  should  she  near  the  spot.  During 
the  engagement  the  noble  ship,  in  her  ma- 
noeuvring, seemed  directly  over  the  infer- 
nal machine,  and  the  ollicers  in  charge  or- 
dered the  instant  explosion  of  the  torpedo. 
The  operator — who  was  a  loyalist  at  heart 
— could  not  by  any  means  get  the  machine 
to  work.  Soon  an  order  for  the  fire  of 
every  battery  to  concentrate  upon  the 
Keokuk  was  issued  to  be  telegraphed ; 
again  the  operator  could  not,  <for  the  life 
of  him,*  make  tlie  instruments  work! 
These  incidents  occasioned  so  much  dis- 
trust in  the  minds  of  the  rebel  leaders 
that  the  operator  was  soon  after  taken  into 
custody  and  imprisoned.  Being  released 
a  short  time  subsequently  and  sent  to 
Richmond  to  resume  his  occupation,  he 
was  after  a  while  sent  to  Winchester,  Vir- 
ginia, to  procure  some  instruments.  The 
visit  to  Winchester  afforded  him  the  long- 
looked-for  opportmiity  to  escape  to  the 
Union  lines,  where  he  was  well  contented 
to  remedn.    He  may  be  said  to  have  done 


as  much  ft)r  the  Federal  cause  as  any  sin- 
gle person  in  the  country. 


Beal  and  ArtifLoial  '*  Cock-tails.'' 

The  Alexandria  detectives  managed  to 
bring  to  light  a  curious  method  of  smug- 
gling liquor  into  that  city  for  the  soldiers* 
use.  For  a  considerable  time  a  certain 
chicken  («op  luid  been  observed  to  havt; 
made  frequent  journeys  between  Alexan- 
dria and  Washington,  on  the  ferry  boats, 
going  up  empty  and  returning  well  fiUed 
with  fine  fat  shanghais.  The  i)oultry  traffic 
had  always  been  considered  an  honorable 
one,  and  no  explanation  could  easily  be 
given  as  to  what  first  drew  suspicion  to- 
ward the  integrity  of  the  dealer  in  ques- 
tion ;  but  certain  it  is,  that  one  of  those 
curious  chaps  employed  in  the  detective 
department  took  the  liberty  of  insjx'cting 
said  "coop,"  for  the  pnqH)se  of  ascertain- 
ing the  features  of  the  latest  improve- 
ments in  that  species  of  rural  structure, 
and  his  labors  were  rcwardc^d  with  the  dis- 
covery that  its  bottom  was  composed  of  tin, 
in  the  sha])e  of  a  flat  shallow  box ;  and  a 
closer  inspection  revealed  the  important 
item  of  thirty  gallons  of  old  rye,  contained 
in  the  aforesaid  box.  The  'game'  was 
up ;  the  chickens — aliiis  whisky  dealer — 
was  completely  over-sloughed.  The  dodge 
was  certainly  an  ingenious  one,  and  would 
probably  not  have  been  discovered  in  this 
case  but  for  the  fact  of  its  having  been 
suggested  that  in  a  place  where  cock'-tcdh 
were  so  numerous  there  must  be  something 
else  at  the  bottom  of  it.  Heiice  the  dis- 
covery of  the  **  critter." 


Three  Gtorman  Flank-Movements. 

One  of  Sigt^l's  soldiers  gives  the  follow- 
ing account  of  a  foraging  adventure  he 
luid  in  Virginia : 

"  Veil,  you  zee,  I  goes  down  to  dat  old 
feUow's  blace  dat  has  a  beech-orchard,  vere 
ve  vas  stadhioned,  to  stheal  some  beeches, 
and  ven  I  gets  to  de  vront  gate,  vat  you 
dinks  I. zee?  I  zees  dere  a  pig  pull-dog, 
and  he  looks  mighty  savage.     So  I  dinks 
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I  frighdens  him,  and  I  zays,  ^  Look  here, 
Mr.  Pull-dog,  stand  back,  I  lights  on  dis 
line  all  zummer.*  But  de  pull-dog,  he 
don  t  care  for  dat,  bo  I  vlanks  him ! " 

"  How  did  you  do  that  ?  " 

"  Vy,  I  goes  vay  arouut  again,  so.  de 
puli-dog  couldn't  zee  me,  and  ven  I  gets  to 
de  back  gate,  vat  you  dinks  I  zee  ?  Vy, 
dere  I  zee  dat  same  old  pull-dog !  So  I 
vlanks  him  again." 

"  How  did  you  do  that  ?  " 

"  Vy,  I  goes  vay  arount  again,  so  as  he 
couldn't  zee  me,  to  anoder  httle  beech-or- 
chard, and  ven  I  gets  dere,  vat  you  dinks 
I  zee  ?  Vy,  dere  I  see  dat  same  old  pull- 
dog  !     So  I  vlanks  him  agaui.** 

**  How  did  you  do  that  ?  " 

"  Vy,  I  zays  to  dat  old  pull-dog,  *  Look 
here,  Meester  Pull-dog,  I  vlanks  you  dree 
dimes,  and  every  dimes  I  find  you  de  same 
old  pull-dog.  Tam  your  old  beeches ! — 
who  cares  for  your  old  beeches.  My 
dime  is  out  next  months  and  de  country 
may  go  to  de  debil  for  beeches,' — so  I  goes 
to  my  dent" 


Bold  Female  Smuflrflrler  and  Hifirliwaymaii. 

As  four  or  five  citizens  of  Tennessee 
were  on  their  way  into  the  interior  from 
Fort  Pillow,  they  were  overtaken  by  a 
gay  and  festive  woman  upon  a  small  sorry 
looking  mulo.  She  rode  boldly  up  to  the 
men,  presented  a  persuader  in  the  shape 
of  a  "  Colt^"  and  made  known  her  inten- 
tion of  riding  her  mule  no  longer,  but  of 
oonfiscating  one  of  their  best  chargers  to 
supply  its  place.  Tlie  demurrer  was 
Claude  Duvalish  and  Dick  Turpinish  in 
the  extreme,  but  she  failed  to  make  her 
victims  fear  and  tremble.  Her  violence 
was  not  force  enough  for  men  who  had 
faced  all  the  danger-^  of  siege  and  battle, 
and  they  rode  off,  leaving  my  ladv-robber 
alone  to  her  destniction.  One  of  the  par- 
ty, striking  into  another  path,  returned  to 
Fort  Pillow,  and  there  reported  the  sin- 
gular adventure  with  the  woman. 

Captain  Posten,  of  the  Tliirteenth  Ten- 
nessee cavalry,  with  a  squad  of  men,  was 


despatched  in  pursuit  of  the  bold  rider  of 
the  little  mule.  After  riding  some  ^\e 
miles  she  was  overtaken  near  the  house  of 
a  Mr.  Green,  and  blandly  invited  to  visit 
the  fort — invited  in  such  an  uisinuatuig 
style  that  she  could  not  find  it  in  her  soul 
to  refuse — that  is,  the  pointed  arguments 
used  by  Captain  Poi*ten  were  more  than 
human  logic  could  fancy  or  gainsay.  The* 
bold  feminine  said  that  no  two  men  could 
have  conquered  her,  but  the  numbers  over- 
powered her  and  she  must  succumb.  Sl.e 
then  gave  up  her  arms,  and  was  delicately 
treated  by  the  ofliccr  in  charge. 

Upon  being  conducted  to  the  fort  and 
properly  examined,  upon  her  pei'son  were 
found  orders  from  the  relxjl  Colonel  Hicks 
for  a  list  of  contraband  supplies,  coiLsisting 
of  gunpowder,  short  cavalry  boots,  and 
other  articles.  On  bemg  questioned,  she 
acknowledged  she  was  employed  by  the 
rebels  in  obtaining  goods  for  their  comfort 
and  use,  and  smuggling  them  through  the 
lines.  Her  salary  was  one  hundred  dollars 
per  month,  the  rebels  supplying  the  money 
to  pay  for  her  purchases.  She  usually 
transacted  this  business  in  St.  Louis.  On 
the  last  occasion  she  had  landed  from  a 
steamboat  at  Randolph,  and  when  taken 
was  on  her  way  to  the  house  of  a  rebel- 
sympathizer. 

This  female  smuggler  gave  her  name  as 
Mary  Simpson.  At  Randolph  she  called 
herself  Mary  Timms,  and  proved  to  be  a 
woman  well  known  in  the  neighboring 
country,  where  she  had  pa:ised  under  sev- 
eral aliases  a  year  before.  She  was  strong- 
ly suspected  of  being  a  spy  for  the  rebels 
and  carrying  intelligence  from  Jackson, 
Tennessee,  to  the  Hatchie.  Within  a  few 
months,  it  was  found  she  had  proposed  to 
the  rebel  Colonel  Stewart  to  purchase  am- 
munition for  his  command. 

Mary's  age  was  set  down  as  not  far  from 
thirty  years, — ^black  hair,  a  bnmette  com- 
plexion, and  a  deep,  dark,  penetrating  eye. 
Her  intellect  quick,  and  she  was  not  easily 
disconcerted ;  and,  as  her  proposed  but  un- 
I  successful  horse-trade  with  so  many  of  the 
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more  masculine  sex  showed,  fearleBs  and 
daunllcsa  as  an  ancient  highwajiiian.  She 
belonged  to  the  married  ptr^uiujion,  her 
husband  being  a  loyal  soldier  doing  duly 
for  his  country  at  the  fort.  When  she  de- 
sired to  see  him  afler  Iter  amst,  he  re- 
fa^ed,  Akying  she  had  brought  disgrace 
upon  him  and  their  family  by  aiding  the 
enemies  of  their  country.  He  only  de- 
sired that  their  true  names  might  not  be 
^ven  to  the  public.  The  woman  refused 
to  tell  where  the  goodfi  were  concealed, 
orders  for  which  she  had. 

OiiMUon  in  Infkntry  Practice. 
A  few  miles  Ixtyond  Porisinoiiih  there 
dwelt  a  Bound  Union  woman,  well  known 
for  her  general  kindness  to  the  iiflen  pass- 
ing Federal  Iroops,  Hit  love  for  them 
nud  tlie  Union,  indeed,  seemed  oidy 
equalled  by  her  bate  of  m-^.-roea  and 
rebel*.  As  it  luippencd,  some  colored 
troo[)S  pa-tscd  her  way,  on  their  route  to 
service.  Seeing  them,  she  came  out,  and 
with  a  tongue  which  moved  very  easily  on 


In  Inftntiy  PiwUcr. 


Its  hinges,  she  spoke  as  follows:  "The 
soldiers  have  been  over  and  over  this  form, 
cavalry  and  infantry,  these  two  years,  and 
I  never  lost  n  ehiekcTi  jet.  but  as  soon  as 
you  darkies  come  I  lose  ihcm  all.  I  al- 
ways said  you  would  never  make  soldiers 


because  you  can't  sliool.  There  you  are 
with  your  foot  on  the  tail  of  that  rooster, 
after  shooting  at  him  three  times  and 
never  hit  him  yet.  Get  out  of  Iiei-e  and 
let  that  rooster  tie !  "  Exit  soldier  laugh- 
ing. That  B]H;cial  darkey  was  never  after- 
ward seen  cleiming  or  lumdliiig  a  gun 
without  being  linked  by  his  fellows  bow 
many  shots  ii  took  to  kill  a  roostiT  "  when 
your  foot  bo  on  him  tail  ?  " 

Perlla  of  CoiTsaiKmdenta. 
Bullets  and  sliells  ore  no  re^pcclere  of 
persons,  and  have  been  known  to  nttaok 
the  "gentlemen  uf  the  fourth  estate."  A 
correspondent  who  was  with  Sherman's 
army,  was  writing  in  a  tent,  when  ii  Miniu 
bnllet  came  whi-iling  through  the  cnnviLi, 
passing  by  several  of  General  Wood's 
staff,  who  were  sitting  inside.  It  com- 
[iletely  di-'lurU'd  iheir  reflective  powers  for 
the  time  beinf;.  Another  struck  him  In 
the  breast,  i<ii».-iiig  through  l)0!h  coat  and 
vest,  but  he  liirlutiately  had  his  {)Ortfolio 
full  of  paper  inside,  tlirough  which  it  also 
passed,  but  did  him  no  serious  i:ijury.  Mr. 
Bcarrie,  of  the  Cinetnnuti  Times,  had  his 
portfolio  shot  tlirough  in  his  hand ;  and 
Mr.  Fuiy,  (though  a  mild  and  unoffending 
man,)  of  the  Cineinnati  Gazette,  wa3  at 
supper,  when  au  unceremonious  tliell  eaine 
and  took  away  bis  caudle,  leaving  him  » 
dork  Fubject  indeed.  To  these  enlerprid- 
uig  corr&ipoudcnts,  and  their  professiunttl 
colleagues  iivm  other  cities,  like  A.  D. 
Kicburdann.  Junius  H.  Urouiie,  Bickliam, 
Knox,  Taylor,  C'rounse,  Colburn,  DaAJs, 
Carleton,  Dunn  Browne,  and  others,  the 
reading  public  is  indebted  for  the  most 
fuiiliful  poitr!t:ture  of  llfe-^cencs  in  tlte 
camp,  the  nian^h,  and  on  the  battlefield, 
and  their  works  have  been  eagerly  rougbt 
for  as  among  the  richest  and  most  exlulai^ 
aUng  contributions  to  our  war  liiatory. 

John  Htonraii  »nd  Sr.  CUj'm  Hone*. 

An  incident  is  related  conceniing  JotiQ 
Morgan,  in  Kentucky,  and  which,  whether 
it  be  true  or  untrue,  nmy  be  taken  as  quite 


RATIONS,    CUBRENCIT,    OKDKANCE,    HAILS,    ETC. 


characteristic  of  that  remarkable  guerrilla 
chieflaio.  Afier  Moi^^  had  stolen  the 
celebrated  raca  horse  "Skedaddle,"  Mr, 
Clay  started  in  purauit  with  two  fine  ani- 
mals, worth  over  five  hundred  dollars 
each,  and  overtook  the  fi-eebooter,  ofibring 
him  both  of  these  fine  horses,  together 
with  six  hundred  dollars  in  cash,  if  be 


would  give  up  the  racer  to  Mr.  Clay,  who 
prized  it  for  its  particular  uses  very 
highly.  "  These  will  answer  yourpurpose 
judt  as  wt^ll,"  said  Mr.  Clay,  pointing  to 
the  hondsomu  pair  he  had  brought  with 

John  looked  at  the  horeeB  carefully,  and 
paid : 

"  Well,  Mr.  Clay,  they  will  answei 
purpose  as  well  as  Skedaddle ;  and  aa  I 
am  disposed  to  accommodate  you " 

Here  Mr.  Clay's  countenance  brightened. 

"  As  I  ain  dispowd  to  accommodate 
you,  I  will  partly  comply  with  your  re- 
quest ; —  " 

Mr.  Clay  was  puzzled. 

"  I  will  partly  comply  with  your  re- 
quest ;  I'll  take  these  two  horses,  but  I 
can't  give  you  the  other," 

Mr,  Clay  was  completely  taken  aback 
— but  he  was  not  allowed  to  get  away  even 
th.it  easy.  The  eoldiera  took  the  six  hun- 
dred dollars  away  from  him,  and  he  was 
compelled  to  leave  Sor  home  oa  foot  with 
his  pockets  empty. 


The  editor  of  the  Free  Press,  publish, 
ed  ill  Loudon,  Canada,  visited  Washing- 
ton while  the  war  was  at  its  height,  and 
thus  describes  an  interview  which  he  had 
with  the  man  who  was  sustaining 'f^o  vast 
ight  upon  his  shoulders  at  tltat  period 
— President  Lincoln : 

The  President's  private  room  is  just 
over  the  reception  room,  and  is  entered 
from  a  sort  of  square  boll,  about  which 
there  are  many  wailing  roora^i  for  pereous 
seeking  audiences  with  the  ProsJilcnl. 
Upon  entering  tliis  room,  I  saw  pei^ons 
walking  to  and  fro  iu  waiting.  I  at  once 
placed  in  the  hands  of  a  messenger  uiy 
card  nnd  letters  (previously  procured  from 
friends  in  New  York  and  Cincinnati),  to 
deliver  to  the  Presideiil,  and,  with  pcarce- 
ly  a  moment's  delay,  I  wa*  u^hf  red  inlo 
his  presence,  when  he  am-e  nnd  stepped 
forward  in  a  stooping  |)ofi  ion,  extended 
bis  hand  and  shook  mine  k'luUy,  but  mth- 
loof'ciy.  as  if  he  was  afriii<t  of  hurting 
it,  remarking,  at  (he  same  time, 

I  ghtd  lo  see  you.  Sir ;  be  seated." 
I  a  stranger  in  the  capital,"  I  re- 
plie<l,  "  and  have  sought  an  interview  with 
you,  Mr.  Pn.'siJent,  and  have  been  much 
pleaded  with  tlie  easy  moan-;  of  access." 

Yes,"  said  the  President,  "  iliis  ready 
means  of  access  is,  I  may  say,  under  our 
form  of  government,  the  only  link  or  ton! 
which  eonnecls  the  people  with  the  govern- 
ing power;  end,  however  unprofitahlo 
much  of  it  is,  it  must  be  kept  up ;  as,  for 
instance,  a  mother  in  a  distant  part,  who 
has  a  son  in  tha  army  who  is  regularly 
enlisted,  has  not  served  out  his  time,  hut 
has  been  away  as  long  as  she  thinks  he 
ought  to  slay,  will  collect  together  all  the 
little  means  she  can  lo  bring  her  here  to 
entreat  me  to  grant  him  his  dischargi'. 
Of  course  I  cannot  interfere,  and  can  only 
see  her  and  speak  kindly  to  her.  How 
far  IS  your  place  from  Detroit,  Sir  ?  " 

"About  one  hundred  miles  east  from 
Detroit;  we  have  no  water  communica- 
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tions,  but  Lave  a  very  nice  inland  dty.  I 
intend  remaining  in  Washington  for  a  few 
days ;  a]l  sccma  stir  and  commotion  here." 

"  Yes,  there  never  waa  anything  in  his- 
tory to  equal  Ihia." 

"  Your  position  must  indeed  be  resixm- 
sible  and  trying,  President." 

"  Yea,  to  think  of  it,  it  is  very  strange 
that  I,  a  boy  brought  up  in  the  woods,  and 
seeing,  as  it  were,  but  little  of  the  world, 
should  be  drifled  to  the  very  apex  of  this 
great  event." 

"  I  read  your  proclamation  of  this  morn- 
ing, calling  for  more  men;  it  will,  no 
doubt,  be  filled  up." 

"  Y«s,  Sir,  it  wiU  be  filled  up." 

"  I  thank  you,  Mr.  President,  for  your 
kindness  and  courtesy," — I  said,  as  I  rose. 
The    President   shook    hands   again,  and 

"  I  am  most  happy  to  have  made  your 
acquaintance." 


you've  got  it,  mind  you  only  chaw  it,  and 
spit  out  the  skin ! "  The  coachman  and 
footnum  looked  mortified,  and  winked  ely> 
ly  at  the  bystanders,  as  much  as  to  say, 
"  Rich  by  shoddy  contracts  I" 


A  good  story  is  told  of  a  colored  moo 
employed  by  Captain  Janney,  General 
Sherman's  staff-engineer  in  the  Army  of 
the  Mississippi:  Among  the  company 
which  was  working  under  Captain  J.,  at 
Memphis,  there  was  one  very  active,  sharp, 
industrious,  and  fiiithful  fellow,  who  had 
left  his  plantation,  about  twenty  miles  off. 
Soon  afler  bis  good  qualities  had  attracted 
Jamiey's  attention,  his  owner,  a  rank  rebel, 
came,  as  tbey  ofhm  did  with  complete  «»• 


Bioh  by  Shoddy  Oontraota. 
Crossing  the  ferry  between  the  cities  of 
New  York  and  Brooklyn,  mijiht  have  heen 
seen,  one  day.  a.  splendid  oquipnge — prniie- 
ing  3tee<ls,  liveried  coachman  and  fooiman, 
and  an  elegant  coupe.  Wiiliin  waa  a  lady 
dressed  with  unTOmf<)rinblc  richness.  She 
was  '  fat,'  not  very  '  fair,'  and  somcthuig 
more  tliiin  '  forty.'  With  her  was  an 
licked  cub  of  eight  or  ten  years,  whose  fine 
clothes  seemed  to  be  tm  uncomfortable  for 
him  as  were  the  gloves,  light  to  bursting, 
ujxin  his  motlier's  iiunds.  Through  an 
open  w^iudow  of  tlie  cnrriagc  he  espied  an 
apple  woman  with  her  ba^ki't  of  fruit. 
"Mam,"  cried  the  youthful  aristocrat,"! 
wamt  n'arple  ! "  "  IIu.-;h  up  !  You  ain't 
goia'  to  have  none  1 "  replied  the  furbe- 
lowed  mamma.  "  But  wont  I  though,  by 
gorry !  "  siiid  the  hoy ;  at  the  same  time 
tlirowtng  himself  half-way  out  of  the  win- 
dow, and  seizing  the  apple,  which  he  forth- 
with commenced  upon.  The  gentle  lady 
fell  back  with  an  air  of  resignatioii,  ex- 
cliuming,  "  Well,  you  darned  critter,  now 


surance,  to  ask  that  he  should  be  given  op 
to  him.  Jnnney  assured  him  that  the 
country  needed  his  services,  and  it  could 
not  be  tliought  of  at  such  a  time.  Some 
weeks  after  thii>,  tho  same  negro  came  one 
morning  to  .Tiuuiey'a  tent,  and  said  : 

"There's   a  right  good   fowling-piece, 
Captain,  and  I  want  to  gib  it  to  you." 
"  Wliure  did  you  get  it  ?  " 
"  Got  'ini  ob  my  ole  ma*sa,  Sah." 
"  How  is  that  ?  What  did  he  give  yoa 
',  his*fow  ling-piece  for  ?  " 
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"  Didn't  pb  1m  me,  Sab ;  I  Uidk  'im." 

"When?" 

"  LasB  night." 

"  Has  jaar  master  been  bere  agiun  ?  " 

"  No,  Sah.  I  been  down  dab,  to  de  ole 
place,  myself,  lass  night,  and  I  see'd  de 
gun  dah,  and  I  tort  he  was  a  rebel,  and  he 
ort'nt  to  be  let  hab  a  gun,  and  I  ort  to  take 
'im  away:  tort  dat  was  right,  Captun, 
wasn't  itP  He  ain't  no  business  wid  a 
gun,  has  he  ?  Only  to  Bhoot  our  team- 
Btera  wid  it." 

"  What  sent  you  out  there  ?  " 

"  IVell,  I  went  dah,  Sah,  for  to  get  my 
wife  an'  chile  dat  war  dah.  I  tried  to  get 
'em  nodder  way,  but  I  was  cheated,  and 
had  to  go  myself." 

"  What  other  way  did  you  try  ?  " 

"  m  tell  you  Sah.  I  want  my  wife  and 
chile  ;  dey  wad  down  dah  on  de  ole  plan- 
tation. Lass  Sunday  when  we'd  got  our 
pay,  I  seen  a  while  man  dat  libs  ober  dab, 
and  he  tell  me  if  I  gib  him  my  money  he 
get  my  wife  for  me.  I  had  thirty  dollare, 
Sah,  and  I  gib  it  to  him,  butr— my  wife 
didn't  come.  So  I  went  myself  My 
wife  house-servant,  Sah,  and  I  creep  up 
to  de  house,  and  look  into  de  windah ;  de 
windah  was  i^d,  and  I  here  de  ole  man 
and  de  ole  woman  dah  snorin  in  de  corner, 
and  I  put  my  head  in  and  dah  I  see  de 
^un  sCandin'  by  the  fi'-place,  I  jumped 
right  in  and  coch'd  up  de  gun  and  turn 
roun'  and  hold  'im  sa  Says  I, '  Massa, 
I  want  my  wife.'  '  Tou  can  take  her,' 
aaya  he,  and  he  didn't  say  anodder  word 
nor  move  a  bit,  nor  Missus  either.  My 
wife  she  heerd  me,  and  she  come  down 
wid  de  chile,  and  we  jiut  walked  out  ob 
(It  door  i  but  I  tort  Vd  take  de  gun.  Ha 
ain't  no  Union  man,  and  he  ortn't  to  had 
a  gun,  Captdn.  You'll  take  it,  Sah,  won't 
you?" 

"  Tes,  ril  torn  it  in  fiw  yott" 


Brandjr  at  Vort  ■mntn'. 
During  the  cannonading  of  Fort  Smn- 
ter  under  Beauregiud,  an  incideat  jocur- 


red  of  a  peculiarly  Southern  chararter. 
Roger  A.  Pryor,  of  Virginia,  ex-membor 
of  Congress,  was  oce  of  the  second  depu- 
tation of  secessionists  that  waited  upon 
Major  Anderson,  commander  of  the  fort. 
He  was  the  very  embodiment  of  Southern 
'chivalry.'  Literally  drecsed  tb  kill, 
bristling  with  bowie-knives  and  revolvers, 
like  a  wal^g  arsenal,  he  appeared  to 


think  himself  individually  capable  of  cap- 
turing the  fort,  without  any  extnuicous 
Assistance.  In.<i<lc  the  fort  he  seemed  to 
think  himself  master  of  cvcrthing — 
'  monarch  of  all  he  surveyed ' — and,  in 
keeping  with  this  pretension,  seeing  upon 
the  table  what  appeared  to  be  a  glass  of 
brandy,  drank  it  without  ceremony.  Sur- 
geon Crawford,  who  had  witnewed  the 
feat,  approached  him  and  said  :  "  Sir,  what 
you  have  drank  is  poison — it  was  the  io- 
dide of  potassium — ^u  are  a  dead  man." 
The  representative  of  chivalry  instantly 
collapsed,  bowie-knives,  revolvers  and  all, 
and  passed  into  the  hands  of  Surgeon 
Crawford,  who,  by  purgingn,  pumpings, 
and  pukingB,  defeated  his  own  prophecy 
in  regard  to  Piyor's  &te,  and  thus  saved 
to  Beauregard  one  of  his  most  petted  and 
redoubtable  confreres.  Both  Beauregard 
and  Pryor  went  up  like  rockets  of  fire,  in 
the  war  of  rebellion,  and  came  down  like 
block  sticks. 
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The  ladies  of  Auga^  Maine,  set  in 
operation  and  carried  out  a  novel  idea, 
namely,  the  diAtribution  of  over  fifty 
bushels  of  doughnuts  to  the  Third  volun- 
teer regiment  of  that  State.  A  procession 
of  ladies,  headed  by  music,  passed  between 
double  lines  of  troops,  who  presented 
arms,  and  were  afterwards  drawn  up  in 
hollow  square  to  receive  from  tender  and 
gracious  hands  the  welcome  doughnation. 

Never  before  was  seen  such  an  aggre- 
gate of  doughnuts  since  the  world  began. 
The  circumambient  air  was  redolent  of 
doughnuts.  Every  breeze  sighed — dough- 
nuts; everybody  talked  of — doughnuts. 
The  display  of  doughnuts  beggared  de- 
scription. There  was  the  molasses  dough- 
nut and  the  sugar  doughnut — the  long 
doughnut  and  the  short  doughnut — ^the 
round  doughnut  and  the  square  doughnut 
— the  rectangular  doughnut  and  the  tri- 
angular doughnut — the  single-twisted 
doughnut  and  the  double-twisted  doughnut 
— ^the  Might  riz'  and  the  hard-kneaded 
doughnut — the  straight  solid  doughnut, 
and  the  circular  doughnut^  with  a  hole  in 
the  centre.  There  were,  in  a  word,  dough- 
nuts of  all  imaginary  kinds,  qualities  and 
dimensions.  It  was  emphatically  a  feast 
of  doughnuts,  if  not  a  flow  of  soul. 

Contraband  News— an  Editor  befbre  the 

Cabinet. 

The  editor  of  the  Chautauque,  N.  Y., 
Democrat  spent  some  time  in  Washington, 
and  wrote  home  letters  for  publication. 
One  of  the^3e  wjis  asserted  to  contain  "  con- 
traband news,"  and  the  editor — if !  his  state- 
ment may  be  believed — was  summoned 
before  the  Cabinet  to  answer  for  the  hein- 
ous offense.  Here  is  his  account  of  the 
affair: 

So  many  weeks  had  slipped  away  since 
my  Mends  in  Jamestown  commenced 
sending  the  Democrat  regularly  to  tlie 
members  of  the  Cabinet  and  Gen.  Mc- 
Clellan,  that  the  visions  of  a  file  of  sold- 
iers had  departed  from  my  imagination, 


when  one  mommg  the  subscriber  received 
a  gilt-edged  jocky-club  scented  note,  re- 
questing his  distinguished  presence  at  the 
White  House  at  a  certain  hour.  I  had  no 
doubt  that  the  note  was  froi^  Mrs.  Lin- 
coln, who  I  supposed  wished  to  apologize 
for  the  blunder  that  she  made  in  my  not 
receiving  her  invitation  to  the  White 
House  ball. 

So  giving  my  boots  an  extra  blacking, 
and  my  moustache  an  extra  twist,  I  wend- 
ed my  way  to  the  President's  domicile. 
Afler  disiwsing  of  hat,  cane,  etc.,  I  wa-* 
conducted  into  the  room  used  for  Cabinet 
meetings,  and  soon  found  myself  in  the 
presence  of  the  President,  Messrs.  Se- 
ward, Stanton,  and  Welles.  Mr.  Seward, 
whom  I  had  met  at  a  dinner-party  at  Gen. 
Risley's,  in  Fredonia,  during  the  cam- 
paign of  1860,  recognized  me,  and  at  once 
alluded  to  the  excellence  of  Gen.  Risley's 
brandy,  and  proposed  to  Abe  that  he 
should  send  over  to  his  cellar  at  the  State 
Department,  and  get  a  nice  article  ho  hsid 
there.  I  noticed  tliree  copies  of  the 
Chautauque  Democrat  spread  out  on  the 
table,  bearing  certain  initials,  which  for 
the  sake  of  avoiding  personalities  I  will 
not  mention.  I  also  noticed  ominous  black 
lines  drawn  around  certain  passages  which 
I  recognized  as  being  part  of  my  letter  of 
several  weeks  ago.  They  looked  like  Mr. 
Benton's  expunged  resolutions  on  the  Sen- 
ate Journal. 

Mr.  Welles  was  so  deeply  engaged  in 
reading  a  fourth  copy,  that  he  did  not  look 
up  as  I  went  in.  It  seems  that  the  ^  mail- 
ing  clerks,"  at  Jamestown,  had  neglected 
to  furnish  the  Navy  Department  with  a 
copy,  and  the  Secretary  was  deeply  al>- 
sorbed  in  its  perusal.  Mr.  Stanton  was 
busy  writing  his  recent  order,  thanking 
God  and  Gen.  Halleck  for  the  victory  and 
slaughter  at  Pittsburg  Landing,  and  paid 
no  attention  to  my  entrance. 

Mr.  Lincoln  said :  *  A  Cabinet  meeting 
has  been  called  at  the  request  of  Grenerd 
McClellan,  to  consider  your  offence  in  writ* 
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ing  the  letter  conspicuously  marked  in  the 
Democrat  before  us,  and  which  had  been 
kindly  furnished  several  of  their  number 
by  certain  patriotic  and  high-toned  gentle- 
men in  Jamestown,  N.  Y.  But  they  would 
have  to  delay  a  few  minutes,  to  await  the 
arrival  of  the  Commodore  from  Yorktown, 
with  despatches  from  General  McClellan, 
who  had  telegraphed  that  the  business 
must  not  go  on  till  his  despatches  arrived.' 

During  the  interval,  me^  and  Abe,  and 
Seward,  sauntered  through  the  rooms, 
l(K)king  at  the  various  objects  of  interest 
On  entering  the  library,  we  found  that  the 
messenger  had  returned  from  Seward's 
cellar,  with  some  of  the  Secretary's  best 
Auburn  brand.  The  cork  was  drawn, 
and  we  sampled  the  fluid.  We  next  visit- 
ed the  ladies'  parlor,  and  were  presented 
to  "  Mary,"  who  came  forward  and  shook 
me  cordially  by  the  hand,  and  desired  to 
know  **  how  I  flourished  ?  "  Stiid  "  she 
never  should  forgive  me  for  not  attending 
her  ball."  She .  was  gi'eatly  shocked  to 
hear  that  there  had  been  a  failure  to  con- 
nect, about  getting  the  card  of  invitation. 

We  were  soon  summoned  to  the  council ; 
the  Commodore  had  arrived,  bringing 
seventeen  of  Gen.  McClellan's  staff,  who 
had  been  delegated  by  him  to  transmit  to 
tlic  President  his  copy  of  the  Democrat, 
which  he  had  received  at  Fortress  Mon- 
ro(^  On  0))ening  it,  the  same  ominous 
ink-marks  were  drawn  around  the  passa- 
ges intended  to  be  brought  to  the  especial 
notice  of  the  General.  The  staff  officers 
then  withdrew,  and  the  President  proposed 
to  proceed  to  business.  At  this  juncture 
Mr.  Welles  looked  up  from  the  paper  he 
had  been  ho  busily  perusing,  and  inquired 
of  the  President — ^  If  he  had  ever  heard 
anytlking  about  the  flght  the  Democrat 
spoke  of,  between  the  Monitor  and  the 
Merrimac,  and  the  danger  there  was  of 
the  latter  getting  out  and  coming  up  the 
Potomac  and  bombarding  Washington  ? ' 
Mr.  Lincoln  said,  ^  It  was  a  fact'  The 
Secnjtary  seemed  greatly  surprised,  and 


said,  *  he  must  write  to  his  brother-in-law 
in  New  York,  to  send  around  a  vessel  to 
Hampton  Roads,  to  watch  tlie  Merrimac, 
and  also  to  send  him  the  Weekly  ?ost,  so 
that  he  could  get  the  news.'  He  cho^^e 
the  Post,  because  he  had  been  in  the  habit, 
aforetime,  of  contributing  essays  for  its 
columns.  He  also  remarked  that  there 
was  '  much  valuable  and  deeply  interest- 
ing news  in  the  Democrat,'  which  was 
then  some  four  weeks  old. 

Mr.  Stanton  here  proposed  that  the 
contraband  article  should  be  read,  as  he  had 
been  so  busy  of*  late,  he  had  not  read  the 
copy  sciit  him  by  hLs  jmtriotic  correspond- 
ents at  Jamestown.  So  Mr.  Seward  read 
the  article  through  carefully.  When  it  was 
completed,  Mr.  Stanton  brought  his  flst 
down  on  the  table  with  the  energy  and 
vigor  for  which  he  is  celebrated,  mid,  says 

he,   'Them's   my   sentiments,   by  .' 

The  Secretary,  contrary  to  the  opinion  of 
many  who  know  him  only  by  his  short, 
pungent,  pious,  i)ithy,  patriotic  and  peai- 
liar  proclamations,  proftmes  pretty  pro- 
fusely when  excited.  During  the  reading, 
he  had  been  fumbling  his  vest  pocket. 
Says  he,  *  What's  the  price  of  that  paper 
per  annum  ? '  I  informed  him  that  it  was 
furnished  to  advance  pa3rnng  subscribers 
at  $1.  He  handed  me  a  gold  dollar,  and 
says  he,  *Send  it  along.'  Mr.  Welles, 
who  was  ju.-t  then  absorbed  in  reading 
the  account  of  the  *  embarkation '  of  the 
army  from  Alexandria,  looked  up  and  said 
'  He  had  thought  of  tiubscrilnng  himself,  but 
as  Mr.  Stanton  had  done  so,  he  would 
have  George  send  him  the  Post,  and  they 
could  exchange.' 

The  President  now  caUed  for  an  opinion 
from  the  other  members  of  the  Cabinet, 
Mr.  Stanton  having  voted^  as  I  have  before 
remarked.  Mr.  Seward,  who  was  in  a 
happy  frame  of  mind,  said  that, '  Perhaps 
it  was  impolitic  to  have  written  ju>'t  such 
an  article,  as  he  was  always  opposed  to 
the  expreshiion  of  any  decided  opinions, 
but  he  thought  the  editor  of  the  Democrat 
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knew  good  liquor  when  he  smelt  it,  and  in 
view  of  the  fact  that  he  hailed  from  Old 
Chautauque,  whose  inhabitauts  he  remcm- 


PrayovBooks  and  Soalplnir-Kni^ 

Tlie  following  letter,  picked  up  by  an 

officer  of   General   Cox's    staff,  on    the 


bered  Vith  pride,  having  once  been  a  resi- !  ground  from  wliich  Governor  Wise's  troops 
dent  there,  he  voted  that  the  article  was  fled,  shows  the  affecting  tone  of  true  piety 


not  contraband,  but  that  the  writer  must 
not  do  so  again.' 

Mr.  Welles  said,  'He  did  not  know 
enough  about  the  subject  under  considera- 
tion to  give  an  opinion.  He  had  been 
much  int^jrested  in  the  perusal  of  the  arti- 
cle, and  had  found  some  useful  hints  in  it 


that  sometimes  accompanies  transactions 
of  a  very  nefarious  character: 

**  Way  up  on  the  Hill, 
Below  Charleston  four  miles. 
"  Mat.  : — I  want  you  to  put  every  thing 
in  the  sergeant's  room — every  thing  that 
belongs  to  us.     And  if  tliere  is  any  en- 


in  regard  to  the  danger  to  be  apprehended !  gagement,  break  my  little  trunk  open,  and 
from  the  Merrimac,  which  he  thought  he  j  take  out  my  Bible  and  prayer-book,  and 
should  act  upon  by  next  year— on  the '  those  Boonti  County  bonds,  and  save  them 
whole,  he  thought  the  good  balanced  the  for  me.     I  have  not  read  my  Bible  for 


evil,  and  he  was  for  calling  it  square.' 

It  was  the  President's  tuni,  now,  to  de- 
cide  the  matter.     He   always   gets  the 


sixteen  years,  but  I  want  them  saved. 
Cook  all  the  provender  up  there,  and  put 
all  our  cooking  utensils  together  in  the 


opinion  of  his 'constitutional  advisers 'all  sergeant's  room.  The  news  is  that  the 
round,  and  then  does  as  he  has  a  mind  to.  enemy  is  coming  up  on  both  aides  of  the 
Abe  turned  to  me  with  a  merry  twinkle  in  ■  river  in  a strong  force.     I  am  the 


his  eye,  and  his  lovely  and  expressive 
countenance  seemed  more  seraphic  than 
ever,  and  says  he  to  me,  says  he,  *  Your 

letter  on  reminds  me  of  a  story 

that  I  heaixl  in  the  days  of  John  Tyler's 
Administration.  There  was  an  editor  in 
Rhode  Island,  noted  for  his  love  of  fun — 
it  came  to  him  irresistibly — imd  lie  couldn't  j 


second   company   to   have  a  shot.     The 
orders  are  to  scalp  all  we  get  near  ta 

J,  W.  M.  Shkrrt, 
Captain  of  Boone  Rangers." 


Overtaken  at  Last. 
A  remarkable  instance  of  retribution 
was  disclosed  to  the  members  of  the  Sev- 


help  saymg  just  what  came  into  his  mind.*^  enty-ninth  Highlanders,  on  their  arrival  at 
He  was  appointed  postmaster  by  Tyler,  j  Port  Royal,  in  the  ca.se  of  an  earnest 
Sometime  after  Tyler  vetoed  the  Bank '  and  most  unprincipled  traitor.  In  the 
Bill  and  came  into  disrepute  with  the!  early  part  of  the  summer  of  1861,  a 
Whigs,  a  conundrum  went  the  rounds  of  man  employed  in  the  Washington  navy 
the  papers.  It  was  as  follows :  '  Why  is '  yard  was  discovered  in  the  practice  of 
John  Tyler  like  an  ass?'  This  editor  filling  shells  with  sand  instead  of  the 
copied  the  conundrum,  and  could  not  resist  1  proper  material.  This  man  had  received 
the  temptation  to  answer  it,  which  he  did :  a  medical  education,  and  on  his  escape 
as  follows  :  '  Because  he  is  an  ass.'    This .  within  the  Confederate  lines  resumed  his 


piece  of  fun  cost  him  his  head,  but  it  was 
a  fact  ^ 

'  On  the  whole,'  said  Abe,  *  here's  a  dol- 
lar ;  send  me  your  valuable  paper  for  a 
year,  and  be  careful  in  future  how  you 
disclose  Government  secrets  that  have 
been  published  in  the  Norfolk  Day  Book 
only  two  weeks.' 


regular  profession  as  a  physician.  Singu- 
lar to  relate,  when  the  Sevent^^-ointh 
landed  at  Port  Ro3ral,  the  first  object  which 
greeted  them  on  entering  the  hospital  was 
this  man  seated  at  a  table,  with  a  splendid 
case  of  surgical  instruments  before  him, 
his  left  arm  resting  naturally  upon  the 
table  and  the  position  of  his  body  indica- 
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img  perfect  ease, — but  upon  a  cloaer  ex- 
iimiuKtiun  it  was  discovered  that  the  entire 
iippt-r  portion  of  hie  head  had  been  cut 
ftway,  from  the  crown  to  the  back  of  his 
neck,  by  a  cannon  ball.  Ills  career  bad 
been  one  of  ingenious  wickedness  against 
hv<  country  and  its  defenders,  but,  in  such 
an  hour  us  he  knew  not,  he  was  overtaken 


The  followini-  memoranduni  note  was 
found  in  one  of  the  camps  at  Island  Na 
Teu,  and  ia  a  decidedly  good  one  of  its 

'•  To  any  Federal  Officer  of  Oamre  Foote's 

Fleet  on  the  Miuisitppi : 

The  finder  of  thisi  will  please  hand  il 
to  one  of  the  officcra  and  tu'k  him  if  he 
I'LKASE  fom-ard  it  to  its  di^tinalion  in 
Md.  I  would  enclose  a  dime  or  fuch  a 
matter  to  pay  the  postage,  but  upon  my 
honor  I  have  not  pot  a  cent  in  the  world 
and  you  will  not  mind  3  cts  to  get  a  letter 
to  one's  mother  iind  sweet  heart  IVbo  has 
not  heard  from  either  for  nearly  a  year. 
Yours  in  every  respect  except  politics, 
L.  T.  H." 

TJiis  was  addressed  to  "Miss  H b, 

Hyattsville,  Md."  and  cndoeed  in  an  en- 


get  a  lett«r  to  one's  mother  and  sweet 
bcart,"  the  tender  missive  was  doubtless 
put  on  its  due  course  of  destination  by  the 
good-hearted  Unba  bc^ 


vplope,  addressed  as  above.     Of  course,  as 
every  one  knows  what  it  Ij  to  want  ''to 


Damd  Ixxik  of  Two  Bullets  In  th«  Air. 

The  story  of  two  bullets,  as  related  by 
the  Vicksbni^  correppondeut  of  a  St. 
Louis  journal,  is  most  peculiar.  He  says: 
I  lately  saw  at  the  head-quarters  of  Colo- 
nel Slack's  brigade,  two  Minic  bullets, 
which  had  once  loid  a  history.  One  was 
a  rebel  bullet  of  English  manufacture, 
smu^led  over  by  our  dear  brethren  in 
Britain  to  shoot  their  dear  brethren  in 
America.  The  other  was  a  nntiomil  ball, 
of  the  Springfield  rifle  type.  The  former 
was  fired  from  a  rifle  jiit  at  Jackson,  at 
our  skirmishers.  The  latter  was  fin-d 
from  our  line  of  skirmishers  at  the  rifle 
pit.  They  met  midway  in  the  air,  were 
welded  by  the  compact,  and  fell  haim- 
Icsrily  to  the  ground.  They  are  now  finn 
fricndii,  sticking  each  to  the  other  closer 
than  a  brother  or  a  lover. 

"  ShameAil  Tyiaiaiy"  at  Butler  In  Naw 


The  little  Count  Mejan,  formerly  French 
consul  at  New  Orleans,  once  frantically 
appealed  to  the  Emperor  Napoleon  lo 
send  an  nrmed  ibrcc  to  protect  the  grog- 
shop keepers  of  tliat  city  from  an  "  uncon- 
stitutional "  tax  GeneAl  Butler  had  levied 
upon  them.  The  Emperor  was  so  puzzled 
to  know  what  hia  consul  had  to  do  with 
the  American  constitution,  and  on  what 
principles  he  made  himself  the  chuinpion 
of  whiskey  venders  in  an  American  ci!y, 
that  he  called  the  Count  home  to  explain. 

It  will  be  seen,  however,  from  what 
follows,  that  General  Butler's  suppositious 
tyranny  did  not  slop  at  the  mere  taxii]f! 
qS  grog  shops.  Thus,  afler  the  expulsion 
of  the  confederates  and  their  allies,  the 
Thugs,  from  New  Orleans,  the  dead  walls 
of  that. city  were  suddenly  covered  with 
conspicuous  bills  contauiing  the  following 
mandatory  sentence ; 
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"  Get  your  shirts  at  Moodj/'s,  207  Oafud 

Street. " 

A  planter,  a  secessionist,  went  to  town 
some  months  afler  Butler  had  taken  the 
reins  in  his  hands,  and  marvelled  much  at 
the  cleanliness  and  good  order  he  found 
prevailing ;  also,  he  was  surprised  at  this 
notice  which  stared  him  everywhere  in 
the  face. 

"  Get  your  shirts  at  Moody's  ** — said  he 
to  an  acquaintance  he  met  in  the  i^treet ; 
**wlmt  does  'this  mean?  I  see  it  every- 
where posted  up.     What  does  it  mean  ?  " 

"  Oh,"  was  the  reply,  "  that  is  another 
of  the  outrageous  acts  of  that  fellow  But- 
ler. This  is  one  of  the  ^  orders,'  of  which 
you  hear  so  much.  Don't  you  see  he 
has  onlered  us  to  get  our  shirts  at  Moody's, 
and  we  have  to  do  so  ?  It  is,  of  course, 
suspected  that  he  is  the  silent  partner  in 
that  concern,  and  pockets  the  profits." 

The  poor  phmter  listened  to  this  expla- 
nation with  eyes  and  mouth  open,  and, 
casting  one  more  thoughtful  glance  at  a 
bill  of  the  kind  which  stared  from  the  wall 
near  which  he  then  stood,  replied  impa- 
tiently : 

"  I  don't  need  any  shirts  just  now,  and 
it's  a  great  piece  of  tyranny ;   but  this ' 
ButliT  enforces  his  orders   so  savagely, : 
that  it  is  better  for  me  to  give  in  at  once." 

He  aarordingly  went  to  "  Moody's,"  and 
purchased  half  a  dozen  shirts— on  com- 
pulsion ! 

Georgia  Girls  and  Federal  lieutenants. 

While  Sherman's  army  was  marching 
through  Georgia,  the  soldiers  learned  how 
to  rob  beehives  without  the  penalty  of  | 
being  stung.     The   plan   was  to  rapidly 
approach  a  hive,  take  it  up  suddenly,  and, 
hoisting  it  upon  the  shoulder,  with   the  I 
open  end  behind,  run  like  lightning.     The 
bees  hustled  out,  and  flew  back  to  the  j 
place  where  the  hive  stood.     The  honey 
belonged  to  the  soldier  who  thus  won  it. 
On  3  day  a  cavalry  Lieutenant,  with  his ; 
squad,  rode  up  to  a  plantation  houi^e,  and ' 
wei-e  pretty    crabbedly  received  by  the| 


girls  of  the  house,  who  desired  to  know 
"  Why  in  thunder  you'uns  can't  let  we'uns 
be  ?"  and  hoped  the  devil  would  get  the 
Yanks.  The  Lieutenant  was  not  very 
well  pleased  with  the  reception,  and  seeing 
some  tempting  looking  liives  of  honey  in 
the  yard,  he  ordered  one  of  his  men  to 
hoist  one  up  to  him.  The  hive  was 
handed  up  in  a  jiffy,  and  the  Lieutenant, 
bidding  the  gals  good-bye,  started  off  with 
the  hive  on  his  shoulder.  But  this  time, 
alas !  the  bees  came  out  the  wrong  way, 
and  swarmed  upon  the  Lieutenant  and  his 
horse,  compelling  the  former  to  drop  the 
hive,  satis  ceremony,  while  the  taunting 
Georgian  girls  on  the  porch  clapped  their 
dainty,  tiny  hands,  stamped  their  little  feet, 
and  screamed  "goody!  goody! !  goody  ! ! !" 
until  they  cried  for  joy. 


TTnconscionsly  a  Hero. 

The  statement  made  in  the  newspapers^ 
that  General  Hooker  desired  to  appoint 
George  W.  Smalley,  of  the  New  York 
Tribmie,  on  his  staff*,  as  an  acknowledg- 
ment of  the  great  merit  of  his  report  of 
the  battle  of  Antietam,  led  to  the  publica- 
tion of  the  following  interesting  interview 
between  Genenil  Hooker  and  the  editor 
of  Wilkes'  Spirit  of  the  Times.  Mr. 
Wilkes  savs : — 

The  General  was  laid  up  with  his 
wound,  but,  on  the  occasion  rcfferred  to,  he 
was  well  enough  to  be  Iwlstered  up  in  a 
chair,  and  was  engaged  in  writing  a  letter. 
Our  conversation  soon  turned  to  the  bat- 
tle of  Antietam,  when  he  referred,  with 
considerable  enthusiasm,  to  what  he  char> 
acterized  as  the  wonderful  account  of  the 
battle  given  by  the  reporter  of  the  Tri- 
bune. "  It  war*,"  said  he,  "  a  perfect  re- 
production of  the  scene  and  all  its  inci- 
dents :  and  it  is  a  marvel  to  me  how  you 
writers  can  perform  such  tasks."  I  asked 
the  General  if  he  knew  who  the  reporter 
of  the  Tribune  was.     He  replied: 

"  I  saw  him  first  upon  the  battle  field. 
I  first  noticed  him  when  we  were  in  the 
hottest  portion  of  the  fight,  early  in  the 
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morning.  My  attention  was  then  attract-  j 
od  to  a  civilian,  who  sat  upon  his  horse,  • 
in  advance  of  my  whole  staff;  and  though  ■ 
he  was  in  the  hottest  of  the  fire,  and  the  I 
shot  and  shell  were  striking  and  spatter- : 
ing  around  us  like  so  much  hail,  he  sat 
gazing  on  the  strife  as  steady  and  as  un- 
disturbed as  if  he  were  in  a  quiet  theatre, 
looking  at  a  scene  upon  the  stxige.  In  all 
the  experience  which  I  have  had  of  war, 
I  never  saw  the  most  experienced  and 
veteran  soldier  exhibit  more  tranquil  for- 
titude and  unshaken  valor  than  were  ex- 
hibited by  that  young  man,  I  was  con- 
cemcid  at  the  needless  risk  which  he  in- 
vited, and  told  one  of  my  aids  to  order 
liim  in  our  rear.  Presently,  all  my  aids 
had  lefl  me,  on  one  service  and  another ; 
whcreu^wn  turning  to  give  an  order,  I 
found  no  one  but  this  young  stranger  by 
niv  Hide.  I  then  asked  him  if  he  would 
oblige  me  by  bearing  a  dispatch  to  General 
McC'lelhm,  and  by  acting  as  my  aid,  until 
some  of  my  staff  should  come  up.  He 
lode  off  with  alacrity,  through  a  most  ex- 
posed position,  returned  with  the  answer, 
and  served  me  as  an  aid  through  the  re- 
mainder of  the  fighty  till  I  was  carried 
from  the  ground." 

"And  his  name,  Greneral  ?  " 

"  He  was  a  young  man,  recently  from 
college,  named  George  W.  Smalley,  and  I 
am  'writing  to  him  now." 

Those  who  know  the  noble  nature  of 
General  Hooker,  will  therefore  wonder 
but  Ifttle  that  one  of  his  first  acts,  when 
placed  in  chief  command  of  the  army  of 
tlie  Potomac,  was  to  ask  to  have  George 
W.  Smalley  placed  upon  his  staff. 


Mary  Birkitt  and  her  Two  Million  Perons- 

sion  Gaps. 

Searching  for  contraband  articles  among 

the   passengers'   baggage    at    the   Relay 

House,  Maiyland,  was  at  one  time  quite  a 

brisk  and  busy  occupation  for  the  Federal 

officers.     As  the  train  bound  for  Harper's 

Ferry  came  rounding  the  curve,  the  guard 

was  drawn  up  on  each  side  of  the  track. 


Soon  as  the  train  stopped,  a  soldier  stepped 
on  each  platform  of  every  car,  to  see  that 
no  one  got  off  or  on.  The  one  whose 
business  it  was  to  "  develop  "  any  contra- 
band articles  or  persons,  commenced  his 
labors  by  entering  the  forward  passenger 
car.  He  then  asked  each  person  to  open 
their  '  traps,'  and  passed  his  hand  as  care- 
fully as  practicable  through  the  bundles 
of  varieties  with  which  human  beings  fill 
their  traveling  apparatus. 

On  one  of  these  rounds,  the  searcher 
came  across  a  common-looking,  red,  wood- 
en trunk.  It  was  marked  :  Mary  Birkitt, 
Wheeling,  Virginia.  There  was  nothing 
suspicious  about  it.  It  looked  in  keeping 
with  some  village  aunt,  who  had  fore- 
sworn the  company  of  the  coarser  sex,  and 
had  just  returned  from  a  visit  to  some  re- 
latives who  had  lately  thrown  themselves 
away  by  swearing,  in  pitjsence  of  a  par- 
son, to  keep  house,  neatly  and  economi- 
cally, for  some  one  of  those  worthless 
creatures  called  men. 

Well,  the  searcher  called  out  for  Mary 
to  come  and  display  her  dry  goixL"*,  but  no 
Mary  was  to  be  found.  He  called  again, 
but  with  the  same  result  The  conductor 
was  questioned,  but  he  knew  nothing  about 
the  matter.  The  thing  looked  all  right 
enough,  but  it  wouldn't  do  to  let  even 
Mary  Birkitt's  trunk  go  out  without  know- 
ing wliat  was  in  it  So,  having  sounded 
another  call  for  the  presumed  spinster  to 
make  her  appearance,  the  searcher  called 
for  a  hammer  and  chisel,  and  opened  the 
thing.  Nothing  alarming  presentc^d  itself. 
On  the  top  was  a  very  white,  and  nicely 
done-up  pair  of  sleeves.  Then  came  a 
chemisette,  and  then  a  dress,  and  then — 
two  millions  of  percussion  caps!  Ah, 
Mary,  that  was  a  sorry  dodge.  No  won- 
der she  didn't  answer  when  her  name  was 
called  by  that  officious  Paul  Pry.  The 
trunk  was  confiscated. 


SOk  Pettiooats.— Sonthexn  Fashion. 
There  was    a   petticoat  exhibited    at 
Washington,  taken  from  a  feminine  seces- 
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slonist,  the  weight  of  the  garment  being 
some  fifty  pounds  avoirdupois.  The  gar- 
ment was  i^pareutly  a  quilted  one,  but  in- 
stead of  the  usual  filling,  it  was  thickly 
wadded  with  the  finest  quality  of  sewing 
silk  of  assorted  colors,  the  skeins  being 
carefully  arranged  in  layers.  It  was  also 
provided  with  straps  by  which  the  weight 
might  be  supported  by  the  shoulders. 
Sewing  silk  was  one  of  the  articles  most 
needed,  next  to  quinine,  in  the  South; 
and  this  was  not  the  only  attempt  at  smug- 
gling the  article  by  women — ^ingenious  and 
apparently  secure,  though  it  appeared — 
which  the  shrewd  Government  detectives 
brought  to  light 


Pay  Day  in  the  Futnze. 

At  the  breaking  out  of  the  rebellion, 
John  Overton  was  one  of  the  wealthiest 
men  in  Tennessee.  His  plantation,  seven 
miles  south  of  Nashville,  embraced  several 
thousand  acres  of  land,  with  buildings  and 
improvements  exhibiting  the  finest  taste. 
Although  the  whole  family  were  known 
to  be  violent  secessionists,  the  first  blast 
(rf  war  swept  by  without  injury  to  them. 
Theb  crops  were  untouched,  their  groves 
and  lawns  were  unscathed,  and,  while 
others  felt  the  iron  hand  of  war,  theirs 
was  still  the  abode  of  luxury  and  plenty. 
The  plantation  was  left  nominally  in  the 
hands  of  Mrs.  Overton,  her  husband  and 
sons  being  in  the  rebel  army.  This,  how- 
ever, did  not  prevent  her  asking  and  ob- 
taining unlimited  protection  from  the  Fed- 
eral authorities. 

Soon  after  Greneral  Negley  assumed 
command  of  Nashville,  information  was 
received  that  a  large  amount  of  rebel 
stores,  consisting  of  horse  shoe  iron  and 
nails,  was  concealed  at  this  place ;  and  a 
detachment  of  the  Eleventh  Michigan 
infantry,  under  command  of  Captain  Hood, 
was  sent  to  seize  the  goods.  Arriving  at 
the  house,  situated  in  a  beautiful  grove  at 
some  distance  from  the  road,  the  Captain 
halted  his  men  outside  of  the  door-yard, 
caused  them  to  order  arms  and  remain  in 


place,  and  announced  himself  at  the  door. 
The  summons  was  answered  by  a  lady, 
when  the  following  colloquy  ensued : — 

"  Is  'Mr.  Overton  at  home,  madam  ?  " 

"No,  sir;  he  is  with  the  Confederate 
army,"  was  the  answer  of  the  lady. 

"  I  presume  he  is  a  rebel,  then." 

"  Yes  sir ;  he  is  a  rebel  all  over." 

"  Well,  madam,  I  wish  to  see  some  per- 
son who  is  in  charge  of  the  place.  I  am 
ordered  to  search  for  articles  contraband 
of  war." 

"  I  am  Mrs.  Overton.  You  can  search 
the  place  if  you  wish ;  but  you  will  not 
find  anything  contraband  of  war.  I  wit^h, 
however,  you  would  keep  the  soldiers  away 
from  the  house." 

The  Captain  assured  her  that  no  depre- 
dations would  be  committed  by  the  sol- 
diers, who  were  still  staiuiiug  at  their 
arms,  and  added, — 

"  I  will  commence  by  searching  under 
the  floor  of  tlie  meat-house." 

The  lady  opened  her  eyes  with  aston- 
ishment.    Recovering  herself  she  replied, 

"  There  is  no  use  of  having  any  words 
about  it.  You  will  find  some  horse-shoes 
there." 

And  they  were  found.  About  two  tons 
of  valuable  iron  was  luiearthed  and  turned 
over  to  the  government. 

In  the  fall  of  1862,  Rosecrans'  victori- 
ous army  relieved  Nashville,  and  remained 
a  few  days  in  the  city.  Early  in  Decem- 
ber a  general  advance  was  made,  and  the 
left  wing  of  the  anny  encamped  on  the 
Overton  place,  and  it  was  then  known  as 
Camp  Hamilton.  Tlie  camp  fires  of  the 
Union  army  were  lighted  on  every  part 
of  the  farm,  and  the  rights  of  private 
property,  in  disloyal  hands,  gave  way  to 
the  stem  necessities  of  war.  Grove  and 
woodland  resounded  with  the  sturdy 
strokes  of  the  axeman,  and  disappeared. 
Fences  were  destroyed,  and  the  crops  and 
stock  were  taken  for  the  necessary  use  of 
the  army,  and  receipts  given,  to  be  paid 
when  the  owner  should  ^^  establish  his  loy- 
alty,"— a  long  time  ahead,  certainly. 
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Hone  Incidents  at  BnU  Bun.  |  had  failed  in,  to  wit,— «n  explosion.     The 

At  the  battle  of  Bull  Run,  one  of  the ,  tent  was  blown  to  pieces,  and  some  of  the 
guns  of  the  celebmted  Sherman  Battery  j  m^ji  a  little  Iwrt  and  greatly  astonished, 
n-as  rescued  from  capture  by  the  Confed- 1  though,  strange  to  say,  no  one  was  maimed 
erates,  and  brought  olf  the  field  by  two ;  by  the  mishap, 
horses  that  had  been  shot  through  by  Minie 


balls.  When  the  onler  "  fon^-ard "  was 
given,  they  resolutely  straightened  out, 
and  actually  brought  off  the  gim.  At  the 
commencement  of  the  battle,  Lieutenant 
Hasbrouck,  of  the  West  Point  Battery, 
was  riding  a  little  sorrel  horse.  In  a  short 
time  he  was  shot  three  times,  and  from 
loss  of  blood  became  too  weak  for  further 
service.  He  was  stripped  of  bridle  and 
saddle,  and  turned  loose,  as  his  owner  sup- 
posed, to  die.  In  the  heat  of  the  contest 
nothing  more  was  thought  of  the  little 
sorrel,  nor  was  he  seen  again  until  tlie 
remnant  of  the  batt<?ry  was  far  towanl 
Washington  on  the  rotrcat.  It  paused  at 
Centroville,  and  while  resting  there.  Lieu- 
tenant Hasbrouck  was  delighted  to  be 
joined  by  his  faithful  horse,  which,  by  a 
strong  instinct,  had  obeyed  the  bugle  call 
to  retreat,  and  had  found  his  true  position 


Parting  and  Singular  Keetin^  of  Two  War 
Correspondents. 

As  an  evidence  of  the  rapidity  of  move- 
ment and  great  military  strategy  of  Gen- 
erals Sherman  and  Thomas  in  their  splen- 
did winter  campaign  of  1864 — as  well  as 
illustrating  the  enterprise  of  the  uewspa- 
per  press  of  New  York — the  following 
facts  are  of  peculiar  interest. 

On  the  11th  of  November  two  of  the 
Herald  correspondents  shook  hands  to- 
gether in  the  city  of  Atlanta,  Ga.,  won- 
dering where  and  under  what  circumstan- 
ces they  would  again  meet.  One  accompa- 
nied Sherman  on  his  grand  march  from 
Atlanta  to  Savannah,  the  other  wtis  with 
Thomas  in  his  great  career  of  triumphs 
ui  Tennessee:  one  South,  the  other  North. 

The  one  who  went  with  Sherman  par- 
ticii)ated  ill  all  tlie  prominent  events  which 


with  the  battery,  which  was  mora  than  the  marked  that  magnificent  imdertaking.  He 
most  of  the  human  mass  engaged  on  that  1  wiis  present  at  the  taking  of  towns,  the 


field  could  boast  of  doing.  He  went  safely 
into  Washington,  recovered  from  his 
wounds,  and  was  soon  ready  for  another 


fight. 


In  Bed  with  a  Shell:  Zdyelr  Times. 

It  is  stated  that  a  soldier  of  a  Missis- 
sippi regiment,  at  Pensacola,  serving  in 
the  Confederate  army,  went  to  his  tent 
and  blankets  one  day  to  fight  through  an 
ague  if  possible.  A  bottle  of  hot  water 
to  his  feet — a  good  domestic  application. 


sacking  of  treacherous  villages,  in  fights 
with  rebel  guerrillas  and  cavalry,  at  the 
capture  of  thousands  of  prisoners,  negroes, 
horses,  mules,  forage,  and  witnessed  the 
devastation  which  was  spread  through 
forty  counties  of  the  richest  State  within 
the  Southern  borders,  on  a  line  averaging 
sixty  miles  in  width  and  three  hundred 
in  length,  all  the  while  living  on  the  fat 
of  the  land.  He  was  present  at  the 
assault  and  capture  of  Fort  McAllister 
on  the  14th  of  December,  only  a  little 
over  four  weeks  from  the  time  of  Sher- 


in  such  circumstances, — not  being  conven- 
ient, some  of  his  comrades  went  out  and  man's  departure  from  Atlanta,  and  the 
picked  up  one  of  the  numerous  shells  I  date  of  his  junction  with  General  Foster 
which  had  been  sent  over  to  them  during ;  on  the  seaboard.  This  representative  of 
the  bombardment,  heated  it  at  the  fire, '  the  Herald  lefl  Hilton  Head  on  the  18th 


and  put  it  to  bed  with  the  sick  man's  feet. 
Unhappily,  the  shell  had  lost  its  cap,  but 
had  not  exploded.  The  heat  of  the  camp- 
fire  accomplished  what  Federal  pyiotechny 


of  December,  and  arrived  in  New  York 
dty  on  the  21st,  with  a  full  budget  of 
stirring  intelligence,  obtained  by  all  the 
Tarious  devices  and  ingenuity  which  the 
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akilled  reporters  of  the  Herald,  Tribune, 
Times,  World,  etc^  know  bo  well  bow  to 
put  into  requisition. 

Tlie  L-orrespondent  wbo  accompanied 
Guncral  Tliomas  participated  in  the  first 
fight  with  Hood  at  Fr^iklm,  on  the  30th 
ot' November,  retired  with  the  Union  troops 
to  Nashville,  underwent  the  brief  siege 
which  Hood  was  crazy  enough  to  lay  be- 
fore that  city,  advanced  when  Tbonuia 
again  advanced,  and  when  that  peerless 
chiefUiii  fell  with  such  terrific  force  upon 
the  Cocfederale  lines  the  Herald  war  cor- 
respondent was  in  the  melee.     In  the  bat- 


^^r^i 


tie  of  Harpeth,  on  the  16th  of  December, 
the  precise  date  when  the  Sherman  corrca- 
respondent  left  Hilton  Head,  the  correa- 
pondent  with  Thomas  was  taking  notes 
of  the  unexampled  rout  of  Hood's  forces, 
horse,  foot  and  artillery ;  and  subsequently 
taking  the  Louiaville  cars,  made  his  con- 
nections through,  and  reached  (he  Herald 
office  Dec.  21st,  almost  at  the  some  mo- 
ment in  the  monung  that  his  confren  at 
Atlanta  also  entered  the  building.  Of 
course  they  shook  hands  again,  and  con- 
gratulated each  other  upon  Uieir  fbrtnnate 
escape  from  the  many  perils  they  had  en- 
countered in  dififerent  parts  of  the  country 
while  upon  similar  errands.  The  names  of 
Conyngham  and  Knoz  will  Itmg  be  memo- 
raUe  as  war  correspondents  and  historians. 


"VtaUB,"1ib»  Bnm  BatOa  Bona. 
Among  'cavaliy  people'  in  war  times, 


I  the  horse  is  second  in  interest  only  to  the 
man  himself.  In  foct, '  horse  and  rider ' 
are  usually  spoken  of  as  one  and  the  same 
person.  Every  good  cavalry  man  takes  care 
of  his  horse,  provided  he  Ims  a  good  one. 
And  wheu  lie  secures  said  kind  of  aninuil, 
the  attaclmient  the  brave  trooper  will  Ibrm 
for  bis  horse  is  almost  romantic  As  gal- 
lant a  charger  of  this  sort  as  ever  snuffed 
powder,  was  owned  by  a  Federal  cavalry 
ofiiccr,  and  mounted  upon  which  he  was 
some  scores  of  times  under  fire. 

'Kellie,'  (ihe  name  of  the  fine  animal) 
was  bom  and  raided  until  she  was  six  years 
old,  in  Atlieus  county,  Ohio,  and  was  then 
sold  to  the  Union  officer,  on  accomit  of 
her  fondness  for  her  neighbors'  pastures 
and  grain-fields,  and  her  total  disregard 
for  feuces,  whetlier  rail,  picket  or  hedge. 
She  was  taken  into  the  cavalry  service  in 
1862,  but  could  not  be  rode  in  line  on 
account  of  her  high  spirit.  By  reason  of 
her  being  a  '  hard  rider ' — ihat  b  trotting, 
praiiciug,  and  going  sideways  all  the  time, 
making  it  decidedly  uncomfortable  for  the 
rider,  she  was  not  used — till  John  Mor- 
gau's  first  raid  through  Kentucky,  Indiana 
and  Ohio,  in  1863.  Her  owner  rode  her 
days  on  that  rtud,  and  was  campieiely 
worn  out  by  her  restlessness  and  fretting. 
He  tben  put  a  black  boy  on  her,  who  rode 
her  during  the  remainder  of  that  great 
raid, — riding  her  twenty-seven  days  wid 

xt  of  the  nights,  from  Somerset,  Ky., 

Buffington  Island,  Ohio,  following  the 
trail  of  Morgan  with  General  Iloltson, 
and  thence  back  to  Stanford,  Ky.,  in  all  a 
distance  of  almost  a  thousand  miles. 

After  resting  only  the  brief  period  of 
two  days  at  Stanford,  bor  owner  rode  her 
with  General  Bumside's  advance  across 
the  mouniaina  into  East  Tennessee,  and 
rode  her  every  day  during  that  campaign, 
lastuig  from  August,  1669,  to  April,  1864, 
and  in  every  engagement  which  his  com- 
mand was  in.  During  one  of  these  en- 
gagements, her  owner,  while  riding  her, 
into  en  ambush  of  the  enemy's,  and  a 
part  of  the  bridle-bit  was  shot  fnxn  her 
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mouth,  leaving  the  rider  only  one  rein ;  and  staying  close  in  camp  at  ni^t.     She 

pulling  too  hard  on  thai,  lier  huad  was  so  never  made  a.  falae  step  of  her  own  fault, 

suddenly  turned,  that  she  fell  with  him,  even  on  the  worst  of  mountain  roada  and 

and  the  rider  was  made  prii4>ner.     Spring-  in  the  durkeitt  nights,     tjhe  also  knew  the 

ing  up  she  escaped  and  swam  the  Teimes-  whistle  of  a  bullet  or  the  shriek  of  a  shell, 

see  river,  and  rejoined  the  cavalry  witli  and  the  direction  of  their  flight,  almost 
as  well  as  her  owner  did, 


the  Federal  troops.  By  good  fortune  her 
owner  also  escaped,  and  came  in  a  few 
daya  after.  Three  times  did  she  cross  the 
Cumberland  Mountains,  where  forage  had 
to  be  packed  on  mules  for  a  (Ustance  of 
one  hundred  miles,  and  three  times  did 
she  make  the  march  fivm  Tennessee 
Valley  to  the  Blue  Graes  region  of  Ken- 
tucky. 

lu  the  memorable  engagement  at  pyn- 
thiana,  Ky.,  June  12th,  1864,  with  the 
Confederates  under  John  Horgon,  her 
owner  rode  her  in  a  cavalry  charge  upon 
the  rebel  retreating  column.  She  leaped 
a  stone  wall  with  bim  and  carried  him  so 
close  to  the  rebels  that  the  blood  from  the 
woimd  of  a  rebel,  shot  by  her  rider, 
splashed  over  her  &ce  and  ears.  On  the 
subsequent  march  from  the  Blue  Grass 
region  of  Kentucky,  to  join  the  army  near 
Atlanta,  a  distance  of  over  four  hundred 
miles,  she  had  no  rider,  and  was  neither 
bridled  nor  haltered  during  the  whole 
march,  lasting  twenty-four  days,  keeping 
her  place  in  the  march  during  the  day, 


Logic  of  Suffar  and  Ooflbe. 

John  Morgan,  after  escaping  from  the 
Ohio  penitentiary,  and  while  on  his  way, 
stealthily,  to  his  former  field  of  exploits, 
came  in  almost  personal  contact  with  a 
Union  picket.  His  first  impulse  was  to 
kill  the  picket,  but  finding  him  asleep,  he 
determined  to  let  him  sleep  on.  He  made 
his  way  to  the  house  of  a  Union  man 
he  knew  lived  there,  and  went  up  tmd 
passed  himself  off  as  Captain  Quarter- 
master of  Hunt's  regiment,  who  waa  on 
his  way  to  Athens,  Tennessee,  Co  procure 
supplies  of  sugar  and  coffee  for  the  Union 
men  of  the  country.  The  Lidy,  who  ap- 
peared to  be  asleep  while  this  interview 
was  taking  place  with  her  husband,  at  the 
mention  of  sugar  and  coffee,  jumped  out 
of  bed  in  her  night  clothes,  and  said  : 

"  Thank  God  for  that,  for  we  ain't  seen 
any  rale  coffee  up  here  for  God  knows 
how  long ! " 

She  was  so  delighted  at  the  prospect 
that  she  made  up  a  fire  and  cooked  them 
a  good  supper.  Supper  being  over,  the 
General  remariied  that  he  understood 
some  rebek  had  "  tried  to  cross  the  river 
this  aflernoon." 

"  Yes,"  said  the  woman,  "  but  our  men 
killed  some  on  um,  and  driv  the  rest 
back'L" 

"Now,"  says  the  General,  "I  know 
that,  but  didn't  some  of  them  get  over  ?  " 

"  Yes,"  was  her  reply,  "  but  they  are  on 
the  mountain,  and  can't  get  down  without 
being  killed,  as  every  road  is  stopped  up." 

"  It  is  very  unportaut  for  me,"  said 
MoT^an,  "to  get  to  Athens  by  to-morrow 
night,  or  I  may  lose  that  sugar  and  coSbe, 
and  am  afraid  to  go  down  any  of  those 
roads  for  tear  my  own  men  wilt  kill  me." 
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The  fear  of  losing  that  sugar  and  coffee 
brought  her  again  to  an  accommodating 
mood,  and  she  replied — 

"  Why,  Paul,  kan't  you  show  the  Cap- 
tain through  our  farm,  that  road  down  by 
the  field  ?  " 

"  Of  course,  Paul,  you  can  do  it,"  said 
the  General,  "  and  as  the  night  is  very 
cold,  I  will  give  you  ten  dollars,  in  gold, 
to  help  you  along." 

The  gold,  now  added  to  the  prospect  of 
sugar  and  coffee,  was  too  much  for  any 
poor  man's  nerves,  and  he  yielded;  so, 
getting  on  a  horse,  he  took  Morgan  seven 
miles  to  the  big  road.  The  good  woman, 
however,  waited  in  vain  for  her  sugar  and 
"  rale  coffee." 


CoxLundruxxui  at  the  Wronir  Time. 

Army  teamsters  have  always  been  pro- 
verbial for  the  scientific  volubility  of  their 
swearing.  Modem  times  have  not  altered 
this  fact.  A  teamster  with  the  Cumbei^ 
land  army  got  stuck  in  the  mud,  and  he 
let  fiy  a  stream  of  black  and  blue  oaths 
that  would  have  astonished  "our  army  in 
Flanders,"  even.  A  Chaplaui,  passing  at 
the  time,  wius  greatly  shocked  to  hear  such 
solid  balls  of  nouns  substantive  whizzing 
around. 

"  My  friend,"  said  he  to  the  teamster,  in 
plaintive  accent,  "  do  you  know  who  died 
for  sinners  ?  " 

"D —  your  conundrums!  Don't  you 
see  Tm  stuck  in  the  mud  ?  " 

The  worthy  Chaplain  here  became  so 
confused,  that  he  tried  thirteen  times  in 
his  mind  to  make  jouier*s  work  of  the 
question  and  answer,  but  was  obliged,  like 
Dogberry,  to  "  give  it  up." 


'<StricUy  ConfidentiaL'* 

Colonel  B.,  of  the  Eighteenth  Wiscon- 
sin regiment  of  volunteers,  was,  withal,  a 
lawyer  and  politician,  and,  like  many  law- 
yers, wrote  a  very  poor  liand,  so  that  it 
was  almost  impossible  for  a  pei>)on  not  ac- 
quainted with  it  to  read  it.  Once  upon  a 
time  this  made  bad  work  all  round.    The 


Colonel,  it  seems,  wrote  to  a  political  chum 
at  Appleton,  in  which  some  important 
plans  for  an  approaching  campaign  were 
divulged;  but  said  Appleton  friend  was 
unable  to  read  the  letter.  Finally,  after 
showing  it  around  to  all  the  leading  per- 
sonages of  the  place,  and  getting  all  the 
aid  he  could,  he  was  enabled  to  make  out 
all  the  contents  of -the  letter  but  one  line 
at  the  bottom.  A  few  days  after  receiving 
the  Colonel's  letter,  he  was  visited  by  the 
Colonel  himself,  at  Appleton,  and  after 
exchanging  the  usual  salutations,  and 
while  surrounded  by  a  bevy  of  jolly  ac- 
quaintances, the  Appleton  friend  remained 
to  the  Colonel  that  he  had  received  the 
letter,  and  with  the  aid  of  the  good  folks 
of  Appleton,  all  of  whom  had  read  it  and 
some  of  them  several  times,  he  could  read 
it  all  but  the  last  line ;  and  producing  the 
letter,  remarked  to  the  Colontd  tliat  not 
one  of  the  many  to  whom  he  htul  sliown 
the  letter  could  make  out  that  "  Why ! " 
Siiid  the  Colonel,  "  that  is  '  Strictly  con- 
fidential.'" The  Appleton  chum  stood 
treat. 


*'01d  Sortie,"  the  Rebel  General. 

There  was  a  jolly  old  Captain  in  the 
Eighteenth  Missouri  regiment  of  mounted 
mfantiy.  He  was  everything  gtxxl  and 
efiicieut  as  an  oificer,  a  friend,  and  a  ^f^ii^ 
tleman ;  but  he  never  deemed  a  close 
study  of  the  dictionary  as  essential  to  get- 
ting a  living  or  subduing  a  Southern  re- 
bellion. One  hot  day,  the  Captain,  fioat* 
ing  around,  sat  down  under  the  arbor  in 
ftx)nt  of  a  fellow  officer's  tent,  and,  pick- 
ing up  a  late  paper,  commenced  to  read 
aloud  the  beading  of  the  telegraphic  col- 
umn as  follows : 

"  Repulse— of — a — sortie — at — Charles- 
ton."    Says  he,  after  musing  a  moment : 

^* Sortie?  Sortie?  A.  Sortie f  Cap, 
have  the  rebels  any  General  by  the  name 
of  A.  Sortie  ?  " 

"  Certainly,  I've  heard  of  old  Sortie 
ft^uently." 

^  Well,  I  guess  I  have,"  said  the  Cap- 
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Uin,  "  come  to  think  now ;  I've  beam  of 
his  being  repulsed  rttry  often." 

The  name  '  Cbickomaugn,'  in  the  Cher> 
okee  tongue,  meaiu  "st«giuint  water,"  or 
still  water,  so  numed  because  of  the  ap- 
pareat  stillness  or  stngnaiury  of  the  water 
in  thttt  river,  '  Chattaooogii'  is  the  Chero- 
kee for  hawk's  nest  or  eagle's  nest.  The 
town  was  onginatly  the  bead-quarters  of 
John  Boas,  tlie  Cherokee  diief.  It  received 


its  name  firom  ita  location,  being  surround- 
ed on  all  Rides  by  mountains,  the  poetic 
vision  of  the  red  man  seeing  in  it  an  exact 
resemblance  to  a  hawk's  nest — albeit. 
General  Bragg'a  defmition  of  it  would 
pix^bly  be  "  liomet's  aest." 


Letter  to  ElchtToniw  LadlMfrom  a  SoUlar. 

The  following  curious  epistle  explains 
itself.  Its  publication  first  appeared  in 
one  of  the  daily  papers  of  Chicago,  Illi- 
Dois, — the  Tribune. 

Mrxpiiis,  Tznh.,  July  28,  1864. 

"  To  Eight  Young  Ladies,  residing  in 
Illinois,  Indiana  and  Miohi^Bii : 


Ladies,  permit  me  toaddrass  a  few  linee 
to  you  through  the  Tributu',  in  n^giird  to 
■corrcspondL'nco  '  with  soldiers  and  officers 
serving  in  the  nnny  of  our  country.  We, 
the  otIiceiB  and  noKlien  of  I  he  army,  need 
and  deserve  the  Bymimlhy  and  counsel  of 
our  motheis,  wives,  siiiters  and  lady  ac- 
quaintances, from  the  dear  homes  we  have 
left  behind.  From  these,  letters  are  al- 
ways acceptable,  arc  n-ad  with  a  deep  in- 
terest, and  there  is  always  a  deep  feeling 
of  respect  for  the  writ^'rs  and  the  dearold 
liomcB  whence  they  come.  Tlicre  is  no 
levity  or  expression  of  vulgar  thought,  or 
lewd  allusions  to  the  writers  of  them — 
holy  tioroe  tliou)chtH  of  the  dear  ones  we 
love  BO  well :  and  often  have  I  seen  the 
bronzed  &ux  of  the  veteran,  aa  well  as  the 
fair  elieeks  of  llic  young  recruit,  flushed 
with  manly  pride,  or  over  them  flowing 
tears  that  spoke  louder  than  words  of  true 
hearts  and  brave  men.  Not  so  wli»'n  your 
cold,  insipid  and  stale  letters  are  reci-ivcd. 
There  is  generally  a  shout  of  derision  from 
many  voices  aa  your  (arefully  written  non- 
sense is  retailed  out  to  a  corporal,  ser- 
geant, private,  or  may-be  a  nefiro  ser- 
TBut;  and  oould  you  hear  the  vulgar  wit 
and  coarse  expressions  over  your  letters, 
and  at  your  expense,  I  think,  ladies,  you 
would  answer  no  more  "  Wauled,  corrcs- 
{xmdcnce  for  mutual  cultivation."  1  trust, 
ladies,  that  this  article  may  be  of  service 
to  you,  inasmuch  as  it  will  ui^e  you  to 
write  only  to  tliosc  whom  you  know ;  and 
you  may  put  it  down  for  a  fact  that  any 
I  soldier  or  officer  advertising  for  huly  cor- 
respondence, does  w)  ibr  no  lioiinniblo  or 
noble  purpose.  Ninety-nine  out  of  every 
hundred  letters  received  by  olliirers  or 
soldiers  are  treated  with  contempt  and  de- 
rision. Thus  you  see  that  your  tender 
cfliitiioDS,  gushing  out  flowery  and  senti- 
mental platitudes,  are  used  to  your  disad- 
vantage and  iiyury.  In  mauy  coses  the 
oflicer  or  soldier  takes  pains  to  a!<certiun 
your  true  name,  aiifl  then  your  letters  no! 
only  reflect  to  your  di'iuiviuitage,  bul 
bring  disgrace  to  your  friends.     I  kiton 


604 


THE  BOOK  OF  ANECDOTES  OF  THE  REBELLION. 


of  one  youDg  lady  avIio  is  the  laughing,  was  wounded,)  first  and  second  Fredericks- 
stock  of  a  whole  regiment,  and  many  of  hui^;  at  Salem  Church  he  was  captured, 
them  are  or  were  friends  and  neighbors  of  after  which  he  was  exchanged  and  returned 
hers  not  two  years  ago.  Her  fair  name  to  the  regiment  In  the  battle  of  Cedar 
and  character  are  blighted,  and  one  who  Creek,  Oct.  19,  he  was  again  taken  pris- 


has  counted  on  her  being  something  more 
than  a  friend  to  him  in  the  future  has  cast 
her  aside,  and  her  letters  of  truth  to  him 
are  unanswered,  or  returned  unopened. 
Ladies,  good-bye.  Learn  from  this  to  do 
better.  Write  to  your  known  and  tried 
soldier  friends  and  relatives,  and  none 
other. 

I  am,   ladies,   your  friend    and   well- 
wisher,  E.  V.  Wilson, 
1st  Lieut.,  Co.  H,  39th  Reg't  Wis.  Vols. 


oner  by  the  Confederates,  early  in  the 
morning,  while  on  duty  at  division  head- 
quarters, but  was  recaptured  when  Gen- 
eral Sheridan  made  his  famous  advance  at 
four  in  the  afternoon.  ^Jack'  had  to  run 
on  three  legs,  as  the  penalty  of  his  patri- 
otic services,  but  in  other  respects  contin- 
ued as  agile  as  ever, — wearing  his  honors 
with  the  meekness  becoming  a  good  dog. 


Oanlne  Patriotism,  Stdlierin^  and  Honors. 
Nearly  every  company,  certainly  every 
regiment,  in  the  Army  of  the  Potomac, 
had  a  pet  of  some  kind  or  other.  It  mat- 
tered not  whether  the  objc^ct  of  their  affec- 
tion was  a  dog,  cat,  possum,  cow,  or  horse, 
— of  whatever  name  or  species,  the  brute 
was  loved  by  all,  and  woe  be  to  the  out- 
sider who  dared  to  insult  or  injure  one  of 
these  pets.  More  personal  encounters 
were  brought  on  between  soldiers  about 
some  pet  animal  than  in  any  other  way. 
Occasionally  these  pets  became  great  he- 
roes in  their  way,  and  then  they  became 
general  favorites  in  the  whole  army.  One 
of  this  kind  was  a  dog  named  *  Jack,*  pho- 
tographs of  which  were  as  imiversal  as 
those  of  the  Commanding  General.  Jack 
served  a  regular  term  with  the  Niagara 
Fire  Insurance  Engine  Company  in  Pitts- 
burg, Pemi.,  before  the  war  broke  out; 
and  when  volunteers  were  called  to  put 
down  the  rebellion,  several  members  of 
the  Niagara  Company  entered  the  service 
in  the  One  Hundred  and  Second  Pennsyl- 
vania volunteers,  and  Jack,  no  doubt 
prompted  by  patriotic  impulses,  also  went 
into  the  field  with  some  of  his  old  friends, 
and  made  a  good  military  record  of  him- 
self.    He  was  at  the  siege  of  Yorktown, 


Dealing*  with  a  Bebel  Trader. 

The  case  of  a  Grerman  clothier  and 
merchant  tailor  of  Baltimore,  wlio  was 
arrested  for  engaging  in  contraband  trade 
with  the  South,  in  1864,  excited  much 
public  interest  at  the  time,  and  great  ef- 
forts were  made  by  his  friends  to  obtain 
the  Executive  interference  in  his  behalf. 
A  deputation  of  nearly  a  dozen  persons 
presented  themselves  before  President 
Lincoln,  one  morning,  to  interpose  in  favor 
of  the  derelict  party,  all  these  persons,  ex- 
cept one,  being  men  employed  as  cutters 
in  some  of  the  establishments  carried  on 
by  the  arrested  man.  Tliey  made  a  very 
formidable  display,  asserting  through 
their  speaker,  who  introduced  himself  as 
"an  humble  tobacconist,"  but  who  evi- 
dently had  had  some  experience  as  a 
speaker,  that  they  were  all  good  Union 
men — that  -they  had  even  voted  for  Mr. 
Lincoln,  and  intended  to  do  so  again, — 
consequently  they  were  entitled  to  a  hear- 
ing, and  that  they  were  sure  of  the  inno- 
cence of  their  employer.  A  good  deal  of 
eloquence  was  expended,  but  the  Presi- 
dent w*ould  not  be  moved.  It  was  even 
ascertained  that  this  same  merchant  had 
given  money — some  hundreds  of  dollars — 
toward  carrying  on  the  war.  At  last  the 
President  spoke: 

''  Grentlemen,  this  Government  is  a  big 
machine,  even  in  times  of  peace ;  it  is  no 


battle  of  Williamsburg,  Fair  Oaks,  battle 

of  the  Pickets,  Malvern  Hill,  (where  he  [  small  thing  to  keep  it  in  good  running  or* 
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der — but  now,  when  added  to  the  usual 
duties  of  my  position,  I  iiave  on  my  hands 
this  great  rebellion  {which  is  to  be  put 
down,)  I  have  no  time  to  wajste.  I  have 
been  visited  already  more  than  once  by 
parties  from  Baltimore,  urging  my  inter- 
ference in  this .  case.  You  protest  that 
this  man  is  innocent ;  then  let  him  await 
his  trial,  wJien  he  can  easily  prove  it." 

"  But,"  said  the  speaker,  in  behalf  of 
his  friend,  "  but  we  vote  for  you." 

*^  Can't  help  it ;  it  is  not  so  essential 
that  I  have  votes,  as  that  the  rebellion  be 
crushed.  To  what  purpose  is  it  tliat  you 
vote  for  me ;  that  you  pay  a  small  sum  of 
money  to  roldiers,  as  a  cover  up,  while 
you  supply  the  rebels  with  goods  or  arms? 
I  tell  you,  gentlemen,  it  will  not  do.  Al- 
ready has  the  War  Department  declared 
to  me  that  it  could  not  and  would  not 
stand  by  me  in  this  work  of  subduing  the 
rebels,  if  every  time  they  catch  a  rascal, 
I  let  him  loose.  Gentlemen,  I  ain't  going 
to  do  it." 

"  Well,  but,  your  excellency,  I  am  a 
fighting  man.  I  once  paid  three  hundred 
dollars  for  knocking  a  man  down." 

The  President  drew  himself  back,  and 
with  much  good  nature  said — 

'^  Let  me  beg  you  not  to  try  that  on 
me." 

Then  the  speaker,  in  behalf  of  the  ac- 
cused, took  another  turn. 

"  Mr.  President,  even  your  enemies  say 
you  have  much  goodness  of  heart  Will 
you  not  parole  this  man,  accepting  bonds, 
which  we  will  procure  to  any  amount  ?  " 

The  President  could  not  be  moved. 
When  appeals  were  made  to  his  sympathy, 
he  said,  with  great  decision, — 

"  I  will  not  listen." 

^  But,  Mr.  President,  you  can  do  this 
thuig." 

"  Certainly  I  ccm,  and  I  can  end  this 
war  and  let  the  rebels  have  their  own 
way ;  but  I  am  not  goin<r  to  do  it." 

**  Six  months  in  the  White  House, "  by 
Mr.  F.  B.  Carpenter,  is  a  volume  of  in- 
tense interest^  as  exhibiting,  by  an  eye- 


witness and  familiar  household  associate, 
the  winsome,  %ntier4ife  traits,  of  the  late 
beloved  President.  But  for  Mr.  Carpen- 
ter's fortuitous  and  fortunate  residence  at 
the  Presidential  maasion,  in  his  profes-' 
sional  occupation,  at  a  period  when  Mr. 
Lincoln's  personal  and  official  traits  were 
so  strikingly  called  forth,  the  world  would 
have  lost  one  of  the  most  authentic  and 
affecting  portraitures  of  the  martyred 
President  Mr.  Carpenter's  book  will 
happily  be  accessible  to  nmltitudes  who 
may  never  have  the  opportunity  to  look 
upon  his  splendid  "Emancipation"  pic- 
ture. 

» 

FUfirht  from  the  Shenandoah. 

The  order  for  the  desolating  of  the 
Shenandoah  Valley,  issued  by  General 
Grant,  that  it  might  not  afford  sustenance 
to  the  Confederate  raiders,  was  the  source 
of  wide-spread  ruin  to  the  inhabitants  of 
that  region.  Property  of  all  des^criptions 
was  swept  away  as  with  a  besom  in 
an  iron  hand,  and  families  without  num- 
ber were  scattered  houseless  to  poverty, 
exposure  and  hunger.  An  ilhtstration 
of  the  scenes  attending  such  a  hegira 
is  afforded  in  the  case  of  a  woman — a 
very  Niobe  in  her  distress — who  was  dis- 
covered sitting  by  the  wayside,  on  an  old 
chest,  and  with  whom  the  following  con- 
versation transpired : 

"  You  look  very  sad,  Ma'am." 

"  Yes,  and  I  feel  so,  too.  Sir,"  replied 
she ;  **  but  I've  got  through  crying  long 
ago,  Sir ;  Pve  no  more  tears  to  shed." 

"  Do  you  come  from  the  Valley  ?  " 

"  Yes,  we  are  all  from  the  Valley." 

*' How  far?" 

"Nigh  fifty  miles  I  reckon  we  came. 
Why,  we  were  rich,"  continued  she ;  "  we 
had  a  nice  farm,  a  good  house  and  bams, 
and,  let  me  tell  you  what  we  had.  We 
had  nine  head  of  young  cattle,  we  had 
four  cows,  and  four  old  horses,  and  six 
colts.  Then  there  were  thirty  sheep,  and 
six  fatted  hogs,  and  six  pigs.  Then  I  had 
in  the  house  two  barrels  of  apple  buttei^ 
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three  hundred  pounds  of  honey,  tliree 
crocks  of  butter,  aud  I  had  eilk  in  ihe 
houae  for  two  now  dresses — to  tay  no- 
thing of  mj  drawers  being  full  of  sheets 
and  pillow  case',  and  all  kinds  of  house 
linen,  and  a  feather  bed  on  every  bed- 
stead. Well,  Sir,  I  was  a  Unbn  woman, 
I  was;  I  ga\e  my  honey  and  my  apple 
butter,  and  all  my  things  to  your  men, 
when  they  came  up  there  sconling,  and  1 
never  begrudged  it.  When  the  order 
came  for  your  men  to  clear  the  Valley, 


said  she  ;  "we  sold  a  colt  to  one  of  your 
men,  and  he  was  a  kind  man,  too,  for  thirty 
dollars.  We  had  considerable  of  Confed- 
erate money,  but  that  wad  no  good." 
"  Well,  where  do  you  intend  to  go  ?  " 
"  Me  and  the  children  liope  to  go  to 
Ohio,  but  wo  don't  know  as  we  shall.  Vi'n 
don't  know  what  to  do." 

In  this  same  condition,  each  with  itj 
kindred  tale  of  wo,  were  hundnnls  of  &tni- 
lies,  on  their  way  from  the  depopulated 
Vall.y  of  the  Shenandoah.     In  the  dark- 


some of  them  came  while  I  was  over  to  a ' 
neighbor's.  I  saw  the  light  in  my  direc- 
tion, and,  oh  dear !  1  knew  what  was  going 
on — I  knew  my  bam  was  going.  I  run 
all  the  way,  and  I  come  on  one  man  witli 
a  pot  of  butter,  and  another  with  a  pot  of 
honey,  and  all  my  things  ;  I  knew  whose 
they  were,  and  when  I  got  there  they  had 
gutted  my  house,  I  just  hod  time  to  get 
a  few  things  together — there's  all  that's 
left,  Sir,"  pomting  with  an  air  of  unutter- 
able despondency  to  a  little  pile  of  effects 
at  her  feel. 

"  Have  you  nothing  left  but  those  ?  " 
"  Only  tlurty  dollars  in  money  besides," 


ness  of  the  night,  the  scene  was  one  that 
mingled  the  wretched  and  the  picturesque 
in  a  manner  that  never  yet  engagwl  the  ar- 
tist's pencil.  An  angtyskyover  their  heads, 
and  bleak,  cold  winds  whistlin<;  around 
them;  women  with  children  of  tender  years, 
often  with  babes  at  the  breast ;  young 
girls  and  boys  and  feeble  old  men — for 
there  were  no  ynung  or  able  men  among 
them;  such  were  the  scenes  and  groups 
which  met  the  eye  and  wrung  the  heart. 


BmmT  BnrUl  Oooaaloa  tor  tha  Tw«nt7- 


Borly  one  morning  in   18G2,  while  at 
Farmington,  near  Ckirintb,  Mississippi,  as 
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G«i>era]  Pftlmer  wu  riding  along  his '  and  their  fates  willi  the  dlsunioni-tts,  and 
line^  to  inspect  •ome  breaiitwoib  that  had  their  premises  were  aaeigncd  by  General 
beeu  throwD  up  during  the  previous  ta^t,  Bumside  eu  the  hcadquamra  of  the  Sani- 
he  came  suddenly  upon  some  of  the  boyd  Urj  Coiumisston  for  his  division,  "Aunt 
of  Company  I,  Twenty-seventh  ntinois '  Charlotte "  came  into  the  employ  of  the 
VoluDteers,  who  had  juat  shot  a  two  hun-  Sanitary  Inspector  for  the  Department  of 
drcd  pound  hog,  and  were  engaged  in  the 
inieresting  process  of  skinning  it.     The 

soldiers  were  startled  ;  their  chief  looked      -■B|^"j'Tt^  ^^^^g  /i 

astonished  and  sorrowful.  ^^^t^MSB^S  ■»^.     J-^ 

"Ah !  a  body,— -ft  corpse.    Some  poor  "  ' 

fielbw  gone  lo  his  last  home.  Well,  he 
mujt  be  buried  with  military  honora.  Ser- 
geant, call  the  officer  of  the  guard." 

The  officer  was  speedily  at  hand,  and 
received  orders  to  have  a  grave  dug  and  j 
the  body  buried  forthwith.  The  grave 
was  soon  prepared,  and  tlien  the  company 
were  mustered.  Pall  bearers  placed  the 
body  of  the  dead  upon  a  stretcher.  The 
order  was  given  to  march,  and  with  re- 
Tersed  arms  and  Aineral  tread,  the  sol- 
emn procession  of  sixty  men  followed  the 

body  to  the  grave.  Kot  a  word  passed,  North  Carolina,  and  many  a  sick  and 
nor  a  muscle  of  the  fece  stirred,  while  the  wounded  soldier  from  Ihc  States  of  New 
last  riles  of  sepulture  were  being  per-  York,  New  Jersey,  Pcnnsylvnnia,  and 
formed.  Tlie  ceremony  over,  the  General ,  Massachusetts,  had  reason  to  blesa  the  cu- 
and  his  staff  waved  thwr  aiieux,  and  were  '  linaiy  accompliahments  of  this  venerable 
soon  lost  in  the  distance.  contraband  cook,  and  to  praise  the  alacrity 

The  philasophy  of  a  soldier  is  osnally  ]  with   which,   in   times  of  their  prcatu  t 
equal  to  the  emergency.     He  has  read !  need,  she  exerted  her  skill  to  save  tlicm 


and  ponderei  He  can  painfully  realize 
that  flesh  is  as  grass,  and  that  life  is 
a  shadow.  But  be  thinks  of  the  resur- 
rection,' and  his  gloom  passes  away.  So 
with  the  philosophic  boys  of  Company  I, 
Twenty-seventh  niincus.  Ere  the  Gene- 
ral was  &irly  seated  at  his  own  breakfast 
table,  there  was  a  raising  of  the  dead,  and 
savory  pork  steaks  were  fiTing  in  many  a 
camp  pan. 


"Aunt  Cbarlotta,"  tho  Old  Oook  at  Sm 


"Aunt  Cbariotta  "  was  one  of  the  insti- 
tutions within  the  Union  Lines  at  New- 
bcm,  N.  C.  She  was  an  old  family  cook. 
When  her  master  and  mistress  ran  away 
aod  deserted  her,  to  jmn  their  fiwtunes ,  bounUful  siqiper  for  some  forty  or  more 


from  Bufiering. 

On  one  occafton,  soon  afler  the  battle, 
when  a  steamboat  load  of  sick  and  wound- 
ed EoldicTS  from  the  battic-field  were  un- 
expectedly landed  in  Newbem,  and  found 
themselves  in  a  bare  hall,  with  no  accom- 
modations for  the  night,  without  any  pro- 
visions or  any  appliances  for  cookiiig,  and 
too  late  in  the  evening  for  any  relief  from 
the  ordinary  "  negulation  "  sources,  "our 
old  cook  "  was  appealed  to,  and  the  alac- 
rity with  which  she  came  to  the  relief  of 
those  sick  and  wounded  men,  will  never 
be  forgotten. 

By  the  time  comfortable  beds  had  been 
prepucd  for  their  occupation,  "Aunt 
Charlotte "  had  sent  over  a  warm   and 
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famislied  and  exhausted  patients — a  supper 
of  those  choice  materials  with  which  the  no- 
ble charity  of  northern  ladies  had  so  gener- 
ously supplied  the  service  through  the 
Sanitary  Commission,  and  which  the  skill 
of  "  our  old  cook,"  on  that  night  of  wretch- 
edness, served  up  to  the  wan  and  hungry 
soldiers  with  a  nicety  and  a  delicacy  of 
flavor  which  can  only  come  from  an  ao- 
complishcd  cuisine,  but  which  all  palates, 
however  unsophisticated,  can  appreciate. 
The  poor  soldiers  were  no  less  surprised 
than  gratified  at  such  imexpected  relief 
from  the  sufferings  of  that  wretehed  day 
of  exjiosure  and  hunger.  And  their  ex- 
pressions of  satisfaction,  as  they  quietly 
dropped  off  to  sleep  after  their  hunger  was 
appeased  and  their  wants  attended  to, 
would  almost  have  paid  the  old  slave  wo- 
man for  her  long  life  of  bondage.  The 
next  morning,  and  the  next  night,  and 
a  second  morning,  did  this  old  "col- 
ored lady  "  add  to  her  ordinaiy  dajr's  la- 
bor the  preparation  of  suitable  food  for 
this  whole  hospitjd  of  sick  and  wounded 
soldiers. 

"Aunt  Charlotte  "  was  bom  in  Charles- 
ton, South  Carolina,  but  came  many  years 
ago  to  Newbeni,  and  was  the  slave  of  one 
of  its  wealthiest  citizens.  She  is  about 
'sixty-five  years  old ;  has  a  great  deal  of 
character,  and  follows  a  thorough,  system- 
atic routine  of  life — always  at  her  post — 
always  reliable.  She  possesses  no  mean 
administrative  abilities,  reminding  one  of 
an  old  merchant,  habituated  to  a  regular, 
systematic  life,  with  ability  enough  to 
keep  all  surroundings  subordinate  to  that 
system.  It  seemed  as  if,  were  she  to  be 
superseded  in  that  kitchen,  she  would  lose 
her  hold  on  life,  and  the  whole  "  darkey  " 
appendage  to  the  domestic  establishment 
would  be  deprived  of  its  balance  wheel. 

When,  therefore,  on  the  first  occupation 
of  the  premises,  she  was  told  that  so  long 
as  she  did  right,  she  would  keep  her  place 
in  the  kitchen,  and  receive  six  dollars  a 
month,  the  "old  lady"  appreciated  her 
position  at  onoe,  and  from  that  day  forth, 


without  fiuther  trouble  to  her  employer, 
was  secured  the  proper  regulation  and  de- 
portment of  all  the  servants  "  on  the  lot " 
— ^men,  women  and  children — and  of  all 
who  visited  them.  Nothing  ever  hap- 
pened among  them  to  annoy  or  displease, 
the  household  being  as  well  ordered  as  if 
the  white  mistress  were  still  there  to  di- 
rect. 

"Aimt  Charlotte's"  domestic  relations 
were  as  well  ordered  as  the  hous<'hold. 
She  had  children,  grandchildren,  and  great 
grandchildren.  Her  old  husband — "  Un- 
cle Sam  " — in  propria  persona — but  almost 
superannuated,  at  the  age  of  seventy-five, 
was  General  Bumside^s  gardener.  It  was 
touching  to  witness  the  habitual  care 
which  "  Old  Aunty  "  took  of  this  venera- 
ble partner  of  her  life  and  her  bondage. 
As  regular  as  the  clock,  the  old  man,  with 
his  staff,  came  in  at  mid  afternoon  from 
his  daily  employment.  He  invariably 
found  a  chair  set  for  him  on  the  kitchen 
piazza,  by  the  side  of  a  well-scoured  deal 
table.  On  this,  "  Old  Aunty  "  placed  be- 
fore him  a  plate  well  filled  from  all  the 
dishes  which  she  had  that  day  served  from 
her  employer's  table. 


Workinir  the  MonBter  Paxrott  Gun. 
There  being,  of  course,  no  manual  hiid 
down  for  the  operating  of  that  novel  Phi- 
listine in  militiuy  practice,  the  "  three- 
hundreil-pounder  Parrott,"  tlie  mode  of 
working  it  will  be  best  understood  by  an 
explanation  free  from  technical  language — 
thus :  The  piece  is  on  its  carriage  and 
"  from  battery."  Implements,  no  two  in 
the  same  place  and  no  one  in  its  proper 
place.  The  instructor  gives  the  command, 
"  Load  her  up ! "  At  this  command  the 
gunner  says,  "  Some  of  you  fellers  bring  a 
shell,"  and  "John,  bring  a  cartridge." 
Some  of  the  ^  fellers '  take  a  small  hand- 
barrow  and  bring  a  shell.  Gumier  says, 
"Stick  in  that  powder."  "Now,  boys, 
hold  on  till  I  get  out  a  fuse."  "  Stick  it 
in."  All  hands  by  hard  heavuig  get  the 
shell  to  the  embrasure.     Gunner  says, 
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"  Snftb  her  out."  She  is  swabbed  out. 
"  Now,  tioavc  and  haul,  and  in  it  goes."  It 
goes  in  RO'orJingly.  "  Now,  ram  it  down." 
It  is  rammed  down.  "  Now,  run  her  in." 
She  ifl  run  in,  "  Screw  down  the  recoil- 
bands."  They  are  screwed  down.  Gun- 
ner aims.  "  Slew  her  round  a  little." 
'All  right!"  "Where's  that  primer?" 
"  Now,  git  out  of  the  way,  everybody." 
All  go  to  windward,  and  No.  3  steps  round 
a  comer,  eo  as  not  to  be  hit  if  the  gun 
bursts.  Gunner  says,  " Bkat  away!" 
She  blazes  away.  Remark  of  the  gunner 
on  retuniing  to  the  gun :  "  How  are  tod 
Sdmtf.r?"     Repeat. 


Bufind'a  M«t]iad  of  Bpunliw  op  TMouteiB. 
While  Meade's  army  was  on  iU  retro- 
grade moTCinent,  an  inddent  occurred 
which  showed  that  General  Buford  was  aa 
fertile  in  expedients  as  he  was  brave  in  an 


Bildc*  Aai«  PUtla  Cmk. 


emei^ency.  Whil«  bringing  up  the  rear, 
with  the  rebels  not  tar  behind  him,  he 
came  up  with  a  train  of  wagons  several 
miles  long,  numbering,  in  all,  some  eight 
hundred.  The  train  was  stopped,  and 
Bufurd  could  find  no  one  in  command  to 
start  it.  No  time  wba  to  be  lost.  The 
enemy  were  coming — coming  I  and  Bu- 
ford's  command  would  be  cat  up  and  the 
Usin  captured.  The  teamsters  in  that 
long  line  could  not  be  made  to  comprehend 
and  act.  But  General  Buford,  in  a  few 
seconds,  both  comprehended  and  acted. 
He  ordered  one  of  jhis  rifled  pieces  to  be 


planted  in  the  rear  of  the  train,  and  began 
firing  shells  up  the  road,  over  the  wagons, 
at  the  longest  range,  and  with  a  good  ele- 
vation. A  few  of  those  "  rotten  cannon 
balls  "  bureting  over  the  train  roused  the 
laggards  and  fixed  the  business.  Believ- 
ing that  the  rebels  were  thus  ciofc — very 
close  upon  them,  the  wagun-mustcrs  and 
teamsters  applied  whip  and  spur,  and  the 
whole  caravan  was  moved  off  safely, 

Hiatory  of  a  BwonL 
AlEyor  William  Stubbs  captured  a  sword 
at  the  battle  of  Shiloh,  which  liits  a  histo- 
ry which  pertains  to  few  weapons  of  its 
kind,  or  indeed  to  any  other.  It  had  been 
presented  to  him  by  his  ftillow-eondticlors 
on  the  Chicago  and  Rock  Islimd  Railroad, 
and  bore  an  appropriate  inscription  of  re- 
spect from  the  donors  to  the  Major.  When 
captured  it  fed  into  the  hands  of  a  Con- 
^  federate    Lieutenant- Colo- 

nel, who  was  taken  prisoner 
at  the  battle  of  Corinlh  by 
a  private  of  the  Tenih  Mis- 
souri regiment.  The  pri- 
vate, however,  having  no 
use  for  the  article,  pave  it  to 
his  Lieutenant.  Alter  the 
fidl  of  Vicksburg  ihe  origi- 
nal owner  of  the  sivord  was 
exchaiige<l,  and  the  Missouri 
private,  reading  a  list  in  a 
Chicago  paper,  saw  the 
name  of  the  otTicer,  which 
was  the  same  as  that  inscribed  upon  the 
sword.  He  thereupon  wrote  to  the  Major, 
who  answered  in  i>erson,  and  the  sword 
was  returned.  It  liad  passed  through 
three  campaigns,  sometimes  wielded  for 
and  sometimes  against  the  Union. 


Captain  Arnold,  of  company  E,  Rhode 
Island  Fourth  regiment,  was  one  day  or- 
dered to  take  possession  of  the  cross-roads 
at  Havelock  station.  Near  this  place  he 
came  upon  a  large  and  valuable  property, 
in  the  shape  of  a  com  and  flour  mill,  com- 
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bined  with  a  saw-mili,  belonging  to  Dr.  [  mechanism,  from  the  8oldici>boys  of  tbe 
Master,  of  Newbern.     lie  found  the  place  victorious  army, 
de^rted,    and   the    miichinery  porposely 


thrown  out  of  gear  to  prevent  its  use  by 
tlie  Yankees.  The  turbine  wheel  had 
wedges  and  clogs  placed  in  it,  so  that  it 
would  be  both  difficult  and  dangerous  to 
attempt  lo  start  the  mill.  Being  a  practi- 
cal mechanic,  and  withal  possessing  some 
experience  in  the  maiuigement  of  mill^ 


Oonld  act  Vbtt  forSsKtli. 
At  the  general  hospital  in  Wa^hin<^n, 
says  Prof.  Hockett,  a  soldier  from  Penn- 
sylvania, who  bad  been  severely  wounded 
— so  much  so  as  to  be  beyond  recovery — 
was  lying  m  the  floor.     When  the  exam- 
ining surgeon  of  the  bo^pitHl  came  along 
and    looked    at    the 
condition  of  ihe  Fuf- 
fercr,  exprc^iiig  his 
hopeless  bi-licf  as  to 
the  recovery  of  the 
man,   to   liis    assists 
ant,   he    raised    his 
head  an<1  paid : 

"  Doctor,  will  I  re- 
cover? is  there  any 
lK>iie  for  mc  ? — for, 
if  not,  I  want  you  to 
(iill  m.-." 

Tlic  surgeon  tried 
to  calm  him,  and  he 
ft  appeared  to  droj)  into 
=■  a  doze.  In  a  few 
moments  lie  took  a 
revolver  from  his 
Captain  Arnold  immediately  discovered '  pocket,  placed  it  resting  iigninst  his  teni- 
**  what  wai  the  matter  with  the  milt."  He  |  pie,  and  fired ;  being.eo  feeble  he  eouldnot 
accordinglyflrstdrewdown  the  pond,  came  I  hold  it  finnly,  and  the  b;i!l  ju«t  ^nced 
to  the  seat  of  the  diffieulty,  repiured  dam-  ovw  the  skin  without  starting  blood,  but 
a^f,  and  in  a  few  hours  the  mill  was  jog-  the  di^cluirge  blackened  his  Gieo.  The 
ging  along  as  good  as  new,  doing  capital  pistol  was  immediately  taken  from  him, 
service  in  the  cause  of  the  UnioD  by  grind-  when  he  said — ^though  then  only  hall 
ing  com-meal  for  the  use  of  the  troops. 


After  it  bad  been  resiored.aperatHt, claim- 
ing to  be  an  agent  of  the  Doctor,  mode  his 
appearance,  when,  evcrytliing  being  made 
satisfactory,  the  premises  were  gracefully 
turned  over  to  him  without  any  charges 
for  repairs.  It  was  the  easiest  thing  in  the 
world,  for  Union  soldiers  from  the  North 
and  West  to  improvise  machinery  of  all 
sorts,  repair  locomotives,  build  bridges,  dig 
canals,  throw  up  dami,  and,  as  to  pontoons. 
Prof.  Airy  himself  might  have  taken  les- 
BooB  in  the  philosophy  of  that  kind  of 


hour  before  he  was  a  coqwc, — 

"  I  do  not  want  to  linger  in  puin  with- 
out a  hop*^" 

PoiiT-laKffsd  »«— n«ar  provlnc  DlakiyaL 
A  Federal  oiBcer  wlio  cime  Tip  from 
City  Point,  Vii^ia,  one  Oi^iolxrr's  day,  to 
Washington,  was  \jbserved  (o  luive  ivith 
him  an  ugly-lookingVpecimen  of  the  genus 
canine,  which  he  guided  very  caref'illy. 
Tlie  di^,  it  appears,  n  as  a  great  pet  with- 
both  the  Union  and  Ct  "nfedenite  pickets  in 
front  of  Hooeock's  corj  >s-     Tbe  animal  had 


Foar-leggcd  Mimpgtf  pimiog  IMalD]'*!. 
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boen  trained  to  cany  mcaaages  from  time  I  nilioa  might  have  been  sent  for  some  of 
to  time  between  the  pickets.  A  eoothem  1  the  field-pieces  he  had  placed  in  the  breast- 
paper  would  be  placed  in  his  mouth,  aad  worka.  "  From  tlie  arsenal,"  »iid  the 
be  would  scamper  off  to  the  Union  lines,  driver.  "Oh,  very  well,"  finid  Bimey, 
"  111  take  charge  of  it."  This  was  nrnmu- 
nit  on  sent  from  the  dty  to  the  relx;ls ;  bnl 
B  mey  and  some  of  his  troops,  unknown 
to  the  driver  of  the  amminiition  wagon, 
occup  ed  Battery  No.  9,  Tlie  Guneral 
d  1}  appreciated  such  a  timely  aildition  to 
his  supplies.  It  was  the  right  battery  but 
1  e  wrong  General. 

Coatomar  tor  Oraot'a  Biorraphy. 
BatKer  an  amusing  inddcnt  concerning 
General  Grant  is  related  as  having  occur- 
red w  i  Ic  lie  was  on  a  jounit'y  in  a  niilroail 
ta  n  a  id  where  he  displayed,  as  usual, 
uo  of  the  in*>ignia  of  his  military  rank. 
A  jou  liful  book  peUJler  tniverseil  iho 
cars,  crying,  "  Life  of  Genend  Grant." 
A  mischiet-loviiig  aid  pointed  ttio  young- 
ster to  the  General's  scut,  !-uggesting  ti> 
him  that  "  that  man  might  like  a  copy." 
General  Grant  turned  over  tlie  pages  of 
the  book,  and  casually  asked,  "  Wfio  is  it 
this  is  all  about  ?  "  The  boy,  giving  him  a 
most  Incredulous  grimace  of  indignation 
and  disgust,  replied,  "  You  must  bo  a 
darned  greeny  not  to  know  General 
Grant!"  After  this  volley  the.  Liouten-- 
ant-General  of  courae  surrendered,  and 
bought  liig  biography. 

Oiuuul  and  G«aaral  matohad  acalnat  etwh. 

The  scene  which  look  place  between' 
General  Sherman  and  the  British  Consul 
at  Savannah  was  one  of  the  richest  and 
most  piquant  during  that  general's  event-- 
ful  peregrinations.  On  his  arrival  in  that 
city,  the  General  saw  a  large  number  of 
British  flags  displayed  from  buildings,  and 
hi*  curiosity  was  naturally  excited  lo  know 
how  many  "  British  Consuls"  there  were- 
in  thai  important  eily!  He  soon  asecr- 
taini'd  that  the-e  flags  were  on  buildings 
where  collon  had  been  stored  away,  niuli 
he  at  once  ordered  it  lo  bo  seised.     SooD' 


deliver  up  the  paper,  and  then  retnm  with 
a  northeni  paper.  He  would  at  other 
times  1(0  intrusted  with  packuges  of  cofRje 
and  tobacco,  which  he  always  deli^'ered 
promptly  and  safely.  The  sece.^sionists, 
however,  after  a  while  undertook  to  make 
use  of  him  for  transmitting  information 
from  one  portion  of  their  lines  to  another, 
and  the  four-legged  messenger  having  been 
caught  with  one  of  these  contraband  mes- 
sages, he  had  to  suffer  the  penalty  of  such 
disloyalty  by  being  eonflacalcd  and  brought 
North. 

Auuutuiitlon  IBcoit  by  tha  Soamy  Jiiat  Is 

TltM. 

Late  one  night,  afler  the  redoubts  had 
lieen  captured,  an  ammunition  wagon, 
drawn  by  six  mules,  wa^  driven  up  from  ' 
the  direction  of  Petersburg,  to  a  particular 
point  in  the  chain  of  fortiflcations.  Gen- 
eral Bimey,  surprised  to  see  it  coming  frcHu 
that  direction,  asked  tlie  driver  at  once 
what  he  had  in  the  vragon?  The  answer 
wa',  "Ammunition  for  Battery  Xo.  9." 
"Where  did  it  come  from?"  inquired  Ihe 
General,  supposing  that  additional  ammu*  i 
32 
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after  tha^  while  the  Greneral  was  busy  at 
his  head-quarters,  a  pompous  gentleman 
walked  in,  apparently  in  great  haste,  and 
inquired  if  he  was  General  Sherman? 
Having  received  an  affirmative  reply,  the 
pompous  gentleman  remarked : 

"  Well,  sir,  when  I  left  my  residence. 
United  States  troops  were  engaged  in 
removing  my  cotton  from  it,  notwithstand- 
ing its  protection  by  the  British  flag." 

'*Stop,  sir!"  said  General  Sherman; 
'Miot  your  cotton,  but  my  cotton ;  my  cot- 
ton, in  the  name  of  the  United  States 
government,  sir.  I  have  noticed  a  great 
many  Britisli  flags  here,  all  protecting  cot- 
ton ;  I  have  seized  it  all  in  the  name  of 
my  government." 

"  But,  sir,"  said  the  Consul,  indignantly, 
**  there  is  scarcely  any  cotton  in  Savaimah 
.that  does  not  belong  to  me." 

'*  There  is  not  a  pound  of  cotton  here, 
T&iXf  that  does  not  belong  to  me,  for  the 
JJnited  States,"  responded  Sherman. 

'*  Well,  sir,"  said  the  Consul,  swelling 
..himself  up  with  the  dignity  of  his  office 
.  and  reddening  in  his  face,  "  my  govern- 
ment sliall  hear  of  this.     I  shall  report 
your  conduct  to  my  government,  sir." 

"Ah!  pray,  who  are  you,  sir?"  said 
.the  general 

"  Consul  to  her  British  Majesty,  sir." 

"  Oh !  iude(»d  I "  resjK)nded  the  General. 

"  I  hope  you  will  report  me  to  your  gov- 

•  ernmcnt.     You  will  please  say  to  your 

government,   for   me,  tluit   I  have   been 

lighting  the  English  government  all  the 

way  from  the  Ohio  river  to  Vicksburg, 

and  thence  to  this  point.     At  every  step 

I  have  encountered  British  arms,  British 

.munitions  of  war,  and  British  goods  of 

.  all  descriptions — ^yes,  at  every  step,  sir. 

I  have  met  them  in  all  shapes,  sir ;  and 

now,  sir,  I  find  you  claiming  all  the  cotton 

sir.     I  intend  to  call  upon  my  government 

to  order  me  to  Nassau  at  once." 

"  What  do  you  propose  to  do  there," 

.  asked  the  Consul,  somewhat  taken  aback. 

"  I  would,"  replied  the  General,  "  take 

\with  me  a  qmmtity  of  picks  and  shovels, 


and  throw  that  cursed  sand-hill  into  the 
sea,  sir.  You  may  tell  your  government 
that,  sir.  I  would  shovel  it  to  the  sea, 
sir ;  and  then  I  would  pay  for  it,  sir, — if 
necessary.     Good  day,  sir." 

It  is  needless  to  say  that  General  Sher- 
man waa  not  again  troubled  with  the  offi- 
cial representative  of  her  Mtyesty's  gov- 
ernment,— ^whose  mind  became  confused 
in  the  crash  of  such  nouns-substantive  as 
cotton,  arms,  picks,  shovels,  sand-hills  and 
the  like. 


Shulti'a. Timely  Bisoovery 

An  honest  Schuylkill  county  German 
merchant,  who  had  been  prospered  rome- 
what  beyond  the  average,  and  had  accu- 
mulated more  money  than  he  could  employ 
as  capital  in  his  business,  went  to  a  patri- 
otic banker  in  Philadelphia,  and  said  : 

"  I  have  got  some  moneys,  and  I  want 
you  to  buy  me  some  gold." 

"  Why,  Shultz  !  what  do  you  want  gold 
for  ?  That  isn't  a  thing  you  sell  in  your 
store." 

"I  knows  that;  but  I  want  to  miike 
some  money  on  de  rise  of  gold.  Beoplcs 
say  it  is  going  up,  and  I  tink  I  may  make 
a  tousand  dollars." 

"  Shultz,  you  dear  old  fellow,  don't  you 
know  that  if  you  buy  gold  you  will  be  a 
rebel ?  " 

"N-o!"  said  Shultz,  with  a  tone  of  re- 
sentment in  his  wonder. 

"  Suppose  you  buy  ten  thousand  dollars 
of  gold ;  suppose  that  same  morning  you 
read  in  the  papere,  in  big  letters — "TeiTi- 
ble  disaster  to  the  Union  cause  !  Grant's 
army  routed  and  destroyed  ! !  The  rebels 
marching  on  Washington ! ! ! ' " 

"  I  should  say  dat  was  tam  pad  news," 
excitedly  interrupted  the  German. 

"Yes,  but  wouldn't  you  say  right  off, 
'  dis,  however,  will  put  gold  up— pad  for 
!  the  Union  cause,  tam  pad,  but  it  is  goof 
for  my  ten  thousand  T  Don't  you  see 
Shultz,  that  in  buying  gold  you  instantly 
make  the  interests  of  the  rebels  your  inter- 
ests—that you  bribe  yourself  to  wish  them 
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to  aacceed,  and  to  irish  your  country  and 
your  countrymen  to  l»il?  Aud  if  tlicriC 
unholy  desire?,  Shultz,  don't  define  yuu 
a  rebel,  tliere  is  no  language  to  defin«  one. 
Dou'l  you  Bce  that  buyiug  gold  iiieritaUi/ 
turn.s  houesi,  |Hitriolic,  dtjroled  men  like 
you,  away  from  the  cause  wLicli  they  ought 
10  support,  and  wliich  they  thiuk  they  do 
t^npport,  because  thi.-y  have  made  it  for 
their  in!ert>st  not  to  support  it?  Don't  you 
Fe '  it,  my  dear  fellow  ?  " 

"  Be  ehiire  I  do,"  said  the  lioneat  man, 
Willi  gravity  of  manner  and  a  humility  in 
keeping  with  the  dl-covery  he  had  made  s 
•'iind  1  nx  pardon  of  the  wkp.  Put  de 
whole  of  dot  in  y  even -Thirties,  lly 
money  goes  mit  my  principles"     Honest 


BoddUns  to  Bult  the  Boute. 
While  the  Sisth  New  Hampshire  regi- 
ment vm*  s'tilioned  at  Russell vi  tie,  in 
soutliwesfern  Kentucky,  the  inhabitants 
(if  the  surrounding  country  were  frequent- 
ly annoyed  by  the  incursions  of  guerrilla 
bnnds  f'l-om  'rennessee.  News  coming  in 
one  morning  that  a  baud  of  tbc!<e  outlaws 
had  plundered  one  of  ihe  neighboring  vil- 
,  Lieutenont>Coloncl  P^  the  active 


and  efficient  commander,  immediately  dis- 
patched a  small  detachment  of  Ihe  regi- 
ment, commanded  by  Itlajor  Q.,  in  pur.-iuit 
of  them.     On  arriving  at  the  village  of 


Middleton  it  was  discovered  by  the  Jila- 
jor  that  he  was  too  Inte  to  hiterccpt  the 
marauders,  aud  he  consequently  ordered 
the  horses  unsaddled  and  fed.  Now,  the 
Major's  hosrler  was  a  ton  of  the  Emcrttld 
Isle,  eutircly  Ignorant  of  everj'lhing  per- 
I  taining  to  the  equestrian  art,  and,  coming 
'  in  from  half  an  hour's  scout  through  the 
vilLige,  in  a  state  closely  bordering  on 
intoxication,  he  put  the  Major's  saddle  on 
facing  to  the  rear.  ^Tien  the  horses  wei'e 
brought  up  for  a  fresh  t^tiirt,  the  Alujor, 
instantly  discoveiing  the  mistake,  demand- 
od  with  a  wondering  seowl  why  the  sad- 
dle was  put  on  in  that  manner. 

**  An'  shurc,"  said  I'at,  a  little  tcrritied, 
"  an'  shure.  Major,  an'  I  di'hi'i  know  which 
way  you  was  going ! " 

An  explosion  followed — (he  Major  was 
abtnidimrly  salished — and  Pal  escaped 
without  iiirther  rebuke. 

Uoderattt  Id«ns  at  a  Conipet«iioy. 
While  Mr.  Lincoln  was  visiting  New 
York    city,   some  time  pi-evious   to    the 
assembling  of  the  prcsidenti!il  Republican 
nominating  convention  at  Chicago,  he  met 
one  of  the  business  establi-^hmenls  in 
New  York,  an  Ilttuois  acqiia'ntam^  of  for- 
mer years,  to  whom  he 
said  in   his  dry  and 
good-natured  way : 

"Well.B.JiowhavK 
you  fared  since  you 
lefiniiuoi'?" 

'  I  li  n  (  niadt  "  re 
plied  B  om  hunui  d 
tlHm->.uKl  diillius  ami 
tost  all  bo\  IS  It  u  I  h 
jo)i  Mr  I  incoln'" 

Oh  Mri   will     T 
ha^e    tin    .-otngf    hi 
Sptmgfdd  and  a' out 
eight  It  <  u  iiid  dolhi  •( 
in  mon-y.      If    ihey 
make  me  Vice-President  n!!h  Sewaiil,  iis 
say  they  will,  I  bo[M!  I  shall  Ite  able 
euiy  thousand,  and  iluit 
aa  much  as  any  man  ought  to  want.'' 
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Brandy  for  all  Hands. 

When  Stuart  made  his  famous  cavalry 
raid  around  MeClellan's  lines  before  Rich- 
mond, the  appointed  rendezvous  of  the 
Confederate  troops  was  not  far  from  New 
Kent  Court-House,  at  a  small  village 
where  several  main  roads  joined.  The 
first  party  that  arrived  found  that  the 
place  contained  several  finely  furnished 
suttlers'  stores,  and  depots  of  goods  depos- 
ited thus  far  in  the  rear  of  the  army,  to 
be  conveyed  up  to  the  fix)nt  as  circum- 
stances demanded.  They  were,  in  feet, 
central  or  wholesale  Union  establishments, 
to  fiiniish  regimental  sutlers,  stocked  with 
everything  that  could  be  required,  having 
tasteful  bar-rooms  attached,  in  which  were 
sold  cliampagne,  and  all  sorts  of  expensive 
wines  and  liquors.  The  fatigued  and 
dusty  men  hitched  their  horses  and  entered, 
without  ceremony,  but  were  so  unprepos- 
sessing and  unpresentable,  that  all  present 
rose,  including  several  field  ofiicers  who 
had  trotted  to  the  rear  "to  spend  the  day" 
convivially.  "  Brandy,  gentlemen ! "  in- 
quired the  fat  proprietor,  urbanely — "  cer- 
tainly ! "  and  presenting  decanters,  the 
new  comers  began  to  imbibe  freely. 
**  Might  I  inquire  to  what  cavalry  you  be- 
long, gentlemen  ? "  asked  the  proprietor, 
acutely  sur\'eying  their  dusty  figures,  from 
head  to  foot.  "  We  ?  "  answered  one,  lay- 
in »:  his  violent  hands  on  a  box  of  Havan- 
na?,  and  emptying  the  decanter,  "  oh  I  we 
are  IMaryland  cavalry,  just  arrived ;  a  new 
regiment  raised  in  Baltimore,  just  returned 
on  a  scouting  party  after  the  rebel  Stuart ! " 
"  Stuart,  eh  ?  You  don't  mean  to  say  that 
he  is  in  our  lines  ;  do  you  ?  Well,  let  him 
come,  that*s  all,  and,  although  I'm  not  in 
the  army,  I'll  show  him  a  thing  or  two ; 
just  see  if  I  don't ! "  And  as  his  eye 
glanced  over  a  fine  case  of  revolvers  ex- 


posed for  sale,  he  seemed  as  valiant  as 
Ajax.  The  rest  of  tlie  company  were 
dressed  too  finely  to  shake  hands  with  the 
dusty  strangers,  so  smoked  and  talked 
apart,  in  dignified  reserve.  Hearing  the 
approach  of  a  squadron,  the  cavalry  troop- 
ers went  to  the  door,  and  the  landlord  pre- 
pared bottles  and  glasses  for  his  expected 
visitors.  "  Are  these  coming  some  of  your 
party,  gentlemen  ?  "  "  Yes,"  was  the  re- 
ply, "  and  as  'tis  no  use  fooling  any  more, 
we  are  Stuart's  cavalry."  All  present 
were  struck  dumb  with  astonishment,  but 
were  soon  disanned  and  made  prisoners. 


Official  liikenesB  of  President  liincoln. 

Just  before  Mr.  Lincoln  was  put  for- 
ward as  a  candidate  for  the  presidency,  a 
friend  fell  into  conversation  with  him  upon 
the  photogniphs  of  his  face  then  before 
the  public,  and  a  regret  was  express(»d  to 
him  that  none  had  been  found  that  did 
him  justice.  He  laughingly  suggested 
that  it  might  not  be  desirable  to  hare 
"justice"  done  to  such  forbidding  features 
as  his,  but  added  that  a  likeness  taken  in 
Springfield  a  few  days  before  was,  in  his 
judgment,  and  that  of  his  friends,  the  best 
ever  had.  Of  that  his  friend  procured 
four  copies,  and  sulwequently  asked  Mr. 
Lincoln  to  append  to  each  his  autograph 
and  the  date,  which  he  did  with  apparent 
pleasure,  calling  for  a  pen  and  ink,  and 
writing  upon  his  knee.  Of  these  pictures, 
which  were  the  first  taken  after  he  had 
allowed  his  beard  to  grow,  and  the  first  to 
give  those  that  had  not  seen  him  a  belief 
that  he  was  not  "  horrid  ugly,"  three  were 
distributed  to  friends,  and  from  one  of 
them  the  head  of  Mr.  Lincoln  upon  the 
ten  dollar  Treasury  Note  was  engraved — 
which  may  be  called  the  ofiicial  likeness 
of  the  Western  President 


N 


/ 


PART  SEVENTH. 

ANECDOTES  OF  THE  REBELLION— DOMESTIC,  MORAL,  WOMANLY, 
SANITARY,  AFFECTIONAL,  MATRIMONIAL,  ROMANTIC,  ETC. 

r  Persokal  Traits, — Benetolbmcb,  Gbhbbositt,  Coubibbt,  MAOAAHiMt- 


TY,  Sic.  Illubtrationh 
Female  Soldiers  ;  Reqiiii 
Loyal  Wombs ;  Rancor  j 
Patients;  MiNisTSATioNi  ' 
Beunioxs,  Bereavekekth, 
Mementoes,  Keepsakes  ai 
rorb;  Sayinqb  asd  Doinos  oi 

CIES  AND   ReAUTIBB,   &.C.,  &C. 


Home  Affection  B  and  Hob  be  hold  Attachment!; 
TAL  Pets;  Marriaoks  in  Camp;  Words  ahd  Deeds  op 
D  Cbihinalitibs  of  Female  Sbcesbionibts  ;  Hospital 
I  THE  Sick  and  Wounded;  Bogl'b  Invalids;  Partinob, 
JuHiALS;  ToccHiNO  Dbaih-Bbd  Scbneb, — Last  Words, 
Souvenirs  ;  Prison  Contacts,  Cokpanionb,  and  Hob- 
f  Chaplains  ;  Oenialitibs,  Caxioatukks,  Pathob,  Fas- 


ThliHagfruad  DVonldiDf  ti 


■  ChrbtSu.— OtKEi 


m  off  mj  poor  aaljf-^  Womdtd  SMirr 


T  KldJcr  that  l^ta  Ibi  It^lMon  Zafr  n  AfuacslO. 
<l.  HlTCBtu.  U  kii  (rvofu. 

it  aodRmj  hiad;  thli  nU  li  n  hud,  llbuilraiM 


Coloiwl  Famr  Wlndlnc  np  *  Dtuwe. 

olonel  Fanar,  com- 
niaoding  at  Vidalia, 
Mi^Hissi{ipi,  learned 
one  al^eraoon  throu' 
'  a  lady,  that  a  mili* 
tAiy  ball  was  to  be 
^^  given  that  night  at  a 
'*-  -  ~  Mr.  Johnston's  plan- 
tation, on  Black  riv- 
er, thirty-three  miles 
diEtanl.  Unfortu- 
nately, the  Coltwel's  mounted  force  was  on 
the  Natchez  side,  having  been  soonUng, 
Hiiti  it  was  then  too  late  to  undertake  to 
croiis  tlicm  to  the  Loni^Jana  side. 


Detrrmined,  however,  not  to  let  tiuch  an 
opportunity  slip,  he  hastily  mounted  ten 
men  of  the  Thirtieth  Missouri  infiintry, 
and  twenty-five  of  the  Second  MLicis- 
sippi  heavy  artillery,  then  on  duty  at  that 
post,  and  with  them,  thoi^h  not  an  invited 
guest,  the  gallant  Colonel  started  for  the 
scene  of  festivity. 

The  route  pursued  led  directly  through 
a  swamp,  which  being  partially  covered 
with  WAt«r,  rendered  a  rapid  movement 
almost  impoeBible.  Nothing  daimted,  the 
little  band  pushed  on,  and  by  fbur  o'clock 
in  the  morning,  ('tis  the  early  bird  catches 
the  wonn,)  had  approached  within  half  a 
mile  of  the  house.  Here,  dismounting, 
they  moved  cautiously  along  the  ungnard- 
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ed  road  to  within  a  few  rods  of  the  Ecene  I 
of  inirtli  aiul  nierrinienL  The  lir'Jliaiit 
l]);litd  which  gleamed  so  cheerily  fixini  the 
windows,  the  lightsome  foniu  flitting  to 
luid  fro,  and  ihe  sweet  eadence  of  the  mu- 
sic, told  that  all  went  merrily  wMiiii. 

To  msh  through  the  gateway  and  sur- 
round the  inaniKion  was  the  work  of  but  a 
uiumcnt.  Colonel  Farrar  and  Captain 
Orgue  dashing  into  the  hou«;,  pistol  in 
hand,  denumdeil  the  surrender  of  every 
Coiitbderatc  officer  and  soldier  there. 
They  did  this — it  slmost  passes  belief! — 
followed  by  a  squad  of  the  rebels'  own 
countrymen  and  brothers  from  the  Second 
Mississippi  heavy  Artillery  of  African  de- 
scent !     Of  course  the  Confederacy  suiren- 


friends,  and  each,  with  n  sable  guai'd  by 
his  side,  comnlenced  ibeir  northern  jour- 
n(^y,  conv-inced,  doubtless,  with  the  poi't, 
llmt  "  each  pleasure  ha''  itH  poison  too,  and 
every  aweei  a  snare."  One  ciui  not  help 
being  reminded,  by  this  '  military  ball'  uf 
Mississippi  secession  l^'lle-^  of  that  other 
military  'ball'  with  which  the  noble- 
hearted  Tennessee  belle,  Miss  Browiilow, 
stood  in  readiness  to  entertain  a  certain 
'  i>ftrty'  at  her  father's  house,  if  tliey  dartd 
to  desecrate  the  flag  of  her  country !  A 
(wrtrait  of  tliis  glorious  woman  adorns 
these  pages. 


Be&utiftil  but  Dead,  on  the  Plaid  of  H<mor. 
After  the  bjiitle  of  Stone  Bridge,  a  BtnfT- 
officer  rode  out  next  day  to  view  the 
ground,  and  passed  pill^s  of  dead  in  vari- 
ous directions.  Under  a  Ihi^  tree,  a  liody 
was  seen  lying,  very  handsomely  dressedi 
with  a  fancy  sword,  and  a  liandkerchief 
over  the  face.    Altracting  the  officer's  cu- 


Nuw,  the  Colonel,  universally  known  to 
be  a  man  not  less  gallant  than  brave,  not 
wishing  to  spoil  rhe  fun  of  such  a  plea^nt 
party  too  abruptly,  kindly  requested  the 
guests  to  continue  the  dance.  The  music 
once  more  struck  up ;  and  not  yet  being 
loo  old  for  a  little  of  such  exiuhirating 
enjoyment,  the  Cobnel  himself  gwdoualy 
'ill  upon  the  floor  a  fair  and  blushing 
iliiughter  of  the  South,  and  with  bcr  was 
soon  lost  in  the  dizzy  mazes  of  the  dance- 
Daybreak  warned  the  little  party  of  the 
danger  of  delay.  The  prisoners  were 
liastily  mounted  on  their  qwn  good  steeds, 
adieus  were  given  to  their  disconsolate 


tioaity,  he  stopped,  and  removing  the  hand- 
kerehief)  there  was  revealed  to  him  one 
of  the  handsomest  fiwes  he  ever  met  with, 
— that  of  a  boy  not  more  than  twelve  or 
fourteen  years  old.  His  appearance  and 
dress  indicated  high  position,  like  that  of 
temporary  aid  to  some  general  officer 
To  ascertain  who  be  was,  his  jxx-kets  were 
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two  after  tlio  Biirrcndcr,  and  wiiile  mnuy 
of  the  dead  were  Btill  lying  uiiburied.  he 
noticed  before  liini  a  iirivate  in  hbi  re;ri- 
ment,  iium«d  Bowinaii,  ^Irollin}r  iilon;i. 
Aa  lie  rauiie  ii|i.  lie  ob^eired  the  iaV.vr 
suddenly  elurt  back,  witli  ngoiiy  di-picled 
ill  his  eouiitennnee,  a*  if  trau.''Kxed  at  the 
Eight  of  a  IxMly  l)«.'for<-  him.  Approiichiii}! 
nearer,  tlie  Culoiiel  lu^ked  liim  wluit  it  wan 
Burpri/ed  him,  and  added  tlutt  he  Dup|>otK.'d 
lie  would  have  become  aceiistoracd  to  see- 
ing dead  Ixxlien  by  thifi  time.  Tuniing  to 
his  inquirer,  with  an  expresfioii  ou  his 
face  aueh  ha  only  a  discovciy  like  lliis 
could  jiroduce,  and  jwinling  to  the  iKKly. 
he  replied,  "  Colonel '.  thnt  it  m;/  brollivr!" 
His  brother  had  b(-en  a  re-ideiit  of  Ten- 
nt-jwes,  and  had  joiiii-d  the  C'oiiii'di-ntto 
nimy,  but  he  liad  no  kiionledgi:  of  liia 
whureaboutB,  or  any  tliouglit  of  liiK  lieiiig 
one  of  tJic  vietiin-*  of  the  bloody  eonilict, 
until  ho  thiiH  accidentally  stumbled  acro^ 
his  dead  body.  Proniring  a  blanket,  and 
the  asBiHtaiice  of  eome  comrade '.he  wrui>- 
I>ed  him  in  it,  luid  buried  him  tenderly  in 
the  spot  where  he  liod  fallen. 

KiM  K '■  Cop7  of  Byron,  and  tha 

Bcbcl  Serteamt. 
.On  the  Conftdcraic  iroopa  po^ii^e^wing 
themeelvea  of  the  town  of  Murtiiii-burg, 
in  August,  1864.  they  divided  lht^mselv<M 
into  small  squads  or  "  nmsscs,"  as  liny 
called  them,  and  entcrinjr  the  hoiiKC-  of  llie 
Union  pt^ple,  ordered  dinner,  anil,  wliile 
the  n'past  was  Ix'ing  [irepan-d,  lliiy  niii- 
sacked  bureaus  and  waitlrolKss.  n'l.ovhig 
them  of  such  jcwelrj',  onimnenls,  and  ne- 
cessaries, as  tliey  could  coiivenieuily  wirry 
off. 

One  of  these  mcsex  paid  a  visit  to  a 
bouse  where,  after  helping  themselves  lo 
many  other  things,  a  sergeant  sei/ed  an 
elegantly  bound  volume  of  Byion  belong- 

Mi^H    N ,    which   had   been 

j  presented  to  her  by  a  friend  in  Ij^ndon. 
'  fortunes '  of  war  not  imfrequently  bring '  On  the  clasp,  whieh  was  of  gohl,  was  ei»- 
to  pas.*.  Ab  he  was  riding  along  the  graved  the  name  of  the  doT»r  and  donee, 
breaatworks  of  Fort  Donelaon,  a  day  or  Miss  N begged  the  sergeant  not  to 


exam'.nod,in  which  was  a  Testament,  hav- 
ijig  tlie  iiiscriptiou — 

"Jatnes  Simmons,  New  York.  From 
hu  loving  mother.  My  son,  renieinhcrlhyj 
Creator  in  the  days  of  thy  youih." 

The  officer  wislu'd  very  much  to  take  the 
body  Hway,b:Jt  being  six  miles  from  quar- 
ters and  on  horseliack,  it  was  im|>0'«ible. 
Itadiaiit  and  serene,  almost  beyond  de- 
scription, waa  the  I'ountenance  of  thnt 
youthful  soldier.  I)espcakin»  the  fact  that 
once,  within  that  fair  and  winsome  ca.-<kct, 
was  a  spirit  as  bright  and  pui'e  as  the 
Btar.4.  lint  there  lay  hin  face  and  form  of. 
youthful  loveliness,  (^oon  lo  change  lo  dc-' 
cay  an'l  oltcnsiveness.  "Thou  inakest  his! 
beauty  to  coEisiime  away  like  the  moth."! 
Such  wa.'  some  of  tlie  "blood"  which con-| 
spirators  declared  tiiey  would  "sprinkle  in' 
the  tiice  of  the  nation ! " 


*'TO»t  t*  my  BrotiBT." 

Colonel  Kinney,  of  the  Fifty-sixth  Ohio 

regiment,  wat  an  obsener  of  one  of  llioee 

strange  and  mchuieholy  seeues  which  the 
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cany  it  away,  telling  him  how  greatly  she 
prized  it,  not  on  account  of  its  intrinsic 
worth — though  that  of  course  was  consid- 
erable,— ^but  as  a  token  from  a  friend. 
Perceiving  that  the  sergeant  did  not  heed 
her  entreaties,  she  drew  from  her  finger  a 
diamond  ring,  which  she  assured  him  was 
of  greater  value  than  the  book,  while  he 
could  carry  it  away  with  less  trouble,  and 
offered  it  to  him  if  he  would  leave  her 
keepsake.  But  the  sergeant  was  inexora- 
ble. At  length  he  proposed  that  if  she 
would  read  to  his  "  mess "  four  certain 
Cantos  from  Don  Juan,  he  would  give 
her  back  the  book.  The  young  lady  did 
not  resent  the  insult  with  a  disdainful  curl 
of  the  lip  or  angry  flash  of  the  eye,  but 
gently,  almost  kindly,  said, 

"  Sergeant,  you  surely  have  no  sister, 
and  I  fear  you  forget  that  you  ever  had 
a  mother,  or  you  would  not  so  insult  an 
unprotected  woman.  But,  sir,  you  shall 
not  steal  my  book — I  give  it  to  you;  take 
it  and  go." 

And  the  callous  sergeant,  laughing  at 
the  rebuke  he  had  received,  made  off  with 
his  booty,  first  making  an  offer,  in  his 
most  enticing  words  and  manner,  but  mi- 
successfully,  to  leave  the  book  if  the  young 
lady  would  kiss  him — the  roue  ! 


KQltary  Monomania  of  a  Brooklyn  OirL 
Quite  a  remarkable  case  of  monomania 
— military,  occurred  in  the  army  of  the 
west,  in  the  career  of  a  young  lady  from 
Brooklyn,  N.  Y.,  about  nineteen  years  of 
age.  She  became  inspired  with  the  idea 
that  she  was  a  second  and  modem  Joan 
of  Arc,  called  by  Providence  to  lead  the 
armies  of  the  Union  to  certain  victory  in 
saving  the  life  of  the  nation  against  its 
foes.  The  hallucination  acquired  great 
hold  upon  her  mind,  and  a  change  of 
scene  being  suggested  by  her  physician, 
she  was  carried  to  Ann  Arbor,  Michigan. 
Her  mania,  however,  instead  of  diminish- 
ing, as  was  expected,  increased  until  it 
was  found  necessary  to  confine  her  to  her 
apartment.     She,  however,  succeeded  in 


making  her  escape,  went  to  Detroit,  where 
she  joined  the  drum  corps  of  a  Michigan 
regiment,  her  sex  known  only  to  herself, 
and  succeeded  in  getung  with  her  regi- 
ment to  the  Army  of  the  Cumberland. 
How  the  poor  girl  survived  the  hardships 
of  the  Kentucky  campaign,  where  strong 
men  fell  in  numbers,  must  forever  remain 
a  mystery. 

The  regiment  to  which  she  was  attached 
had  a  place  in  the  division  of  the  gallant 
Van  Cleve,  and  during  the  bloody  battle 
of  Lookout  Mountain,  the  fair  girl  fell, 
pierced  in  the  left  side  by  a  Minie  ball, 
and  when  borne  to  the  surgeon's  tent  her 
sex  was  discovered.  She  was  told  by  the 
surgeon  that  her  wound  was  mortal,  and 
he  advised  her  to  give  her  name,  in  order 
that  her  family  might  be  hiformed  of  her 
fate.  This  K^ie  finally,  though  reluctantly, 
consented  to  do,  and  the  Colonel  of  the 
regiment,  although  suffering  himst^f  from 
a  painful  wound,  became  interested  in  her 
behalf,  and  prevailed  upon  her  to  let  him 
send  a  dispatch  to  her  father.  This  she 
dictated  in  the  following  manner  : 
"  Mr. ,  No.  —  WiUoughby  street, 

Brookl}Ti. 

Forgive  your  dying  daughter.  I  have 
but  a  few  moments  to  live.  My  native 
soil  drinks  my  blood.  I  expected  to  de- 
liver my  country,  but  the  fates  would  not 
have  it  so.  I  am  cont<?nt  to  die.  Pray, 
\ya,  forgive  me.  Tell  ma  to  kiss  my  da- 
guerreotype, Emily. 

P.  S. — Give  my  gold  watch  to  little 
Eph."  (The  youngest  brother  of  the 
dying  girl.) 

The  poor  girl  was  buried  on  the  field 
on  which  she  fell  in  the  service  of  her 
country,  which,  in  the  mania  of  her  patri- 
otic feeling  she  fondly  hoped  to  save. 


Foreshadowlngs  of  their  Fate:   A  Brave 

Trio. 

It  would  seem  as  if  Ellsworth,  Lyon, 

and  Baker,  saw  the  black  plumes  of  the 

Death  Angel  in  Uie  path  before  them. 

Though  as  live  a  man  as  ever  breathed. 
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the  dauntless  Ellsworth  penned  a  solemn 
farewell  to  his  parents,  in  the  dead  of  the 
last  midnight  that  he  ever  watched.  The 
brave  Lyon,  too,  exhibited  a  strange  and 
reckless  bewilderment,  on  that  disastrous 
day  when  his  gallant  heart  was  breaking 
under  tlie  double  otmviction  that  death 
had  marked  him,  and  the  goveniment  had 
foi^tten  him.  Colonel  Baker  tor  several 
days  was  oppressed  by  this  overhanging 
consciousness.  He  became  as  restler^s  as 
an  eagle  in  his  camp.  He  came  down  to 
Washington  and  settled  all  his  affairs. 
He  went  to  say  farewell  to  the  family  of 
the  President  A  lady — who  in  her  high 
position  was  still  gracefully  mindful  of  early 
friends^hips — gave  him  a  bouquet  of  late 
flowers.  As  he  took  them  he  said,  quietly, 
and  with  a  pensive  eye  resting  upon  the 
sweet  and  fragile  blossoms, — 

"  Very  beautiful !  These  flowers  and 
my  memory  will  wither  together  !  " 

At  night  he  hastily  reviewed  his  papers. 
He  indicated  upon  each  its  proper  disposi- 
tion ^  in  case  1  should  not  return."  He 
pressed  with  quiet  earnestness  upon  his 
friend,  Colonel  Webb,  w^ho,  however, 
deprecated  such  ghostly  instructions,  the 
measures  which  might  become  necessary 
in  regard  to  the  resting-place  of  his  mortal 
remains.  All  this  without  any  ostentation. 
He  performed  these  various  offices  with 
the  quiet  coolness  of  a  soldier  and  a  man 
of  affairs,  then  mounted  his  horse  and  rode 
gaily  away  to  his  death.  Every  man  in 
tliat  ill-starred  struggle  to  which  he  hast- 
ened fought  as  bravely  as  if  victory  were 
really  among  possibilities.  Their  duty 
was  to  stand  there  until  they  were  ortlered 
away.  Death  was  merely  an  incident  of 
the  performance  of  that  duty;  and  the 
coolest  man  there  was  the  Colonel  com- 
manding. He  talked  hopefully  and  cheer- 
ily to  his  men,  even  while  his  heart  was 
sinking  with  the  sun,  and  the  grim  pres- 
ence of  disaster  and  ruin  was  befoi*e  him. 
He  was  ten  paces  in  their  front*  where  all 
might  see  him  and  take  pattern  by  him. 
He  carried  his  left  hand  nonchalantly  in 


I  his   breast,  and    criticised   the   firing  as 
quietly  as  if  on  parade,  saying, 

"Lower,  boys!  Steady,  there !  Keep 
cool  now  and  lire  low,  and  the  day  is 
ours ! " 

All  at  once,  as  if  moved  by  one  impulse, 
a  sudden  sheet  of  fire  biu^t  from  the 
curved  covert  of  the  enemy,  and  Edward 
Dickinson  Baker  was  promoted,  by  one 
grand  brevet  of  the  God  of  Battles,  above 
the  acclaim  of  the  field,  above  the  applause 
of  the  world,  to  the  heaven  of  the  martyr 
and  the  hero.  But  the  flowers  were  still 
beauteous  and  fragrant,  as  will  ever  be  the 
memory  of  this  most  gidlant  soldier  and 
of  his  brave  compeers,  Ellsworth,  Lyon, 
and  the  long  procession  of  mailyr  patriots. 


Tracts  vs.  Pound  Cake. 

A  secession  lady  visited  the  hospital  at 
Nashville  one  morning  with  a  negro  serv- 
ant, who  carried  a  large  basket  on  his  arm, 
covered  with  a  white  linen  cloth.  She 
approached  a  Germmi  and  accosted  him 
thus: 

"  Are  you  a  good  Union  mjm  ?  " 

"  I  ish  dat,"  was  the  laconic  reply  of  the 
German,  at  the  same  time  casting  a  hope- 
ful glance  at  the  basket  aforesaid. 

"  That  is  all  I  wiuited  to  know,"  replied 
the  lady,  and  beckoning  to  the  negro  to 
follow,  she  passed  to  the  opposite  side  of 
the  room,  where  a  Confederate  soldier  lay, 
and  asked  him  the  same  question,  to  which 
he  very  promptly  replied :  *'  Not  by  a 
sight.  Th<i  lady  thereupon  uncov- 
ered the  basket  and  laid  out  a  bottle  of 
wnne,  mince  pies,  pound  cake,  and  other 
delicacies,  wluch  were  greedily  devoured 
in  the  presencH)  of  the  soldiers,  who  felt 
somewhat  indignant  at  such  mi-Saimiritau- 
like  e^uct. 

On  die  following  morning  however,  an- 
other lady  made  her  appearance  with  a 
large  covered  biisket,  and  she  also  accosted 
our  German  friend,  and  desired  to  know 
if  he  was  a  Union  man. 

"  I  ish,  by  Got ;  I  no  care  what  you  got ; 
I  bese  Union.*' 
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Tlie  lady  set  the  bisket  on  th«  tabic, 
and  our  German  friend  thouglit  the  truth 
had  availed  in  this  case,  if  it  did  not  in 
the  otiier.  But  ima^piic  tlie  length  of  thu 
por)r  fellow's  count  en  luii.'e  when  the  lady 
uncovered  the  basket,  and  presented  him 


Tnctl  th  PooDd  Cake. 

with  a1>out  a  bushel  of  trai;l.4.  He  shook 
his  head  dolefully  and  t^aid  ; 

"  I  no  rcwl  English,  and,  bcaide,  dat 
rebel  on  'se  oder  side  of  'sc  liousc  need  tern 
BO  nioro  as  mc." 

The  liuly  distributed  thrm  and  left. 

Not  long  afterwords  along  cume  another 
richly  dressed  kdy,  who  jiropounded  tlie 
same  question  to  tlio  Gennan.  He  stood 
gazing  at  the  basket,  appoiintly  at  a  loss 
for  a  rejily.  At  leti^h  he  imswered  her 
in  Yankee  style,  as  follows : 

'■  By  Got,  you  no  got  nic  dis  time;  vat 
you  f?>t  mit  the  basket?" 

The  hkdy  required  iin  uneijnivocal  rejJy 
to  her  question,  and  wiis  about  to  move 
on  when  Teuton  shouted  ont — 

"  If  you  got  tracts  I  U'se  Union  ;  but 
if  you  got  mince  pie  mit  pound  cake  unt 
vine,  I  be  secesb  like  de  tibeL" 

Tendttr  Burial  of  »  TTiliotl  Druinmar  B07  by 

TwoOtrla. 

After  the  Battle  of  Bean  Station,  the 


I  Confederate  soldiers  gave  loose  play  to  all 
:  tmumer  of  indiguiliv-t  toward  the  sluin. 
'  They  stripped  tlicir  bodies,  and  shot  |:er- 
Bous  who  eiiiue  near  the  battktield  to  show 
any  atteniiun  to  the  dead.  The  body  of 
a  little  dninnner  boy  was  left  miked  and 
exposed.  Near  by  in  an  humble  house, 
there  were  two  young  girls,  the  eldest  but 
sixteen,  wliu  resolved  to  give  the  body  u 
decent  burial.  They  took  the  iiigbt  for 
their  ta'^k.  With  hammer  and  niiils  in 
hand,  and  boanls  on  their  t^houlders,  they 
sought  the  place  where  tlie  body  of  the 
dead  drummer  Imy  lay.  From  their  own 
scanty  wonlrobe  tliey  clothed  the  body 
for  the  grave.  With  their  own  bunds  tliey 
made  a  nide  coDin,  in  which  they  tenderly 
put  the  dead  body.  They  dug  t!ie  grave 
and  kiwered  tiie  body  into  it,  and  coverecl 
it  over.  The  noL^e  of  the  hanunering 
brought  some  of  the  rebels  to  the  spot. 
Tlie  siglit  w!is  too  much  fur  them.  Not  u 
word  was  njMken,  no  one  in;erfer(«l,  and 
wlien  the  sacred  rites  of  the  burial  were 
performed,  all  separated,  and  the  little 
drutnnier  boy  hiy  in  undisturlH-d  rest  in 
the  grave  iliig  by  gentle  maidens'  hands 
on  the  buttle  field.  Such  tenderness  and 
devotion  deserve  to  run  along  the  line  of 
coming  general  ions  with  the  story  of  the 
woman  who  broke  the  alabaster  lox  on 
the  loved  bead  of  the  .Saviour,  and  with 
her  who  of  her  penury  cast  her  two  uiitcs 
into  Uie  treasury. 

T»tk  with  a  Fratty  Seoeaalciii  Hlas. 

While  stopping  at  a  ccilain  town  in 
Georgia,  a  I'liion  man  on  jiiiblic  business 
found  hiniielf,  on  the  iiivit:ilion  of  a  friend, 
»!ittii^  at  meat  not  only  with  Kepubhcans 
and  shiner',  but  also  with  rcbeLs.  A  young 
Lkdy  did  the  honors  of  the  table  most 
gntcefully,  taking  great  pains  in  pouring 
out  the  essi'uce  of  Java  into  cups  of  ehina 
to  display  to  good  advantage  the  daintiest 
taper  fiiigei's  in  tlie  world.  Withal  she 
wis  very  pretty. 

The  u<uid  table  talk  befsin,  when  the 
friend  refeiTed  to,  who  well  understood 
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her  secession  procliyities,  turned  to  her, 
and  pleasantly  remarked: 

"  Mr. ,  my  friend  snd  our  guest, 

has  relatives  io  the  South — two  brothers 
iu  the  rehel  army." 

"  Is  that  true  ?  TSey  are  fighting  hi  a 
good  cause,"  she  said  spiritedly. 

"No  doubt  they  iAinJi:  bo,"  he  simply 
replied,  hoping  to  avoid  the  discussion  of 
an  unplca»mt  subject ;  but  in  this  he  was 
doomed  to  be  disappointed. 

"  How  can  you,  Mr. ,  fight  against 

them  ?  "  she  contuiued  half  angrily, 

"  I  am  not  fighting  or  willuig  to  fight 
against  rclalives,"  he  rejoined,  "  but,  for  a 
principle — a  flag — a  government.  JJor 
atn  I  in  the  loyal  army  because  I  hate 
tlie  South,  tor  in  my  opininn  tlint  man  wlio 
can  not  rixe  above  sectional  nnimosities  i:^ 
not  equal  to  the  emergency !  One  can 
give  no  greater  proof  that  he  ioves  his, 
whole  country  tluin  that  he  is  willing  to ! 
die  for  its  i^alvalion."  | 

A  warm  di:<cuseion  after  the  usual  sort ' 
ensued,  at  which  the  young  lady  become 
angry  at  everybody  in  genera!,  and  her 
guest  in  particular — who,  however,  neither 
spoke  nor  wished  any  hoim  to  her,  any 


way.  And  when,  a  few  days  afterwards, 
)icr  brother  was  caught  in  the  act  of  burn- 
ing a  railroad  bridge,  and  she  could  be 
seen  in  her  despair,  imploringly  asking, 
"  Will  the  authorities  hong  him,  my  poor, 


dear  brother?"  that  same  denounced  guest 
was  on  hand  to  offi;r  her  his  hearifclt  sym- 
pathy. 

Sequel :  Thai  bright  young  secession 
miss,  BO  warm  nn  advocate  of  Soutiicm 
rights,  Bubsi'qnently  murrieil  a  fuU-bloodrd 
Yankee  officer!  Bravo!  Like  Vice- I'resi- 
dent  Stephens,  foremost  among  Geoigia's 
]mlitica]  law  givers,  but  who  m  eloquently 
defended  the  Union  at  the  first  breaking 
out  of  secession,  then  turned  a  complete 
Bummer»et  tlie  other  way,  and  when  last 
heard  from  iviw  re-advooUing  the  Union 
cause, — it  i^  mo  wonder  that  similar  gyra* 
tions  should  be  perfnimed  by  the  other 
sex.  To  muke  up  for  the  loss  of  her 
pretty  phi/,  in  a  |iicluri,il  senile,  that  of 
Stephens  ivill  lit  leust  afibnl  as  much  food 
for  study,  jihysiologiudly  coiiBidcred. 

Ctaural  O.'b  Stem  Parttcularlt7  a*  to  hla 
Night  Wardrobe. 
Afler  the  lulvent  of  Geiieml  Logan's 
splendid  corps  at  HuntsviUi-,  the  rooms  in 
tiic  pi'incjpnl  hot<'ls  were  ipiitc  in  demand. 
A  beautiful  Euid  ticcoinplished  actress  had 
been  staying  for  a  while  at  the  Huiitsvillo 
Hotel,  and  iu  about  a  nn'nnte,  minulc-and- 
a-half^  or  two  minutes,  after  she  had  va- 
cated her  room,  the  gallant  General  O. 
was  assigned  to  it  by  the  landlord.  The 
General,  on  cxiunining  his  bed  previ- 
ous to  retiring,  found  a  snowy  robe  de 
nuit  neatly  fi>lded  under  his  pillow, 
marked  ui  delicate  charactom  with  the 
name  of  the  fair  owner.  The  clinmlxtr* 
maid  waf  called  and  asked  by  the  Gener- 
al, as  he  held  up  the  pretty  garment  in 

his  hand,  "  Do  you  know  Miss ?  " 

"  Yes,"  answered  the  bewildered  chmiilK'i^ 
maid.     "Then  carry  this  to  her  \vi;li  my 

compliments,  and  ?ay  General  0 is 

not  in  i!ic  habit  of  sleeping  with  empty 
night-gownB."  By  a  stmngc  oversight, 
the  funds  of   the  Sanitary  Fair  held  at 

,  fell  short  considerably,  in  defuult 

of  that  snowy  robe  de  nuit  not  having  been 
on  raffle,  labelled  with  the  General's  Btera 
refusal  to  have  it  m  his  night  wardrobe. 
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Capt.  Dickson's  Side  with  the  Pretty  Seoesh. 
Captain  Dickson,  of  the  Ninth  New 
York  Cavalry,  while  at  the  sunny  South, 
came  across  an  out-and-out '  shecesh '  land 
mermaid — though  in  the  Captain  the  de- 
lectable creature  met  her  match.     He  was 


abruptly  before  Little  Mac.**  After  a 
little  pause, 

Zjodf/  (resuming) — ^'*You  did  nt  make 
much  out  of  Vicksburg  ?  " 

Captain — "  Oh,  we  only  attracted  your 
attention  there,  while  our  troops  took  a 


directed  to  escort  said  dangerous  damsel  little  {)09t  of  eight  thousand  men  in  Ar- 
of  eighteen  or  twenty  summers,  outside :  kansas  ! " 

of  the  Union  lines.     Having  several  miles       Ladf/  (changing  the  attack) — "  You  are 
to  ride  in  company,  the  convers^ation  nat-  going  to  cross  now  at  Richard's  Ferry  ?  " 
urally  was  upon  matters  connected  with        Captain — "  Yes." 


the  war.     She  was  good-looking,  young, 


Lady — "I  heard  you  were   going   to 


sarcastic,  and  a  member  in   her  mouth  cross  below  Fredericksburg." 

evidently  hung  in  the  middle,  which  en-       Captain — *'  Yes,  Bumside  says  it  is  the 

abled  her  to  talk  with  an  astounding  vol-  most  practicable." 

ubility.     Having  got  &irly  started  on  their  I     The  lady  at  this  point,  provoked  and 

way —  '  puzzelcd  beyond  measure,  exclaimed   in 

^  Well,"  says  the  little   Miss,  pertly,  the  most  sarcastic  manner  imaginable,  and 
^  when  are  you  going  to  Richmond  ?  You  with  correspondent  expression  of  her  pret< 
did  not  succeed  by  the  way  of  Fredericks-  ty  pliiz, 
burg  ?  "  I      '^  ^  understand  that  if  it  remains  muddy 

Captain — "No,  that  was  only  n. feint;  you  are  all  going  hack  to  Washington!^* 

we  are  going  to  Richmond  by  the  way  of       Captain  (with  provoking  coolness) — 

Tennessee."  "  Yes  ;  I  believe  that  is  the  latest  order." 


The  smirk  that  this  answer  caused  mar 


The  Captain,  being  a  most  redoubtable 


demoiselle  to  put  on  cannot  be  placed  on  wag,  was  one  too  much  for  Miss  Secesh, 
paper.  and  before  they  parted  she  frankly  "  owned 

Lady — "  Your  Colonel  (Cesnola)  want-  up  "  to  that  much. 

ed  to  take  me  prisoner ;  I  would  not  like  • 

to  be  a  prisoner  and  live  on  hard  tack  and  Xateriml  for  the  Vovelist's  Pen. 

pork  as  your  soldiers  do."  !     There  w»8  in  one  of  the  Indiana  regi- 

Capiain  (complacently) — "  Don't  know  ments  a  young  girl  who  did  soldier's  ser- 
about  that ;  we  could  feed  you  well ;  we  vice  for  the  space  of  two  yeai-s,  and  all 
are  daily  supplied  with  cotton  and  other  under  the  most  peculiar  circumstances, — 
delicacies  of  the  season ; "  naively  allud-  never  until  the  last  disclosing  her  sex. 
ing  to  the  provisions  brought  in  by  forag- .  Havmg,  at  the  end  of  the  period  named, 
ing  parties,  from  whose  daily  visits  the  got  tired  of  the  rough  and  arduous  life 
lady  herself  had  sufrei*ed  as  much  as  any  she  was  leading,  she  procured  a  supply  of 
one.  Another  smirk  of  her  pretty  face  feminine  apparel,  and  arraying  herself 
and  a  toss  of  the  head  was  the  only  reply,  therein,  set  off  for  home,  after  calling  on 

Captain — ^"  Under  Pope  we  managed  her  Colonel,  telling  who  she  was  and  bid- 
to  live  well."  '  ding  him  good-bye — leaving  him  and  all 

Lady — "  Yes !  (Dry  emphatic)  that  old  the  rest  of  the  officers,  as  well  as  the  men, 
mean  Pope ;  I  only  wish  he  was  in  com- ,  who  became  aware  of  her  identity,  utterly 
mand  7iow,  how  we  would  run  you  back  dumb  with  amazement.  She  had  fought 
to  Washington  again  ?  "  bravely,  and  had  done  her  duty  well,  all 

Captain — "  Yes,  but  it  was  a  great  pity ,  through  the  two  years  she  had  been  in  the 
that  your  army  had  to  leave  Maryland  so  \  service,   and    had    received  two    severe 
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wounds,  bat  during  all  this  period  her  sex 
was  undisoovered.  Her  reason  for  enter- 
ing the  service  was  that  she  might  be  near 
a  young  man  whom  she  loved;  but  he 
proving  a  coward,  she  became  disgusted 
with  him,  and  then  continued  to  serve  in 
the  hope  that  some  friendly  bullet  would 
end  her  unhappy  life.  But  finally  becom- 
ing cured  of  her  love,  romance  and  mis- 
anthropy, she  concluded  to  return  to  her- 
proper  sphere  in  life  and  live  like  a  ra- 
tional creature. 


Speedy  Beallsatloii  of  an  Angry  Wish. 

A  correspondent  writing  from  the  York- 
to^m  peninsula  tells  the  following : — ^While 
coming  from  a  scout  this  afternoon  we  call- 
ed at  a  house  and  found  a  couple  of  ladies, 
quite  young,  and  one  as  handsome  as  a 
Hebe.  They  were  secesh  to  the  back- 
bone, and  had  each  a  ^'  lovyer "  in  the 
rebel  army ;  one  of  them  was  at  York- 
town,  and  only  left  the  day  before  to  pick 
his  way  back  along  the  York  river,  and 
carry  such  information  as  he  had  gotten 
from  us.  The  young  lady  showed  us  his 
photograph,  a  good  looking  Lieutenant, 
and  hoped  we  should  meet  htm  face  to 
face,  that  he  might  leave  us  for  dead. 

''Oh,"  said  she,  "if  aU  the  Yankees 
were  one  man  and  I  had  a  sword  here,  I 
should  like  to  cut  his  throat !  " 

And  she  said  it  with  a  vtm,  toa  We 
told  her  we  would  take  good  care  of  young 
Lieutenant  White,  and  see  that  Miss  Flo- 
rili  had  an  opportunity  to  change  her  name 
after  the  battle  was  over,  hoping  for  an 
invitation  to  the  wedding,  and  as  -she  had 
called  me  the  *  Divine,'  or  chaplain  of  the 
regiment,  I  proposed  to  marry  them. 

"  Never,"  said  she ;  "  I  hope  he  wiU  come 
home  dead  before  you  shall  take  Yorktown. 
I  would  wade  in  blood  up  to  my  knees  to 
bury  his  body." 

She  spoke  of  poison  in  a  glass  of  water 
we  drank,  but  I  replied  that  "  one  look  of 
her  angel  face,  one  smile  from  her  lovely 
features  would  be  an  antidote  to  the  rank- 


est poison."    "  Yes,"  she  replied,  "  and  to 
your  hatred  of  the  South,  too." 

The  flirtaticm  nearly  made  her  in  favor 
of  *  Union '  and  us  the  more  so.  But  we 
had  not  gone  far  when  we  observed  a  com- 
pany of  soldiers  approaching,  who  brought 
with  them  the  '  lovyer ' — a  corpse  upon  a 
litter^  returning  to  his  sweetheart.  He  had 
been  shot  while  trying  to  avoid  the  quick 
eye  of  our  sharpshooters,  near  a  house 
upon  the  York  river  shore,  where  his  father 
had  resided,  and  where  a  negro  informed 
the  soldier  that  his  mother  and  sister  were 
at  the  house  where  we  had  been  in  con- 
versation with  the  ladies  one  of  whom 
was  his  sister,  and  our  soldiers  had,  after 
receiving  orders,  carried  him  to  be  buried. 
We  did  not  mar  the  sorrow  of  the  rela- 
tives by  stopping  to  witness  the  reception 
of  the  body.  Her  hasty  wish  that  he 
might '  come  home  dead '  was  speedily  and 
sadly  realized 


Kentacky*s  Joan  d'  Arc. 

A  marauding  band  of  secessionists  in 
Kentucky,  on  their  way  to  Mount  Sterling, 
stopped  at  the  house  of  a  Mr.  Oldom,  and, 
he  being  absent  at  the  time,  plundered 
him  of  all  his  horses,  and  among  them  a 
valuable  one  belonging  to  his  daughter 
Cornelia.  She  resisted  the  outrage  as  long 
as  she  could,  but  finding  all  her  eflbrts  in 
vain,  she  sprang  upon  another  horse  and 
started  post  haste  toward  the  town  to  give 
the  alarm.  Her  first  animal  gave  out, 
when  she  seized  another,  and  meeting  the 
messenger  from  Middletown,  she  Rent  him 
as  fast  as  his  horse  could  carry  him  to  con- 
vey the  necessary  warning  to  Mount 
Sterling  where  he  ?.rrived  most  opportune- 
ly. Miss  Oldom  then  retraced  her  way 
toward  home,  taking  with  her  a  double- 
barreled  shot-gun.  She  found  a  pair  of 
saddle-bags  on  the  road,  belonging  to  a 
Confederate  officer,  which  contained  a  pair 
of  revolvers,  and  soon  she  came  up  with 
the  advancing  marauders,  and  ordered  them 
to  halt.     Perceiving    that    one    of   the 
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tliicves  rode  her  horse,  sho  ordered  him  to 
surrender  the  animal ;  this  he  refused,  and 
finding  that  persuasion  would  not  gain  her 
ends,  she  levelled  the  shot-gun  at  the 
rider,  commaodiag  him,  as  Damon  did  the 
traveler,  "  down  from  his  liorse,"  and 
threatened  tu  fire  if  be  did  not  comply. 
Her  indomitable  spirit  at  last  prevailed, 
and  the  robbers,  seeing  something  in  her 
eye  that  spoke  a  terrible  menaw,  surren- 
dered her  favorite  steed.  When  she  had 
regained  his  back,  and  patted  him  on  the 
neck,  he  gave  a  neigh  of  mingled  recog- 
nition and  triumph,  and  she  liimcd  his 
head  homeward  and  cantered  otT  as  leis- 
urely as  if  she  were  taking  her  morning 


■UuAetli  Comatock  and  tlia  Dylnc  Soldier. 
Elizabeth  Comstock,  a  lady  of  English 
birth,  and  a  resident  of  Michigan,  is  nu 
eloquent  preacher  of  thu  Society  of 
Friends.     For  some  years  she  had  devot- 


BUi  Comatock  iiiid  Ihe  Dying  BoMler. 

ed  herself  particularly  to  M^itrng  prisons 
mid  hospital^  and  with  the  self-denying 
spirit  of  a  IIo  ard  or  a  Fry,  has  minis- 
tered to  tlie  suffermg  inmates  She  ivjia 
in  attendance  at  tin.  Yearly  Heeling  of 
Fnends,  at  Newport,   Rhode  Islaud,  in 


18G4,  And  at  tlie  clwe  it  was  urged  to  visit 
Snlcm  and  spend  Fast  Day  with  friends 
thei-c.  This  invitation  »\ii3  declined,  say- 
ing tliat  tliere  were  no  lio.^pitaU  or  prisons 
there,  and  to  these  was  her  mission.  Soon 
afler,  hoivevcr,  yielding  lo  a  slronr;  im- 
pression upon  her  own  mind,  that  It  w:i- 
lier  duty,  she  announced  lliat  s)ie  would 
go.  She  attended  Friends'  Sleeting  and 
preached,  her  subjert  being  "  the  value  of 
early  religious  traiiiing."  Illuslmlivc  of 
this,  she  related  the  foHouing  touching  in- 
Soon  aler  the  terrible  battle  of  Freil- 
ericksbui-g.  she  visited  one  of  the  liofpi- 
tals  in  the  vicinity  of  Wnshinglon,  goiflg 
from  ward  to  ward,  and  tvom  cot  to  cot. 
comforting  and  con^tting  llie  wonnded 
sufferers,  llfion  one  lied  lay  a  young 
man,  with  eyes  closed,  and  a|i|iarenily  in- 
sensible. The  atlcndaiit  remarked  that  it 
would  be  useless  to  speak  lo  him.  as  he 
littd  been  constantly  delirious  since  liis  ar- 
rival, and  liod  now  relopfcdinloiidi-atli-like 
stu[>or.  But  the  good  lady,  full  of  nintli- 
crly,  christian  cymiwlhy,  sKipped  by  the 
bedside,  and  repealed  Dr.  Wiiits's  hyian. 
in  her  sweet  tones ; 

■  jMUf  no  DiaXr  •  dylriK  tvd 
F«l  «ol[  M  dnwiiy  |.lli™n  src,'  6c-. 

As  she  dosed,  the  yoiin;r  man  luoked 
up,  with  an  inlclhircnt  smile,  ami  seeing 
the  female  form,  said — "  I  knew  you  wnnld 
come,  mother,  and  upcolt  lo  nie  of  .li'sii--." 
By  his  side  the  pood  woiniin  remained,  till 
the  youlli's  spirit  left  hin),  and  eaieliiiig 
his  la=t  accents  on  eailh,  ■■  3Iother,  I  am 
going  to  .lesns." 

But  the  most  remarkable  part  of  this 
alTeetiug  stoiy  is  to  come. 

As  the  meeting  bn>ke  up,  and  Ibe 
Friends  were  leaving,  llie  preaeln-r's  at- 
tention wai  arrested  by  a  female  face  in 
the  throng,  and  she  remarked  lo  n  friend, 
"That  must  be  the  mother  of  the  young 
soldier,  of  whom  I  spoke."  'Xliey  met. 
the  preacher  and  tlie  mother,  ami  upon 
comparing  notes,  the  fa«t  was  c^tiiblislied, 
tliat  it  teas  the   sou  of  thai  mother,  to 
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whom  good  Elizabeth  Comsfock  had  miii- 
i^tci'cd  in  his  dying  hour,  and  had  thus 
brought  to  her  the  first  knowledge  of  that 
son's  death.  Perhaps  none  but  a  parent 
can  imagine  the  consolation  thus  given  by 
the  assurance  that,  in  his  dying  hour,  the 
young  soldier  thought  of  liis  mother,  and 
coupled  her  name  with  that  of  the  Saviour, 
whom  she  had  taught  him  to  revere. 
Who  shall  say,  that  the  Good  Spirit  did 
not  lead  Elizabeth  Comstock,  out  of  her 
chosen  path  of  labor,  to  carry  comfort  to 
the  heart  of  that  Salem  mother  ? 


MiiBio  in  the  HospitaL 

A  young  lady  was  heard  to  say, "  I  wish 
I  could  do  something  for  my  tt)untry ;  I 
would  willingly  become  a  nun? if  in  a  hos- 
pital, but  I  have  not  the  physical  strength. 
What  can  I  do  ?  " 

"  You  can  sing,"  a  friend  replied. 

"  Ye:?,  I  can  sing,  but  what  of  that  ?  " 

"  Go  to  one  of  the  hospitals,  and  sing 
for  the  soldiers." 

The  idea  pleased  her.  She  accompa- 
nied a  friend  who  w^as  long  used  to  such 
visits,  and  who  introduced  her  by  saying 
to  the  patients : 

"  Here  is  a  young  lady  who  has  com(; 
to  sing  for  you." 

At  the  mere  announcement^  every  face 
was  aglow  with  animation,  every  eye 
was  rivited  upon  her  with  expectant  pleas- 
ure. She  sang  a  few  songs,  commencing 
with  the  glorious  "  Star  Spmigled  Ban- 
ner." As  the  thrillinflc  notes  of  that  song 
rang  through  the  apartment,  one  |)oor 
man,  who  had  been  given  up  by  the  phy- 
sician as  an  almost  hopeless  case,  raised 
himself  in  his  cot,  leaned  his  head  upon 
liis  liand,  and  drank  in  every  note  like  so 
much  nectar.  The  effect  was  electrical. 
Fi*om  that  moment  he  began  to  amend, 
and  finally  recovered. 


ing  upon  it  the  following  endorsement: 
**  This  bill  was  paid  for  one  plate  of  ice 
cream  in  Jersey  City,  at  a  fair  for  the 
benefit  of  sick  and  wound<*d  soldiers,  by 
J.  A.,  Esq.,  April  11,  1863.  II.  M.  H." 
This  raised  the  little  query,  "  How  much 
change  did  J.  A.  get  ?  or,  if  he  did  not 
receive  any,  then  W/oisJ.  A?"  Well, 
there  was,  it  seems,  a  fair  at  Jersey  City, 
for  the  benefit  of  sick  and  wounded  sol- 
diers; and  among  other  thnigs  provided 
by  the  benevolent  ladies  in  charge  was  a 
bountiful  supply  of  ice  cream.  In  the 
course  of  the  eveninj]^  a  well  known  and 
excellent  genth»man  called  for  a  plate  of 
the  cream,  at<*  it,  and  laid  down  a  five 
hundred  dollar  treasury  note  in  payment. 
The  lady  from  whom  he  liad  procured  the 
delicacy  was  thunderstnick — declaring  her 
utter  imibilitv  to  ma];e  the  chanjije.  **  Never 
mind  the  change ! "  said  the  gentleman, 
and  walked  away.  The  gentleman  who 
chose  this  j)lea:jaiit  mode  of  contributhig 
to  a  nobh^  cause  was  Mr.  John  Anr.strong, 
of  Jersey  City. 


Five  Hundred  DoUon  for  a  Plate  of  Cream. 

A  treasury  note  for  five  hundred  dollars 

was  sent  to  the  United  States  Treasury  at 

Washington,  for  redemption,  in  1863,  hav- 


Two  made  One :  the  Serjeant  and  the 
Daughter  of  the  Begriment. 

The  marriage  of  a  favorite  ]Ma<sachu- 
setts  sergeant  with  tlie  "  daughter  of  the 
regiment  "  constituted  one  of  tlio  (j  pheas- 
ant ei>isodes  in  military  life  which  every 
Ixnly  love-  to  witness  or  see  chronicled. 
Savs  'Carleton,'  tliat  admirable  delineator, 

Six  bold  riflemen,  clad  hi  l;liR\  wdth 
scarlet  doublets  over  the  left  shouhler,  and 
l)earing  blazing  torches,  six  glittering 
Zouaves,  with  brilhant  trapping*  sparkling 
in  the  light ;  and  then  thoi  hollow  stpiare, 
wh'-ni  march  the  bridegiTx^m  and  bride ; 
th<;n  seven  rows  of  six  groomsmen  in  a 
row,  all  anned  cap-a-pie^  with  bniiiished 
weapons,  flashing  back  the  lustre  of  the 
Zouave  uniform  ;  and  all  around  the  grand 
regiment  darkening  the  white  tent-folds, 
as  their  ruddy  faces  were  but  half  dis- 
closed between  the  red  and  yellow  glare 
of  the  fires,  and  the  sofl,  silver  light  of  the 
May  moon. 
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Marching  thus,  preceded  by  the  two 
files  of  sixes,  and  followed  by  the  glitter- 
ing rows  of  groomsmen,  the  little  cortege 
moved  out  of  the  great  tent  on  the  edge 
of  the  circle,  and  went  slowly,  amid  the 
bold  strains  of  the  "  Midsummer  Night's 
Dream,"  toward  the  regimental  chaplain. 

The  bride  was  fair-haired,  blue-eyed, 
rosy-cheeked,  darkened  in  their  hue  by 
exposure  to  the  sun,  and  in  just  the  dress 
worn  by  les  JiUes  du  regime^it.  She  was 
formed  in  that  athletic  mould  which  dis- 
tinguishes the  Amazon  from  her  opposite 
extreme  of  frailty.  She  was,  in  a  word, 
a  young  girl  apparently  about  eighteen 
years  of  age,  with  clear,  courageous  eye, 
quivering  lip,  and  soldi(?rly  tread. 

The  bridegroom  was  of  the  same  san- 
guine, Germanic  tempeniment,  as  tlie 
bride,  and  full  six  fe(.'t  in  iieight ;  dress — a 
cocked  hat,  witli  blue  phuiKN  dark  blue 
frock,  with  bright  scarlet  blanket,  tartan 
fashion  over  the  shoulder,  and  small  sword, 
— looking  every  inch  a  hero.  And  there 
they  stood  before  the  regimental  chaplain, 
with  his  robe  and  surplice  and  great  book, 
amid  the  stare  of  a  thousand  anxious 
hearts,  and  to  the  music  of  glorious  old 
Mendelsohn.  The  music  ceased ;  and  then 
a  silence,  succeeded  by  the  clear  voice  of 
the  preacher — a  few  short  words,  a  few 
heart-felt  prayen«,  the  formal  legal  ceremo- 
nial, and  the  happy  *^amen."  It  was  done. 
The  pair  were  man  and  wife.  The  grooms- 
people  formed  a  hollow  square  around  the 
newly-wedded  couple.  In  one  comer  a 
gateway  was  left  for  the  entrance  of  the 
men.  Then  came  one  by  one  the  mem- 
bers of  that  trgop,  with  a  kind  word  each, 
as  each  touched  the  bride  lightly  on  the 
check,  and  gnisped  the  bridegroom  heartily 
by  the  hand— of  one  the  sworn  fathers, 
of  the  other  the  friends  and  brothers,  com- 
rades in  arms. 

The  drums  rolled  forth  agidn ! 


Anna  Manley,  the  Baltimore  Heroine. 
The  band  of  the  Sixth  Massachusetts 
regiment  that  left  Boston,  numbered  twen- 


ty-four men,  who,  with  their  musical  in- 
struments, occupied  a  car  by  themselves 
from  Philadelphia  to  Baltimore.  By  some 
accident,  this  car  got  switched  off  at  Can- 
ton Depot,  so  that  instead  of  being  the 
first,  it  was  left  in  the  rear  of  all  the 
others,  and  after  the  attack  had  been  made 
by  the  mob  upon  the  soldiers,  they  came 
furiously  upon  this  car  of  unarmed  men, 
assailing  them  violently  with  stones  and 
other  missiles,  wounding  some  severely, 
and  demolishing  their  instruments.  Some 
of  the  miscreants  jumped  upon  the  roof 
of  the  car,  and,  with  a  bar  of  iron,  beat  a 
hole  through  it,  wliile  others  called  for 
powder  to  blow  the  whole  concern  up. 
The  poor  fellows  had  now  to  jiuoip  out 
and  meet  their  fiendish  assailants  hand  to 
hand.  They  were  at  once  stoned  furiously, 
and  ran  swiftly  through  the  crowd,  fight- 
ing their  way  along,  and  going  they  knew 
not  where.  As  they  were  thus  fleeing  at 
random  through  the  streets,  a  rough  look- 
ing man  suddenly  jumped  in  front  of  their 
leader,  and  exclaimed,  "  This  way,  boys ! 
this  way ! " 

It  was  the  first  friendly  voice  they  had 
heard  since  entering  Baltimore ;  their  new 
guide  took  them  up  a  naiTOw  court,  where 
they  found  an  open  door,  into  which  they 
rushed,  being  met  inside  by  a  powerful 
looking  woman,  who  grai^ped  each  one  by 
the  hand  and  directed  them  up  stairs. 
The  last  of  their  number  was  knocked 
seuFcless  just  as  he  was  entering  the  door, 
by  a  stone,  which  struck  him  on  the  head, 
but  the  woman  who  had  welcomed  them, 
immediately  caught  up  their  fallen  com- 
rade, atid  carried  him  in  her  arms  up  the 
stairs. 

" Tou  are  perfectly  9a fe  here,  hoi/s,*  said 
the  Amazon,  who  directly  proceeded  to  wash 
and  bind  up  their  wounds.  Aller  having 
done  tills  she  procured  them  food,  and  then 
told  them  to  strip  off  their  uniforms,  and 
put  on  the  clothes  she  had  brought  them, 
— a  motley  assortment  of  baize  jackets, 
ragged  coats,  and  old  trowsers.  Thus 
equipped,  they  were  enabled  to  go  out  in 
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search  of  their  companions,  without  dan-  ■'  qiiainted  with  and  enamored  of  a  young 

ger  of  attack  fit>m  the  Plug  Uglies  and  hidy  of  culture  and  fortune,  a  distant  rcla- 

Blood  Tubs.  tive  of  General  Pillow,  and  was  soon  en- 

They  then  learned  the  particulars  of  gaged  to  marry  her.     Tlie  love-stream  of 


the  attack  on  the  soldiers  and  of  their 
escape,  and  saw  lying  at  the  station  the 
two  men  who  had  been  killed,  and  the 
others  that  were  wounded.  On  going 
bacJt  to  the  house  where  they  were  so 
humanely  treated,  they  found  that  their 
clothes  had  bi»en  carefully  tied  up,  and 
with  their  battered  instruments  had  been 
sent  to  the  depot  of  the  Philadelphia  rail- 
road, where  tliey  were  advised  to  go 
themselves.  They  did  not  lung  hesitate, 
but  started  in  the  next  train,  and  arrived 
in  Philadelphia  just  in  time  to  meet  the 
Eighth  regiment  of  Massachusetts  Volun- 
teers, under  command  of  General  Butler, 


the  young  couple  flowed  smoothly  enough 
until  the  fall  of  Sumter  and  the  secession 
of  Tennessee,  wlien  tlie  aiiianced  husband, 
a  strong  advocate  for  the  Union,  returned 
home,  designing  to  wed  afler  the  troubles 
were  over.  The  betrothed  pair  corres- 
ponded regularly ;  but,  some  weeks  after 
the  lover  had  gone  to  Harrisburg,  the  girl, 
who  had  suddenly  gro\\ii  a  violent  seces- 
sionist, informed  him  that  she  would  not 
become  his  wife  unless  he  would  eidist  in 
tlie  rebel  service  and  fight  for  the  inde- 
pendence of  the  South. 

The  young  man  was  exceedingly  loth 
to  take  such  a  course,  and  remonstrated 


who  told  them  to  hasten  back  to  the  Old  I  with  his  beloved  to  no  purpose, — luid  at 


Bay  State  to  show  their  battered  faces  and 
broken  limbs,  and  that  tliey  should  yet 
come  back  and  play  **  Hail  Columbia  "  in 
the  streets  of  Baltimore,  where  they  had 
been  so  inhumanly  assaulted. 

The  noble-hearted  woman  who  rescued 
these  men,  dressed  their  wounds,  fed  them 
at  her  own  cost,  and  sent  them  back  in  safe- 
ty to  their  homes,  was  a  well-known  public 
character  in  Bahimore — an  outcast,  accord- 
ing to  the  verdict  of  Clu-Lstian  society ;  but 
she  was  a  true  heroine,  nevertheless,  and 
entitled  to  the  grateful  consideration  of 
the  country.  "Anna  JVIanley  "  is  the  name 
by  which  she  has  been  known  in  the  city 
of  Blood  Tubs. 


last,  in  the  blindness  of  his  attachment, 
and  the  gotiding  selfishness  of  passion,  he 
informed  his  parents  of  his  intention  to 
win  his  mistress  on  the  tented  field  ;  the 
field  of  his  country's  enemies.  In  vain 
jthey  endeavored  to  dissuade  him  from 
such  a  resolution.  He  went  to  T(mness<.»e, 
raised  a  company,  received  the  congratu- 
lations of  his  traitorous  friends,  and  the 
copious  caresses  of  his  charming  tempter. 
The  Lieutenant  proceeded  to  Donelson, 
in  December,  and,  a  few  days  before  the 
fight,  heard  that  liis  betrothed  was  the  wife 
of  another!  Ilis  heart  had  never  been  in 
the  cause,  though  it  was  in  a]iother*s  keep- 
ing ;  and,  stung  by  rcmoi*se,  and  crushed 
by  the  perfidy  of  his  mistress,  he  had  no 
desire  to  live.  Unwilling  to  desiert  on  the 
field  of  battle  the  cause  he  had  embraced, 
lest  he  might  be  charged  with  cowardice. 


liove  a2id  Treaoon. 
A  young  man,  belonging  to  one  of  the 
Tennessee  regiments — he  held  the  rank 
of  First  Lieutenant  in  his  company — ^re-  he  resolved  to  lose  that  existence  that  had 


ceived  a  mortal  wound  in  the  Fort  Donel- 
son conflict.     This  young  ofiicer  was  a 


become  unbearable  to  him ;  and*  in  the 
thickest  of  the  fight,  while  seeking  death 


native  of  Harrisburg,  Penn.,  and  had  re- !  without  endeavoring  to  inflict  it,  he  re- 
sided  tliere   until  the  autumn   of   1859,  ceived  a  mortal  wound, 
when  he  went  to  Columbia,  Tenn.,  and       Those  who   have  not  read  "  Edmund 
there  engaged  in  the  practice  of  law  with  Kirke's  "  marvelous  delineations  of  life 


considerable  success. 

While   in  Tennessee   he  became  ac- 

H3 


and  character  in  the  midst  of  "  the  in-titu- 
tiou,"  have  yet  to  feast  themselves  from 
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one  of  the  rarest  of  literary  dishes  yet 
served  up.  '  Uncle  Tom's  Cabin '  can  not 
compare  with  it  in  point  of  originality, 
freshness,  pathos,  and  sparkling  narrative  ; 
and  the  same  remark  is  applicable  to  his 
later  sketches  of  the  scenes  and  localities 
of  the  war. 


Flowers  from  Lowly  Hands  for  the  Fallen 

Brave. 

The  killing  of  the  brave  and  accom- 
plished Captiiin  Howard  Dwight,  by  the 
ha^ids  of  giierrilhijs,  was  an  event  which 
brought  sorrow  to  many  a  heart,  and  de- 
prived the  nation  of  one  of  the  most  gal- 
lant and  trusty  officers.  After  he  fell,  his 
body  was  taken  to  New  Orleims,  and  borne 
to  his  fonner  residence  there,  to  await  the 
d(5parture  of  a  steamer  which  should  trans- 
port it  to  his  home  in  Massachusetts.  A 
guard  of  men  detailed  for  the  purpose, 
from  the  Forty-seventh  Massachusetts 
regiment  of  vohniteers,  was  placed  around 
the  house  both  day  and  night. 

Tlie  brother  and  immediate  friends  of 
the  de(;ea.-ed  wrapped  the  coffin  in  the 
American  flag,  and  covered  it  with  flowers. 
These  arrangements  being  concluded,  they 
left  the  ai)artment  and  retired  for  the 
night.  When,  on  the  next  morning,  the 
afflicted  brother  entered  the  room  again,  a 
scene  presented  itself  which  showed  that 
there  were  othei's  hesid(;s  the  immediate 
friends  who  sought  to  pay  their  tribute 
of  respect  to  the  memory  of  the  fallen 
hero. 

Members  of  "  the  Union  Association  of 
Colored  Women"  had  visited  the  room 
early  in  the  morning.  They  had  brought 
white  lint»n  with  which  they  had  covered 
the  furniture  of  the  room,  and  upon  which 
tiiey  had  sewed  green  leaves.  They  had 
iilled  the  room  and  covered  the  coffin  with 
the  freshest  and  sweetest  flowers,  made 
into  wreaths  and  bouquets.  They  had 
made  the  scene  one  ufwn  which  the  eye 
rested  vnth  delight.  Each  morning  this 
labor  of  love  was  repeated.  At  each  re- 
turning dawn  the  faded  flowers  of  the  pre- 


vious day  were  removed,  and  those  of  firesli 
beauty  imd  fragrance  took  their  place. 

Before  Lieutenant  Dwight  left  New 
Orleans,  on  his  sad  mission,  he  attempted 
to  express  his  thanks  to  those  who  had 
shown  such  tender  care  for  him  whom  he 
mourned.  He  therefore  said  to  one  of 
their  number,  in  tender  gratitude  for  their 
loving  offices  to  the  departed : 

"  I  want  to  thank  you,  but  I  know  not 
how  to  express  my  thanks." 

"  You  owe  us  no  thanks,"  was  the  reply ; 
''  Wlio  are  your  friends,  if  we  are  not.  All 
we  ask  of  you  is,  that  when  you  go  home, 
you  will  tell  the  northern  people  how  we 
feel,  and  say  to  them  that  we  want  our 
husbands  and  our  sons  to  be  allowed  to 
fight  in  this  war." 


Medicinal  Properties  of  Blankets  Gloriously 

Illustrated. 

In  the  month  of  December,  18G.3,  a 
Vermont  regiment  was  encamped  beyond 
Arlington  Heights,  in  Virginia.  Tiie  men 
of  the  regiment  were  bniwny  and  robust, 
:  but  protracted  exposure  had  occasioned  an 
unusual  degree  of  sickness  anioiig  them ; 
and  application  was  made  to  tht;  Sanitary 
Commission  for  supplies,  medical  and  oth- 
erwise. The  regiment,  ibr  some  cause, 
had  never  been  suj)plied  with  blankets, 
and  many  of  the  sick  were  w)nsequently 
destitute  of  the  most  necessary  ])roteotion 
.  from  the  cold.  The  wants  of  the  men 
once  discovcHMl  to  the  Sanitary  Commis- 
sion, aiTangements  were  inmiediately  made 
to  supply  them,  and  in  a  day  or  two  one 
hundred  and  fifty  blankets  were  forward- 
ed ;  blankets  made  and  given^  most  of 
them,  by  the  wives  and  sisters  of  volun- 
teers. 

In  this  regiment  was  a  private — An- 
drews, he  may  be  called, — a  large,  stal- 
wart fellow,  who  had  been  broken  down 
by  severe  service,  and  was  considered  by 
all  as  beyond  hope  of  recovery.  He 
had  behaved  with  marked  bravery  in  eve- 
ry engagement  in  which  hU  regiment  had 
participated,  and  was  a  universal  favorite 
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among  his  comrades.  Though  naturally 
courageous  and  stout  hearted,  his  physical 
prostration  had  seriously  affected  his  mind, 
and  he  was  full  of  desixjndency,  expecting 
momentarily  to  die.  "When  the  supplies 
of  the  Siuiitary  Commission  were  con- 
veyed to  the  camp,  the  condition  of  this 
man  was  brought  particularly  to  the  atten- 
tion of  the  agent  having  them  in  charge. 
He,  full  of  sympathy  for  the  suffering  fel- 
low, provided  him  with  all  possible  com- 
forts, such  as  fruits,  medicines,  and  agree- 
able food,  adding  to  his  supplies  a  sick 
blanket^  which  he  carefully  folded  over 
the  patient,  as  he  lay  on  his  hard,  board 
bed.  The  following  day,  visiting  the  reg- 
imental camp  a  second  time,  the  agent  was 
met  by  the  Colonel  with  the  information 
that  Andrews  was  much  better,  and  prom- 
ised, afler  all,  to  recover. 

"  Would  you  believe  it,"  said  the  Colo- 
nel, "  the  sight  of  that  blanket  seemed  to 
bring  the  fellow  right  back  to  life;  his 
whole  manner  brightened ;  his  very  fin- 
gers grew  nettlesome,  clutching  the  blank- 
et with  a  very  ecstacy  of  delight." 

The  agent  hurried  to  the  sick  man's 
tent,  and  found  hhn,  ind(Hid,  vastly  im- 
proved. Ilis  faw  brightened  as  the  ag(*nt 
approached,  but  he  did  not  take  his  gaze 
from  the  blankets.  Presently,  pointing 
with  his  long,  thin  finger  to  a  corner  of 
the  blanket,  he  whispered — 

"  That,  Sir,  has  been  better  medicine 
than  all  your  hospital  stuff.  It  has  put 
new  life  into  my  veins ;  if  I'm  ever  a  well 
man  it'll  be  because  God  sent  me  tliis 
blanket." 

The  story  of  that  blanket  was  a  simple 
and  yet  a  surprising  one.  It  had  been 
made  hy  the  soldier's  ovm  wife,  living,  far 
away  among  the  Vermont  hills,  and  had 
been  sent  with  other  contributions  from 
the  same  neighborhood  to  the  Sanitary 
CxMnmission.  The  woman  was  poor,  her 
home  was  humble,  but  she  had  a  true 
heart,  and  having  nothing  else  to  give  she 
had  actually  cut  up  the  silk  dress  in  which 
she  was  married,  and  applied  it  to  the 


purpose  in  question.  On  one  comer  she 
had  marked  her  name,  and  with  that  mark 
only  had  sent  it  on  its  mission,  little 
dreaming  what  coincidence  would  attend 
that  mission.  Tlie  blanket,  laid  with  ten- 
der hands  over  the  soldier,  immediately 
caught  his  eye ;  the  material  seemed  fa- 
miliar; he  had  certaiidy  seen  it  before, 
and  tliat  thought  roused  his  whole  nature. 
Presently,  pulling  up  the  comers  to  his 
face — he  was  too  weak  to  raise  himself — 
and  passing  the  whole  slowly  before  his 
eyes,  he  saw  the  name  dearer  to  him  than 
all  the  world  besides !  In  an  instant  the 
whole  story  of  her  sacrifice  for  the  sol- 
diers' sake  was  daguerreotyped  upon  his 
thought.  What  wonder  that,  under  the 
flood  of  memories  w^hich  that  moment 
came  over  him,  sweeping  away  all  thoughts 
of  self,  all  despondency  and  gloom,  he 
gn?w  hopeful  again,  realizing  that  he  still 
liad  something  to  live  for,  and  work  to 
do— and  all  becsuise  of  this  precious  gift ; 
a  tonic  which  strengthened  and  saved  him 
when  nothing  else,  it  may  be,  could  have 
brought  him  safely  through. 

Yfs !  Andrews  recovered ;  and  to  his 
dying  day  undoubtedly  he  will  be  a  l>e- 
liever  in  the  medicinal  qualities  of  blank- 
ets. 

We  know  not  the  source  of  the  above 
most  touching  narration,  but  it  sounds  so 
much  like  the  beautiful  and  winsome  de- 
lineations peimed  by  Mr.  Coflin,  ("  Carle- 
ton,")  author  of  that  widely  circulated 
work  "  Days  and  Nights  on  the  Battle- 
field," — contributed  to  the  Boston  Jour- 
nal— that  we  may  safely  cit<5  that  graphi- 
cally written  volume  as  the  repository  of 
"  more  of  the  same  sort." 


Dalliance  and  Treachery.— lieutenant  H. 

and  Mrs.  C. 

While  the  Federal  army  lay  before 
Fredericksburg,  in  the  early  part  of  De- 
cember, the  cavalry  of  the  Lefl  Graiid 
Division  picketed  the  country  from  Dum- 
fries toward  the  Rappahannock.  The  line 
had  been  marked  out  by  a  staff  officer, 
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whose  judgment  in  such  matters  wae  vety 
qutMtioiiable,  and  only  tlie  most  incessant 
watohfuluess  could  secure  the  advance 
posts  from  eurpriHe  and  capture.  A  mul- 
titude of  woodland  roads  diverged  in 
every  direction,  so  that  cavaliy  forces, 
could  easily  get  into  the  rear  of  the 


poHts.  The  only  thing  was  to  be  ready 
to  take  advantage  of  the  same  intricacy 
to  escii|ie,  Hiid  give  the  alarm.  Evcrj- 
man  must  be  ulcrt  (o  mount  and  iighl  and 
retreat  iit  a  moment's  notice.  "Weupons 
must  be  at  liand,  and  girllis  kept  tight 
enough  for  service. 

Under  tliesc  circumstances,  Lieutenant 
Jacob  H — ,  with  sixteen  men,  was  posted 
on  tiic  rood  leading  from  Sttilfonl  to  Dum- 
fries ;  bis  Captain,  with  even  a  smidler 
party,  taking  a  position  to  sujiport  him. 
Now,  there  huppened  to  live  on  that  road 
dose  to  picket  head-quarter?,  a  certain 
Mrs,  C — ,  tlie  wife  of  a  Captain  in  the 
rebel  artillery.  This  lady  was  young,  and 
attiuctive  enough  to  poor  fellows  in  the 
army,  cut  off  from  all  the  charma  of  femi-  [ 
nine  w>ciely  during  most  of  the  time. ' 
Then  she  was  by  necessity  "a  gm!>8 
widow,"  and  by  indination  seemed  reedy , 


to  assume  all  the  privileges  of  actual 
widowhood. 

So,  like  a  spider  waiting  for  prey,  she 
dwelt  there  in  her  house,  watching  the 
movements  of  the  Unitm  soldiers. 

Presently  Jamb,  who  had  been  loiter- 
ing ruiiiid,  thought  that  he  had  better  see 
who  lived  in  that  liouse,  and  went  gal- 
lantly up  the  hill.  Mni.  C.  was  all  smirks 
and  courtesy.  She  did  not  deny  that  she 
was  Southern  ia  heart.  Ilcr  husband  was 
in  the  Southern  army,  and  she  thought  he 
was  right  in  being  there  But  it  was 
hard  for  a  poor  lonely  womom ;  and  the 
soldiers  were  w  rude.  She  would  feel  so 
much  obliged  if  Lieutenant  H.  would  pro- 
tect her.  She  would  be  very  happy  if  ho 
could  take  his  meals  at  her  house,  for  then 
the  men  would  feel  tliut  they  must  not 
disturb  her,  and  she  was  sure  that  a  gen- 
theman  of  Lieutenant  H.'s  appearance 
and  manners  would  sue  that  no  barm  was 
done.  The  poor  foolish  fly  thought  the 
spider  a  very  cliarming  creature,  and  could 
not  see  the  web  into  which  he  was  blun- 
dering. He  accepted  the  invilntion  mo^t 
cordially,  thinking  lliut  he  must  certainly 
have  proiluccd  an  imprescion.  With 
an  air  of  hospitality.  Mrs.  C.  then  ordentl 
her  horse  to  bo  saddled,  telling  IT.  ihnt  she 
would  go  at  once  and  provide  a  piur  of 
chickens  for  dinner,  her  own  having  been 
all  stolen.  H.  had  already  arrived  nl  iliat 
point  when  he  i-ould  see  no  objection  to 
any  thing  which  she  projiosed;  and,  in 
the  meantime,  he  kept  up  an  animatetl 
conversation,  saying  many  tender  things, 
and  casdng  many  enamored  glances  at  his 
liostess.  Of  course  he  tangled  himself 
more  and  more  in  the  web,  letting  her 
find  out  jutft  what  she  wished  to  know, — 
she  need  not  bo  afraid, — she  would  not 
meet  any  Federal  invips;  his  were  theoidy 
ones  in  that  neighborlKXMl,  and  his  pickets 
were  placed  in  such  and  such  direction «. 
So  she  rode  off,  and  he  returned  to  h:a 
post.  While  he  wa*  thus  away,  his  men, 
as  will  always  be  tlie  case  wlien  an  ofRi-er 
ia  not  attentive,  liad  removed  their  weap- 
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ona,  and  Bome  had  even  taken  off  their 
saddles.  H.'s  mind  was  too  much  engaged 
in  thinking  about  the  lady  to  take  notice 
of  things  relating  to  his  duty,  and  when 
his  Captain  rode  up  to  visit  the  post  he 
found  every  thing  in  this  careless  state. 
II.  forthwith  received  a  stem  reprimand, 
and  a  peremptory  order  to  see  that  his 
men  kept  armed,  and  their  horses  were 
saddled.  For  this  time  he  obeyed  the 
order ;  but  by  the  time  two  reliefs  had 
gone  round  all  was  again  in  the  same  con- 
dition. 

What  the  fascinating  Mrs.  C.  had  been 
doing  may  easily  be  conjectured.  She 
had  only  to  take  a  short  ride  to  her  neigh- 
bors, get  the  chickens,  let  fall  information 
of  the  Federal  disposition,  and  return 
home  as  innocently  as  could  be.  The 
chickens  had  not  been  picked,  however, 
before  a  clever  negro  was  making  his  way 
with  a  note  to  the  advance  pc^t  of  Gen- 
eral Hampton.  The  chickens  were  very 
tender,  the  lady  tenderer,  the  Lieutenant 
tenderest  of  all.  He  sat  for  some  time 
after  dinner,  describing  his  military  career, 
his  hopes  and  disappointments,  meeting 
with  a  delicate  83nmpathy  which  he  had 
never  before  received.  When  they  part- 
ed it  was  only  to  be  till  tea  time,  when 
the  lady  promised  him  some  music.  Alas ! 
Jacob,  even  if  he  had  had  brains  enough 
to  think  of  his  re8pon^:ibilities,  would  have 
run  the  risk  of  capture  in  order  to  enjoy 
the  society  of  a  lady  who  evidently  appre- 
ciated his  excellent  quahties  far  better 
than  the  vulgar  souls  with  whom  he  asso- 
ciated in  the  regiment.  Ife  had  met  with 
a  congenial  spirit,  and  he  looked  forward 
with  delight  to  his  tlu^ee  days  of  picket 
duty,  from  which  he  was  generally  inclined 
to  hang  back.  Ho  went  over  in  thought 
all  that  he  had  said,  and  all  that  she  had 
replied,  and  constructed  an  imagmary 
conversation  for  the  evening  which  would 
be  still  more  delightfuL  He  wondered 
what  songs  she  would  sing,  and  thought 
of.  the  comments  he  could  subjoin  to  the 
most  sentimentaL    In  short,  without  know- 


ing it,  Jacob  was  already  in  love.  The 
fly  had  got  fatally  entangled  in  love. 

As  he  walked  up  to  that  supper  an  old 
colored  woman  met  him  at  the  door. 

"  Oh,  massa ! "  she  whispered,  "  don't  go 
in  da.  Our  sodgers  come  and  catch  you, 
shu' ! " 

"What's  that  silly  creature  saying?" 
said  her  mistress,  who  had  slipped  out  and 
overheard  her  speech :  "  She  is  always 
fancying  the  Southern  troops  are  coming 
to  fight  you,  ever  since  she  was  scared  at 
Dumfries  some  time  ago.  I  have  been 
waiting  for  you,  and  it  is  very  ungallant 
in  you  to  prefer  her  conversation  to 
mine ! " 

H.  hurried  in,  and  was  soon  sipping 
coffee,  and  thinking  of  nectar — though  it 
had  come  from  his  own  haversack  origi- 
nally. The  piano  was  then  enlisted  in 
the  service,  and  Mrs.  C.  was  singing  some 
of  her  sweetest  songs  witli  much  expres- 
sion. Suddenly  she  began  to  play  a 
march  with  the  full  power  of  the  instru- 
ment ;  and  it  was  not  until  some  minutes 
had  passed  by  that  H.  distinguished 
through  the  music  the  sound  of  the  gal- 
loping of  horse.  Unfortunate  Jacob! 
His  sword  was  in  the  supper  room,  where 
he  had  Icfl  it  as  he  sat  down.  He  rushed 
for  it,  and  bearing  it  in  his  hand  made  for 
the  door. 

"  I  will  trouble  you  for  that ! "  said  a 
manly  voice. 

Poor  Jacob  had  to  render  his  weapon 
up  to  an  officer  in  Confederate  uniform 
who  stood  upon  the  threshold.  Tlien,  oh 
bitter  mortification!  he  witnessed  the 
charming  Mrs.  C.  rush  from  the  parlor 
into  this  officer's  arms ;  and  he  gnashed 
his  teeth  as  several  unmistakable  kisses 
were  given  by  those  lips  which  had  ut- 
tered such  gentle  sounds  for  him  but  a 
little  while  before !  Could  he  believe  his 
eyes  and  ears  ?  She  was  actually  laugh- 
ing at  him,  joined  by  her  husband ! 

«  Take  good  care  of  him,  Charlie  I  ** 
she  said:  **  You  don't  know  how  danger- 
I  ous  I  found  him." 
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And  the  aforesaid  Chariie,  bowing  very 
low,  thanked  him  in  a  tone  of  mock  coui^ 
tO'y  for  the  attention  he  had  paid  his 
wife  ;  assuring  him  that  he  would  repay 
it  by  carrying  him  on  a  little  visit  to  his 
own  camp.  Poor  Jacob  was  overwhelmed 
by  these  unexpected  'courtesies,'  and 
could  not  find  a  word  to  reply.  He  was 
led  off  like  a  lamb ;  and,  escorted  by 
three  hundred  Southern  cavalry,  nuule  bi 
first  reconnoissance  of  his  own  picket 
line.  What  was  woree,  on  being  ex- 
changed he  found  that  he  had  been  summa- 
rily dismissed  from  service,  with  loss  of 
all  pay  and  allonaneesi  and  he  had 
nothing  afterward  to  do  but  to  murmur  at 
the  injustice  of  the  Government  and  the 
treachery  of  Souihem  women. 

BomailtkiilBiii  of  tbs  Qamlns  ^pe. 
The  "  good  Samaritan  "  is  often  heard 
of  He  mode  bis  appearance  one  day  in 
a  Jersey  ferry  omnibus,  New  York  City, 
under  the  following  drcomstanees.  On 
one  side  of  the  vehicle,  near  the  door, 
there  waa  a  sick  soldier.  Very  iU,  wan, 
and  emaciated  he  looked,  with  dark  drcles 
round  his  eyes,  and  the  cape  of  bb  over- 
coat put  up  over  his  cap  to  keep  off  any 
breath  of  air,  while  his  thin  hands  were 
bare  to  the  winter  cold.  Some  one  got 
out  who  sat  next  him ;  immediately  tfae 
place  was  taken  by  a  man  from  the  oppo- 
site side,  who  at  once  pulled  off  his  own 
wann  gloves  and  handed  them  to  the  ral- 
dier.  The  latter  feebly  attempted  to  de- 
dine  them,  but  the  other  insisted,  and  he 
gnitefuUy  put  tlicm  on,  and  looked  at  his 
well  covered  hands  with  a  sigh  of  satis- 
faction. The  man,  (the  Samaritan,)  was 
H  plain,  quiet  looking  person,  aitd  did  the  ' 
litile  act  of  kindness  without  the  slightest 
ostentation,  aa  if  it  were  purely-a  matter 
of  course  with  hira  to  clothe  the  naked. 
Kor  was  this  all;  ho  asked  where  the  sol- 
dier was  going.  The  reply  was,  'Albany.' 
At  the  corner  of  Warren  street  the  pood 
man  got  down  and  deliberately  lifted  the 
poor  fellow  out  in  his  arms  with  the  great- , 


est  care,  re-adjustcd  the  cape  of  his  coat 
over  his  head,  and  supported  him  to  the 
sidewalk.  The  last  seen  of  the  stranger 
he  was  conducting  the  pcor  soldier  down 
that  street.  God  ble.ss  him.  He  was  a 
noble  specimen  of  the  noble  legions  in  the 
glorious  Empire  State,  who,  under  the 
lead  of  that  true  hearted  man.  Governor 
Morgan,  gave  their  treasure  and  blood  to 
anve  the  nation's  life,  and  made  their 
names  memorable  in  the  annals  of  victo- 
rious warfare.  All  honor  to  such  a  State 
— to  her  good  Samaritans  and  soldiers — 
to  her  noble  rulers  I 


>.  UoT^D,  N<ir  Torlc. 


"  Ah,  Kotbei^IEaUur  I    I  knew  you  would 

The  condition  of  the  sick  and  wounded 
in  Nashville,  Tenii.,  before  llie  occupHlion 
of  that  dty  by  the  National  troo|>s.  was 
wretched  in  the  extreme.  The  hospitals 
were  filled,  the  surgeons  worn  out,  and 
death  everywhere  stalked  rampant,  with 
neither  food  nor  mvdiciue  to  bar  his  ap- 
proach. 

;  of  the  1>eds  there  hty  a  young 
officer,  burning  with  fever.  He  had  evi- 
dently been  delicately  nurtured,  and  bis 
bright  eyes  were  fixed  with  a  diseased, 
unnatural  lustre,  upon  the  miniature  of  a 
regal-looking  woman,  which  he  held  in  Ilia 
hectic,  wasted  hxnds.  liis  hot  purple  lipa 
all  the  while  murmuring,  "  Mother,  moth* 
er!"     He   was   covered    with   a  single 
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blanket^-euough  as  long  as  disease  was 
burning  in  his  veins'  of  fire — and  his 
head  rolled  from  side  to  side  uneasily  with 
tlie  intense  pain,  vainly  trying  to  find  re- 
lief or  rest,  on  the  hard,  unyielding  knap- 
sack, which  was  his  only  pillow ;  an  attend* 
ant  knelt  by  him  and  bathed  his  face  whh 
some  water,  while  one  of  the  gray-robed 
ladies  placed  a  pillow  under  his  head.  At 
this  the  poor  fellow  said — 

"Ah,  mother,  mother!  I  knew  you 
would  come, — ^this  is  the  first  moment  of 
comfort  I  have  known  for  a  week ! " 


Nnptlala  in  Oamp:  Maine  and  ICaryland. 

When  the  Seventh  Maine  regiment 
were  encamped  in  Baltimore,  in  the  sum- 
mer of  1^61,  one  of  the  soldiers,  named 
Clapp,  fell  in  love  with  a  young  girl  who 
used  to  [)eddle  apples  to  the  '  boyn,'  and 
promised  to  marry  her.  I  ler  mother  con- 
sented, but  about  the  time  set  for  the  mar- 
riage the  regiment  lefl  the  place.  After 
they  had  been  in  their  new  location,  on  the 
Potomac,  about  three  weeks,  who  should 
come  into  camp  one  day  but  Clapp's  girl! 
After  a  week  or  so  the  captain  of  Clapp's 
company  gave  his  consent,  and  they  were 
married  and  had  a  tent  to  themselves. 
But  she  was  a  foolish  thing,  and  aflcr  a 
while  the  Colonel  and  Captain  wanted  to 
get  rid  of  her.  It  hap})ened  that  Clapp 
was  one  of  the  men  detached  from  his  reg- 
iment to  go  on  board  the  Western  gun- 
boats. So  his  wife  packed  up  and  was 
going  back  to  Baltimore.  But,  as  luck 
would  have  it,  when  Clapp  presented  him- 
self at  head-quarters,  they  wouldn't  accept 
him,  and  sent  him  back  to  conip.  When 
the  time  came  for  the  regiment  to  leave 
camp,  and  it  started  on  the  advance,  they 
all  supposed  that  was  the  lost  they  should 
see  of  the  soldier's  girl.  But  one  fine  day 
who  should  march  into  camp  at  its  new 
quarters  but  Mrs.  Clapp,  dressed  in  full 
military  suit,  with  knapsack  on  her  back, 
and  canteen  and  haversack  by  her  side ! 
She  was  indeed  a  romantic  feminine  on  a 
^  bender.'  Her  disguise  was  seen  through 
at  once,  and  she  was  sent  to  the  guard 


house,  to  be  from  there  sent  back  to  Wash- 
ington. 

Sixth  KaaaaohuBetts  Besriment**  Daughter. 

Little  Miss  Lizzie,  the  Daughter  of  the 
Massachusetts  Sixth  Keginicnt,  looked 
charmingly  in  her  regimental  costume,  as 
"  the  child,"  and  was  an  object  of  most 
peculiar  interest  to  all  who  liad  an  oppor- 
tunity of  observing  her  pretty  form  and 
features  amid  such  novel  surrouuduigs. 
She  was  but  ten  years  old,  yet  fmm  the 
time  of  her  first  appearance  in  cmnp,  she 
proved  a  great  comfort  to  the  soldiers  in 
the  hospital,  visiting  them  daily,  and  dis- 
pensing among  the  unfortunate  many  a 
little  delicacy,  as  well  as  gohig  fre([uently 
through  the  streets  of  the  camp  with  straw- 
berries, cherries,  etc.  Sometimes  she  dis- 
tributed as  many  |is  sixteen  boxes  to  a 
com[>any — the  market-man,  of  course, 
driving  his  cart  to  each  tent. 

The  presentation  speech  accjompanying 
the  gifl  of  the  unifonn,  was  made  by  Ser- 
geant Crowley,  of  LowelL  The  "  Daugh- 
ter "  took  the  box  containing  the  dress, 
and,  with  canteen  upon  her  {)erson,  slie 
tripped  lightly  into  the  *  hospital '  that  was 
close  at  hand,  and  in  a  few  moments  ap- 
peared in  her  new  and  beautiful  attire. 
Standing  upon  the  green,  with  the  beauti- 
fid  silk  banners  on  each  side,  she  addressed 
the  regiment  as  follows : — 

"  Comrades — when  you  took  me,  a  stran- 
ger, and  adopted  me  as  your  daughter,  I 
had  but  little  idea  of  what  you  were  doing, 
and  what  my  duties  were;  but  having 
been  in  camp  with  you  two  months,  and 
learned  to  know  you  all,  I  have  learned 
to  love  you  all,  and  I  feel  that  you  all  lovo 
me,  because  there  are  none  of  you  when  we 
meet  but  have  a  kind  word  and  a  pleasant 
smile  for  me.  And  now  that  you  have  put 
me  in  uniform,  I  feel  still  more  that  I  l)elong 
to  you,  and  I  will  try  never  to  forget  it.  But 
you  do  not  expect  me  to  talk,  but,  like  this 
splendid  treasure,  which  I  shall  prize  as  a 
remembrance  to  the  last  day  of  my  life — 
which  is  full  to  relieve  the  parched  lips 
of  my  sick  and  wounded  oomradfiA — ««^ 
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ehall  mj  heart  be  a  canteen  full  of  lore  and 
pympailiy  for  each  aiid  all  of  you.  Com- 
rades, thank  you — thank  you — timrik  you." 
The  little  daughter  delivered  the  speech 
in  a  very  clear  and  distinct  maimer,  and 
at  it^  conelu^iion  the  regiment  gai'e  her 
three  cheers  and  a  "  tiger,"  and  eaeorted 
her  to  head-quarters. 


Amoiu*  and  Fuielaa  of  th*  Camp. 
Shortly  af)cr  the  Arrival  of  a  certain 
Union  regiment  in  the  subuibs  of  Martius- 
burg,  Va.,  tlie  squad  meting  in  one  of  the 
t«nt3  near  a  dwelling,  were  listeners  to 
most  beautiful  music.  The  unknown  vo- 
calist tang  in  tones  so  Bofi,  so  pathetic, 
and  so  melodious,  that  (he  Tolunleers 
straiueil  iheir  ears  to  drink  in  every  note 
of  the  air.  In  daytime  they  went  by 
squads  past  the  dwelling,  but  saw  no  Boul. 
Once  they  pursued  a  Vph-l'kc  figure  to 
the  very  gnte,  but,  alns !  she  was  not  tlie 
lady  sought  for.  And  so  they  lived  on, 
each  night  hearing  the  mtiBic  repeated, 


"  By  joye,"  said  one,  "  this  is  i 
1  can't  stand  it.    She  must  be  discovered ! " 

A  dozen  eager  voices  took  up  the  re- 
mark, and  a  certain  amorous  youth  was 
delegated  to  reconnoiter  the  place.  He 
crept  on  tiptoe  toward  the  dwelling,  leaped 
the  garden  pales,  and  finally,  undiscovered, 
but  veiy  pallid  and  remorseful,  gained  the 
casement. 

Softly  rtusing  his  head,  he  peeped  within. 
The  room  was  full  of  the  music  He 
seemed  to  grow  blind  for  the  moment. 

Lo!  prone  upon  the  kiiclien  hearth, 
sat  the  mysterious  Hong^^lrc^s — an  ebony- 
hued  uegress.  soouring  the  tin  kettles ! 

The  soldier's  limbs  sank  beneath  him, 
and  the  discovered,  looking  up,  said,  "  Go 
'way  dar,  won't  ye,  or  I'll  shy  de  fryiu' 
pan  out  o' de  wiuder!"  The  soldier  left 
— but  not  to  dream,  perchance  ! 

Contempt  for  ConfMerM*  Uda*,  P«to1«s,  ato. 
The  heroic  conduct  of  Mrs.  Ricketts, 
the  wife  of  Captain  James  B.  Bickelts. 
who  was  severely  wounded  at  tlie  battle 
of  Bull  Run,  became  the  theme  of  much 
and  deserved  prai^JC.  Mrs.  RicJietts  pushed 
through  the  Confederate  lines  alone  when 
she  heard  that  her  husband  was  captured 
by  the  enemy,  and  took  her  pla<.*  with  him 
in  the  hospital,  remaining  there  with  wo- 
roau's  patience  and  cmistuncy.  When  she 
arrived  in  Richmond,  Genenil  Stuart  asked 
her  to  pign  a  parole  of  honor,  ^She  con- 
tcmptously  refused.  He  pei-sisted  In  writ- 
ing it  and  handed  her  the  document.  She 
tore  it  up  instantly,  and  carried  (he  frag- 
ments to  her  liusband.  "When  Captain 
Ricketts  was  carried  to  Richmond,  crowds 
Hocked  to  see  the  brave  commander  of 
"  Sherman's  Battery,"  as  they  were  accus- 
tomed to  call  it. 


and,  when  it  ceased,  ambition  and  woridly  ] 
interest  went  out  with  them  so  that  their 
dreams  were  filled  with  fancies  of  the  un-       It  could  very  safely  be  asserted  that 
seen  face.  few  persons  of  the  female  sex  were  placed 

One  night,  giUhered  together,  the  voice  in  a  more  trying  political  and  personal  po- 
stmck  up  again.  silion,  or  sacrificed  more  in  the  way  o( 
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devotion  to  the  Union,  than  did  Mrs. 
Douglas,  the  widow  of  the  great  deceased 
Illinois  Senator.  She  persistently  refused 
to  entertain  the  proposition  forwarded  to 
her  by  a  special  messenger  under  a  flag 
of  truce  from  the  Governor  of  North 
Carolina,  asking  that  the  two  sons  of  the 
late  Senator — by  his  first  marriage — be 
sent  South  to  save  their  extensive  estates 
in  Alississippi  from  confiscation.  If  she 
refused,  a  large  property  would  be  taken 
from  the  children,  and,  in  view  of  her  own 
reduced  circumstances,  they  might  thus 
eventually  be  placed  in  a  straitened  pe- 
cuniary situation.  Here,  then,  was  an 
appeal  made  dii'ectly  to  her  tender  regard 
for  them,  which,  in  case  of  her  refusal, 
would  work  disastrously  against  them  in 
after  years.  But  her  answer  was  worthy 
of  herself  and  of  her  late  distinguished 
husband,  viz.,  *  If  the  rebels  wiish  to  make 
war  u]K)n  defenceless  children,  and  take 
away  the  all  of  little  oiphan  boys,  it  must 
be  so ;  but  she  could  not  for  an  instant 
think  of  surrendering  them  to  the  enemies 
of  their  countr}'  and  of  their  father.*  His 
last  words  were, '  Tell  them  to  obey  the 
Constitution  and  the  laws  of  the  country,' 
and  Mrs.  Douglas  would  not  make  her- 
self the  instrument  of  disobeying  his 
dying  injunctions.  The  children,  she  said, 
belonged  to  Illinois,  and  must  remain  in 
the  North. 


**  You  are  from  that  miserable  Boston," 
was  the  angry  reply,  "  I  suppose,  where 
there  is  nothing  but  mob  law,  and  they 
burned  down  the  Ursuline  Convent — the 
Puritan  bigots!" 

"  Some  such  thing  did  happen  in 
Charlestown,  many  years  ago,  when  I  was 
a  boy, — at  least  I  liave  heard  so,  and  am 
very  sorry  for  it  But  can  you  tell  me 
what  street  that  is  ?  ^' 

^' Pratt  street,"  was  the  imsuspecting 
reply. 

^  What  happened  there,  madanu  on  the 
l^th  of  April  this  very  year  f  " 

He  got  lio  answer  from  the  angry  seces- 
sionist, but  the  loud  shouts  which  went  up 
from  the  Union  bystanders,  who  generally, 
though  not  exclusively,  were  of  the  hum- 
ble order,  atoned  for  her  siUmce.  The 
same  officer,  riding  in  a  chaii^e  with  a  gen- 
tleman who,  to  his  surprise,  showed  se- 
cession proclivities,  but  was  courteous  in 
I  their  demonstration,  was  told  by  the  gen- 
tleman that  the  horse  which  was  drawing 
them  was  called  '  Jeff  Davis,'  in  honor  of 
that  distinguished  rebel,  and  asked  if  he 
^  did  not  object  to  driving  such  a  horse  ? ' 
'Oh,  no,  sir,'  was  the  inst^uit  rc^ply,  *to 
drive  Jeff.  Davis  is  the  very  purpose  of 
our  coming  South.'  The  secession  gentle- 
man imitated  his  politiccd  sister  in  preserv- 
ing a  discreet  silence. 


Verbal  Sharpshootlnff. 

^Are  you  a  lilassachusetts  soldier!" 
said  a  woman  elegantly  dressed,  in  Balti- 
more, to  one  wearing  the  Federal  uniform. 
.  **  I  am,  madam,"  was  the  coiuleous  an- 
swer of  the  officer  thus  addressed. 

'^  Well,  thank  God,  my  husband  is  in 
the  Southern  army,  ready  to  kill  such  hire- 
lings as  you ! " 

*'^  Do  you  not  miss  him,  madam ! "  said 
the  officer. 

"  Oh,  yes,  I  miss  him  a  good  deal." 

"  Very  well,  madam,  we  are  going  South 
in  a  few  days,  and  will  try  to  find  him  and 
bring  him  back  here  with  hia  companions." 


The  XTimtteTed  Thought  of  a  Dyinff  Soldier. 

"  Bring  me  my  knapsack,"  said  a  young 
soldier,  who  lay  sick  in  one  of  the  hos- 
pitals at  Washington, — "Bring  me  my 
knapsack." 

"  What  do  you  wtmt  of  your  knapsack? " 
inquired  the  head  lady  of  the  bund  of 
nurses. 

''  I  want  my  knapsack,"  again  said  the 
dying  young  man. 

His  knapsack  was  brought  to  him,  and, 
as  he  took  it,  his  eye  gleamed  with  pleas- 
ure, and  his  face  was  covered  all  over 
with  a  smile,  as  he  brought  out  from  it  his 
hidden  treasures. 

"  There,"  said  he,  "  that  is  a  Bible  from 
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my  mother.      And    this  —  Washington's 
Farewell    Address — is    the   gift   of   my , 
father.     And  this," — his  voice  failed. 

The  nurse  looked  down  to  see  what  it  j 
was,  and  there  was  the  face  of  a  beauti- 
ful maiden. 

*'  Now,"  said  the  dying  soldier,  "  I  want 
you  to  ])ut  all  these  under  my  pillow." 
She  did  as  she  was  requested,  and  the  poor 
young  man  laid  hmi  down  on  them  to  die, 
requesting  that  tliey  should  be  sent  to  his  i 
parents  when  he  was  gone.  Calm  and 
joyful  was  he  in  dying.  It  was  oidy  going  j 
from  night  to  endless  day — from  death  to 
eternal  glory.     So  the  young  soldier  died. 


Spirit  of  a  Kentucky  GirL 

Captain  Clay jxkjI,  living  about  tea  miles 
from  Bowlin^r  Green,  was  commander  of  a 
company  of  Uome  Guards.     He  had  the  i 
guns  of  his  company  at  his  house,  but  on 
hearinjj  of  tlie  arrival  of  the  Confederate  , 
Genenil  Buckner  at  Bowling  Green,  he  | 
sent  them  to  Colonel  Grider's  camp  in  a , 
neighl)oring  county.  Th(*  next  day  a  squad, 
detached  by  Buckner,  called  at  his  house, 
and,  finding  only  his  daughter,  demanded 
the  giuLs  of  her.     She  answered  that  they 
were  not  there,  and  that,  if  they  were,  she 
wouldn't  give  them  up.     They  handed  her 
Grcneral  Buckner's  order  for  the  weapons ; 
this  she  tore  up  instantly  before  their  faces. 
They  went  to  the  bucket  and  took  each  a 
drink  of  water,  when.^ui)on  she  threw  the 
rest  of  the  water  out  of  the  bucket  and 
oommtniced scouring  the  dipper.  They  con-  i 
eluded  they  could  do  no  iKjlter  than  to  go ! 
back  and  tell  their  General  about  their 
adventure  and  get  fresh  mstructions. 


men*s  apparel,  procured  an  old  shot  gun, 
and  proceeded  to  the  field  where  the  Col- 
onel was  occupied.  One  of  the  girls,  shot 
gun  in  hand,  took  her  position  a  few  paces 
otf,  while  the  other  stepped  up  and  laid 
her  hand  on  him  and  stiid  : 

'*  By  the  authority  and  in  the  name  of 
the  United  States  Army,  I  arrest  you  as 
guilty  of  treason." 

"  Grentlemen,  in  the  mime  of  God,  what 
have  I  done  ?  "  said  the  astonished  ColoneL 

He  however  submitted  without  resist- 
ance;, and  in  reply  to  liis  question  was  told 
that  he  would  learn  all  abmit  the  case, 
and  have  all  things  satisfactorily  explained 
at  Camp  Chase, — which  caused  tiie  Colo- 
nel to  turn  very  white.  They  all  walked 
silently  to  the  house,  where  th(^  children, 
being  well  posted  in  the  matter,  got  into 
a  titter.  This  soon  caused  a  loud  burst 
of  laughter  from  all  hands  exc*(;pt  the 
Colonel,  who  was  very  belligerent  when 
he  found  that  he  had  actually  been  arrested 
by  two  young  ladies,  his  daughter  and 
niece. 


-♦■  — 


Itauffhable  Arrest  of  Colonel  H.  by  Two 
Touxiff  Ladies. 

Wliile  secessionism  was  so  rampant  in 
Kentucky,  about  the  first  year  of  the  re- 
belhon,  the  daughter  and  niece  of  Colonel 

H ,  an  influential  man  in  that  region, 

concluded  that  they  would  have  a  little 
fun  in  the  politico-military  Ime.  To  carry 
out  their  plan,  they  dressed  themselves  in 


Hidinff  their  Infiuit  Moses. 

Riding  up  to  a  house  one  day  in  Scriven 
county,  Georgia,  during  Shern)an*s  march 
through  that  State,  a  Union  soldier  met  au 
old  woman  and  three  grown-up  daughters 
at  the  door,  uttering  frantic  ap|»eals  for 
help.  On  inquiring  of  the  old  woman 
what  was  wrong,  she  jiointed  to  a  burning 
cotton-gin,  and  exclaimed, 

"  Put  it  out !  You  uns  are  bumin'  me 
child ! " 

On  asking  where  the  child  was,  the 
soldier  succeeded  in  leamuig  that  it  was  in 
the  burning  gin-house. 

Away  he  went,  with  some  men,  to  res- 
cue the  innocent,  and  at  the  door  met  a 
ten-year-old  boy,  who,  badly  singed,  issued 
forth  from  the  fiery  funnu'e.  Returning 
to  the  house,  inquiry  was  made  as  to  how 
and  why  the  boy  came  there. 

Putting  the  old  pipe  between  her  lips, 
to  com{)ose  her  nerves,  the  old  lady  at  last 
ventured  au  explanation : — 
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"  Well,"  said  she,  "  we  uns  heered  that 
you  uiis  killed  all  the  little  boys,  to  keep 
them  out  from  growing  up  to  fight  ye,  and 
we  hid  'em.** 

Stninge  as  this  may  seem,  among  the 
poor,  ignorant  dupes  of  the  Southern  lead- 
ers in  rebellion,  it  was  nevertheless  a  com- 
mon belief  that  the  Yankees  made  it  a 
practice  to  t^lay  all  the  male  children  they 
could  lay  their  hands  upon  in  tlie  South. 
In  consequence  of  this,  there  were  found 
many  infant  Moseses  and  Jeffs  hid  away 
in  cellars  and  corncribs — though  none  in 
bulrushes. 

Biffht  Word  in  the  Biffht  Place. 

As  a  largo-hearted  Union  lady,  resi- 
dent in  Covington,  Kentucky,  wife  of 
a  gentleman  of  the  same  character,  was 
distributing  a  lot  of  fine  apples,  of  which 
she  had  a  half-bushel  basket  full,  to  the 
soldiers  encamped  back  of  that  city,  she 
gave  an  apple  to  one  soldier  of  a  group 
who  exhibited  peculiar  emotion  as  she 
handed  it  to  him,  observing  at  the  same 
time  that  it  was  a  pleasant  thing  to  receive 
gif\s  from  a  lady.  At  this  she  asked  him 
whether  he  had  a  wife,  and  inmnediately 
his  eves  filled  with  tears,  which  rolled 
down  his  cheeks  as  h^  replied, 

"  Ye^  Madam,  I  have  a  wife  and  six 
children." 

Observing  his  emotion,  her  own  eyes 
rapidly  filling  at  the  sight,  she  quickly  re- 
marked to  him ; 

**  Well,  keep  up  a  good  heart." 

"  Good  heart !  yes,  Madam,  that  is  my 
name  ;   Goodheart  is  my  name  !  ** 

Upon  the  instant  their  tears  were  chang- 
ed to  smiles,  and  Goodheart,  the  lady,  and 
the  soldier's  companions,  broke  into  a 
hearty  laugh.  < 

"Ky  Son— Haa  ha  Oome  P" 
There  is  something  most  touching  in  the 
following  narration  of  the  intensity  of 
maternal  sorrow  and  love. — a  grandeur,  in- 
deed, in  the  conduct  of  this  poor  lone 
mother,  whose  afiection  had  made  her  mad, 


imd  who  thus  yearned  for  one  her  poor 
faded  eyes  could  never  see  again.  Dur- 
ing the  progress  of*  the  war,  her  son,  a 
member  of  one  of  the  Connecticut  regi- 
ments, was  taken  prisoner  and  confined 
with  other  Union  soldiers  at  Andersonville, 
Greorgia.  A  short  time  afterwards  sever- 
al were  exchanged.  His  mother,  in  Con- 
necticut, hearing  of  it,  and  Ixdieving  that 
he  was  among  the  number,  lefl  her  deso- 
late  home,   and  went   to   Camp  P ^ 

which  was  situated  two  miles  from  An- 
na}K)lis,  to  seek  her  treasure  among  the 
boat  loads  landed  on  the  Severn.  She 
waited,  wearily  waited,  day  after  day,  for 
the  coming  of  her  boy ;  but  though  many 
came,  he  was  not  among  them.  "  Hope 
deferred  maketh  the  lieart  sick,"  and  so 
it  was  with  her.  Broken-hearted  by  con- 
stantly recurring  disapjw'ntments,  her 
mind,  already  shaken  by  grief,  at  last  gave 
wav,  and  thus  months  rolled  awav,  and 
with  them  the  events  bonie  on  the  wings 
and  waves  of  time. 

During  all  this  period  she  continued  to 
visit  the  office  of  Dr.  Vanderkieft,  the 
surgeon  in  charge,  to  ascertain  whether 
any  boat  loads  of  released  prisoners  had 
arrived.  When,  fiimlly,  the  last  detach- 
ment came  in,  she  seemed  overjoyed,  and 
went,  with  throbbing  heart,  from  skeleton 
to  skeleton,  scanning  th(;m  eagerly,  anx- 
iously. But,  her  son  was  not  there ;  and 
each  day  she  went,  heavy  and  weary  in 
spirit,  back  to  her  home.  The  good-heart- 
ed surgeon — such  he  truly  was — although 
he  knew  and  had  told  her  many  times  that 
her  son  had  been  officially  reported  as 
dead,  still  answered  her  every  day  with 
the  same  monotonous,  but  yiiry  kindly 
spoken,  "  No ! " 

Thus  came  this  broken-hearted,  shatter- 
ed, but  loving  mother,  eveiy  day,  always 
provided  with  a  shirt,  a  pair  of  drawers, 
pantaloons,  boots  and  cap,  and  when  in- 
formed, regularly,  that  her  son  had  not 
yet  arrived  she  would  go  down  the  gniv- 
eled  path  across  the  lawn  to  the  veiy  end 
of  the  long  wharf.     There  she  stood  look- 
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ing  over  the  broad  waters  of  the  Chesar 
peake  for  fully  an  hour.  Clad  ever  in  the 
same  neat  dress  and  closely  fitting  bonnet, 
she  would  gaze  wistfully,  longingly,  over 
the  blue  waste,  as  if  her  very  eagerness 
would  hasten  on  the  bark  she  imagin- 
ed would  bear  back  to  her  her  child. 
But  her  tear-swollen  eyes  at  last  grew 
dim,  her  strength  failed,  and  with  the  emp- 
ty void  aching  in  her  breast,  she  slowly 
and  finally  turned  her  steps  from  that  long- 
accustomed  pathway,  never  again  to  re- 
trace tliem,  nor  again  to  ask  so  ])iteously, 
"  My  son — ^has  he  come  ?  " 


*'  I  am  proud  to  Die  for  my  Ck>iixitry." 

The  eyes  of  a  youth  of  tender  years, 
by  the  name  of  Bullard,  belonging  to  com- 
pany A,  Eighth  Illinois  regiment,  were 
closed  in  death  one  spring  morning,  at  the 
Marine  Hospital  in  Cincinnati,  by  the 
kindly  hands  of  that  noble-hearted  and 
faithful  woman,  IVIrs.  Caldwell — unwear 
ried  and  ever  watchful  in  her  personal  at- 
tentions to  the  sick  and  wounded  since  the 
establishment  of  tlie  ^^  Marine  "  as  a  mil- 
itary hospital.  Young  Bullard  was  shot 
at  Fort  DonelvSon.  The  ball,  a  Minie, 
tore  his  breast  open,  and  lacerated  an 
artery.  He  bled  internally  as  well  os  ex- 
ternally. At  every  gasp,  as  his  end  drew 
near,  the  blood  spirted  from  his  breast. 
He  expired  at  nine  o'clock.  Early  in  the 
day,  when  he  became  fully  aware  tliat  he 
could  not  live  long,  he  showed  that  he 
clung  to  life,  and  was  loth  to  leave  it ;  but 
he  cried :  "  If  I  could  only  see  my  moth- 
er— if  I  could  only  see  my  mother  before 
I  die,  I  would  be  better  satisfied."  He 
was  conscious  to  the  last  moment,  almost, 
and  after  reminding  Mrs.  Caldwell  that' 
there  were  several  letters  for  his  mother  \ 
in  his  portfolio,  she  breathed  words  of 
consolation  to  him  :  ^  You  die  in  a  glori- 
ous cause — ^you  die  for  your  country." 
"  Yes,"  replied  he,  "  I  am  proud  to  die  for 
my  country." 


Death  Scene  of  a  South  Carolina  Lieutenant. 

Late  one  afternoon — too  late  for  the 
cars  that  were  taking  the  Gettysburg 
wounded  to  the  hospitals — a  train  of  am- 
bulances arrived  at  one  of  the  Lodges  of 
the  Sanitary  Commission  with  one  hun- 
dred rebels,  to  be  cared  for  through  the 
night.  Only  one  among  them  seemed  too 
weak  and  faint  to  take  anything.  He  was 
badly  hurt,  and  failing.  A  nurse  went  to 
him  after  his  wound  was  dressed,  and 
found  him  lying  on  his  blanket  stretched 
over  the  straw — ^a  fair-haired,  blue-eyed 
young  Lieutenant ;  a  face  innocent  enough 
for  one  of  New  England's  boys.  He  did 
not  seem  like  a  rebel  against  earth's  best 
Government ;  he  was  too  near  heaven  for 
such  seeming.  He  wanted  nothing — had 
not  been  ^nlling  to  eat  for  days,  his  com- 
rades said ;  but  the  good  nurse  coaxed 
him  to  try  a  little  milk  gruel,  made  nicely 
with  lemon  and  brandy,  and  one  of  the 
satisfactions  of  three  weeks  arduous  ser- 
vice to  that  kind  nurse,  was  the  remem- 
brance of  the  empty  cup  she  took  away 
and  his  perfect  enjoyment  of  that  supper. 
He  talked  about  *'  that  good  sup])er  "  for 
hours,  and  with  boundless  thanks  ;  'Mt  \vaB 
so  good ;  the  best  thbig  he  had  had  since 
he  was  wounded." 

Poor  fellow !  he  had '  had  no  care,  and 
it  was  a  surprise  and  pleasure  to  find  him- 
self thought  of;  so,  in  a  pleased,  cliildlike 
way,  he  talked  about  it  till  midnight — as 
long  as  he  sjwke  of  anything,  for  at  mid- 
night the  change  came,  and  from  that  time 
he  only  thought  of  the  old  days  before  he 
was  a  soldier,  when  he  sung  hymns  in  his 
father's  church.  He  sun;^  them  now  again 
in  a  clear,  sweet  voice  :  "  Lord  have  mer- 
cy upon  me ; "  and  those  songs  without 
words — a  sort  of  a  low  intoning.  His 
father  was  a  Lutheran  clergyman  in  South 
Carolina,  so  a  comrade  said,  on  the  morn- 
ing when  the  brave  but  unfortunate  youth 
was  sliding  gently  from  all  earthly  care. 

All  day  long  the  attendants  watched 
him, — sometimes  fighting  his  battles  over. 
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after  ringing  Iiia  Lutiieran  cliants,  till  in 
the  tent  door,  close  to  which  he  lay,  look- 
ed a  rct)el  Boldicr,  just  arrived  with  other 
prisoners.  He  started  when  he  saw  ihe 
Lieutenant,  and  quickly  kneeling  down 
by  hira,  called  "  Henry  t  Henry ! "  But 
Henry  waa  looking  fixedly  at  some  one  a 
great  iv.iy  off,  and  could  not  hear  hiin, 
"  Do  you  know  Ilus  soldier  ?  "  be  was  ask- 
ed by  the  nur^.  "  Oh,  yes,  ma'am ;  and 
bis  brother  is  wounded  and  a  prisoner, 
loo.  in  (be  cars,  now."  Two  or  three  men 
started  after  bin),  found  him,  and  carried 
him  from  the  oirit  to  the  tent.  Henry  did 
not  know  bun  though ;  and  be  threw  bim- 
t^clf  down  by  bis  side  on  the  straw,  and 
for  tiie  refit  of  the  day,  lay  in  a  sort  of 
apathy,  witlwut  S[>eaking,  except  to  assure 
himself'  that  be  could  stay  with  his  broth- 
er, wilhont  the  risk  of  being  separated 
from  bis  fellow  prisoners. 

Those  who  would  read  the  most  spirit- 
ed nan-atives  portraying  Southern  bravery, 
will  find  Mr.  Orville  J.  Victor's  '  History- 
of  the  Southern  Rebellion,'  a  work  of  in- 
com|>arnl)lc  value,  presenting  as 
every  noteworthy  occurrent^c  with  the  skill 
of  an  accomplished  historian,  and  in  the 
best  literary  dress, — being  accepted  also 
as  an  Authoritative  work,  both  Morth  and 
South,  in  respect  to  the  SoutJiem  aide  of 
tlie  groat  struggle — ita  niililnry  and  politi- 
cal bearings', — by  the  pen  of  a  Southern 
sympathizer. 

*  Bweet  Savsnteen  "  ovsilimnllnr  tlLs  Baosa- 

A  noble  and  well  nigh  tragical  act  wa.4 
perpetrated  in  the  spring  of  1862,  by  a 
young  lady  of  Graves  County,  Kentucky, 
—Miss  Anna  Bussfortl.  a  gentle  creature 
of  seventeen  rosy  suramcrs.  Her  father 
ami  family  were  devotedly  for  the  Union. 
The  old  man  having  information  that  the 
iwtoriom  H,  C.  King,  expelled  from  the 
Kentucky  legislature  ibr  treason,  and  his 
roblH-r  band  intended  to  visit  the  bowie 
for  the  purpose  of  taking  horses,  guns, 
etc.,  bid  the  guo  and  carried  the  horses  to 


Paducab.  'Whilst  there,  three  of  King's 
robbing  band  visited  the  house,  dcmamlcd 
the  gun,  and  alarmed  Mrs.  Bassford,  who 
onlered  a  son  some  fiftceii  ycnrs  old,  to 
find  the  gun  and  deliver  it  over.  The 
boy,  after  considerable  fearch,  found  the 
gun ;  the  robbers  then  dcmiindcd  a  pistol, 
which  they  were  informed  belonged  in  the 
fiimily,  whereupon  the  above-named 
daughter  told  them  she  knew  where  the 
pistol  was,  but  they  could  not  get  iL     The 


robbers  insisted,  with  loud,  vulgar  ontlis, 
but  tlie  girl  was  determined.  Seeing  thi-y 
were  foiled  in  this,  they  onlpred  the  feeble, 
sickly  boy,  to  mount  up  behind  one  of  tho:r 
clan,  OS  '  they  intended  to  take  him  to 
Camp  Beauregnrdin  place  of  his — Lincoln- 
ite  father.'  The  boy  and  mother  in  tenr: 
protestfd,  but  to  no  effect,  and  the  boy  w;ia 
in  the  act  of  mounting,  when  tlie  heroic  sistur 
stepped  between  her  brother  and  the  roli- 
bers,and  drawing,  cocking  and  presenting 
the  pii^tol,  ordered  her  brother  buck  to  the 
house,  and,  with  e^le-picrcing  eye  fas- 
tened on  the  robbers,  and  death-dealing 
de term! nation  in  her  countenance,  dared 
the  scoundrels  to  hinder  or  touch  her 
brotlier,  and  she  would  lay  the  rubber 
dead  at  her  feet !  There  was  no  parley- 
ing after  this  utterance  and  attitude — the 
three  brigands  scampered  ofl*  and  left  the 
family  without  further  molestation. 


542       THE  BOOK  OP  ANECDOTES  OF  THE  REBELLION. 

Vighting  for  his  Coantry  and  Deserted  by       Just  before  his  discharge  and  return  he 

his  Wifo.  received  a  letter  from  his  wife,  dated  Mar- 

In  the  pleasant  little  village  of  Wyo-  quette,  Michigan,  in  which  she  announced 
min,g  Jones  County,  Iowa,  lived  a  plain-  !  her  intention  of  coming  to  Cliicago  to  meet 

spoken,  honest  farmer,  J B .  him.     On  his  reaching  that  city,  he  found 

by  name,  who  removed  thither  fn)m  a 'her  at  the  Eagle  Hotel,  opposite  the  North- 
small  town  in  Illinois,  not  far  from  the ,  western  depot.  The  two  children  he  had 
city  of  Galesburg.  He  had  purchased  a  •  left-  in  1861,  had  become  three.  Upon 
farm  in  the  latter  place,  but  the  title  her  bosom  slumbered  an  infant  scarcely 
proving  defective  he  had  removed  to  Wyo- 1  nuie  months  old,  the  fruit  of  her  liaison 
ming,  where  the  i)erson  of  whom  he  had  ^  with  M .     Mr.  B was  naturally 


bought  the  land  resided,  and  there  in  the 
<»c)urt3  of  Jones  County  prosecuted  his 
claim  to  judgment. 

Twelve  years  before,  in  the  city  of  New 
York,  he  had  married  a  blooming  Celtic 
damsel,  and  by  her  had  been  made  the 


indignant,  and  thR'atened  to  take  the  chil- 
dren and  leave  the  woman  to  folk)w  her 
evil  inclinations  without  hindrance.  By 
some  mejuis  she  pacified  him,  and  induced 
him  to  take  a  glass  or  two  of  liquor,  and 
he   slept.      While   thus  slumbering,   the 


happy  father  of  two  beautiful  children —  woman,  he  said,  entored  his  chamber  and 
one,  a  bright,  intelligent  boy,  attained  to  robbed  him  of  about  thre*'  hundred  dol- 
his  eleventh  year,  and  another,  a  girl,  in  lars,  the  savings  of  his  three  years'  ser- 
her  sixth  year.  When  he  removed  to  ■  vice.  With  this  and  his  two  children  and 
Wyoming  he  took  along  with  him  a  young  j  the  one  whose  paternity  he   ascribed  to 

man  named  G M ,  because  his  M ,  she  took  the  cars  for  Detroit,  ac- 

evidence  was  necessary  to  enable  him  to ;  companied  by  a  miner  from  Marquette, 

maintain  liis  suit  in  the  Iowa  courts.  And  |  named  McC ,  in  whose  company  she 

frum  this  source  came  his  imexpectcd  and  i  arrived  in  Chicago,  and  wlio,  unknown  to 
calamitous  troubles.  '  B ,  had  stopi)ed  at  the  same    hotel 


During  the  summer,  B and  M- 


Ix^th  enlisted  in  Company  H,  Fourteenth 
Iowa  infiuitry.  Colonel  William  Shaw 
cominanding,  and   together  went   to   the 


with  her,  in  the  assumed   relation  of  her 

brother-in-law. 

The  woman  had  not  Ixjen  long  away 

before  the  eldest  child,  the  lad  before  men- 
front.     Soon  after,  M deserted,  and .  tioned,  returned  to  the  hotel,  having  es- 

B lost   all    track  of  him.     After  a !  caped  from  the  custorly  of  his  mother,  just 


considerable  lapse  of  time,  a  young  man 
namcfd  J C njceived   a   letter 


as  the  cars  were  starting.     From  him  the 
father  learned  all  that  was  necessary  to  be 


which  covered  one  addressed  to  M ,  known  of  his  wife's   temptation   and  fall. 

This  was  shown  to  B ,  and  he  and ,  He  said  that  some  time  after  M de- 


C concluded  to  break  it  open.    Judge 

of  poor  B 's  8uri)rise  when  he  found 

that  it  was  from  his  own  wife,  breathing 


serted  he  came  to  AVyoming,  and  while 
there  maintained  the  relations  of  a  hus- 
band with  his  mother.     The  citizens  of 


the  most  intense  love  and  devotion  for  his  ;  that  village  becoming  cognizant  of  tb.e 
quondam  comrade.  His  resolution  was  scandal,  it  was  thought  best  to  remove, 
soon  taken.  He  obtained  a  furlough  and  They  went  to  Marquette,  Michigan,  and 
returned  to  his  home  and  took  his  wife  to  opened  a  boarding  house.  Here  the  child, 
her  friends,  who  were  then  in  Port  Sar-  the  fruit  of  their  morganatic  union,  was 
nia,  Canada  AVest.  After  the  expiration  '  bom.  He  filled  the  place  of  husl)and  to 
of  his  leave  of  absence,  he  returned  to  the  woman,  passuig  well  until,  temfittd  by 
his  regiment,  from  which  he  heard  from  the  high  price  of  substitutes,  he  sold  him- 
her  but  seldom.  [self  to  a  drafted  man,  and   abandoned  the 
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woman  he  litid  taught  to  deviate  irom  the  .  ond  Lieutenant  in  the  Fame  eompany  -,  but 
paths  of  rectitude  and  viitue,  Slie  re- :  Jeb  was  now  a  Mftjor-General,  and  Bay- 
maiued  not  long  inconsohible,  but  speedily  |  ard  a  Brigadier.  During  ihe  uitervicw  a 
formed  another  toimection  with  the  man '  wounded  Union  ftoldier   lying  near   was 

McC 1  with  whom  she  went  to  Chi- ;  groaning  and  asked  for  water. 

cago,  and  under  whose  auspices  she  robbed ,  "  Here,  Jeb,"  said  Bayard— old  time 
her  husband  of  his  money  and  bis  child.  recoUectious  making  liim  fmniliar,  as  he 


Tlie  guilty  pair  then  went  to  Detroit,  and 
finally  to  Cimada. 


Bare  Fb««  In  Womui'a  Hlatory. 
A  gentleman  in  Ithaca,  New  York,  had 
an  idea  tliat  women  could  do  more  with 
their  needlfs  if  they  did  less  with  tht'ir 
tongues,  and  he  therefore  promised  fifty  i  gome  time 
dollars  to  the  Sold- 
iers' aid    Sociftj    of 
the  village,  if  twelve 
women    could  be 
found  who  would  sewj 
all    day     withon 
speaking.        Fill'  lh 
candidates  pre^^eiiit'l 
thymselvi's,  and,  mi 
rabiie  dicta,  fuurteLii 
of  them  aucceedtd  m 
keeping  quiet .    Tlnjy  I 
were  sorely  lempicdj 
by   'various    lookers-] 
on,  but  only  one  yield-' 
cd  to  "  woman's  in- 
firmity."     Heroic 
fourtcunl       It  ia 
doubtful  whcthersuch 

an  injiliuice  of  female  silence,  in  pro-  General, 
miscuous  company,  was  ever  known  be- 
fore, and  the  fact  speaks  well  for  the  earn- 
estness and  sincerity  of  thcT  regard  for 
the  soldier?.  To  no  stronger  test  could 
their  patriotism  have  been  subjected. 


ised  his  bridle  to  the  rebel  officer — 
"  hold  my  horse  a  minute,  will  you,  [ill  I 
fetch  that  poor  fellow  some  water." 

Jeb  held  the  bridle.     Bayard  went  to  a 

stream  and    brought   the  wounded    man 

some   water.      As    Hny.ii'd   monnled  his 

Iiorse,  Jeb  remarked  thiil  he  laid  not  for 

played  ordei'ly  to  a  Uiuon 


Tlie  business  upon  whieh  they 
-  met  was  soon  arranged,  and  the  old  frienchi 
■  parted — a  fight,  which  had  ccjised  when 
:  they  were  engaged  talking,  recti mmeiieing 
1  with  great  fury  on  both  sides  the  moment 
each  got  back  to  his  own  raiiks,     Jeb's 
fi<;htins  asainst  his  country'ri   i\aa  was, 
"Jeb"Btn«rt  Playing  Ord0riyt«O«BiBral  I    2         n  i,     ■  i      -ui- 

StiymA.  I  after  all,  a  small  sm  compared  with  his 

During  the  week  of  battles  in  front  of  complicity  in  the  horroi-s  of  Libby  Prison 
Wushingion,  General  Bayard  went  foi^  '■  and  Castle  Thundi.'!' — those  moilem  has- 
wanl,  under  a  flag  of  truce,  to  meet  ond  tiles,  under  the  regime  of  Diivis,  Lee,  Stu- 
conf(-r  with  his  old  comrade  in  arms,  the ,  art,  and  their  myrmidons. 
famous  J,  E.  B.  Stuart,  of  Ihe  rebel  cav- '  Such  incidents  as  the  above,  however, 
airy.  Less  than  two  yean  previously, '  attest  the  old  ada;^'  that 'none  are  so 
Jeb  was  firat  Lieutenant  and  Bayard  sec-  bad,  some  good  redeemeth  not,'  and  that 
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even  Stuart  was  no  exception.     "  Miles  I  Hanliaeiit  in  Ou  Wnms  FIm*. 

ORcilly,"  {the  brave  Colonel  Halpine,)  !  After  one  of  the  bloody  Virginia  en- 
Ikod  told  many  of  these  good  things,  aiid  ]  gagements,  the  wounded  among  tlie  Con- 
hna  promised  the  public  a  volume  full  of  federales  received  all  possible  attention  on 
his  fresh  and  iuimitably  piquant  military  the  part  of  the  Union  solUiei?,  tbough  the 
jottings,  than  which  nothing  could  be  more  y^unt  of  suitable  itccommodalions  vraa 
Badly  felt.     lu  one  of  the  fjwts  to  which 


acceptable  to  the  "  Universal  Yankee  Na- 
tiou." 

Baoy  Oonversktlon  l>«tw«ati  Htb.  Polk  and 
Oenaral  KltctasU  on  "ths  Sltu&tlon." 
When  parsing  through  Nashville,  Gen- 
eral Mitchell,  in  company  with  a  number 
of  other  distinguisherl  officers,  called  u[ion 
Mrs.  Folk,  the  widow  of  President  .lames 
K.  Polk.  The  lady  made  no  attempt  to 
conceal  her  strong  Hympalliios  with  ihe  re- 


the  sufferers  had  been  rpmoved.n  Federal 
soldier  come  along  with  a  pail  of  .'oup  to 
fill  the  cnntccns  and  platta,  and  stopping 
heforo  a  fine  athletic  fellow,  who.  it  turned 
out  hail  been  married  only  three  days  pre- 

iously,  said : 
"  Come,  pardner !  drink  ycr  Pup.     Now, 

uld  boy,  this  'ill  warm  ye;  sock  it  down, 
and  yo'll  tee  yer  sweetheart  eoon.  You 
dead,  Allybuniniy?  Go  'way  now  I 
You'll  live  u  hnndr<>d  years — you  wil ; 
that's  whai  j-ou'll  do.  Won't  he,  l)ul? 
Wliai !  Not  any  ?  Grt  out !  Youll  be 
slap  on  your  legs  next  week,  and  have  an- 
other shot  at  me  this  week  a'ter  that. 
You  with  the  butternut  trousers  !  Sa-ay ! 
pardner,  wake  up  1 " 


bellion,and  BJiigling  out  Geuend  Mitchell, 
said  to  him, 

"  General,  I  trust  this  war  will  speedily 
terminate  by  the  acknowledgment  of 
Southern  independence." 

Tiie  remark  caused  a  lull  in  the  conver- 
sation, and  all  eyes  wei-e  turned  to  Gen- 
eral Mitchell,  awaiting  his  rcs|)onse.  For 
a  moment  he  stood  In  silence,  his  lips 
firmly  compressed,  and  then,  in  tones  of 
deepest  earnestness  and  solemnity,  he  re- 
plied: 

"  Madam,  the  man  whose  imme  you 
bear  was  once  President  of  tlie  United 
States.  He  was  an  honest  man  and  a 
true  patriot.  Ha  administered  the  laws  ol 
this  Government  with  equal  justice  to  alL 
We  hiow  of  no  independence  of  one  lec- 
tion of  our  country  ahich  does  not  bekny 
to  alt  otlieri ;  and,  judging  by  the  past,  if 
the  mute  Lps  of  the  honored  dead  who 
lies  so  near  us  could  speak,  they  would  ex  **"'  '^°'^  "  *'^  ""'^''  *"«  face— a  gnmneaa 
pr«3S  the  hope  that  this  war  might  never  «""''  "*^"  '"'*  ™*^  "*"  ""-"imenti  the 
cease,  if  tbat  cessation  were  to  be  put-  i  "^"  "'^  """"  """^  dumb,— ready  to  be 
chased  by  the  dissolution  of  the  Union  of  ''""<'*  f"'^*"'"'  ^""^  '"""""  '*'"'"■  *"■  ^ 
States  over  which  he  once  presided."  j  ^'mlwlmed  for  conveyance  to  his  once  hap- 

The  effect  of  this  remark,  uttered  in  a  P?  ''<>'"*'  ^'"^  kindred, 
calm,  yet  firm   and   dignilicd  tone,  was 
clectricaL     But  Mrs.  Polk,  nevertheless 
on  more  than  one  occasion,  avowed  her-       One  of  tlie  features  of  the  First  Ten- 
self  true  to  the  whole  country  of  which  ,  nesaee  Regiment,  was  a  brave  and  oecom- 
ber  busbaud  was  once  the  elected  ruler.     |  pliabed  young  lady  of  but  eighteen  Bum- 


Ile  <4tuTed  him  gently  w  ith  his  foot    he 


Klaa  Captain  T&^lor,  of  the  Fliat  Ten* 
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mers,  and  of  prepossessing  appearance, 
named  Sarah  Taylor,  of  East  Tennessee, 
the  step-daughter  of  Captain  Dowden,  of 
the  First  Tennessee  Regiment.  Miss  Tay- 
lor was  an  exile  from  home,  having  joined 
the  fortunes  of  her  step-father  and  her 
wandering  companions,  accompanying 
tliem  in  their  perilous  and  dreary  flight 
from  their  hearths  and  homesteads.  She 
formed  the  determination  to  share  with' 
her  late  companions  the  dangers  and  fa- 
tigues of  a  military  campaign ;  and  to 
this  end,  she  donned  a  neat  hlue  chapeau, 
beneath  which  her  long  hair  was  fantasti- 
cally arranged,  bi»aring  at  her  side  a  high- 
ly finished  regulation  sword,  and  silver- 
mounted  pistols  in  her  belt,  all  of  which  ■ 
gave  her  a  very  neat  appearance.  She 
became  cjiiite  the  i<lol  of  the  Tennessee  '< 
boys,  who  lookcMl  x\\x)\\  her  as  a  second , 
Joan  of  Arc,  believing  that  victory  and ; 
glory  would  perch  upon  the  standards ; 
borne  in  the  ranks  favored  by  her  pres- 
ence. Miss  Captain  Taylor  was,  indeed, 
all  counige  and  skill.  Having  become  an 
adept  in  the  sword  exercise,  and  a  sure 
shot  witli  a  pistol,  she  determined  to  lead 
in  the  van  of  the  march — to  return  her 
exiled  countrymen  to  theur  homes,  if  it 
oost  the  sacrifice  of  her  own  life's  blood. 

When  the  order  was  issued  to  the  Ten- 
nesseans  to  march  to  reinforce  Colonel 
Garrard,  th<j  wildest  excitement  pervaded 
the  whole  camp.  Miss  Taylor  mounting 
her  horse,  and,  cap  in  hand,  gallopmg 
along  the  line  like  a  spirit  of  flame,  cheer- 
ing on  the  men.  She  wore  a  blue  blouse, 
and  was  armed  with  pistols,  sword  and 
rifle,  and  the  persecuted  Tennesseans 
looked  upon  the  daring  girl  who  followed 
their  fortunes  through  sunshine  and  shad- 
ow, with  the  tenderest  feeling  of  venera- 
tion, and  each  would  willingly  have  offered 
his  life  in  her  defence.  There  was  but 
little  sleep  in  the  camp  on  Saturday  night, 
so  great  was  the  joy  of  the  men  at  the 
prospect  of  meeting  the  foe,  and  at  a  very  i 
early  hour  in  the  morning  they  filed  away ' 
jubilantly,  with  their  Joan  of  Arc  in  tlie ; 
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van.  Just  before  taking  up  their  Ime  of 
march,  they  all  knelt,  and  lifting  up  their 
right  hands,  solemnly  swore  never  tore- 
turn  without  seeing  their  homes  and 
loved  ones. 


Female  liovelineea  at  Fort  Henry. 

Not  a  single  atom  of  Union  sentiment 
appeared  to  present  itself  when  our  army 
reached  the  neighborhood  of  Fort  Henry. 
Even  the  women  were  as  bitter  and  un- 
relenting in  their  hatred  of  the  Yankees, 
as  could  be  the  most  unregeu crated  son 
of  the  *  chivalry.' 

"  /  shan't  run  cf  my  ole  man  did  " — 
screamed  one  muscular  tennagant,  in  a 
higldy  pitched  key,  as  the  scouts  made 
up — "  slioot  if  you  want  to  ;  I  just  as 
lieve  die  now  as  any  time.  You  think 
you're  goin  to  take  the  Fort,  but  you'll 
get  fooled — thar's  a  right  smart  heap  o* 
men  thar ! " 

Just  then  some  of  th^  scouts  came  in 
lugging  a  butternut  native,  whom  they 
fished  out  of  the  bushes,  and  who  proved 
to  be  her  "  ole  miui." 

"  1  tole  you  you  oughtener  done  gone 

and  took  to  the  bush  !     But  don't  vou  let 

dowix  an  inch — if  they  shoot  you,  don't 

let  down  an  inch ! " — and  screaming  like 

an  hyena,  she  banged  the  door  furiously 

in  their   fiice,   and   was   seen    no   more. 

She  was  about  an  average  specimen  of 

the  sex  as  found  in  the  vicinity  of  Fort 

Henry. 

-♦- 

Bad,  White  and  Blue,— Ood*8  Fla^. 

When  the  Federal  troops  first  made 
their  appearance  near  Bardstown,  Ken- 
tucky, a  little  boy,  who  just  tlien  discov- 
ered a  beautiful  rainbow  arching  the 
heavens,  ran  to  his  mother  and  exclaimed,. 
*^  Mother,  God  is  a  Union  man."  His- 
mother  questioned  him  for  his  rciison  for 
thinking  so,  and  the  little  fellow  replied- 
that  he  had  seen  his  flag,  and  it  w:is 
"  Red,  AVhite,  and  Blue."  Surely,  "  Out. 
of  the  mouth  of  babes  and  sucklings  hast 
thou  ordained  strength  because  of  thine 


enemies. 


»» 
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Uttle  Overwefg'lited  with  Cold  ImA. 

Those  who  visiied  the  sick  soldien  and 
(lid  good  in  the  liospitols,  occasionally  got 
u  gknm  of  fun  among  all  the  ttad  scenes, 
fiir  any  wag  wlio  has  been  to  the  war  sel- 
i^nn  loses  his  humor,  tliough  he  may  have 
IiHt  nil  else  Siiic  that  and  honor.  Witness 
Jill  illuAlnilioii  from  life : 

C 1  gool  »)ul,  after  taking  all  the 

111  tie  comforts  he  could  nflbrd  to  the  wound- 
ed iioldiers,  vent  into  the  hosi)itals  for  the 
lorticth  liinc.  ]ip::iiii.  wiih  lii:!  niitc,  consist- 


boy  enlisted,  in  the  spting  of  1861,  in  the 
negro  regiment  organized  in  that  dty. 
He  took  part  in  the  action  of  July  30lh, 
in  front  of  Petersburg,  and  was  one  of 
thoac  vrho  fell  wounded  ni'ar  the  famouy 
crater.  "  Badly  wounded  and  iu  the  hands 
of  the  rehels,"  was  the  word  that  came  to 
his  mother.  That  was  in  August.  The 
autumn  months  came  and  went  in  succat- 
sioii,  but  brought  no  further  word  of  this 
only  son  of  his  moUier  and  shu  a  widow 
Her  fricndu  and  his  fnends  giuierally  be- 
lieved him  di'ad.  It  did  not 
seem  probalik-  llini.  he  had 
survived  his  wounds,  yet 
no  one  hiul  the  lieart  to 
say  an  much  Iu  his  jioor 
old  mother. 

She  coutiiiuaily  tiaiil.  -'I 
tru^t   in    de    go"<l    Lonl." 


Court  IIouM,  Chnith,  ind  UnpUi],  of  2d  Corpa, 


ing  of  several  papers  of  out  chewing  to- 
bacco— 'solace  for  the  wounded,'  as  he, 
called  it.  He  came  to  one  l>ed,  where  a 
])oor  lellow  lay  cheerfully  IniromingH  tune, 
and  studying  out  faces  on  the  |-iipt'rcd 
wall.  "  Got  a  fever  ?  "  asked  C.  "  Xo," 
answered  tlie   soldier.     "Got   a   cold?" 

^  Yes }  cold— lead."  "'Where?"  "Well, 
to  tell  the  truth,  its  pretty  w*:ll  scattereil. 
Firi't,  there's  a  bullet  in  my  right  arm 
— they  hain't  dug  that  out  yet.  Oue  iu  my 
right  leg — hit  the  bone — that  fellow  hurts. 

■  One  through  luy  left  hand — that  fell  out. 
And,  I  tell  you  what,  friend,  with  all  this 
lead  in  me.  I  feel,  generally  speaking,  a 

.litlle  heavy  all  over." 

r*lth  and  tta  Reward. 
Not  far  from  the  Capitol  in  Washing- 
ton lived  an  old  negro  woman,  wboee  only 


Shi;  did  not  appear  to  even 
think  it  posMljli-  her  boy 
would  die.  Much  elTort  was 
made  iu  the  Imtcr  half  of 
November  und  the  fir^c  luilf 
of  December  to  get  wonl 
from  hini,  but  all  to  no  avail. 
"  S<»me  one  ought  to  tell  hi* 
mother,"  was  often  remarked  among  thoft- 
who  were  interested  in  th«  case,  yet  nii 
one  spoke  discounigingly  to  her.  Who 
could  do  it  ?  She  wondered  why  she  diil 
not  hear  from  him,  she  never  wearied  in 
devising  crude  and  simple  plans  for  com- 
municating witli  him.  About  the  middli' 
of  Di'cember,  or  a  little  later,  sho  was 
heard  to  say,  •■  De  Lord  lie  will  pervide, 
an'  1  shall  hear  from  him  binie-by."  That 
was  on  a  Tuesday,  The  next  Thursday 
afternoon  he  opened  the  door  of  his  old 
motlier's  little  house,  and  walked  in  and 
threw  his  arms  around  her  neck  !  Wasu't 
that  a  royal  Christmas  gift  for  the  trust- 
ful old  soul  P  Half  an  boar  later  she 
burst  into  the  house  of  friends  who  had 
aidi.'d  her.  with  only  "My  hoy's  come! 
my  Iwy's  nome ! "  He  liad  not  been 
wounded,  but  was  taken  piisoner  and  sent 
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to  the  Libby  priH>n,  where  he  acted  ntt 
servant  for  about  three  months.  One  af- 
tenioon,  when  he  wus  sent  out  for  wood — 
"  Oh,  golly,"  says  he,  "  I  jus  di-n  forirot 
de  way  bock ! "  He  was  near  three 
weeks  in  making  his  way  overland  from 
Ricliraond  to  Waeliiugtou,  and  bixiuglil 
(lirough  three  negro  women,  five  ciiildrt'n, 
and  two  men ! 

PuIflUment  of  tli*  Sftrseuit'B  Prophacy. 
Presentments  on  the  battle-field  often 
pnive  prtiphelic.  Here  is  an  inslance; 
Wliile  Colonel  Osterhaiis  was  gallantly 
attackinji  the  centre  of  the  <;ufmy,  on  the 
xecoud  day  of  the  battle  at  Fea  Ridge,  a 
pt-rgeaiit  of  tlie  Tivelfth  Mitowuri  request- 
(mI  tlie  Ciiptain  of  his  eom|>any  to  send  Ids 


"  Certaiidy,  ray  bmve  fellow ;  but  yon 
will  live  to  a  good  old  age  with  yonr  wife. 
Do  not  grow  melancholy  over  a  fiuicy  or 

"  You  will  see,"  was  the  rf  sponse. 

And  BO  the  treasured  picture  changed 
hands,  and  the  servant  stepjx'd  forward 
to  Ihe  front  of  the  column,  and  was  soon 
beyoud  ri' cognition. 

Al  the  aiinp-fire  that  evening  the  offi- 
cers ftfler  a  while  made  enquiry  for  the 
pergfanl.  lie  was  not  ]>rcscut.  He  liad 
bctTi  killed  three  hours  before  by  a  gnipe- 
>hot  from  one  of  ihe  enemy's  batteries. 

Inoideiitia  the  Battle  of  Frederickaburc. 
Sergeiuit  Charles  II.  Stevenson,  of 
Henrietta,  N.  Y.,  was  one  of  the  killed  at 
the  l>attle  of  Frederitkshiirg.  A  sti'ange 
incident  eonnected  with  his  death  is  staled 
to  ha  c  n  s]  red  ai  1  is  not  nnworthy 
of  re  onl  is  o  o  of  tl  e  incidents  of  the 
war  O  1  day  of  hat  buttle  liia  wife 
was  o  he  y  rd    vhin  suddenly  she    ' 

VB-        1  ot  apresencf.'  liehiiKl  her, 

and  flaw  irm  breath  on  her 

h    k         1  '^w  her  husband,  who,  how- 


wile'ji  portrait,  which  he  had  taken  from 
his  busoiii,  to  her  address  in  St.  Louis, 
with  his  dying  declaration  that  he  thought 
of  her  in  his  last  moments. 

"  What  is  that  for  ?  "  asked  hifi  Captain ; 
"  you  are  not  wounded,  are  you  ?  " 

"No,"  answered  the  sergeant,  "bnt  I 
know  I  shall  be  killed  to^lay.  I  have 
bi'en  in  battles  before,  but  I  never  felt  as 
I  do  now.  A  moment  ago  I  became  eon- 
vinced  my  time  had  come,  but,  how,  I  can- 
not tell.  Will  you  gratify  my  request  ? 
Kemember  I  speak  to  you  as  a  dying 


FndnlckibuiK. 


ever,  almost  immediately  viinished.  As 
shi'  turned  she  cried  out, '  Oh  !  Charlie,  is 
that  you  ? "  and  rrluraed  to  the  bouse, 
where  she  at  once  told  some  friend-"  that 
she  had  seen  her  husband,  and  that  she 


548 


THE    BOOK    OF    ANECDOTES    OF    THE    REBELLION 


knew  she  would  never  see  him  alive  again. 
As  near  as  could  be  ascertained,  the  event 
occurred  just  at  the  time  of  day  when 
her  husband  was  killed. 


Chance  for  a  **  Lady  cyf  Oharaotar.'' 
Among  the  documents  left  by  the  edi- 
tors of  tlie  Memphis  (Tenn.)  "  Appeal," 
when  they  left  that  city,  was  the  follow- 
ing gentle  epistle  from  a  secessionist  wo- 
man, who  had  sent  it  to  tliat  paper  for 
publication : 

A  Challenge. 

where  as  the  wicked  policy  of  the  pres- 
ident— Making  war  upon  the  South  for! 
refusing  to  submit  to  wrong  too  palpable 
for  Southerners  to  do.  And  where  as  it 
has  become  necessary  for  the  young  Men 
of  our  country,  My  Brother  in  the  num- 
ber To  enlist  to  do  the  dirty  work  of 
Driving  the  Mercenarys  from  our  sunny 
south,  whose  soil  is  too  holy  for  such 
wretches  to  tramp  And  whoso  atmosphere 
is  too  pure  for  them  to  breathe 

For  such  an  indignity  offord  to  Civili- 
zation I  Merely  Challenge  any  abolition' 
or  Black  Republican  lady  of  character  if 
there  can  be  such  a  one  found  among  tlie ; 
negro  equality  tribe.  To  Meet  me  at  Ma- 
sons and  dixon  line  :  With  a  pair  of  Colt's 
repeaters  or  any  other  weapon  they  May 
Choo!»e.  Tliat  I  may  receive  satisfaction 
for  the  insult. 

Victoria  E.  Goodwin, 
Springdale  Miss  April  27,  1861. 


young  girl  at  the  Fair,  to  materfamilias, 
one  morning. 

*'  AVliat,  my  dear  ?  " 

"AVhy,  those  words,"  said  the  little 
lady,  eyeing  the  picture  frames  closely, 
and  pointing  to  "  Pro-Patria." 

"  Oh  !  that,"  said  materfamilias,  ih«pect- 
ing  the  letters  with  her  eye-glasses,  "  why, 
I  suppo'^e  that  must  be  the  name  of  the 
artist  who  paints  the  pictures — Prof.  Pa- 


tna. 


» 


"  Pxo-Patrla"  Piotnrea  at  the  Soldiem'  Fair. 

The  more  celebrated  pictures  in  the  su- 
perb collection  that  adorned  the  great 
Soldiers'  Fair  in  New  York  were  left  for 
exhibition,  through  the  kindness  of  their 
owners ;  but  many  most  admirable  works 
were  given  to  it  to  be  sold  for  its  benefit. 
These  latter  were  accordingly  distinguish- 
ed from  the  others  by  being  marked  on  the 
frame  with  the  very  appropriate  words, 
'*  Pro-Patria." 

^<What  does  that  mean,  Ma?"  said  a 


Executive  Favor  well  Bestowed. 

A  postmaster  from  Illinois  having  been 
killed  in  the  Union  army  at  Vicksburg, 
Mississippi,  there  was  of  course  some  com- 
petition tur  his  office,  but  President  Lin- 
coln endorsed  the  af>pliaition  in  behalf  of 
the  deceased  soldier's  widow,  and  after- 
waixls  wi-ote  a  note  to  the  Postmaster 
Gcneml,  ir.  which  he  thus  most  nobly  put 
in  a  plea  for  the  right  pei*son  in  the  right 
place.  Says  the  Pivsident :  **  Yesterday, 
little  endorsements  of  mine  went  to  you 
in  two  cases  of  Postmastersliijjs  sought  for 
widows  whose  husbands  have  fallen  in  the 
battles  of  this  war.  Tliese  cases  occurring 
on  the  same  day,  brought  me  to  ix3flect 
more  attentively  then  I  had  before  done, 
as  to  what  is  fairly  due  from  us  here,  in 
tlie  dispensing  of  patronage  toward  the 
men  who,  by  fighting  our  battles,  bear  the 
chief  bunlen  of  saving  our  country.  IVIy 
conclusion  is  that,  other  claims  and  qualifi- 
cations being  etpuil,  they  have  the  belter 
right,  and  this  is  especially  applicable  to 
the  disabled  soldier  and  the  deceased 
soldier's  family."  Most  worthy  and  dis- 
criminating ccmsideration  on  the  part  of 
the  President,  in  Iwhalf  of  the  brave  men 
who  fell  in  defence  of  their  country, — and 
for  the  dependent  ones  whom  they  left  be- 
hind them ! 

♦ 

Ohlldhood'a  Prayer  in  the  liaat  Hour. 

It  was  the  evening  after  a  great  battle. 
All  day  long  the  din  of  strife  had  echoed 
far,  and  thickly  strewn  lay  the  shattered 
forms  of  those  so  lately  erect  and  exultant 
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In  tlic  flush  aji<l  Btrength  of  manhood. 
Ainmig  the  nianj"  who  bowed  to  the  con- 
queror Death  ihai  night,  waa  a  youth  in 
the  first  firshness  of  mature  life.  The 
strong  limbs  lay  listless,  and  the  dark  hair 
was  matted  with  gore,  on  the  pale,  broad 
foreliead.  His  eyes  were  closed.  As  one 
who  ininiatered  to  iho  sufferer  bent  orer 
him,  lie  at  first  thought  him  dead  {  but  the 
while  lipa  moved,  and  sbwly  in  weak 
tonea  he  repealed — "  Now  I  lay  me  down 
to  sleep,"  &c.,  going  through  those  five 
sweet  and  precious  lines. 

As  he  finished,  he  opentd  his  eyes,  and, 
meeting  the  pitying  gtize  of  a  brother 
soldier,  he  exclaimed,  "  My  mother  taught 
me  that  when  I  was  a  little  boy,  and  I 
have  said  it  every  night  since  I  can  r 
mcml>er.  Before  the  morning  dawns, 
believe  that  God  will  take  my  soul  for 
*  Jesus'  Bake,'  but  before  I  die,  I  want  to 
send  a  message  to  my  mother.'' 

He  was  carried  to  a  temporary  hospital, 
and  a  letter  was  written  to  his  mother, 
which  he  dictated,  full  of  Christian  faith 
and  filial  love.  He  was  calm  and  peace- 
ful. Just  as  the  sun  arose,  his  spirit  went 
home.  His  last  articulate  words  were, 
"  I  pray  the  Lord  my  soul  to  take  ;  And 
this  I  ask  for  Jesus'  soke."  The  prayer 
of  childhood  was  thus  the  prayer  of  his 
manhood.  He  learned  it  at  his  mother's 
knee  in  his  &r  distant  Northern  home,  and 
he  whispered  it  in  dying,  when  hia  young 
life  ebbed  away  on  a  Southern  battle-field. 

Km  K^or  Onahmwi  amons  h«r  Oapton. 
Some  of  the  experiences  of  that  re- 
markable woman,  Aliss  Major  Pauline 
Cushman,  the  FedemI  scout  and  spy,  are 
ei|ual  to  anything  found  in  the  pages  of 
romance.  They  are  of  the  moet  thrilling 
charocter.  Indeed,  among  the  women  of 
America  who  made  themselves  fiunous 
during  the  opening  of  the  rebellion,  few 
have  suffered  more,  or  rendered  more  ser- 
vice to  the  Union  cause,  than  she. 

At  the  commencement  of  hostilities. 
Miss  Cushman  resided  in  Cleveland,  Ohio, 


and  was  quite  well  known  as  a  clever 
actress.  From  Gevclund  she  went  to 
Louisville,  wliero  she  had  an  engagement 
in  Wood's  Theatre,  llei-e,  by  her  intima- 
cy with  certain  rebel  officers,  she  incurred 
the  euspicion  of  being  a  secessionist,  and 
was  arrested  by  the  FedemI  authorities. 
Site  indignantly  denied  tiiat  she  was  dis- 
loyal, although  bom  at  the  South,  and 
tiBving  a  brother  in  a  secession  Mississippi 
re^ment. 

In  order  to  test  her  love  (or  the  old 


flag,  she  was  asked  if  she  would  enter  (he 
Bt  service  of  tlie  government.  She 
readily  consented,  and  was  at  once  era- 
pkyed  to  carry  letters  between  Louisville 
and  Nashville.  She  was  subsequently 
employed  by  General  Rosecrans,  and  was 
for  many  mouths  with  Ihc  army  of  the 
Cumberland.  She  visited  the  enemy's 
lines  time  af\er  time,  and  was  thoroughly 
acquainted  with  all  the  country  and  roads 
in  Tennessee,  Northern  Georgia,  Alabama 
and  Mississippi,  in  which  sections  she  ren- 
dered the  Federal  armies  invaluable  ser- 
vice. 

Twice  was  she  suspected  of  being  a  spy, 
and  taken  prisoner,  but  managed  to  escape. 
)S|,  however,  she  was  not  so  fortunate. 
Afler  the  Union  forces  had  captured 
Nashville,  Major  Cushman  made  a  scout 
towards  Shelbyviile,  to  obiaiu  information 
of  the  strength  and  position  of  the  enemy, 
and  while  returning  to  Nashville,  was 
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captured  eleven  miles  from  that  city.     She 
was  placed  on  a  hoi-se,  and,  in  charge  of 
two  scouts,  was  being  taken  to  Spring  Hill,  1 
the  head-quarters  of  Forrest.     AVhile  thus  , 
on  her  way  to  that  place,  she  feigned  sick- 
ness and  said  she  could  not  travel  anv 

«r 

further  without  billing  from  her  horse. 
Her  captors  stopped  at  a  house  on  the 
roadside,  when  it  was  ascertained  that  a 
Federal  scouting  party  had  passed  the 
place  an  liour  before.  Knowing  that  her 
guards  had  important  paixjrs  for  General 
Bragg,  the  quick-witted  spy  seized  the 
fact  and  schemed  to  use  it  to  her  ad- 
vantage. 

Seeing  an  old  negro,  who  appeared  to 
commiserate  her  unfortunate  plight,  she 
watched  her  opportunity  and  placed  ten 
dollars  of  Temiessee  money  in  his  hiuid, 
saying,— 

"  Run  up  the  road,  *  Uncle,'  and  come 
back  in  a  few  minutes,  telling  us  that  four 
hundred  Federals  are  coming  down  the 
street." 

The  faithful  negro  obeyed  the  order 
literally,  and  soon  came  back  in  the  great- 
est excitement,  telling  the  story.  The  two 
'  rebs '  told  him  he  lied.  The  old  colored 
man  got  down  imploringly  upon  his  knees, 

"  O  Massa,  de/s  comin,  sure  imff ;  de 
Lord  help  us,  dey  is  comin." 

The  scouts  at  this  believed  his  story, 
mounted  their  horses,  and  'skedaddled' 
for  the  woods.  Miss  Cushman,  seizing  a 
pistol  belonging  to  a  wounded  soldier  in 
the  house,  also  mounted  her  horse  and  fled 
towards  Franklin.  She  traveled  through 
the  rain,  and,  after  nightfall,  lost  her  way. 
Soon  came  the  challenge  of  a  picket, 
"  Who  comes  there  ?  "  Thinking  she  had 
reached  the  enemy's  line  she  said,  "A 
friend  of  Jeff.  Davis."  «  All  right,"  was 
the  reply,  "  advance  and  give  the  counter- 
sign." 

She  presented  the  countersign  in  the 
shape  of  a  canteen  of  whiskey.  She  pass- 
ed five  pickets  in  this  way,  but  the  sixth 
and  last  was  obdurate.     She  pleaded  that 


she  was  going  to  see  a  sick  uncle  at  Frank- 
Im,  but  the  sentry  *  couldn't  see  it.'  Sick 
and  dii^heartened  she  turned  back.  See- 
ing a  light  at  a  funn  house  she  sought 
shelter.  An  old  man  received  her  kindly, 
showed  her  a  room,  and  said  he  would 
awake  her  at  an  early  hour  in  the  morn- 
ing, and  sihow  her  the  road  to  Franklin. 

A  loud  knock  awoke  her  in  the  morn- 
ing from  her  lethean  slumbers,  and  upon 
arousing,  she  found  her  horse  saddled  and 
the  two  guards  fi-om  whom  i^he  had  escap- 
ed the  previous  af\(jmoon !  She  was 
taken  to  the  h<»ad-quarters  of  Forrest,  and, 
aflcr  a  critical  examination,  he  sent  her  to 
General  Bragg.  Nothing  could  be  fomid 
against  her,  until  a  secession  woman  stole 
her  gaiters,  under  the  inner  sole  of  which 
were  found  important  documents  which 
clearly  pi-oved  her  to  be  a  spy.  She  was 
tried  and  condemed  to  be  executed  as  such, 
but  being  sick,  her  execution  was  post- 
poned. She  fuially,  after  lying  in  prison 
some  thi-ee  months,  sent  for  General 
Bragg,  and  a<«ked  him  if  he  had  no  mercy. 
She  received  from  him  the  comforting  as- 
surance that  he  should  make  an  example 
of  her,  and  that  he  should  hang  her  as 
soon  as  she  got  well  enough  to  be  hung 
decently. 

While  in  this  state  of  suspense,  the 
grand  army  of  Rosecrans  commenced  its 
forward  movement,  and  one  line  day  the 
secession  town  where  she  was  imprisoned, 
was  surprised  and  captured,  and  the  hero- 
ine of  this  tale  was  to  her  great  joy  re- 
leased. 

Family  Sword*  not  to  be  Exempted. 
An  order  was  issued  by  General  But- 
ler, when  in  New  Orleans,  for  the  surren- 
der of  certain  private  arms  held  by  seces- 
sionists. In  one  house  it  was  said  they 
had  been  secreted  and  not  surrendered. 
It  was  the  house  of  a  lady.  She  was 
wealthy  and  in  high  social  position.  But 
she  was  summoned  to  give  account.  Her 
story  was  simple  and  lady-like,  and  had  a 
touch  of  sentiment  about  it  which  would 
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show  l.tT  prcuseworthy  ratlicr,  and  not  to 
be  !>lami"!  ibr  not  presenting  arms  accord- 
ing to  onler,  Slie  wuj  a  gentlcwomnn,  a 
lady  in  Tiict  of  the  "  uppermost  seats,"  and 
was  unused  to  the  ways  of  men.  The 
arms  had  been  hid — but  the  truth  of  the 
matter  was,  thi're  was  among  them  a  Hword 
— a  valuable  sword — a  family  sword.  It 
hail  a  gretu  value  from  its  associations — 
and  it  was  really  to 
keep  that  nafe,  whieh 
was  a  boust^ltotd  jew- 
el, that  the  error  had 
beeo  commiited,  and 
not  to  keep  or  ncprt-te 
the  other  arms. 
They  wi-re  of  no  ik- 
count  and  dhouM  of 
course  be  gire.i  up. 
This  waa a  very  pift- 
ty  story,  but  lotrn'- 
thuig  excited  [li:ii 
wide-awake  Gener- 
al's suspicion!!,  and 
he  said  lo  her,  em- 
phatically, that  the 
sword  must  be  pro- 
dueed,  and  he  should 

retain  her  until  it  was  done.  Whereupon 
her  friends,  ns  the  only  alternative  now  re- 
maining, interfered,  and  it  soon  appeared 
that  there  was  no  sword  anywhere.  It 
was  a  pure  fabrication — an  artful  lie.  But 
it  would  liave  beeu  held  a  good  joke  if  the 
Yankee  lawyer,  keen-scented  and  acute, 
had  been  outwitted  by  a  woman ! 


Dow,  a  Fedora!  captive.  An  introduction 
took  place,  when  Klorgan  obacrvtil,  with 
one  of  llio-c  iiiimilable  wnlcs  for  which  he 

Gi.niral  Doh  I  am  vcri  Inppi  losee 
jou  licrc  or  rather  I  should  su  "inw 
you  are  here  I  am  hiippy  lo  set  joii  looo. 


mgs 


,c|] 


Dows  natural  astuteness  and  lankee 


According  to  the  statements  in  the  Con- 
federate journals,  General  Morgan,  the 
guerrilla  chieftain,  after  his  escape  frran 
the  Columbus  penitentiary,  went  to  Rich- 
mond, Vir^nia,  and  visited  the  Libby 
prison.  On  arriving  up  staire,  where  the 
Federal  prisonen  'most  did  coogregate,' 
he  was  tminedistely  conducted  into  the 
presence  of  the  author  of  the  'Maine 
Liquor  Law,'   Kigadier  General   Keal 


UOvriHoa, 


ingenuity  came  to  his  aid,  and  he  quietly 
replied,  witltout  apparent  embarrassment, 

"General  Morgan,  I  congratuhtte  you 
on  your  escape ;  I  cannot  eay  lluit  I  am 
glad  you  did  escape ;  but  since  you  did,  I 
am  glad  to  see  you  here." 

The  conyersation  then  became  general 
between  the  two. 

bistamoe  of  Loyalty  In  Vltainia. 
Private  Job  II.  Wells,  of  Coni|inny  C, 
was  lost  in  the  confusion  of  the  troops  at 
the  battle  of  Hull  Run.  He  gut  into  the 
woods,  and  soon  after  the  moon  wa-t  shut 
in  by  a  cloud.  He  wandered  till  he  came 
to  a  rye-field,  where  he  encamped  for  the 
nighL  Tired  and  exhausted,  he  soon  ffl! 
asleep,  but  awoko  in  tho  morning  cold  and 
hungry.  He  deicmiuied  to  make  for  a 
house  he  haw  at  a  distance,  and  risk  the 
crasequenceB.     He  dragged  his  weary, 
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stiffened  limba  along,  in  a  terrible  uncer- 
tainty as  to  the  reception  he  should  meet 
with. 

'Arriving  at  the  hou^^e  and  entering,  lie 
was  heartily  welcomed  by  the  lady  occu- 
pant, w1k>  gave  him  a  rofa  to  rest  upon, 
;iiid  in  the  mean  time  directed  her  servants 
to  prt'iMtre  breakfast.  The  table  was  lib- 
erally supplied,  and  tbc  afrooger  told  to 
be  seated.  The  lady  was  a  Arm  Union- 
ist and  declared  that  the  National  troops 
were  welcome  to  whatever  she  had.  She 
said  that  on  the  mardi  out,  some  of  the 
troops  stopped  at  her  place  and  took  sev- 
eral ducks ;  these  she  cared  nothing  about, 
and  if  tliey  had  taken  much  more  they 


M  or  UjriltJ  il 


would  have  been  welcome.  If  they  hod 
not  broken  up  her  silting  hens,  she  would 
not  have  said  a  word.  The  gxA  lady  did 
not  like  to  lose  her  next  year's  flock. 

Soon  after  breakl'aal,  a  troop  of  seoes- 
sioniats  came  in  sight.  The  lady  put  Mr. 
Wella  in  a  rear  room,  while  she  conversed 
with  some  of  them.  She  feigned  great 
ignorance  of  what  had  been  going  on,  and 
learned  from  them  the  route  they  were 
going.  After  they  had  gone,  Mr.  Wells 
inquired  how  he  was  to  get  away.  "  That 
is  easy  enough,"  replied  the  matron  i  "trust 


to  me."  She  ordered  one  of  her  servants 
to  saddle  a  horse  and  bring  it  to  the  dooi. 
She  then  brought  out  a  long  overcoat,  and 
lold  him  to  put  it  on.  Tlic  pockets  were 
liberally  supplied  with  dditacics  to  serve 
him  on  the  way.  The  lior.-e  was  brouglit 
to  the  door,  when  the  lady  told  Mr.  WcHk 
that  the  horse  was  at  his  service,  am) 
would  safely  carry  him  through.  Said 
she— 

"Take  the  horse,  and  go  to  Washing- 
ton. You  may  leave  liim  with  my  son," 
(giving  his  name  and  residence)  "  and  if  a 
secessionist  meets  you,  shool  liim  ;  if  there 
is  more  than  one,  shcxit  tin;  fir.~t,  and  imat 
to  the  horse  for  tlie  nihcr,  !bf  he  will  soon 
carry  you  out  of  daugi'r." 

Mr.  Wells  mounted  the  hor^c.  and  safe- 
ly reached  Washington.  He  h-ft  the  horse 
as  directed,  and  was  welcomed  by  the  son 
as  he  had  been  by  the  mother.  While 
Mr.  WoILs  was  waiting,  a  Unioni>=t  of  the 
vicinity  came  into  the  bouse,  and  said  he 
was  about  to  leave  for  Wushington ;  that 
he  had  t^ent  his  family  over,  and  bad  staid 
behind  lo  see  if  it  was  [Mjssible  to  save 
anything.  The  lady  a»ked  him  if  he  hod 
any  money.  He  mid  he  had  not.  She 
then  went  up  stairs,  and  returning  with  a 
puise  of  silver,  gave  it  to  tlie  gentleman, 
remarking — 

"  Take  this ;  you  may  as  well  have  it 
as  the  secessionists.  They  have  already 
divided  my  property,  and  apjxirlioned  it 
among  tbemselve»  ;  but  the  Krst  nmn  that 
makes  the  attempt  to  curry  tliat  out.  I 
shall  shoot." 


Ajuaoxa  of  a  Naw  OriMna  Xx-JnOsa. 

General  Butler,  in  pursuance  of  his  sys- 
tem of  redressing  the  wrongs  of  Union 
men,  seized   the  large   estates  of  Judge 

C ,  of  Louisiana,  and  held  them  for 

the  future  liquidation  of  a  claim  hehl 
against  C by  M^or  Robctt  Ander- 
son, but  which  C had  personally  writ- 
ten in  M^^r  A.  his  intention  to  repudiate 
for  political  reasoue.    Now,  justly  think- 
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ing  that  New  Orleans,  under  the  rule  of 
General  Butler,  was  no  fit  place  for  him 
to  reside  in,  A-anished  soon  after  into  the 
congenial  shades  of  Secessia. 

A  few  days  after  his  departure,  a  young 
woman  souglit  an  *  interview  with  Mrs. 
Butler,  to  whom  many  women  came  at 
that  time,  to  relate  the  story  of  personal 
wrongs.  So  many  women,  indeed,  resort- 1 
ed  to  her  for  that  puri)ose,  that  at  length 
it  was  found  necessary  to  close  that  door 
to  the  ('ommandint]^  areneraPs  attention. 
The  young  woman  who  came  to  her  on 
this  occtLsion  was  a  perfect  blonde,  her  hair 
of  a  light  sliado  of  brown,  hur  eyes  *  clear 
honest  gray,'  her  complexion  remarkably 
pure  and  delicate,  her  bearing  modest  and 
refined,  her  language  that  of  an  educated 
woman.  It  has  been  of^en  remarked  that 
the  women  of  the  South,  who  have  been 
made  the  victims  of  a  mai»tei"*s  brutal  lust, 
escape  moral  contamination.  Their  souls 
remain  chaste.  This  woman,  so  fair  to 
look  u])on,  so  engaging  in  her  demeanor, 
so  refinod  in  her  address,  was  a  slave,  the 
slave  of  Judge  C .  She  told  her  in- 
credible story — nicredible  until  her  super- 
abundant testimony  compelled  the  most 
incredukms  to  believe. 

,  She   said  that  Judge  C was  her 

father  as  well  as  her  master.  At  an  early 
age  she  had  been  sent  to  school  in  New 
York,  the  school  of  the  Mechanics'  Insti- 
tute, in  Broa<lway.  When  she  was  fif- 
teen yeare  of  age,  her  father  came  to 
New  York,  took  her  from  school  to  his 
hotel,  and  compelled  her  to  live  with  him 
as  his  mistre-ss.  She  became  the  mother 
of  a  child,  of  whom  her  master  was  father 
and  grandfather. 

"  I  am  now  twenty-one,"  said  she,  "  and 
I  am  the  mother  of  a  boy  five  years  old, 
who  is  my  father's  son." 

The  Judge  took  her  borne  vri.h  him  to 
New  Orleans,  where  he  continued  to  live 
with  her  for  awhile ;  then  ordered  her  to 
marry  a  favorite  pratigk  She  refused. 
He  had  her  horsewhipped  in  the  streets, 


and  contmued  a  systematic  torture  till  she 
consented.  When  she  had  been  married 
some  time,  the  prot  g. — a  man  so  nearly 
white,  that  he  was  employed  as  chief 
clerk  in  a  wholesale  house — discovered 
the  shameless  cheat  that  had  been  put 
upon  him,  and  abandoned  his  wife.  Then 
the  master  took  her  again  to  his  incestu- 
ous bed,  and  gave  her  a  deed  of  manu- 
mission, which  he  af^erwaixl  took  from 
her  and  destroyed. 

"And  now,"  she  added,  "  he  has  gone 
off,  and  left  me  and  my  children  without 
any  means  of  support." 

Mrs.  Butler,  amazed  and  confounded  at 
this  tale  of  horror,  procured  her  an  inter- 
view with  the  General,  to  whom  the  story 
was  repeated.  He  spoke  kindly  to  her, 
but  told  her  frankly  that  he  could  not  be- 
lieve the  story. 

**  It  is  too  much,"  said  he,  "  to  believe 
on  the  testimony  of  one  witness.  Does 
any  one  else  know  of  these  things  ?  " 

"  Yes,"  she  replied, "  everybody  in  New 
Orleans  knows  them." 

"I  will  have  the  case  investigated," 
said  the  General ;  ^^  come  again  in  three 
days." 

General  Shipley  undertook  the  investi- 
gation. He  found  that  the  woman's  story 
was  as  true  as  it  was  notorious.  Tlie 
facts  were  completely  substantiated.  G<3n- 
eral  Butler  gave  her  her  freedom,  and  as- 
signed her  an  allowance  from  her  father's 
estate;  and,  some  time  after,  Captain 
Puffer,  during  his  short  tenure  of  i>ower 
as  deputy  provost  marshal,  gave  her  one 
of  the  best  of  her  father^s  houses  to  live 
in,  by  letting  apartments  in  which  she  ad- 
ded to  her  income. 

Mr.  Parton,  in  giving  the  above  nam- 
tive  says :  It  is  now  a  year  since  the  out- 
line of  this  story  was  first  published  to 
the  world,  but  no  attempt  has  been  made, 
from  any  quarter,  to  controvert  any  part 
of  it.  And,  it  may  be  added,  that  Mr. 
Parton  is  not  the  man  to  make  or  rei)eat 
questionable  statements  with  his  pen. 
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Sr.  and  Hio.  Grant. 

It  U  oue  of  the  m  inform  hl-s  of  great 
personages  Ibat  they  muat  be  talked  about, 
and, — in  tliis  free  country , —  not  aiwaya 
witli  the  reverence  i>ai<l  to  the  Gnmd  La- 
ma. While  Geaeral  Grant  was  receiving 
the  highest  houore  which  a  country  grate- 1 
fill  for  hilt  uwumuLilcd  victories  could 
sltoner  upon  him,  Mrs.  Grant  chowed  her- 
self to  be  a  plaiu,  iwnrible.  quiet  woman, 
who  took  the  world  as  a  nmttvr  of  course. 
Some  friends  were  tulkiiig.  in  her  compa- 
ny, of  the  great  responsibility  of  General 
Grant's  position,  and  made  some  reinarkfl 
tending  to  awaken  any  exjiression  of  am- 
bition dormant  in  her  woman's  heart. 
No  n-turns  !     She  faid, 

"  Jlr.  Grant,"  (so  she  always  called 
him,)  •■  had  sueceedcil  lielow,  and  when  he 
wa-i  called  to  tliis  position,  he  thought  it 
was  Iiis  duty  to  try  what  be  could  do." 

The  hope  was  then  expressed  that  be 
would  succeed,  and  ttiat  he  would  take 
lUchmond. 


"Well,  I  don't  know.  I  ibink  he  inay 
— ^Mr.  Grant  always  was  a  very  obstinate 
man."  (Nobody  Icarna  that  trait  of  cbar- 
acler  sooner  than  a  wife.) 

Some  oonvei'Bfttion  also  look  place  with 
n.'gurd  to  the  ensuing  presidential  term : 

"If  General  Grant  Bucceeds,  he  may 
want  to  be  Preaideut." 


''  Itut  be  is  Licutenant-General." 
"  Yes,  but  when  a  man  can  be  elected 
President,  it  must  be  a  strong  icnipin- 
tion." 

'•  I  don't  kuow.  Tiicre  have  never 
been  but  two  Lieutenant-Gen ci-als  of  the 
United  States,  General  Witshinglon  and 
General  Scott.  There  have  been  a  num- 
ber of  Presidents,  for  instance,  such  men 

Mi-s.  Giant  was  pretty  imnuimously 
chalki.ll  ilown  as  a  sensible  woman,  and 
Mr.  Grant  wa^^  allowed  to  be  an  "  obstinate 
man.' 

ImproTinc  on  AoqnnlntHricc. 
Some  of  the  soldiers  behmging  to  a 
Rhode  Island  Regiment  in  ^Ixrytand, 
wandeit-'d  olf  one  day  to  a  fami-houi^e, 
and  commenced  conversation  iviib  a  wo- 
man, who  wa'*  greatly  frightened.  Tliey 
tric-d  in  vain  to  i|uiet  her  appn'hcnsions. 
They  asked  for  fb  xl,  and  she  cried,  --  Oh, 
take  all  I  bave.  take  every  thing,  but 
sj>are  my  sick  husband.''  "  Oh,"  siiid  one 
of  the  men,  "  we  ain't  going  to  hurt  you ; 
wo  want  sonietbiug  to  eat."  Hut  the  wo- 
man pei-sisted  in  being  frightened,  in  spile 
of  all  eflbrts  to  rcnssure  Iter,  and  burned 
whatevtT  food  she  bad  on  the  table. 
When,  however,  she  saw  this  company 
stand  about  tlxi  table  willi  liiired  head:", 
and  a  tall,  gaunt  man  niL-e  hi."  band  and 
involift  Goil's  ble^^sing  on  the  Iwuniics 
spread  before  Uiem,  the  go<id  woman 
broke  down  with  a  fit  of  sobbing  and  cry- 
ing. She  had  no  longer  any  fears,  but 
liade  them  wait,  aaid  in  a  few  moments 
liad  made  hot  coffee  in  abundanmi.  She 
l!ien  emptied  their  cantceu.-t  of  tlie  muJi'y 
water  they  contained,  and  tilled  them  wiih 
cutiee.  Ilcr  astonishment  increased  when 
they  insisted  upon  paying  her. 


The  following  order,  aa  unique  in  its 
way  as  any  that  the  war  gave  rise  to,  can 
be  beat  explained — if  any  fuiilier  cxpla- 
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nation  be  needed — by  Major- General  Ro-  obey  the  imperative  call.     He  was  a  hii>- 

secrana:  band,  and  the  father  of  a  blue-ey(.*d  litilo 

"  Head-Quarters    Department    op  girl,  who  had  just  be}j:iin  to  put  words  to- 

THE  Cumberland,  April  17th,  1863.  gether.      Ailer   the   preparation  for  Uw 

*'  General  : — The   general  command- 
ing directs  me  to  call  your  attention  to  a 


camp  had  been  made,  the  soldier  ncrv(Ml 
himself  for  the  good-bye.     Those  present 


flagrant  outrage  committed  in  your  com- 1  thought  that  the  wife  felt  the  partinfj  les  5 
mand,  — a  person  having  been  admitted  tlian  the?",  husband.  Lively  words  flowed 
inside  your  lines,  without  a  pass  and  in  fast,  and  her  fair  face  was  as  bright  an<i 
violation  of  orders.  The  case  is  one  calm  as  a  morning  in  May.  Her  heart 
which  calls  for  your  personal  attention, '  seemed  to  be  full  of  gladness, 
and  the  general  commanding  directs  that  She  cheered  him  with  pleasant  earne-'^t- 
you  d(?jd  with  the  offending  party  or  par-  ness  to  show  hims<df  a  man,  and  running 
ties  according  to  law.  on  in  a  gle<'ful  strain,  admonished  liini  not 

The  mediciil   director  reports  that  an   to  come  back  if  he  w(?re  shot  in  the  ba<-k. 
orderly-s(»r;^eant      in     Brigadier- Genend :  With  incredible   fortitude  she  bade  her 


's  ilivisiori  wts  tchday   delivered  of  a  \  child  tell  papa  grKMl-bye,  and  to  siiy  to 

/xifty, — which  is  in  violation  of  all  military  him  that  she  would  not  own  him  her  father 
hiw  and  of  the  army  regidations.  No  if  he  proved  to  Ik;  a  coward.  The  echo 
such  case  luis  been  known  since  the  days  of  the  j-oldier's  footfall  through  the  corri- 
of  Jupiter.  !  dor   had   hardly   passed    away,   when   a 

You  will  apply  the  proper  punishment  ghastly  jmlor  wjis  seen  spreading  over  the 
in  this  ctise,  and  a  remedy  to  prevent  a '  lady's  face.  In  a  voice  weak  and  husky 
repetition  of  the  act."  j  she  beggcjd  a  friend  to  take  her  child,  and 

For  the  most  complete,  brilliant,  and  befpre  she  could  bo  sup;M)iled  she  fell 
authentic  narrative  of  the  war  and  its  from  her  chair  prostrate  on  the  fluor. 
scenes,  in  the  above-named  department,  |  By  a  tremendous  effort  the  noble  wo- 
the  '*Ainiah  of  the  Army  of  the  Cum-  man — still  loyjd  at  heart,  jHThaps,  to  the 
berlaiid "  nuist  be  allowed  to  be  unsur-  glorious  flag  her  husband  had  been  sum- 
|)assed.  No  volume  which  the  war  has  moned  to  outrage  —  had  controlled  her 
called  forth,  does  greater  honor  to  the  feeUngs ;  but  nature  and  conscience  <H>uld 
talents  of  its  author,  and  no  soldier  who  bear  the  strain  no  longer,  luid  she  fainted, 
served  in  its  gallaiit  raidu)  can  well  de-  The  swoon  was  deej),  and  it  wa.?  some- 
prive  himself  of  such  a  storehourC  of  the  i  time  before  consciousness  retiu-ned.  At 
annal:^  so  memorable  in  national  and  per- .  length  she  opened  her  eyes  languidly,  and 
sonal  history.  A  bnive  army,  a  popular  j  looked  around  upon  the  sympatiiizing 
general,  and  a  magnificent  corps  of  offi- 1  group,  and  in  a  tremulous  voice  incjuired 
cers,  well  deserve  commemoration,  such  as  if  she  had  fainted  before  her  husband  letl 
the  "Annals,  by  John  Fitch,  "  gives  them,  the  room.     Conunent  is  unnec(\ssarv. 


Home  Soene  in  tlie  Omdla  of  Babellion. 

A  member  of  one  of  the  Charleston, 
(S.  C.)  companies,  on  leave  of  absence  in 
the  city,  received  a  summons  to  appear  at 
his  iK>st  on  Sullivan's  Island,  on  one  of  the 


Bread  Cast  Upon  the  Waters. 

A    Southern    fugitive,    colored,    wlio 

had,  by  good  fortune,  arrived  in  Bo-to*i, 

from   Baltimore,  was    one    day   parsing 

through   the   Doric   Hall,   at   the    State 


nights  when  the  air  was  rife  with  the  most  I  House,  when  ho  recognized  one  of  the 
startling  rumors  of  the  coming  of  an  over-  j  Massachusetts  soldiers  who  was  wounded 
whelming  Federal  fleet.  With  cheerful  on  the  10th  of  April,  in  Baltimore,  and  at 
promptitude  the  brave  Boldier  prepared  to  once  accosted  him,  inquiring    afler  his 
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health,  and  asking  him  if  he  did  not  know 
him.  The  soldier  did  not  at  first  remem- 
ber his  face,  when  the  fugitive  asked  him 
if  he  did  not  remember  a  colored  man 
bringing  him  wat(;r  to  drink,  and  rags  to 
bind  up  his  wounds,  wliile  he  lay  wouinled 
in  the  street.  He  replied  that  he  did,  and 
at  once  recognized  his  Good  Samaritan  in 
the  person  of  the  fugitive.  Tlie  peculiar 
circumstances  of  the  case  made  the  inter- 
view deeply  touching.  It  so  happened 
that  the  fugitive  had  a  wife  and  two  chil- 
dren, and  when  the  Massachusetts  soldiers 
fell  wounded  in  the  streets  of  Baltimore, 
the  fugitive's  wife  tore  up  her  clothes  to 
make  rags  to  stanch  the  flow  of  blood. 
These  rags  she  threw  out  of  the  window 
in  her  master's  house,  when  her  husband 
gathered  them  up  and  carried  them  to  the 
wounded  soldier. 


erate  army,)  the  surgeon  complaisantly 
told  her,  if  she  made  her  residence  in 
Montgomery,  Alabama,  to  select  a  house 
suitable  ibr  hospital  pui'poses,  as  he  would 
do  himself  the  favor  to  call  upon  her 
there. 


Looking  out  for  Hospital  Aooominodatlons. 

Before  the  Federal  capture  of  Atlanta, 
Georgia,  some  of  the  inliabitants  liad  the 
idea  that  no  Union  army  would  ever  be 
able  to  take  the  city.  One  of  these,  a 
lady,  Mrs.  Zimmerman,  aflerward  stated 
that  she  felt  perfectly  secure  from  the 
hands  of  the  Yankees  until  the  nij):ht  of 
the  evacuation,  when,  perfectly  astonished 
at  the  change  of  things,  she  asked  the 
Confederate  General,  Oglesby,  how  she 
should  act  in  order  to  be  safe  from  insult. 

He  answered,  "  Keep  your  mouth  shut, 
and  they  will  not  harm  you."  She  acted 
upon  this  advice,  until  one  of  the  Union 
Burgeons  politely  informed  her  that  her 
large,  commodious  mansion  was  needed  as 
a  hospital,  and  he  would  find  her  a  smaller 
one,  which  would  just  as  well  answer  her 
purpose.  Her  pent-up  indignation  now 
found  vent  in  her  answer  that  she  would 
prefer  remaining  in  her  own  house.  But 
she  aflerward  respected  the  kindness  re- 
ceived from  the  hands  of  the  Union 
Soldiery,  and  while  she  took  the  benefit 
of  Sherman's  <  depopulating '  order,  and 
went  South,  that  she  might  he  near  her 
husband,  (a  quartermaster  in  the  Confed-  j 


Soldien'  OfBerinff  at  tlie  Grave  of  Waahins^ 

ton  Irving. 

Some  Massachusetts  soldiers  stationed 
at  Yonkers,  New  York,  went  up  the  river 
to  Tarrytown,  and  looked  at  the  monu- 
ment to  Andre.  Thence  they  visited  the 
cemetery  where  repose  the  remains  of  the 
peaceful  Washington  Irving.  A  hedge  is 
around  the  burial-plat.  Eleven  full  length 
graves  are  in  a  row  —  father,  mother, 
brothers,  and  sisters.  One  of  the  stones 
is  lettered,  "  Washington,  son  of  Wil- 
liam and  Sarah  S.  Irving,  died  Nov.  29, 
1859,  aged  76  years,  8  months,  and  25 
days."  The  soldiers  laid  each  a  bunch  of 
roses  upon  this  grave,  and  a  wreath  of 
oak  leaves,  with  a  written  inscription, 
*'  Offering  of  Massachusetts  volunteers  to 
the  memory  of  Washington  Irving,"  signed 
by  them  all,  and  bearing  the  date,  was 
placed  upon  the  headstone.  One  boy  re- 
peated the  "  Memory  of  the  Dead,"  and 
all  pluckc>.d  a  spray  of  clover  from  the 
grave.  The  graceful  jwn  of  John  S.  C. 
Abbott,  the  justly  eminent  writer, — to 
which  we  find  this  touching  anecdote  at- 
tributed,— might  well  weave  into  extend- 
ed detail  of  fascinating  narration,  a  war 
incident  at  once  so  tender,  exquisite,  and 
peculiarly  American,  in  its  characteristic. 
Pausing  in  the  prepcu^tions  for  conflict 
and  blood,  to  lay  upon  the  tomb  of  the 
best  beloved  of  American  tl linkers  and 
writers,  the  sweet,  womanly  tribute  of  a 
leaf-bound  wreath,  and  then,  shouldering 
again  the  weapons  of  loyalty  to  the  Union 
which  Irving  so  much  loved,  returning  to 
the  camp ! 


Qeneral  Tilghman  and  hla  Zioyal  Kother. 

While  General  Tilghman  \i*as  confined 
a    prisoner    of   war    at    Fort    Warren« 
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Boston,  in  the  spring  of  18G?,  Mrs.' 
Tilghinaa,  accompanied  b;  her  <liLUght«r, 
Mrn.  Lowry,  visited  Boston  and  put  up 
at  the  Revere  House,  for  the  purpose  ol' 
oblainiag  an  interview  with  the  Gtciieral, 
at  tlie  Fort.  There  was  some  ditficulty 
in  olitaining  the  required  permission,  but 
ou  Sattinlay  the  mother  and  tiister  were 
allowed  to  visit  his  quartera  and  eiijoy  tlie 
interview  which  they  desired.     The  first 


ezclamatjon  on  meeting  him  wns,  "  O,  my 
rebel  son!"  and  during  their  converaation 
the  grieved  and  suSbrmg  woman  said : 
"Wht'n  I  heard  you  were  taken,  I  thanked 
God  tliat  you  were  rescued  from  secession 
influences;  and  were  I  to  hear  there  was 
any  chance  of  your  being  exchanged,  I 
would  go  on  my  knees  to  the  President  to 
prevent  you  from  again  joining  the  rebel: 
for  I  would  rather  have  you  remain  here 
during  your  life  than  to  know  you  were 
among  the  traitors  of  the  country."  Truly, 
"a  foolish  son  is  the  heaviness  of  his 
mother." 


NMhvUla  LUUm  WmUhv  Out  Owd. 
The  despair  which  must  have  overtaken 
tlie  hearts  of  the  eecesaion  ladies  of  Nash- 
ville,  when  that  dty  was  redeemed  by 
Federal  arms,  and  the  "  flag  t£  gloty  "  un- 
furled once  more  ia  its  streein,  may  bo 
juilged  by  the  pertness  and  contempt  with 
whidi  they  treated  the  "  political  guild  of 
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blucHwats,"  Thus,  when  General  Mc- 
Cook,  of  the  Federal  anny,  arrived  in  the 
city,  iie  »ent  up  his  card,  with  the  request 
that  iic  might  renew  his  former  acquaint- 
ance with  Miss  McNairy.  The  f.illow- 
ing  is  tlie  pert  rebuff,  written  on  tho  back 
of  the  curd,  which  the  lady  i>ent  the  gal- 
lant soldier: 

"  Sir,  I  do  not  desire  to  renew  my  ac- 
quaintance with  the  invaders  of  my  Stale." 

Two  other  officers  whose  hearts  were 
untainted  with  treason  to  their  cotmlry, 
visited  the  house  of  Dr.  ^[artin,  ami  sent 
up  tlieir  cards  l^i  hia  daughter,  MifS  Hettie 
Martin,  requesting  the  renewal  of  an  old 
acquaintanceship  with  one  whom  llicy 
recalled  as  an  elegant  and  accompl'sheil 
lady.  Repairing  to  the  parlor,  with  a  look 
of  ineffable  sconi  and  contempt,  she  dashed 
the  card  into  their  faces,  and  said — 

"  Your  abt^ence,  sirs,  will  be  much  bet- 
ter company  to  me  than  your  preseni'c" 

Oenerml  t-r''^"  uul  tlie  BlUe, 

Tlie  beautiful  iilustrations  proaontcd 
with  suck  painstaking  labor  and  admirable 
taste  by  Prof.  H.  B,  Iluckelt,  of  the  viJue 
of  religion  to  the  soldier,  are  in  keeping 
with  hia  own  high  cliaracleraa  a  Christian 
philanthropist.  Everybody  will  read,  with 
pleasure,  the  incident  here  narrated  by  the 
excellent  author  named ; 

One  day  a  staff  officer  caught  General 
Lauder  with  a  Bible  in  his  hand,  and  Lad 
the  curiosity  to  inquire  of  him — 

"  General,  do  you  ever  search  the 
Scriptures?"  To  this  plain  inteiToga- 
tory.  General  Lander  promptly  replied  r 

My  mother  gave  me  a  Bible,  which  I 
have  always  carried  with  me.  Once  in 
the  Rocky  Mouutains  1  Lad  oidy  tmavti 
pounds  of  flour.  We  used  to  collect 
grasshoppers  at  four  o'clock  in  the  day, 
to  catch  some  fish  for  our  supper  at  night. 
It  was  during  the  Mormon  war,  and  mv 
men  dei^ired  to  turn  back.  I  was  then 
searching  for  a  route  for  the  wagon  rond. 
"  I  will  turn  back  if  tho  Bible  says  so," 
said  I,  "and  we  will  take  it  for  an  iuspirsr 


THE  BOOK  OF  ANECDOTES  OF  THE  REBELLION. 


tion."     I  opened  the  book  at  the  following 

''  C!o  OH,  iind  search  the  mountain,  and 
the  ffttifi  of  the  city  ttlutU  iiot  be  sbut 
n;niiiii*t  you." 

All  ('(inenrrpd  in  the  dnfinile  (■Kilcment 
of  IJi'j  passage,  and  the  licroic  explorer 
once  I1I01-C  li'd  liis  mcii  into  the  wild  coun- 
try of  the  Indians. 


And  yot  Lander  wtw  not  one  to  l)oasi 
of  hh  devoiiinial  practices.  Tliat  lie  was 
"  <-iuiglil  ■'  by  the  ftnff-ofliter  wiw  doubt  I<-m 
litt-raily  tnie,— "  witba  Bil.lo  in  hU.  hand." 
(i>r  lie  wiw  not  ou«  that  ivml  Ids  Bible  "to 
\x:  seen  of  men." 

Stich  ':Mi:nioriaU  of  ibe  War'  as  llie 
nlmve,  constitult'.  at  ibia  ci-a,  the  most  in- 
toresritif;  and  jirofltabie  reading  ibr  the 
j-onih  of  our  families  and  Sabbaib  schools. 


Commlsalon  of  "SkJot"  confarred  on  a  Lady. 
Mrs,  Major  Belle  Reynolil-,  the  wite 
of  Lieutenant  Kcynolds,  of  Com|»any  A, 
Scveiileenlh  Uliiiois  I'cgimeut,  distinguii<h- 
ed  herself  as  a  brave  soldier,  in  tKe  wnr 
against  the  great  rebellion.  Her  native 
place  was  Slielbunic  Falls,  Massachusetts 
The  Sevenieentli  Illinois,  lo  which  her 
husband  belonged,  wa*  one  of  the  most 
,KipuIiir  I'cgimcnts  in  the  Weateni  army, 


being  one  of  the  earliest  in  the  Held,  and 
oonlinuing  almost  uninterruptedly  in  active 
service.  They  niul  the  ciieniy  in  a  terri- 
ble encounter,  and  vaiuiuirhed  bim,  at 
Frcdi'riektown,  Jlisaouri.  Tlicy  early 
took  p(i!u<eiisioii  of  Cai>e  Giruidcau  ;  ihey 
al^o  lK)rc  H  prominent  part,  and  were  ter- 
ribly eit  up,  at  the  battle  of  Fort  Donel- 
Hon.  and  were  in  the  tbiekest  of  the  fight 
at  Ibe  liatlle  of  Sbiloli  or  Pittsburg  Land- 
ing. In  Iheso  last  two  battles  LleuteniUit 
Reynolds  wa*  Acting  Adjutant. 

During  tlic  gn^atcr  pail  of  thn  cinn- 
[Miign  Sirs.  Itcyniilds  shared  with  h<?r  Im^- 
band  a  S(ildi<-r's  fare  in  cainp ;  many  a 
night,  while  on  long  niai'c-hc!',  slce[)iu'< 
upon  til"  ground  in  the  open  wr,  witli  w> 
covering  oilier  tluin  her  bhinket.  and  fn-- 
qucnily  drciiebcd  with  rain — luid  olliime,-' 
lo  the  Older  "  I-'all  in,"  flie  would  hurriedly 
mount  her  hontu  in  the  <bu'kne.S9  of  the 
night,  and  make  long  marches  witliout  rest 
or  fixKl,  except  what  she  happened  lo  have 
with  her.  She  at  all  times  exhihitcil  a 
di'gree  of  henii.sm  that  endeared  her 
gi-cally  to  the  bravu  foUliers  of  the  S<'V- 
enli'enlh  and  other  i-egliiK-nts  that  wen? 
ii-rwialed  with  them,  and  to  the  offieer* 
of  the  anuy  who-e  acquointaiiee  >die 
foiTiii-d. 

Gov.rnor  Yates,  of  IIHiioi:'.  and  his  staff, 
wore  at  rjtisliurg  I>audiiy  to  look  after 
the  Illinois  troops,  who  suffered  so  severely 
in  that  fearful  slnigglc,  and  learning  oi' 
Mrs.  Reynolds's  heroic  conduct  on  the 
Held,  aiul  untiring  efforts  in  beluilf  of  the 
wounded  roldiers.  by  and  with  the  advicu 
of  Ids  Btaff.  commissioned  her  Daughter 
of  the  Regiment,  to  lake  rank  as  it 
Major,  "  for  meritorious  conduct  on  the 
bloody  battle-field  of  I'ittsbui^  Landing." 
Mrs.  R.  left  Pittsburg  Landing  a  few  days 
after  the  bottle  to  attend  some  wounded 
soldiers  on  their  way  to  their  homes  by 
the  river,  leaving  the  last  one  at  Peoria — 
Captain  Swain,  of  Illinois,  who  die<l  as 
the  boat  touched  the  wliarf  at  Peoria.  On 
hearing  of  her  liaving  been  commissioned 
by  the  Govenmr,  the  citizens  of  Pooria 


DOMESTIC,  WOMANLY,  HOSPITAL,   PRISON,   ETC. 


559 


addressed  a  letter  to  the  latter,  thanking 
him  "  for  the  honor  conferred  upon  Peoria 
by  your  voluntary  act  in  commiJisioning 
Mrs.  Belle  Reynold^  of  this  city,  to  take 
rank  of  Major  of  Illinois  State  JNIilitia, 
showing  your  appreciation  of  valuable 
services  ¥0  nobly  rendered  by  a  lady  on 
the  blomly  battle-tield  of  Pittsburg  Laud- 
ing. And  we  take  pleasure  iu  bearing 
testimony  to  tlie  high  moral  and  Christian 
character  of  the  '  Major,'  believing  that  in 
whatever  circumstances  she  may  be  placed 
she  will  ever  honor  her  commission  and 
the  worthy  Executive  who  gave  it." 


"Whisper  Good-Niffht,  Love." 
The  iieart  of  many  a  loyal  wife  and 
mother  has  been  touched  by  the  strains 
of  that  exquisite  little  song — "  "Wliisper 
Good-Night,  T^ve" — which  was  composed 
by  a  soldier  the  night  before  the  battle  of 
Stone  River.  Lieutenant  IL  Millard,  of 
the  Nineteenth  United  States  Army,  and 
aid-dc-camp  to  Major-General  Rousseau, 
was  the  author.  On  the  irglit  of  the  29lh 
December,  when  the  division  bivouacked 
on  Stewart's  Creek,  Lieutenant  Millard's 
wife  bade  him  good-bye.  They  expected 
to  go  into  battle  next  morning.  Lieuten- 
ant Millard  reclined  on  a  shock  of  com, 
looking  into  the  blue  skies,  thinking  of  his 
wife, — for  soldiers  think  of  wives  and 
little  ones  at  such  periwls.  His  comrades 
were  speculating  on  the  chances  of  battle, 
now  and  then  expressing  amiable  envy 
that  Millard  could  sleep  so  soundly.  Sud- 
denly he  sprang  from  his  couch,  and,  call- 
ing Lieutenant  Pirtle,  he  repeated  the 
result  of  his  fancies  to  him,  in  verse,  which 
he  entitled,  **  Whisper  Good-Night,  Love.'* 
Tuesday  night,  30th  of  December,  while 
the  division  was  bivouacked  in  front  of 
Murfreesborough,  he  composed  and  ar- 
ranged the  music  for  the  piano.  The 
next  day  five  hundred  and  eight  of  Mil- 
lard's comrades  were  bleeding  on  the  field 
of  Ixittle.  Such  was  the  origin  of  a  song 
which  touched  many  a  soldier's  heart,  as 
it  also  did  the  heart  of  many  a  loved  one 
at  home. 


Yankee  Cavalry  affalnet  Virginia  Chivalry. 

The  coolness  and  courage  with  which 
some  of  tlMJ  Virginia  women  are  endowed 
is  a  fact  which  has  been  too  oflen  and  too 
brilliantly  illustrated  to  admit  of  any  doubt 
During  the  rebellion,  a  Union  cavalry 
straggler,  afler  vainly  ransacking  the  out- 
buildings of  a  plantation  in  search  of  com, 
approached  the  door  in  which  a  young 
lady  was  standing,  and  demanded  that 
"  some  of  the  grain,  which  he  knew  wa.** 
concealed  in  the  house,  should  be  given 
him."  "  We  have  none,"  was  the  reply. 
"  Stand  aside  until  I  go  in  and  see  for  my- 
self," he  rudely  retorted,  at  the  same  time 
whipping  out  of  its  sheath  a  heavy  Colt's 
revolver.  No  sooner  done  than  the  fair 
Virginian  planted  herself  firmly  in  the 
doorway,  drew  a  small  rcpeatc»r  from  her 
full  and  throbbing  bosom,  and  deliber- 
ately aiming  it  at  the  intruder's  head,  ex- 
claimed, 

"Approach  one  step  further  toward** 
this  house  and  you  are  a  dead  man !  " 

Beflled  in  his  endeavors  by  huch  an  ex- 
hibition of  braveiy,  the  trooper  turned 
on  his  heel  and  left,  without  taking  that 
'  one  step  further.'  lie  was  not  aware,  at 
the  time,  that  the  maiden  who  thus  placed 
such  a  check  upon  his  movements*  was 
the  betrothed  of  George  B.  Davis,  a 
nephew  of  JeflVs,  who  discharged  her 
pocket  pistol  with  an  accumcy  which  had 

made  her  famous  in  that  locality. 

_ .  .  -   ^       .  — 

**  Dick,"  tlie  Pour-Pooted  Orderly. 
As  we  were  flying  about  in  every  direc- 
tion, now  here,  now  there,  (says  a  pleasing 
wnter  and  eye-witness  of  what  is  here 
narrated,)  with  a  pad  for  one,  a  ba^in  and 
8|  oiige  to  wet  the  wounds  of  another, 
cologne  for  a  third,  and  milk  punch  ibr 
a  fourth,  I  felt  Dick  (our  hospital  dog, 
my  faithful  friend  and  ally,  a  Ibur-lboted 
Vidocq,  in  his  mode  of  scenting  out  gi*iev- 
ances,)  seize  my  dn^ss  in  his  teeth,  pull  it 
hard,  and  look  eagerly  up  in  my  face. 
"  What  is  it,  Dick  ?  I  am  too  busy  to 
attend  to  you  just  now."  Another  hard 
pull  and  a  beseeching  look  in  his  eyes» 
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"Presently,  my  fine   fellow!   presently. 
Grettysburg  men  must  come  first," 

He  wags  his  tail  furiously,  and  still 
pulls  my  dress.  Does  he  mean  that  he 
wants  me  for  one  of  them  ?  Perhaps  so. 
"  Come,  Dick,  I'll  go  with  you."  He  starts 
off  delighted,  leads  me  to  the  ward  where 
those  worst  wounded  have  been  placed, 
travels  tlie  whole  length  of  it  to  the  upper 
comer,  where  lies  a  man  apparently  badly 
wounded,  and  crying  like  a  child.  I  had 
seen  him  brought  in  on  a  stretcher,  but  in 
the  confusion  had  not  noticed  where  he 
had  been  tnken.  Dick  halted  as  we  ar- 
rived at  the  bed,  looked  at  me,  as  much  as 
to  say,  "  There  !  isn  t  that  a  case  requir- 
ing attention?"  and  then,  as  though  quite 
sati!*tie<l  to  resign  him  into  my  hands, 
tro:ted  quietly  off. 

He  did  not  notice  my  approach  ;  I  there- 
fore stWMl  watching  him  a  little  while. 
His  ann  and  hand,  from  which  the  band- 
age had  partially  slippetl,  were  tem- 
bly  swollen;  the  wound  was  in  the 
wrist,  (or  rather,  as  I  afterwards  found, 
the  ball  had  entered  the  palm  of  his  band 
and  had  come  out  at  his  wrist,)  and  ap- 
peared to  be,  as  it  subsequently  proved,  a 
very  sevcTC  one. 

My  boast  that  I  could  make  a  pretty 
good  conjecture  what  State  a  man  came 
from  by  looking  at  him,  did  not  avail  me 
here.  I  was  utterly  at  fault.  His  fair 
hair,  Saxon  face,  so  fiir  as  I  could  judge 
of  it,  as  he  lay  sobbing  on  his  pillow,  had 
something  feminine — ^almost  child-like — 
in  the  innocence  and  gentleness  of  its  ex- 
pression, and  my  first  thought  was  one 
which  has  con.^tantly  recurred  on  closer 
acquaintance,  "How  utterly  unfit  for  a 
soldier!"  He  wtmted  the  quick,  nervous 
energy  of  the  New  Englander,  who,  even 
when  badly  wounded,  rarely  fails  to  betray 
his  origin;  he*had  none  of  the  rough, off- 
hand dash  of  our  Western  brothers,  and 
could  never  have  had  it  even  in  health  ; 
nor  yet  the  stolidity  of  our  Pennsylvania 
Germans.  No!  It  was  clear  that  I 
must  wait  until  he  chose  to  enlighten  me 


as  to  his  home.  After  a  few  minutes 
study,  I  was  convinced  that  his  tears  were 
not  from  the  pain  of  his  wound ;  there 
was  no  contraction  of  the  brow,  no  tension 
of  the  muscles,  no  quivering  of  the  frame ; 
he  seemed  simply  very  weary,  very  Ian 
guid,  like  a  tired  child,  and  I  /esolved  to 
act  accordingly. 

"  I  have  been  so  busy  with  our  defend- 
ers, this  afternoon,"  said  I,  "  that  I  have 
had  no  time  to  come  and  thank  you." 

He  started,  raised  his  tear-stained  face, 
and  said,  with  a  wondering  air,  **  To  thank 
me  ?     For  what  ?  " 

"  For  what  ?  "  paid  I ;  "  haven't  you 
been  keeping  the  rebels  away  from  us  ? 
Don't  you  know  that  if  it  hadn't  been  for 
you  and  many  like  you,  we  might  at  this 
moment  have  been  flying  from  our  homes, 
and  General  Lee  and  his  men  occupying 
our  city  ?  You  don't  seem  to  know  how 
grateful  we  are  to  you — we  feel  as  though 
we  could  never  do  enough  for  our  brave 
Gettysburg  men  to  return  what  they  have 
done  for  us." 

Tliis  seemed  quite  a  novel  idea,  and  the 
tears  were  stopped  to  muse  ujyon  it. 

"  We  tried  to  do  our  duty,  ma'am,  I 
know  that." 

"  I  know  it  too,  and  I  think  I  could  make 
a  pretty  good  guess  what  corps  you  belong 
to.  Suppose  I  try.  Wasn  t  it  the  Second 
corps  ?  You  look  to  me  like  one  of  Gen- 
eral Hancock's  men ;  you  know  they  were 
pndsed  in  the  papers  for  their  bravery. 
Am  I  right?" 

The  poor  tired  face  bnghtened  instant- 
ly.    The  randoni  shot  had  hit  the  mark. 

"  Yes,  Second  G)rps,  do  you  know  by 
my  cap  ?  " 

"  Your  cap  ?  You  don't  wear  your  cap 
in  bed,  do  you  ?  I  haven't  seen  your  cap ; 
I  guessed  by  that  wound — ^it  must  have 
been  made  where  there  was  pretty  hard 
fightmg,  and  I  knew  the  Second  Corps 
had  done  their  share  of  that" 

But  this  was  dangerous  ground,  as  I 
felt  the  moment  the  allusion  to  his  wound 
was  made ;  the  sympathy  was  too  direct. 
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nod  hu  eyes  filled  at  (mce.  Seeing  mj  mie- 
take,  I  pluDgetl  off  rapidly  on  another 
lack. 

**  Did  you  notice  my  asautant  orderly 
wlio  came  in  witli  me  just  now  ?  He  had 
boeii  over  to  sec  you  before,  for  be  came 
and  told  me  you  wanted  nic." 

"  I  wanted  you !  No,  ma'am,  tbat's  a 
mistake ;  no  one's  liesn  near  me  since  they 
bathed  mc,  and  gave  me  clean  clothes — I 
know  there  hai^n't  for  I  watched  them 
running  all  about;  but  none  came  to  me. 
and  I  want  so  much  to  have  my  arm 
dressed."  And  the  ready  tea.s  once  more 
began  to  flow. 

"There  is  no  mistake.  I  told  you  that 
my  assistant  orderly  uime  to  me  in  the 
ladies'  room,  and  told  mc  that  you  needed 
me.  Think  again — who  haii  been  here 
since  you  were  brought  in  ?  " 

"  fiot  a  single  fouI,  ma'am — indeed,  not 
a  Ihing,  but  a  dog,  standing  looking  in  my 
face,  and  wagging  his  tail,  as  if  he  was 
pitying  mc." 

"  But  a  dog !  Exactly ;  he's  my  assist- 
ant orderly ;  he  came  over  to  me,  pulled 
my  dress,  and  wouldn't  rest  till  I  came  to 
see  you.  I  am  surprised  you  speak  so 
slightingly  of  poor  Dick." 

Here  was  at  once  a  safe  and  fertile 
theme.  I  entered  at  large  upon  Dick's 
merits ;  bis  fondness  for  the  men — his 
grealer  fondncft),  occasionally,  for  their 
dinners — bis  having  made  way  with  three 
lanches  just  prepared  for  the  men  who 
were  starting — (the  result  probably  of 
having  heard  the  old  story  that  the  sur- 
geons eat  what  b  intended  for  the  men,) 
our  finding  him  one  day  on  our  table  with 
liis  head  in  the  pitcher  of  k'monade,  and 
how  I  tried  to  explain  to  him  that  such 
was  not  the  way  of  proving  his  regards 
for  his  friends,  the  soldiera.  but  I  feared 
witliout  much  effect — in  siiort,  I  made  a 
long  story  out  of  nothing,  till  the  ward- 
master  arrived  with  his  supper,  saying  that 
the  doctor's  orders  were  that  the  new  cases 
should  all  take  something  to  eat  before  he 
examined  their  wounds.  My  friend  had' 
35 
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quite  forgotten  his  own  troubles  in  listen- 
ing to  Dick's  vcried  tnlcntH,  and  allowed 
me  to  give  him  his  supper  very  quietly,  as 
I  found  he  was  really  too  much  exhausted 
even  to  ruse  his  uninjured  arm  to  Ids 
mouth.  I  had  the  pleasure  of  seeing  liim 
smile  for  good-bye 

Klatook  UM  Oenna. 
A  yotmg  offlcer  upon  the  staff  of  a 
Western  General,  who  was  temporarily 
sojoormng  at  head-quarters  in  the  Zolli- 
cofler  House,  on  High  Street,  Nashville, 
one  day  s.opped  before  the  door  of  a 
neigblKiring  house  to  admire  and  care.-s  a 
beautiful  Utile  girl.  SI'e  was  fair,  bright, 
and  active,  her  hair  was  in  ringlets,  and 


she  was  neatly  dressed.  Imagine  the 
emotions  of  the  kind-hearted  officer  when 
a  young  lady  remarked  to  him,  with  a  per- 
ceptible sneer,  "  You  seem  to  be  very  fond 
of  kissing  niggers."  **  Good  gracious ! " 
was  the  startled  reply,  "  you  don't  call  tliat 
child  a  nigger,  do  you?"  "Yes,  I  do; 
she  is  nothing  else."  Tlie  young  officer 
took  another  glance  at  the  child,  who 
seemed  even  more  fair  than  the  young 
lady.  His  reflections  upon  the  "pecul- 
iarities of  custom  "  may  be  easily  ima^ned. 


"Lee**!! 

'  While  the  Fedcml  forces  were  passing 
their  winter  near  Brandy  Station,  some  t^ 
the  offlcere  endeavored  to  relieve  the  rantu 
of  camp  life  by  frequent  visits  (o  the  &ir 
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^ci'Csh  mnitlciis  of  the  eun-ouniling  coun- 
try. Ouo  of  tlie  f;[ufF  bccnmc  quite  enam- 
ored with  n  youijg  lady  in  Culpepper, 
more  noted  for  lier  seceBsion  ideas  than  for 
lier  beauty.  On  one  of  bis  visils  she  re- 
que^red  the  loan  of  tiome  books,  and  the 
next  day  he  Bent  over  a  parcel  containing, 
amonf;  other  volumes,  Victor  Hugo's  "  Les 
Miaerublcs."  To  his  surprise  the  orderly 
Tetunicd  with  the  books,  and  a  message 
from  the  fair  one  that  she  "didn't  want 
any  of  his  nasty  Yankee  traab."     Not  ex- 
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actly  nnderstflnding  it,  he  rode  over  in  the 
cveniii^r  to  enqiiirc  whnt  vftm  wrong.  The 
ymnig  lady's  eyes  lliisbed  as  i-he  dt^'mand- 
cd  to  know  hon-  he  dan-d  to  insult  bur  by 
pending  her  n  book  about  **  Lee's  lIL:%ra- 
hli^!»."  She  knew  that  General  Lee's  men 
weren't  ns  well  drosiipd  an  the  Yankees, 
bat  Ihey  weren't  miivnible  one  bit,  and  it 
wa.1  all  a  Yaukee  fal^hooil  to  say  that 
they  were. 

Iioat  Tbouffhta  of  the  Dsdiw  Boy-Sotdlar. 
In  onuof  llie  Inrpe  hoppilaU  for  the  sick 
of  the  Union  anny,  Bummnded  by  the 
wounded  and  dying,  lay  a  mere  boy.  One 
glain-e  at  Ibe  fever-flu;sh  on  his  tiiir  cheek, 
the  uunatunil  brillinuiy  of  the  beautiful 
bluo  eye,  together  with  the  painfully  djsi- 
less  uioveiiient  that  loosed  the  brifrht  curls 
from  his  heated  forehead,  told  with  mourn' 


ful  certainty  the  tale  that  his  hours  were 
numbered. 

Yet  only  a  fellow-soldier  sat  beside  him. 
No  fond  mothet's  or  sister's  hand  bathed 
that  fevered  brow:  and  tender  tones 
whispering  words  of  love  and  comfort 
were  wanting  by  the  bedside  of  the  dj-ing 
lad.  The  physieiun  approached  him,  and, 
used  as  he  wiut  to  such  scene^-i,  said,  sadly, 

"  What  a  pity !  yesterday  such  a  fair 
prospect  of  recovery,  and  to-day  no  chance. 
Poor  boy ! "  he  continued,  in  an  under 
tone,  "  I  wonder  where  his  mother  ia  !  but 
she  could  never  get  here  in  time.  Ah. 
well!  il's  fretting  so  much  lias  done  it." 

Here  Ihi-  [loor  hid  inlemipted,  saying, 
with  feverish  eagerness,  and  that  pretty 
mingling  of  f^coleh  and  English  always  so 
interesting, 

"  Its  iia'  the  fretting ;  its  the  vow.  Sin 
I  canna  see  her  in  tlic  body  I  maim  in  tlio 
spirit,  and  before  night — oh,  me  ! " 

"Delirious,"  Paid  the  doctor,  "I  feared 
its"  and,  with  nn  iiijunelion  to  the  watch- 
ing soldier  to  let  hun  tiilk  on  as  inncli  ft< 
he  pleased,  passed  on — he  had  really  no 
lime  to  ^pcnd  by  the  dying  boy.  Tims 
eneournged  to  talk — for  the  young  soldier 
had  Ilia  f^cn^^es  jjcriecily — he  turned  to  his 
comrade,  saying : 

"  Will  you  hoar  me  tell  it,  James  ?  It 
wad  mak  the  lime  seem  sltorter  to  spe:ik 
out  what  is  iu  my  head.  Weel,  then.  I'll 
begin  at  the  lime  when  fotlier,  milliter. 
Jessie,  an  1  all  lived  in  that  aweet  wee 
home  awa  among  the  Scotch  mountains. 
We  had  im  niui-h,  to  be  ?iire,  but  enough 
to  keep  ousels,  and  fome'at  to  sijorc  for 
otir  poorer  iieighboni.  Jei^sic  was  a  very 
bonnie  Ins?,  older  than  niysd  by  some 
yeani,  and  it  was  na  long  till  she  was 
promii^etl  to  the  minister  of  the  place.  A 
nice  young  man  wan  be.  and  all  the  coun- 
try round  was  glad  when  it  was  known. 
It  cam  Jessie's  birthday  just  three  months 
before  the  wedding-day.  She  was  very 
sad.  on  kep  saying  how  happy  she  liad 
,  been  at  home,  an  how  na  itber  spot  could 
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ercr  be  to  her  what  it  had  been ;  an  then, '  mither  liTctl,  whcthrr  in  the  body  or  in 
in  the  ini<liUe  of  the  dancing  on  fun,  she  the  xpirit,  I  tcoU,  on  tlie  same  night,  sland 
ii|>  nn  threw  her  nrnu  round  my  mithcr'a  by  Jessie's  side ' ;  aiid  I  mauii,"  he  added, 
)ii-('k,  an  vowed  that  always,  on  that  eve-  his  eyes  brightening,  and  a  cold  dainp 
niii;;,  so  lung  as  my  milher  ivas  a]ive,  she  gathering  on  his  brow.  "Docs  no  one 
would  come — whether 'in  the  body  or  in  see?  Don't  you  hear  the  water  drippmg 
tlie  spirit,' she  would  never  fiul.  "Twas  frae  her  dress  ?  My  milher,  wi' her  long 
a  wild  wonl  for  hrr  to  t^peak.  an'  many  o'  gray  hair!  See,  she  is  pulling  the  rosica 
th(:  neiglilxirs  shook  their  brads  as  they  awa.  How  cold  an  clammy  her  hand  is  ! 
lieanl.  an  the  talk  went  round  the  town  It  is  dark ! " 

thai  -Tessif  Graeme  had  bound  liersel  by  With  these  words,  he  fell  back  lifeless 
sich  a  simiigp  ^ow." 

Here  rhc  Imy  paused  from  cxlreme  ex-  j 
hau'liim,  and.  as  ho  rested  for  a  few  mo- ' 
mf'nt'i,  sconicd  tii  W-  looking  at  soinelhing 
very  tar  otT;  then.  ro«i*ing  himself,  said — 

*-I  manu  bi'  short;  il  is  near  the  time. 
•Jessie  wa*  married,  an  our  hearts  were 
just  as  glad  as  children ;  till  one  day  word 
otmi  Ihat  Jes-ijc  an  her  htisbnnil  were 
drowiie<l.  In  ciossing  a  tiltle  loch  to  visit 
some  sick  folk  the  loal  mitsl  'a  nvertum- 
cd,  lor  it  wiH  found  Hoating ;  but  wc  never 
saw  them  again.  Oh  1  'lw:is  a  hitter  ihnc. 
My  mttlicr  fretted  mm-h  ;  for,  though  sho 
ktiinwl  il  tnie,  she  could  na  think  of  our  on  the  bed.  In  awc-stniek  silnncc  his 
lionnio  lassie  lying  <lcad  an'  cold  in  her  eyes  were  closed,  and  the  cheeks  of  the 
htisbnmrs  arm",  on  the  stanes  at  the  Ixit-  bravest  paliil  at  the  ibought  that  the  spirit 
torn  o'  the  kx-h.  My  fiilher  fi'cttcil  too.  |  they  had  soloveilanil  rcvei-wl  funmfiiiling 
He  wad  na  think  lliat  sbe  was  di;ad,  but  leuderness  and  tnie  coumg(!  might  be,  at 
kep  saying  she  wad  soon  be  back  to  glad-  ihat  moment,  standing  by  ihc  siiHer  ti  had 
den  onr  licarts  once  mnir ;  but  she  never '  so  dearly  lovi-d,  looking  through  the  case* 
cam ;  an  we  three,  wi'  sickening  hearts,  ment  on  the  honu!  and  pan-nts  of  their 
waited  tor  her  birthday ;  wc  koniicd  right  childliood,  while  llie  beautiful  fnime  it  had 
wetd  tiiat,  dead  or  alive,  her  proniL-e  wad  inhabited  hiy  motionless  Iietbre  them. 

Ik;  kep.     The  night  cam,  an  wc  sat  wi'  — » 

ojicn  door  an  curtain  dmwii  finm  the  win- '  Oreat  Dkr^  Work  tat  a  Booat,— the  KUau 
ilow  (lor  when  they  come  i*  the  spirit  it's  |  ^oott, 

only  Ihrougb  the  window  ihcy  can  look).  The  ladies  of  Vii^nia  and  Alarjland 
We  three  by  the  bright  fire  sat  wailin;;  for  showed  tliemsehes  to  be,  as  a  rule,  fiercer 
the  first  soimd  o'  lier  footstep.  I  heard  it  in  their  secessiooism  than  the  men,  and  by 
first,  as,  wi'  the  water  dripping  from  her  their  aid  many  a  disaster  was  brought 
clothes,  she  cam  swiftly  up  the  walk,  an, ,  upon  the  I'uiou  ctinse,  and  the  g-.dlant 
putting  asiile  the  rose-bush,  looked  in —  officers  and  men  engaged  in  its  defen«>. 
only  lor  one  moment;  then  she  was  gone; 'In  ibe  summer  of  18C1,  two  young  lathes 
but  by  that  we  kemxKl  she  was  dead.  It  of  the  name  of  Scott,  residents  of  Fair- 
secmeil  to  comfort  my  mither ;  eo  that,  fax  County,  Virginia,  were  the  means  of 
when  I  lefl  «Kin  after  to  come  here,  I  capturing  I  be  Captain  of  a  volimlccr  regi- 
made  the  same  vow, '  that  so  long  as  my  ment  from  Counecticut,    Hey  n-erc  at  htst 
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taken  thciDselves,  in  the  following  man- 
ner, by  a  scouting  party  who  were  ear- 
nestly in  pursuit  of  the  two  in  question. 

After  getting  out  of  the  woods,  the 
party  came  to  a  cornfield,  and  crawling 
through  it  on  their  hands  and  knees,  came 
at  last  to  a  house,  which  they  visited  in 
order  to  get  what  information  they  could. 
They  found  an  old  man,  and  asked  him  if 
any  Fedenil  troops  were  there.  He,  in 
return,  wanted  to  know  if  they  were  on 
the  Southern  side.  Lieutenant  Upton 
told  him  "  Yes  ; "  when  he  told  them  they 
were  about  a  mile  from  the  Union  tents 
and  to  look  out  sharp  or  they  would  be 
captured.  The  party  of  course  appeared 
frightened,  and  ])osted  a  man  outride  to 
keep  a  keen  watch.  Lieutenant  ITpton 
told  him  he  wa«  an  officer  of  a  South  Caro- 
lina regiment.  The  old  man  then  told 
him  all  about  the  United  States  camp,  the 
names  of  all  the  secession  neighbors,  and 
finally  said  he  had  in  his  house  the  two 
Miss  Scotts  who  took  the  Yankee  Cap- 
tain,— the  old  man  conducting  them  into 
the  room  and  intro<lucing  them  to  the 
Miss  Scotts. 

That  moment  was  a  blessed  one  indeed  to 
the  scouting  party,  for  right  in  their  hands 
were  tliose  whom  the  whole  brigade  had 
been  hunting  for.  But  the  gallant  Fede- 
rals continued  to  play  their  part,  compli- 
menting the  ladies  highly  for  their  feat, 
and  pumping  the  old  man  for  more  in- 
formation. Afler  learning  the  most  direct 
route  to  the  Union  camp.  Lieutenant  Up- 
ton told  them  he  and  his  party  must  go, 
but  still  he  would  like  to  see  the  whole 
family  together  to  bid  them  good-bye. 
Accordingly  they  all  came  out  in  the  front 
porch — the  old  man,  his  wife,  three  sons, 
and  daughter,  and  the  two  Miss  Scotts. 

The  party  simply  formed  a  circle  around 
the  gathered  household,  when  Lieutenant 
Upton,  drawing  his  sword,  demanded  their 
surrender  to  the  United  States.  No  pen 
could  descrilie  the  blank  and  utter  astonish- 
ment, wonder  and  heart-sinkings,  exhibited 
at  this  moment     The  two  Miss  Scotts  and 


the  young  men  were  all  that  were  taken 
along.  The  excitement  was  very  great 
when  the  party  went  into  camp ;  and  in 
the  evening  the  party  was  sent  for  by  the 
General  in  command,  who  complimented 
them  highly  for  their  conduct 


Conditional  OfOBr  of  his  Autograph  by  Gen- 
eral Orant 

The  ladies  sojourning  at  Willard's  cara- 
vansory  in  Washington  beset  General 
Grant,  in  the  true  style  of  their  sex,  on 
one  of  his  rare  visits  to  Washington,  that 
they  might  obtain  an  autogra))h  from  the 
hand  which  then  held  the  nation's  sword. 
Partaking  of  the  enthusiasm  of  the  hour,  a 
whole  bevy  of  them  congregated  in  the 
principal  suite  of  parlors  in  the  hotel,  and 
signified  by  a  messenger  to  General  Grant, 
who  was  a  guest  of  the  house,  that  they 
desired  an  interview  with  him.  The 
General  came  down  from  his  quarters, 
and  a  very  plea'^ant  levee  was  held  by 
him.  Many  of  the  ladies  succeeded  by 
their  dexterous  and  insinuating  modus 
operandi  in  getting  the  General's  auto- 
gra])h, — the  object  which  was  so  eagerly 
soufi^ht  for.  In  the  course  of  the  inter- 
view,  an  elderly  lady  applied  to  the  Gen- 
enil  for  an  autograph,  in  behalf  of  a  hand- 
some mother  of  six  children  who  was 
present ;  but  when  his  sharp  military  eye 
fell  upon  the  applicimt,  he  immediately 
stipulated  that  she  should  make  the  re- 
quest in  person.  She  did  so,  and  imme- 
diately received  the  coveted  bit  of  hand- 
writing. 

-♦■  -  -■  -  — 

Unrequited  Gallantry  in  a  New  Orleans 

Street  Oar. 

It  was  a  long  time  l)efore  the  dainty 
hauteur  of  the  New  Orleans  ladies  could 
jneld  with  any  decent  degree  of  flexibility 
to  the  rising  star  of  General  Butler  and 
his  Union  associates,  and  many  a  look  and 
act  of  loAy  defiance  were  the  latter  made 
the  recipients  of.  One  evening,  a  Feder- 
al oflicer — a  very  handsome  man,  by  the 
way,  and,  therefore,  a  little  vain — ^happen- 
ed to  be  in  a  street  railway  car,  wherein 
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were  also  two  ladies,  evidently  belonging 
to  the  first  classes  of  the  Crewcnt  city. 
One  of  Ihem  dropped  her  laec  pocket  hand- 
kerchief— be,  the  officer,  stooped  most  gal- 
lantly, and  handed  it  to  her.  She  looked  at 
him  with  unmeasured  contempt,  and  said, . 
"Do  you  suppose  I  will  touch 
anything  contaminated  by 
yoarloueh?"  That  insult  re- 
stored )ii.4  nuuihood  and  his 
patriotiir^m,  which  had  fairly 
melted  under  the  bright 
eyes  of  the  Creole  beauty ; 
he  took  up  the  handker- 
chief with  the  Dmallest  pos- 
sible touch,  as  if  he  felt  its 
poi^^ssiow  by  her  had  been  , - 
a  conlamination,  opened  the 
car  wiiKlow,  deliberately 
dropped  it  in  the  street, 
and  sat  down.  The  liidy'a 
brusqueiiesa  bad  been  more 
than  matched. 


guiie  the  few  hours  of  leisure  that  he  had 
by  looking  up  the  ambitious  youth.  He 
miule  his  way,  by  dint  of  much  inquiry, 
to  a  small  tailor's  shop  on  the  out'«kirls'  of 
the  town,  and  when  he  was  admitted  at 
the  door  be  found  a  lad  sitting  cross-legged 


Appolntmsnt  at  BoRwlda  ■■  a  Oadat. 

About  twenty  years  ago,  one  of  the 
members  of  President  Lincobi's  cabinet — 
Secretary  Smith, — was  a  member  of 
Congress  from  a  distant  Western  State. 
Flu  had  the  usual  right  of  designating  a 
single  candidate  for  admission  to  the  West 
Point  Military  Academy.  The  applica- 
tions made  to  him  for  a  vacancy  which 
then  existed  were  not  tnany,  but  among 
tliem  was  a  letter  from  a  boy  of  sixteen 
or  seventeen  years  of  age,  who,  without 
any  accompanying  recommendations  or 
reference!!,  asked  the  appointment  for  him- 
self. The  member  dismissed  the  appeal 
from  his  mind,  with  perhaps  a  passing 
(houglit  of  the  forwardness  and  impudence 
of  the  stripling  who  could  aspire  to  such  a 
place  on  no  other  grounds  than  his  desire 
to  get  a  good  education  at  the  public  ex- 
pense. 

But  happening  a  short  time  afterward 
(o  be  in  the  little  village  whence  the  letter 
was  nuuled,  the  incident  was  recalled  to 
his  meoKHy,  and  he  thought  he  would  be- 


npon  the  tailor^s  bench,  mending  a  rent  in 
an  old  pair  of  pantaloons.  But  this  lad 
had  another  occupation  besides  hiH  manual 
toil.  Near  by,  on  a  small  l)lock  of  wood, 
rested  abook  of  alnlruse  science,  to  which 
he  tunied  his  eycfi  whenever  they  could 
be  transferred  from  the  work  in  his  hands. 
The  member  accosted  him  by  Ihe  name 
given  in  tlie  letter,  and  the  liul  replied  "  I 
am  the  person."  "  You  wish,  then,  to  be 
appointed  a  cadet  at  West  Point ? "  "I 
do,"  he  rejoined.  "Why?"  asked  the 
Congressman.  "  Because,"  answered  the 
tailor  youth,  "  I  feel  that  X  was  bom  for 
something  better  than  mending  .  old 
clothes."  Tlie  member  talked  further 
with  him,  and  was  so  wcil  pleased  with 
his  frankness,  his  spirit,  and  the  rare  in- 
telligence he  evinced,  that  he  procured 
him  the  appointment. 

Name  of  the  member,  Caleb  Smith. 
Name  of  the  appointee,  Ambrose  E. 
Bumside.  This  reminiscence  was  one 
which  Bumside's  comrades  at  head-quar- 
ters (when  the  cadet  had  risen  to  be  Gen- 
end,)  not  uufrcquently  recounted  with  » 
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hearty  zest,  and  it  doubtless  did  not  fail 
to  croM  the  memory  of  the  gallant  Gener- 
al himself. 

Iiizzie*s  Kark  on  the  Handkerchief^ 
In  one  of  the  hospitals  of  the  Union 
army  in  Virginia,  there  wtis  a  young  fel- 
low, severely  though  not  painfully  wound- 
ed. Seeing  some  clean  linen  rag-stuff 
which  one  of  the  doctors  had  left  on  the 
floor  a  little  distance  off,  he  asked  an  at- 
tendant to  tear  him  off  a  piece  that  would 
ser\'e  for  the  purpose  of  a  pocket  hand- 
kerchief. Thinking  the  surgeon  might 
have  set  apart  the  linen  for  some  special 
use,  and  preferring  in  any  case  to  give  him 
a  bonajide  handkerchief,  if  there  was  one 
left,  the  attendant  felt  in  his  pocket,  and 
there  at  its  lK)ttom  was  the  last  of  his 
small  store.  It  was  rather  a  nice  affair ; 
the  cambric  not  of  the  finest,  but  with 
quite  a  stylish  border  round  its  edge,  and  he 
pronounced  it  "  bully,"  as  it  was  handed 
to  him.  The  outside  fold  had,  as  usual, 
the  Commission's  stamp,  but  it  soon  ap- 
peared that  there  was  still  another  mark 
upon  it ;  for  he  had  scarcely  unfolded  it 
and  held  it  out  for  an  admiring  inspection, 
before  he  uttered  quite  a  shriek  of  de- 
light, and  asked  the  attendant  if  he  knew 
his  folks  at  home,  and  if  they  liad  given 
him  the  handkerchief  to  be  thus  handed. 
It  appeared  that  besides  the  mark  of  the 
Commission,  there  was  marked  in  thread 
the  name  of  the  relief  society  in  his  na- 
tive place,  and  the  poor  fellow  gave  sun- 
dry reasons  for  his  positive  assertion  that 
the  marking  must  have  been  done  by  none 
other  than  the  hands  of  his  Uttle  sister 
Lizzie.  Of  coiurse  such  a  discovery  de- 
lighted him. 

Birth  of  Boys  and  Girls  in  War  Times. 

One  of  the  "strong  minded"  women  of 
New  York  city— one  noted  for  the  acute- 
ness  as  well  as  accuracy  of  her  ol>8erva- 
tionB  of  life  and  society — bore  her  testi- 
mony to  a  remarkable  physiological  fact, 
owing  to  moral  causes,  and  which  is  at 


least  worthy  of  being  recorded.  She 
affirmed,  after  close  investigation,  that  of 
the  births  which  took  place  in  New  York, 
during  the  war,  those  which  oc^curred  in 
families  whose  attiichment  to  the  Union 
was  decided  and  zealous,  were  mo>tly 
boys,  while  in  families  in  which  there  was 
a  decided  sympathy  for  the  secession 
cause,  they  were  mostly  girls.  Of*  course, 
ever}'  one's  obser>'ation  or  knowledge 
would  furnish  them  to  instances  confirm- 
ing such  a  statement,  or  sliowing  it  to  be 
a  mbtake.  It  has  often  been  said  that  in 
countries  wasted  by  long  wars,  carrying 
off  the  male  population,  there  was  a  large 
predominance  of  male  births. 

-♦■     —  - 

Agreeable  Beciprocity  of  Union  Sentiment. 

As  the  ladies  in  one  6f  the  Union  Sani- 
tary establishments  were  one  evening  at 
th(;ir  tea,  a  Confederate  prisoner  aune  in 
and  stated  that  a  sick  comi-ade  wanted 
"something  good — some  fruit."  One  of 
the  ladies  was  just  nl)out  eating  a  saucer 
of  ra<*pberries,  and  turning  to  the  messen- 
ger she  handed  them  to  him,  saying : 

*'  Take  these  to  him,  and  tell  him  they 
come  from  a  good  Unimi  ladj/,  who  de- 
prives herself  of  them  to  give  them  to  a 
Confedenito  8oldi(»r.** 

In  a  short  wliile  the  messenger  return- 
ed with  the  saucer,  bearing  the  following 
message  from  the  recipient  of  the  lady*8 
kindness : 

"  He  wished  thetf  were  united" 


Weddinff-Table  Fla^  at  PenaaooUu 
On  the  night  of  the  arrival  of  Union 
troops  at  Pensacola,  two  or  three  of  the 
private  soldiers  were  taking  a  stroll,  and 
dunng  this  walk  were  mcit  by  a  very  fine- 
looking  lady,  who  immediately  grasped 
one  of  the  party  by  the  hand,  and  seemed 
BO  oveijoyed  that  for  a  moment  she  could 
say  nothing.  At  last  she  told  ihem  how 
happy  she  was  at  their  arrival,  and  that 
she  had  long  prayed  for  the  coming  of  that 
day ;  then,  taking  a  small  silk  American 
flag  from  her  boeom,  she  presented  it  to 
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one  of  them,  I'nying,  *'  For  nine  monthfi  I 
have  enrried  this  flag  li'dden  on  my  per- 
son, praying  that  an  opportunity  like  this 
would  present  itself,  that  1  might  offer  it  i 
to  a  Union  soldier.     This  flag  graced  my  . 
wedding  table,  imd  I  love  it  and  every  • 
eoldier  that  fights  for  it."     The  husband 
of  tliii*  lady  was  obliged  to  fly  for  liis  life 
on  account  of  his  Union  prijiciples. 


Oirl-Boy  Soldier  in  the  Ninetieth  Illinois. 
Frances  Hook's  parents  died  when  she 
was  only  thn*e  yeai-s  old,  and  left  her,  with 
a  brother,  in  Chicag^o,  Illinois.  Soon  after 
the  war  conunenced,  she  and  her  brother 
enlisted  in  the  Sixtv-Hltli  **  Home  Guards." 
Frances  assumed  the  name  of  "  Frank 
Miller."  She  served  three  months  and 
was  mustered  out,  without  the  slightest 
sa-^p-cion  of  her  sex  having  arisen.  She 
then  enlisted  in  the  Ninetieth  Illinois,  and 
was  taken  i)ri»oner  in  a  battle  near  Cliat- 
tanooga.  She  attempted  to  escape  and 
was  shot  tlirough  the  calf  of  one  of  her 
limbs  while  said  limbs  wei*e  doing  their 
duty  in  &:,  attempt.  The  rebels  searc*hed 
her  pei-son  tor  papers  and  discovered  her 
sex.  The  rascals  respected  her  person  as 
a  woman,  and  gave  her  a  separate  room 
while  in  prison  at  Atlantti,  Ga.  During 
her  captivity  she  i*eceived  a  letter  fix)m 
Jelf.  Davis,  offenng  her  a  Lieutenant's 
commission  if  she  would  enlist  in  their 
army.  She  had  no  home  and  no  relatives, 
but  she  said  she  preferred  to  fight  as  a 
pnvate  soldier  for  the  stars  and  stripes 
rather  than  be  honored  with  a  oommission 
from  the  **rebs.'*  At  last  she  was  ex- 
changed. The  insurgents  tried  to  extort 
from  her  a  promise  that  she  would  go 
home,  and  not  enter  the  service  again. 
**  Go  home ;"  she  said,  "  my  only  brother 
was  killed  at  Pittsburg  Landing,  and  I 
have  no  home — ^no  friends!"  Frank  is 
described  as  of  about  medium  height,  with 
dark  hazel  eyes,  dark  brown  hair,  rounded 
features,  and  feminine  voice  and  appear- 
ance« 


Independent  Southern  Qlrls. 
One  of  the  rebel  papers,  in  publishing 
the  marriage  of  a  young  hidy,  took  occa- 
sion to  give  her  the  reeouHnendation  of 
being  what  might  be  called,  sure  enough, 
an  independent  gir?.  Her  bridal  outfit 
was  made  all  with  her  own  hands,  from 
her  *  beautiful  and  elegant  straw  hat,  down 
to  the  handsome  gaiters  upon  her  feet. 
Her  own  delicate  hands  spun  and  wove 
the  material  of  which  her  wedding  dress 
and  traveling  cloak  were  made,  so  that 
she  had  nothing  upon  her  person  wlu^n  she 
was  married  which  was  not  made  by  her- 
self. Nor  was  she  comjMjlled  by  poverty 
or  necessity  to  make  this  exhibition  of  her 
independence.  She  did  it  for  the  purpose 
of  showing  to  the  world  how  independent 
Southern  girls  are.' 


Special  Aid  to  General  Hunter. 
Quite  a  sensation  was  created  in  Jeffer- 
son City,  Missouri^  one  evening,  by  the 
arrival  of  Mrs.  G)lonel  P!illis,  from  Tipton, 
bearer  of  dispatches  from  General  Hun- 
ter and  G)lonel  lillis.  She  was  dressed 
in  semi-milhary  riding-habit  and  hat,  with 
a  crimson  sash  thrown  around  the  left 
shoulder,  as  an  officer  of  the  day,  mounted 
on  a  splendid  charger,  and  attended  by 
two  orderlies.  She  had  ridden  forty-five 
miles  since  ten  o'clock,  and,  without  taking 
a  moment's  rest,  delivered  her  orders  at 
camp,  and  then  waited  upon  Genei-al  Pnce 
with  her  dispatches,  urging  forward  two 
squadrons  of  Colonel  PDllis's  command,  to 
join  the  regiment  at  Tipton.  This  mulier 
valiente  was  attached  to  the  First  Missouri 
Cavalry,  as  special  aid  to  her  husband. 
Colonel  Ellis. 


Love  Ghreetinffa  to  the  Soldiers. 
Some  of  the  marks  which  were  fastened 
on  the  blankets,  shirts,  etc,  which  were 
sent  to  the  Sanitary  Commission  for  the  sol- 
diers, show  the  thought  and  feeling  at  home. 
Thus,  on  a  home-spun  blanket,  warm, 
and  washed  as  white  as  snow,  was  pinned 
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a  bit  of  paper,  which  eaid,  "  This  blanket  ordered  her  to  quit  the  premises,  bat  she 

was  carried  by  Milly  Aidrich  (who  is  93  hod  invariably  refused  to  do  so.    At  length 

jeara  old)  Uown  bill  and  up  bill,  one  and  the  battle  opened,  and  while  still  engaged 

a  half  miles,  to  be  given  to  some  soldier."  io  her  patriotic  nork  a  ball  pierced  her 

On  a  bed-quilt  was  pinned  a  card,  say-  loyal    breast,   and    she    fell.     Curionsly 

ing — "  iry  son  is  in  the  army.     Whoever  enough,  almost  at  the  same  moment  a  rebel 

is  made  warm  by  this  quilt,  which  I  have  officer  of  high  rank  fell   near  the   place 

worked  on    for  six  days  and  most  all  of  where   Mrs.  Wade   had   perished.     The 

six  nights,  let  him  remember  his  own  rebels,  obtaining  the  body  of  the  officer, 

mother's  love."  immediately  cotistnictcd  a  nide  coffin  in 

On  another  blanket  was  this — "  This  which  to  inter  him ;  but  it  is  recorded, 

blanket  was  used  by  a  t^oldier  in  the  war  that  hardly  wa?  it  finished,  when,  in  the 

of  18l"2 — may  it  keep  some  soldier  warm  surging  of  the  conflict,  a  federal  column 

in  this  war  against  traitors !  "  occupied  tlte  gromid.     The  woman's  body. 

On  a  pillow  was  written — "This pillow  discovered  by  our  troops,  was  at  once 

belonged  to  my  lilllc  boy,  who  died  restuig  placed  in  the  coffin  awaiiing  an  occupant ; 

on  it:  it  is  a  prei-ioiis  treasure  to  me,  but  and  so,  as  wilne^ses  love  still  to  testify, 

I  give  it  for  t!ie  soldiers."  finally  was   buried,  amidst  the  team  of 

On  a  i«iir  of  woolen  socks  was  written —  hundreds  who  knew  the  story  of  her  valor 

"These  slot-kings  were  knit  by  a  little  "nd   kindhcartedntss.     No   class    in    the 

^1  five  years  old,  and  she  is  going  to  knit  world  arc  more  flp|ireeiuting  of  woman's 

some  mor«r,  for  mother  says  it  will  help  good  offices  to  ilieni  thaii  soldiers,  whether 

some  poor  soldier."  in  the  camp  or  in  the  hospital,  in  health 

On  a  box  of  beautiful  lint  was  this  mark,  or  in  sickness.     3Ira.  Wudo  was  one  of 

"  Made  in  a  sick  room,  where  tlie  sunlight  the    noblest  of  her  sex.     Peace    to  her 

has  not  cntun-d  for  nine  years,  but  where  goodly  memory. 

God   has   entered,  and    where   two  sons  ■ 

have  bid  their  UKitber  good-bye,  as   they  Pointed  BeUnka  flfom  a  BoUler'a  Dosth-bad. 
have  gone  out  to  the  war."  Among  the  wounded  at  the   battle  of 

On  ft  bundle  wmlaining  bandages  was  Stone  River,  m  Tennessee,— a  scene  woe- 
written — "  Tlii<  is  a  poor  gift,  but  it  is  all 
I  had  i  I  li:ivc  given  my  husband  and  my 
boy,  and  only  wish  I  liad  more  to  pve." 

On  some  cyf-slnides  were  marked — 
"  Made  by  one  who  is  blind.  Oh,  how  I 
long  to  see  the  dear  old  fag  that  you  are 
fitting  for!" 

Xn.  Wad«,  ths  IiotbI  Brsad-Bakar  at 

One  of  the  most  touching  episodes  of 
the  inva-sion  of  Pennsylvania,  when  Lee 
was  met  and  discomfited  at  Gettysburg, 
was  the  foUowuig:  Before  the  battle  of 
Friday,  while  our  tbrces  awaited  assault, 
a  woman  named  Wade  weis  engaged  in 
baking  bread  for  our  troops  in  a  house  thily  Cbmmemomtpd  by  an  enduring  mon- 
situated  directly  in  range  of  the  guns  of  ument, — was  a  yoimg  man.  Over  the 
both  armies.     The  rebels  had  repeatedly  mortally  wounded  son  hung  the  anxioUB 
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tnother,  in  the  deepest  sorrow  that  he  gave 
no  evidcDce  of  fitnees  for  eternal  scenes, 
But  ihe  words  the  dying  youth  utteredv 
severely  as  they  coudemned  himselt^ 
showed  clearly  his  dying  convictions.  To 
an  appi-al  from  a  religious  frit^nd.  he  re- 
plied,—" If  1  live  to  get  well,  I  will  be  a 
Cbristinu ;  but  I  will  not  throw  the  fag- 
end  of  my  life  in  ihe  face  of  the  Almighty." 
lie  immediately  expired.  The  poor  fel- 
low certainly  mistook  the  gospel  mode  of 
salvation,  for  fnitli  in  Christ  can  avail  in 
other  ca^cs  m  it  did  with  the  dying  thief 
in  his  last  momcnti.  The  '  fag-end '  of  his 
life  was  dieitin^tiu'hed  by  an  act  which 
opeucil  to  him  the  gates  of  Paradise, 
Tlic  lime  may  indeed  bo  short,  but  inucli 
may  be  done  oflea  in  a  short  lime.  The 
striking  hingungu  of  the  dying  soldier, 
however,  coiiluiiis  n  rtingiug  ivlmke,  wor- 
thy of  pretty  geiicnil  remembrance,  and 
especially  by  those  who  prwtieally  claim 
the  best  of  life  for  ihemselves,  while  they 
venture  to  put  off  their  Maker  wilh  the 
little  that  remains  when  they  are  about  to 
sink  into  the  grave. 


"Then  his  daughter?" — this  was  said 
very  smilingly. 

"No." 

"  His  niece,  perhaps?  "—endearingly. 

"  No ;  no  relation,  that  I  know  of." 

"Then  a  lady  friend,  on  a  visit?"— 
puzzlingly. 

"No,  not  that,  either." 

"  Well,  theu,  may  I  be  permitted  to  ask 
who  you  are  ? " 

"  Certainly,"  replied  the  lady,  who  had 
enjoyed  the  soldier's  discomfiture  with  a 
]iiquaut  relisli ;  "  I  am  his  slave ! " 

Proof  a^Binat  Faderal  GaJlantry 

One  or  t«  i  rebel  viLtonts  at  Itull  Run 
are  matters  j  rttty  gLucnilly  kiionn  Of 
any  female  \ictonis,  howe\er,  in  that  re- 
gion, somewhat  less   has  been   told      A 


Solntloa  of  a.  Problem  pocullarly  Bontham. 

A  pleasant  and  not  uninstmctivo  inci- 
dent occurred  one  morning  in  Vickaburg, 
at  the  expense  of  a  galhuit  young  soldier. 
He  was  prospecting  around  ttwn,  when 
his  attention  was  attracted  to  a  stable  of 
very  fine  horees.  While  admiring  their 
nice  points,  he  was  surprised  by  the  ap- 
pearance of  a  very  fascinating  young  lady, 
KH  she  emerged  from  another  apartment 
of  the  horse-house,  and  bowed  politely, 
and  smileil  killingly  upon  him.  He  stam- 
m<'red  out  something  like  an  apology  for 
his  seeming  intrusion,  mixing  up  the  words 
"proclamiiiion"  and  "confiscation,"  etc., 
and  ended  by  asking  who  was  the  owner 
of  tlie  place? 

"  Dr.  Neely,"  replied  the  lady, 

"  And  you — you  are  his  wife  ?  "  asked 
the  soldier  doubtfully. 

"  No,"  said  the  lady. 


certain  Ijnion  Colonel,  a  staff  olTicer  of  one 
of  our  Generals,  noted  for  Lis  talent  at 
repartee,  and  for  the  favorable  opinion 
which  he  entertained  of  his  own  good 
looks,  stopped  at  the  house  of  a  farmer, 
and  di:>covered  there  afine milch cow,nnd, 
!>till  betler,  a  pretty  girl,  attirnl  in  a  neat 
calico  dress,  cut  low  in  the  neck  and  short 
in  the  sleeves.  After  severul  unstieeess- 
ful  attempts  to  engage  the  young  lady  in 
conversation,  he  proposed  to  her  to  have 
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the  cow  milked  for  his  owni  special  benefit. 
This  she  indignantly  refused.  The  Colo- 
nel, not  wishing  to  compnjinise  his  reputa- 


killed  there,  having  arrived  at  Fort  Picfc» 
ering,  below  Memphis,  Colonel  Jackson 
of  the  Sixth  United  States  Heavy  Artil- 


tion  for  gallantry,  remarked  that  if  all  the  |  lery  had  his  regiment  fonned  into  line  for 
young  ladies  in  Virginia  AV(»r(;  as  beautiful  her  reception.     In  front  of  its  centre  stood 


n^  the  one  he  had  the  pleasure  of  addn»ss- 
ing,  he  had  no  desire  to  conquer  the  Con- 
federacy.    "With  a  toss  of  her  pretty  head 


fourteen  men,  as  line,  bmve  fellows  as  ever 
trod  the  earth.  They  Avere  the  remiuint 
of  the  First  battalion  of  the  ivciment  now 


and  a«slight  but  most  expressive  elevation  ,  dmivn  up — all  who  had  er^caped  the  fiend- 


of  her  nose,  she  aiu^wercd  thus:  "Well, 
sir,  if  all  the  gentlemen  in  your  army  are 


L^h  scenes  at  Pillow. 

Mrs.  Booth  came  forward.     In  her  hand 


pi  re  to  conquer  them  !  " 
How  are  you.  Colonel? 


Doubtful  Loyalty,  Political  and  Matri- 
monial. 

Kansas  City  is  a  gay  place,  and  they  have 

queer  spe(?imens  of  humanity  down  there. 

If  there  should  exist  any   doubt  on  this 

subject,  the  j'olbwing  case  in  |>oint,  about 

a  woman   of    doubtful    loyalty  who    was 

bwught  before  the  Provost  Marshal,  will 

helj)  to  conlinn  the  assertion.    This  woman 

gjivo  iw  an  evidence  of  her  loyalty  tliat 

her  husband  had  be(Mi  killed  in  the  One 

Hundred    and    Sixth    Illinois    regiment. 

**  AVhen  did  your  husband  go  to  Illinois  ?  " 

"  Al)out  thn?e    years  ago."     "  That  was 

beft)i*e    the    war,  wjus    it    not?'*     '*Yes." 

**  AVhy  did  you   not   go  to  Illinois  with 

him?"     "Well,  I  didn't  like  to  go  off  so 

far  with  a  man  I  Avasn*t  much  acquainted 

with."     "  You  don't  mean  to  say  that  your 

own  husband  Avas  so  much  of  a  stranger 

that  you  did  not  like  to  go  with  hnn  ? " 

'*  Yes,  I  do.     I  had  only  In'en  married  to 


as  ugly  as  you  are,  we  ladies   have  no  de-  she  lx>re  a  flag,  red  and  dotted  with  human 

blood.  Sht*  took  a  position  in  front  of  the 
1  fourteen  hero<?s,  ^'0  latelv  undtT  her  de- 
cesised  husbtmd's  command.  TIkj  ranks 
before  her  observed  a  silence*  that  was  full 
of  solemnity.  Many  a  haixl  face  showed 
by  twitching  lips  and  humid  eyes  how  the 
sight  of  the  bereavtjd  Lidy  touche<l  lM)Soni3 
that  could  meet  steel  almost  unmov<^d,  and 
drew  on  the  fountain  of  tears  that  had  re- 
mained dry  even  amid  the  pitiless  sights 
of  a  teiTitie  biittle.  Turning  to  the  men 
l)efore  her,  she  f^aid  :  "  l^)ys,  I  have  just 
CHMne  from  a  visit  to  the  h(»sj»ital  at  Mound 
City.  There  I  saw  your  coranules  wound- 
ed at  the  bloo<ly  struggle  in  Fort  Pillow. 
There  I  found  this  ilag — you  recognize  it! 
One  of  your  comrades  saved  it  I'rom  the 
insulting  touch  of  tniitors.  I  have  given 
to  mj  country  all  I  had  to  give — my  hus- 
band— such  a  gift!  Yet  I  have  fi-eely 
given  him  for  freedom  and  my  couni ry. 
Next  to  my  husband's  cold  remains,  tlie 
dearest  object  left  to  me  in  the  world  is 
this  flag — the  flag  that  waved  in  proud 
defiance  over  the  works  of  Fort  I*illow  I 
Soldiers !  this  flag  I  giA'c  to  you,  knowing 


him  about  a  year,  and  I  wasn't  going  to 

leave  my  folks  and  go  off  to  Illinois  with  that  you  will  ever  ivmember  the  last  words 

a  man  I  didn't  know  more  al)Out."     What 

could  the  Marshal  do  to  get  such  a  case 

off  hLs  hands  but  to  discharge  her, — ^though, 

estimating  her  loyalty  to  her  country  by 

that  to  her  husband,  she  wils  a  somewhat 

doubtful  patriot 


of  my  noble  husband,  "Never  surrender 
the  flag  to  traitors* " 

Colonel  Jackson  then  rec^'ived  from  her 
hand— on  behalf  of  his  command — ^the 
blood  stained  flag.  He  called  upon  the 
regiment  to  receive  it  as  such  a  gift  ought 
to  be  recinved.  At  that  call  he  and  every 
The  Bloody  Plae*  of  Fort  Pillow.  man  of  the  regiment  fell  \\\yon  their  knees. 

The  widow  of  Major  Booth,  formerly  and  solemnly  appealing  to  the  God  of  bat- 
commander  at  Fort  Pillow,  and  who  was  ]  ties,  each  one  swore  to  avenge  their  brave 
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and  fallen  commdas,  and  never — ^  Never 
surrender  the  flag  to  traitors* 


Maiden  Loveliness  at  Culpepper. 
Some — but  happily  not  all— of  the  wo- 
men of  Virginia,  were  positively  hideous 
in  their  fierce  secession  sentiments.  For 
instance,  wlu»n  the  Union  army  was  re-  business, 
treating  through  that  hot-bed  of  rebellion, 
Culpepper,  a  young  girl  stood  at  her 
fathers  d(X)r  and  gave  utterance  to  her 
fecliiig-  in  this  wise :  "You're  falling  back 


the  boy  go  to  defend  themselves,  when  he 
took  to  the  woods  and  was  soon  lost  to 
sight.  As  the  main  body  of  troops  marched 
by,  she  fired  her  pistol  at  them  also,  but 
without  effect,  her  door  receiving  m  return 
some  half-dozen  rifle  ball  perfbnitions,  to 


remind  her  that  shooting  was  a  dangerous 


Fine  Trap  but  no  GNune. 

Mrs.  Mills  was  a  genuine  Virginia  speci- 
men of  her  sex,  and  her  husband  was  ab- 
again,  you  Yankee  cut-throats  and  robbers,  sent  in  the  Confederate  army,  of  which  he 


are  you?  I  now  shall  see  my  *  Ronnie  Blue 
Flag '  again  *' — (here  she  simg  a  verse  of 


was  an  officer.     One  day  she  was  visited 
by  two  Fedenil  officers,  (Quartermaster  S. 


ought  to  paint  a  black  wench  on  your  dirty 
Star  Draggle*!  Banner,  and  a  Yankee 
horse-thief  embracing  her." 


Southern  Female  Chivalry. 
As  Colonel  Lander  was  riding  ahead  of 
his  troops,  down  the  road  and  reconnoitei^ 
ing,  on  the  way  to  Phillippi,  he  came  to  a 
house  bv  the  road-side,  where  the  woman 
wa«*  up,  when,  Yankee-like,  he  began  to 
question  her  about  the  number  of  seces- 
sionists in  the  neighborhood.  She  wanted 
to  know  what  side  he  belonged  ta  He 
re[)lied  by  asking  if  she  supposed  he  would 
be  in  that  neighborhood  if  he  did  not  want 
to  join  the  secessionists.  He  learned  from 
h<T  that  the  rebels  had  no  jirtillery.  Be- 
fore he  returned  from  his  reconnoissancc 
of  the  town  of  Phillippi  the  woman  had 
discovered  her  mistake,  and  had  a  pis- 
tol in  hand  for  him,  whicrh  she  discharged 
at  his  ])erson,  without  any  damage,  how- 
ever. He  took  off  his  hat  and  bowed  to 
her  very  gallantly,  and  begged  her  not  to 
shoot  at  his  men,  as  they  would  kill  her. 
just  then  the  advance  of  his  reconnoiter- 
iug  party  came  up,  when  he  ordered  a 
couple  of  them  to  seize  the  woman's  son. 


that  song  in  a  shrill,  hyena  key,) — "you  and  Commissary  B.)  who  were  on  a  forag- 
ing excursion.  Mrs.  Mills  n»ceived  them 
in  a  most  bewitchingly  fri<*ndly  manner, 
spread  out  a  glorious  dinner,  and  offered 
to  sell  them  oceans  of  milk  and  bushels 
of  cherries.  With  a  pleai^ant  smile  she 
invited  them  into  the  house,  setting  chairs 
for  their  accommodation.  Nothing  loth, 
the  two  officials  entered,  and  af\er  some 
pressing  consented  to  unsaddle  their  horses 
and  turn  them  out  to  graze.  Nothing 
could  exceed  the  politeness  of  Mrs.  Mills. 
She  was  so  glad  they  had  come,  and  so 
fearful  that  their  long  ride,  under  a  scorch- 
ing sun,  might  have  fatigued  them.  And 
were  they  not  hungry?  "Wouhhi't  they 
allow  her  to  set  out  something  for  them  to 
eat  ?  She  was  so  sorry  their  camp  was 
so  distant,  for  nothing  would  delight  her 
more  than  to  send  them  strawberries  and 
milk,  and  cherries,  and  everything  which 
her  garden  could  furnish.  She  thought 
the  Union  soldiers  were  such  gentlemen — 
so  gallant  and  brave — and  so  considerate 
towards  the  poor  Virginians  who  had  lost 
their  all  in  this  sorrowful  war.  And 
couldn't  they  stay  to  dinner,  and  allow  her 
to  treat  them  with  true  Virginia  hospi- 
tality? 

Such  a  loving  reception  extended  by 


a  lad  of  about  seventeen,  to  prevent  him 
infoniiiiig  the  enemy  of  their  approach,  the  wife  of  a  secession  soldier  to  two  per- 
The  boy  was  immediately  seized,  when  feet  strangers,  was  so  very  unlike  other 
the  mother  came  at  them  whh  an  axe  and  ■  earthly  things,  and  so  very  like  the  con- 
the  fury  of  a  savage,  and  they  had  to  let]  eluding  chapters  of  the  "yeller  kivered," 
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that  it  astonished  our  soldier  friends.  The 
commissary  looked  at  the  quartermaster, 
and  the  quartermaster,  thinking  he  de- 
tected a  wink  in  B/s  eye,  returned  it,  and 
botli  together  they  entered  the*  houfee. 
Witli  many  thanks  and  protestations  that 
nothing  was  further  from  their  intention 
than  to  give  trouble,  they  took  seats,  and 
whilst  the  lady  bustled  about  to  prepare 
dinner,  had  time  to  look  about  them. 

They  were  in  a  cleanly,  well  kept  Vir- 
ginia log-house,  with  old-fashioned  furni- 
ture ;  and  were  evidently  partaking  of  the 
hospitalities  of  a  lady  of  cultivated  man- 
ners and  excellent  understanding.  Their 
ride  had  been  a  long  and  troublesome  one, 
and  their  hearts  were  ahnost  melted  in 
gratitude  towards  their  fair  benefactress. 
A  few  moments  sufficed  for  the  pre|)ara- 
tion  of  the  meal,  and  the  lady,  placing 
chairs  at  the  table,  invited  them  to  be 
seated. 

Of  course,  nothing  on  that  humble  board 
could,  in  her  estimation,  suit  the  epicu- 
rean palates  of  two  such  gallant  officers 
of  the  Union  army.  Her  bread  she  was 
afraid  was  too  heavy,  and  her  butter  too 
8of\.  Her  milk  had  soured,  and,  she  was 
almost  ashamed  to  tell  it,  but  the  very  last 
piece  of  fresh  meat  had  been  eaten  that 
very  morning,  and  slie  had  nothing  but 
ham  to  offer  the  gentlemen, — but  then  the 
ham  had  been  of  her  father's  own  raising, 
and  she  knew  they  would  like  it.  Perhaps 
they  would  taste  some  of  her  early  cher- 
ries and  strawberries,  and  asparagus,  too ; 
but  no,  the  cherries  v/ere  under,  and  tlie 
strawberries  over  ripe,  and  that  good-for- 
notliing  wench  that  did  the  cooking  had 
left  the  asparagus  too  long  on  the  fire,  and 
it  was  boiled  all  to  pieces.  She  knew  the 
gentlemen  wouldn't  like  it.  And  her  po- 
tatoes, too,  she  had  taken  such  pains  with 
them,  and  just  to  think  how  sodden  they 
were — oh,  it  was  awful ! 

"  My  dear  madam,"  broke  in  the  polite 
quartermaster,  "  pray  don't  apQlogise  any 
more.  The  meal  is  excellent.  I  haven't 
ever  sat  down  to  a  better.    Have  you,  B  ?  " 


^  No,  indeed,"  said  the  commissary ; 
^^  why,  at  home,  I  never  had  anything  like 
it  Salt  pork  and  small  potatoes  are  all 
we  get  up  in  our  country." 

The  lady  was  terribly  afraid  that  the 
gentlemen  were  not  being  suited,  and  that 
they  really  thought  her  dinner  a  poor  one, 
"  but  then  you  know,"  she  added  with  a 
smile,  '^  I  am  doing  my  best,  and  if  I  could 
do  better  I  would." 

'*  Of  course,"  said  the  quartermaster. 

"  Of  course,"  echoed  the  commissary. 

"  And  if  my  butter  is  soft  it  is  not  my 
fault,  is  it  ?  " 

"  Oh,  certainly  not,"  exclaimed  both  in 
concert. 

The  lady  was  so  lH»witching,  that  for  two 
hours  the  guests  sat  at  her  table,  eating 
and  talking.  The  quartermaster  made 
the  apologies,  and  the  commissary  adroitly 
put  the  questions.  The  fair  rebel  no  doubt 
thought  she  had  effectually  caught  the  two 
simple  hearted  gentlemen  who  sat  meekly 
before  her,  and  glorj-ing  in  the  triumph 
wliich  afternoon  would  bring,  were  slightly 
unguarded. 

*'  I  believe,  madam,  that  your  husband 
is  in  the  Confederate  army,"  said  B ;  "  you 
must  be  very  lonely  without  him." 

"  Oh,  no— not  with  such  good  company 
as  you  are,  and  then,  besides,  I  hear  fh)m 
him  every  two  or  three  days,  and  he  tells 
me  all  what  is  going  on.  Only  a  day  or 
two  ago  I  had  word  from  liim." 

The  quartermaster  treasured  this  up, 
and  the  c*ommissary,  looking  ten  times  more 
simple-hearted  than  previously,  ejaculated, 
"  How  very  nice !  " 

"  Yes,  and  he  says  that  Beauregard's 
army,  or  a  good  part  of  it,  at  least,  is  at 
Richmond,  and  that  soon  the  enemy  will 
be  driven  from  about  here,  and  then  he  can 
come  and  see  me  whenever  he  wants  to." 

The  quartermaster  took  a  mouthful  of 
water,  and  the  commissary  said, "  Indeed ! " 
After  a  pause,  he  ventured  to  ask — 

*^But,  madam,  suppose  your  husband 
should  be  shot;  how  would  you  take 
it?" 
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*  Oh,  never  you  mind  her,"  broke  in  B., 
'^  she  knows  very  well  that  if  he's  killed,  I 
will  come  down  here  and  inarry  her." 

"  Your  northern  gentlemen  are  so  kind," 
said  the  lady,  "why,  I  never  did  see  a 
finer  set  of  fellows,  and  every  one  unmar- 
ried, too.     How  strange ! " 

^  Not  strange  at  all,"  said  the  quarter- 
master, "  because  only  single  men  come  to 
war,  the  married  ones  staying  at  home  to 
take  care  of  their  wives." 

The  lady  thought  a  moment,  and  re- 
plied— 

*'  I  wish  that  was  the  case  with  us.  I 
was  so  sorry  to  lose  my  husband,  and  he 
was  so  sorry  to  go.  Only  the  other  day 
he  was  here,  and  some  rough  men  came 
along  and  forced  him  to  leave." 

"  Don't  cry  al)OUt  it,"  said  kind-hearted 
B.,  as  the  lady's  tears  began  to  come,  "you 
know  veiy  well  1*11  make  it  all  right  for 
you,  if  he's  taken  prisoner." 

"  Will  you  ?  " 

"  Oh,  yes ;  ycu  see  my  friend  here  is  a 
quartennaster,  and  his  sister  knows  a 
young  man  that  was  present  at  Gen.  Mc- 
Clellan's  wedding,  and  I,  too,  frequently 
write  letters  to  him,  and  he  will  do  any- 
thing for  me.  Why,  only  the  other  day, 
I  sent  him  a  letter  a:»king  him  for  a  barrel 
of  whiskey,  putting  *  commissary '  after  my 
name,  so  that  he  would  know  it  was  me, 
and  he  sent  it  to  me  right  away." 

"Did  he?" 

"  Yes,  and  there's  no  end  to  the  boxes 
of  crackers  and  barrels  of  pork,  and  bar- 
rels of  su^r  and  coffee,  and  boxes  of  can- 
dles and  cheese,  he  sends  me,  for  myself  and 
friends,  and  when  his  wagons — ^you  know 
he  keeps  three  or  four — are  doing  some- 
thing eUe,  why,  my  friend,  the  quarter- 
master, jumps  aboard  his,  and  drives  over, 
and  handing  the  servant  a  piece  of  paper 
from  me,  comes  back  with  lots  of  them. 
Wliy,  the  General  will  do  anything  for 


me. 


♦» 


The  lady  appeared  as  ii  she  thought  she 
had  found  a  fiiend,  indeed,  and  gave  him 


her  husband's  name  and  regiment.  B. 
took  it  dbwn,  and  said  if  the  old  gentleman 
was  takei^  he  would  send  him  over  to  her 
"  as  soon  as  he  could."  Just  as  soon  as 
she  saw  a  man  coming  along  the  road  with 
her  husband,  she  might  believe  it  was  he 
coming  back. 

They  sat  talking  for  a  long  time,  each 
one  becoming  more  interested  in  the  other, 
until  the  quartermaster  espied  a  Federal 
horseman  galloping  along  the  road  in  fit)nt 
of  the  house.  His  manner  wa^  excited, 
and  tlie  lady  suddenly  turning  towards  the 
door,  muttered,  "  Have  they  found  out  bo 
soon  what  our  friends  are  about  ?  "  Nei- 
ther of  the  officers  changed  counteutuice, 
as  they  were  fully  prepared  for  what  was 
coming,  and  had  not  rode  thn>e  miles  out- 
side the  Federal  lines  to  be  gulled  by  miy 
female  manoeuvres.  The  commissary  con- 
tinued talking,  and  afler  a  moment  the 
quartermaster  went  out,  and  leading  the 
horses  to  a  point  where  the  hidy  could  not 
see  the  movements,  briskly  saddled  them. 
The  work  was  finished,  and  he  re-entered 
the  house,  joining  in  the  conversation  as  if 
nothing  was  suspected. 

"  But,  Mrs.  Mills,"  eaid  he,  after  a  mo- 
ment's small  talk,  "  haven't  you  any  milk 
or  butter  you  could  sell  us  ?  I  almost  for- 
got it,  but  we  came  here  to  buy  something 
for  the  starving  fellows  at  the  camp." 

Had  he  seen  the  starving  fellows  at 
camp  about  this  time,  perlmps  he  would 
not  have  talked  so  placidly  about  them. 
The  telegraph  line  had  signalled  danger  to 
them,  and  with  it  came  the  order  to  pre- 
pare for  a  fight.  '  Where  is  the  quarter- 
master and  commissary?'  was  heard  on 
all  sides.  They  had  been  gone  since  early 
morning,  and  here,  at  foiu*  o'clock,  they 
had  not  returned.  '  The  enemy  advancing 
in  force,'  had  been  signalled  from  the  very 
direction  in  which  they  had  gone,  and  their 
long  absence  was  a  sure  indication  that 
they  had  been  captured.  Heavy  bets 
were  staked  against  it.  ^  I'll  bet  two  and 
a  half  to  one  they're  taken,'  cried  a  Ck)lo« 
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iieL     'Take  it!'  snidninajor,  'they'vegot 
fast  hors&s  aixl  osu  go  ti  titr(.-ak.'     Every 


money,  ami,  (iiiil- 

;a*  (it  lo>>s  lor  fiir- 

Itut  hospitality 

■   nnknl   tlxrin   lu 


But,  with  niiTKN  far  fitim  niixicty,  our 
two  olKcei-a  still  staid  with  iliv.  JlilL*,  pro- 
curing nil  fQTte  of  <Iuiiitii'si,  Mill  filling  tlieir 
liiigH  1111(1  Ib-uskels  witli  tlicm.  Tliey  rose 
finally,  liowcviT,  wiyiiig  tlicy  tniist  l>e  go- 
ing, atxl  tlie  »iniini:U4iy  tnokout  tiittpock- 
(.'t-l>oi>k  to  piiy  fur  the  articles  they  liiid 
boii^^lil.  lie  lluiirislieil  its  contents  very 
dni-iiilcriiljly.  luid  the  Iiwiy  higgled  iilKiut 
th(t  chiitige.nud  couldn't  ciilciiliite.  and  hud 
no  dimes  or  (juiu'teni,  nnd  must  go  iip 
stiiirA  fur  raine  smidl  inuney.  It.  didn't 
oliject,  hnt  winked  to  the  qniirtemi.l.Mer. 
«:,o  hrouglit  i.[.  llie  h.>ra.-!.,  und  lliey  Inxh 

lUOtilltfl. 

'■^Irs.  Mil!-."  shontcl  he,  "I  luivc  the 
right  n«>!H  y— JH-re  it  is." 

Dimn  r^liiir^  came  the  huly,  mid  soiijcht 

Khe  ii'hic  iintly  took  the 
i:ig  Ihiit  tlicy  would  go,  ■ 
tlier  iiieuns  of  detention. 
eiiini'  to  her  aid,  ajid  ^li 
■  diiiiKT  next  d;»y.  Of  eoiirve  th«-y  conseiit- 
e.l,  iiTid.  tlJiinkiiijr  ber,  jiiTimgcd  whnt 
(hiinties  wen;  to  l.e  [.wviditl.  Two  min- 
uter nioi-ir  M-ttliMl  that  juint,  and  as  they 
l>;i'li;  lier  Giiol-hye,  u  sluidow  )ta.-«eii 
ovr  l;ir (-oiinlununee.  Tlary  walked  their 
hoixei  li-i>un-ly  to  the  road,  uml,  looking 
lieliind  llniii,  each  one  dapixtd  the  spur 
deep  into  his  hoi-se's  side,  and  with  light- 
ning fiM^ed  tliey  galloiwd  otT. 

Five  minutes  nt^erwanls  o  seec'sion  troop 
came  riding  hy,  some  slii]tping  iit  the  house 
tu  hunt  lijr  Unionists!  Mr?.  Jlills  hnd^et 
a  line  trap,  but  lost  her  g.iine. 

'riic  above  spirited  sketeh,  though  float- 
ing as  a  waif  ni>on  the  tide  of  newspaper 
reading,  sonnds  so  intt(rh  like  the  (■fttisions 
of 'Sentinel.'  of  the  New  York  World, 
aial  Mr.  KlinnksoftheXewYorkHenUd, 
that,  cv<:ii  if  not  du«  to  one  or  the  oilier 
of  the  writers  named,  they  mny  trnihl'nl- 
ly  be  spoken  of  as  having  kid  the  coun- 
try under  no    ^ight   obligation   for   the 


'  vast  amount  of  information  which,  from 
the  various  seats  of  war,  they  daily  com- 
nniuicateil  to  their  rcfipeetive  journals. 
Finer  sjM'cimens   of   i-cportorial  aptness, 

doin  m(tt  with,  whether  hi  newspapers  or 
booksjin  timesof  warorof  i>ea«!.  "Cump- 
Fire  and  Col  ton-Field,"  by  Mr.  Tlioa.  V,'. 
Knox,  one  of  the  re|K>rtorial  sliiff  of  the 
Herald,  deser\'cs  speeiid  commendation,  as 
ixiing  iiltugt^lhcr  tnisni-|)[issed  for  its  pano- 
ramic views  of  tlie  Great  War  and  all 
those  various  side  scenes  ant  oecnrrences 
which  con'>tilute  the  nioel  piquant  feature 
in  war  iinmitives. 

Old  Humah  and  the  B«stoTed  Bcudler. 

The  liospiiiil^  in  .lc-(rers4>n  City.  Jlissoti- 
ri,  were  at  oni'  time  in  the  most  fearful 
condition  hna^rinalJe.  (hie  |MMir  lellow,  as 
he  stated  to  u  visitor,  had  lain  there  sick 
on  the  hard  hoiu'd.t,  ami  wwu  five  men  car- 
ried away  dead,  one  af>er  the  other,  from 
his  side.  He  was  worn  to  a  skeleton ; 
woni  tlirough  so  that  great  sores  wen-  all 
over  liis  back,  and  lillhy  beyond  telliiig. 


One  day,  old  Hannah,  a  black  woman  who 
had  some  wailiing  to  do  fitr  ii  doctor,  went 
down  the  wani  to  hunt  liini  up.  She  t^aw, 
on  her  way,  this  dying  m:in,  and  had  com- 
pa-isioii  on  him.  saying.  "  O.  doctor !  let  mo 
bring  to  the  man  my  bod.  to  keep  him  <)(F 
the  floor."     The  doctor  said,  "  The  man  is 
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dyiiip ;  he  will  be  deiid  to-morrow."  To- '  woodeD  boxe».  on  wliii'h  ditftretit  mflkcre 
morrow  came,  aiid  old  Hunmih  could  not  put  their  various  diMtiiiguisliiit^  brands, 
rest.  She  went  to  see  the  man.  and  he  One  day  a  lot  of  perulinrly  hiird  arrived 
was  still  alive.  Then  she  got  some  help,  j  in  tlie  eamp  <if  the  Fiilh  Ext^kior.  Scv- 
tsnk  her  IkmI.  put  the  man  on  it,  and  ciii^  eral  of  the  boy»  were  wondering  the  mean- 
rii'd  him  bodily  to  her  ahaiilj';  then  she  |  iug  of  the  Lmnd  upon  tiie  boxe»,  which 
wiishtil  liim  nil  over,  on  a  woman  would  '  wn»  as  follow s :  B.  C,  003  ;  ihe  fifrures  be- 
a  baby,  and  fed  him  with  u  spooii,  and  ing  immediately  l>eiie.tlli  the  iiiitinU.     Va- 


fought  death  hand  to  hand  day  and  night, 
and  lieat  hiin  back  and  saved  the  eol- 
ilii-r's  life,  so  lliiit  he  was  soon  goin;;  on  a 
furlougli  to  lji!<  linme  in  Indiana.  He  be- 
sou«lit  Ilaimah  to  go  with  him,  but  she 
could  not  spare  timt, — there  was  all  that 
ivii.-*hLLi};  to  do.  She  went  with  him  to  the 
slf'iiinlwiit,  f(ol  him  fixed  to  her  mind,  and 
ilii'ii  shi'  kissed  him.  and  the  man  lined  up 
his  voiee  as  she  left  him  and  wept  like  n 
ehild. 

H«Td  Taok  tar  Qie  Fifth  BxMlalar. 

Hard  bread,  or  as  it  has  generally  been 

called  in  camp. '  hard  tack,'  is  the  eoldier's 

food  on  a  eumpaign.     It  comes  in  square 


'  rious  interpretations  were  surmised,  hut  all 
rejected,  until  one  individual  who  wa?;  then 
in  tlic  not  of  attempting  to  mastiwite  a 
piece,  dcrlared  it  was  plain  enough— > 
"  couldn't  be  luisunderstood."  '•  Why,  how 
90  ?  "  was  the  queiy.     "  Oh  ! "  he  i-eplied, 

I  "that  is  the  dale  when  tlie  trackers  were 
made — six  huiidre<I  and  thret^  years  before 
Christ."    (603  B.  C.) 

Anay  Xatrimonlal  Adveittaomenta— Hint  ta 
Romantic  Toun«'  I.*dlea. 
As  to  who  the  maliiuionial  advertisers 
in  the  army  weit: — some  of  them,  at  least, 
—the  following,  which  was  sent  to  a  Phil- 
adelphia paper,  will  serve  as  a  sample.    If 
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the  gallant  writer  was  as  hard  on  the  se- 
cessionists as  he  u  upon  Noah  Webster 
and  Lindlej  Murraj,  he  wa.s  a  soldier  who 
deserved  to  be  rewarded  with  as  good  a 
wife  as  his  ^  advertisement "  could  scare 
up: — 

Messer  Editer : — If  you  picas  stick  an 
advertisement  in  your  pai)er  for  me,  as  I 
have  been  hi  the  army  for  a  good  while, 
and  like  to  have  sometliing  to  cheer  up 
with  in  time  of  truble,  and  I  am  the  son 
of  a  very  wclthy  fanner,  and  liave  no  bad 
hapit,  such  as  useing  profane  language  and 
drinking  and  U'^eing  tobacco ;  and  I  would 
like  to  open  a  corresjwndince  with  some 
intelligent  young  lady,  photograph  ex- 
changed if  de8ii:ed,  and  I  have  went 
through  a  number  of  hard  battles,  and  I 
want  you  to  put  it  up  the  way  you  think 
best,  aiid  my  address  is 

C  J*  G. 

93d  O.  V.  L,  2d  Brig.,  3d  Div.,  4th  A.  C, 

via  Nuflhvillc,  Temiessee. 

Now  I  want  you  to  Btick  in  a  gay  ad- 
vertisement. 


Beoord  of  a  Ixyyal  Family :  Pive  Ujurtsrr 

Bona. 

In  November,  18G4,  thq  Boston  papers 
published  a  communication  from  Adjutant 
General  Schouler,  of  Massachusetts,  in 
which  he  mentioned  the  case  of  a  Boston 
lady,  a  widow,  who  had  liad  (ive  sons  killed 
in  the  wjir,  and  who  was  in  rather  poor 
circumstimces.  Tlio  huly  was  about  sixty 
years  of  age,  residing  in  Ward  Jileven. 
In  response  to  the  General's  letter  a  con- 
siderable amount  of  money  was  received 
for  soldiers'  families,  and  some  was  sent 
especially  for  the  lady  to  whom  allusion 
was  made.  General  Schouler  visited  her 
and  Icfl  the  money,  and  made  sure  that  the 
afflicted  woman  luid  everything  comforta- 
ble for  Thanksgiving. 

The  names  of  the  five  martyr  sons  are 
as  follows :  Sergeant  Charles  N.  Bixby, 
Company  D,  Massachusetts  Twentieth  reg- 
iment, killed  at  Fredericksburg,  May  3d, 


1863;  Corporal  Henry  Bixby,  Company 
K,  Tliirty-seoond  regiment,  killed  at  G^etr 
tysburg,  July  3d,  1863 ;  private  Edwanl 
Bixby,  Twenty-second  regiment,  died  oi 
wounds  in  the  hospital  at  Folly  Island, 
South  Carolina;  private  Oliver  Cromwell 
Bixby,  Company  E,  Fifty-eighth  regiment, 
killed  before  Petersburg,  July  3ath,  1864 ; 
private  George  Way  Bixby,  Company  B, 
Fifty-sixth  regiment,  ^killed  before  Peters- 
burg, July  30th,  1864.  A  sixth  scm,  who 
was  wounded  in  one  of  the  then  recent 
battles,  and  who  belonged  to  a  Massachu- 
setts regiment,  was  lying  ill  in  one  of  the 
hospitals. 

General  Schouler's  letter,  it  seems,  at- 
tracted the  attention  of  President  Lincoln, 
who,  by  some  means  unknown  to  the  Gren- 
eral,  ascertained  the  name  of  the  mother, 
and  an  early  mail  brought  the  following 
letter  to  the  Adjutant  Genejral  for  Mrs. 
Bixby  : 

Executive  Mansion, 

Washington,  2i8t  Nov.,  1864. 

**  Dear  Madam:  I  liave  been  shown  in 
the  files  of  tlie  War  Department  a  state- 
ment of  the  Adjutant  General  of  Mas-  ^ 
sachusetts  that  you  arc  the  mother  of  five 
sons  who  have  died  gloriously  on  the  field 
of  battle. 

I  feel  how  weak  and  fniitless  must  be 
any  words  of  mine  which  should  attempt 
to  beguile  you  from  the  grief  of  a  loss  so 
overwhelming.  But  I  cannot  refrain  from 
tendering  to  you  the  consolation  that  may 
be  found  in  the  thanks  of  the  republic  thejp 
died  to  save, 

I  pray  that  our  Heavenly  Father  may 
assuage  the  anguish  of  your  bereavement, 
and  leave  you  only  the  cherished  memory 
of  the  loved  and  the  lost,  and  the  solemn 
pride  that  must  be  yours  to  have  laid  so 
costly  a  sacrifice  upon  the  altar  of  free- 
dom 

Yours,  very  sincerely  and  respectful- 

A.  Lincoln." 
«  Mrs.  Bixby.** 
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Home  Koa  Qte  BtUaflaU.  I  thought  of  his  dear  ones  al  home  nod  *eir 

a  ramble  over  the  field  of  battle  at  dependence  upon  him,  and  his  possible  in- 


Gettysburg,  after  the 
nage  enacted  tlierc  had  ceased,  the  party 
I  a  soldier  who,  although  not 


ability  to   care  for  tliem  in   the   future. 
Then  he  answered  haltingly; 

Because,  bec&use,  Sir,  I  have  use  for 


apparently  a  severe  sufferer,  was  anxious  it." 

Tea,  poor  fellow,  doubtless  he  had  use 
for  it.  No  wonder  that  bmve  John  Bums 
— the  only  man  at  Gettysburg  who  fought 
at  the  battle  in  defence  of  his  home — was 
inspired  to  do  such  noble  deeds,  under  such 
noble  exampies  1 


Allfbr  bnr  Loror. 
Arocug  the  passengers  on  board  the 
steamer  Geoigiana,  plying  between  For- 
tress Monroe  and  Baltimore,  on  the  night 
of  December  28,  18Cl,"was  a  lady  who 
registered  her  name  ad  Sirs.  Baxley,  and 
who  had  been  brouglit  up  to  the  Fortress 
from  Norfolk,  under  a  Hag  of  truce. 

Mrs.  Baxley  appeared  gay  on  the  possage, 
and  at  tlie  breuklUst  table  the  nest  mora* 
ingt<he  made  some  remarks  which  attracted 
the  attention  of  Mr.  Brigham,  who  asked 
her  jocosely  whetlier  she  was  a  secession- 
ist— to  which  she  answered,  "Ye!"."  After 
the  gang  plank  was  run  out,  the  boat  h&v- 
tng  landed  at  Baltimore,  Mrs.  Buxk'y  was 
heard  to  say  that  she  "  thanked  GimI  she 
had  arrived  home  safe;"  and  when  about 
stepping  ashore,  Mr.  Brigham  tapped  her 
on  the  shoulder  and  requested  hur  attend- 
ance in  the  ladies'  cabin. 

Ab  soon  as  the  room  was  reached,  »he 
took  off  her  bonnet,  between  the  lining  of 
which  were  found  upwards  of  fifty  letters 
sewed  in, — she  exclaiming  that  having 
been  found  out  she  thought  it  best  to  de- 
'  liver  the  '  contrabands,*  and  be  allowed  to 
proceed  on  her  way.  But  Mr.  Brigham 
insisted  upon  it  that  ^hc  had  others,  when 
in  her  shoes  and  stockings  numerous  other 
letters  were  also  found.  The  hidy  was 
closely  guarded  until  the  Provost  Marslial 
of  Baltimore  was  iiifonncd  of  the  case, 
when  hesent  a  lady  to  examine  Mrs.  Bax- 
ley with  more  scrutiny.  Almost  every 
possible  place  about  her  clothing  wa.>  filled 


to  rehearse  his  ills.  The  surgeon,  after 
some  cursory  examination  of  his  wound, 
remarked: 

"  You  must  have  that  limb  examined, 
my  good  tellov ;  I  will  send  for  you  to- 
morrow, and  have  you  brought  up." 

A  look  of  unutterable  longing  passed 
over  the  soldier's  fece.  He  knew  the 
thought  of  Uie  surgeon's  mind ;  that  ex- 
amination meant  amputatitm,  and  he  ex- 
claimed, half<savagely,  but  with  a  diildish 
entreaty  mellowing  tbe  defiance  of  his 

"  I  can't  lose  that  leg — I  can't,  can't ! " 

"But  why?" 

He  paused  a  moment,  and  a  startled  locit. 
passed  over  lus  &ce,  as  if  in  a  flash  he  had 
*^  86 
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with  letters  from  Secesaia  for  rebel  sym- 
pathizers at  Baltimore. 

But  in  h(.-r  corsets  was  found  a  document 
whlcli,  wlieu  taken  by  the  Uuly  exiiminiu" 
the  smuggler,  lira.  Baxtey  nished  nt  licr. 
aiiii,  getting  hohl  of  tlie  ]>n|K-r,  tuve  it  in 
two.  The  liiily  examiner  ru^hfid  at  Mrs. 
B.,  at  the  same  time  calling  aHsistaiiec 
Mr.  Brighiim,  who  Ntood  oiitaide  wliiletlic 
iijieralion  wna  toting  on.  rushed  into  tlie 
Hiiloou  and  found  Mr.*.  Itoxlcy  vamiuished. 
and  the  dociinieiit.  though  toni,  in  the  ]x>3> 
scrtsioii  of  (he  Provost  Marshal's  aid.  This 
"di>cumeiit  proved  to  be  a  commission  from 
Jeff.  I)avLi  lo  a  Dr.  .Set>tiniiis  ISniwu,  of 
Baltimore,  nl^o  parses  and  direi-tiou  for 
Lim  U>  run  the  FeiltT.il  liloekade.  iu  order 
to  gain  the  relxd  domains.  The  Dr.  was 
i;nmediiUely  arrestrd  iinil  sent  to  Fort 
:.!.IIenry. 

Alaihim  Huxley  was  talii^ii  to  a  hotel  niid 
several  poliir  otiii-cr.s  ]ilareil  ongttardorer 
ht'r.  While,  looked  in  her  room,  she 
dropped  a  note  out  (if  her  window  ad- 
dressoil  to  her  lover  (the  relx'l  doctor)  im- 
ploring him,  for  Gixl'n  sake,  to  fly,  as  all 
was  diseoven-d.  She  was  also  qnita  dim 
liearti-ni'd  and  «iiil  Ihiit  she  luid  linived  all 
(biiipTs  tijr  thr;  fake  of  lier  lover,  and, 
when  un  the  point  of  having  accomplished 
all  lier  (■hi'ri>hed  ile<ire$.  the  cup  of  ha|i|ii- 
ness  (ahw !  such  is  lili-  ami  such  is  love !) 
was  da<lied  froiii  Ixr  \\[>»  us  she  was  aliout 
drinking  from  il.  It  M'cmed  to  be  her 
only  and  darling  desire  lo  get  her  lover 
into  the  n^lH-l  iLj'my,  and,  liaving  succeedv 
she  WHS  only  dctccteil  in  her  nef:irioiii 
transactions  when  about  completing  hei 


the  steward  of  the  boat  to  her;  she  aaye— 
"  Can  tliese  men  have  supper  ?  "  "  No. 
ma'am  ;  there  has  t»een  no  provision  made 
of  that  kind  by  the  Goverimient,  and  we 
cannot  iirovide  these  unless  we  provide 
all."  "  Can  ycm  get  them  all  supper  if  I 
will  pay  for  it?"  "Yes."  "Very  well, 
do  so."  The  supjier  was  accordingly  got, 
with  all  the  delicacies  on  hand.  No  stint, 
but  the  best,  for  which  the  sum  of  3150 
was  paid.  No  one  was  infonned  of  the 
act,  HO  herald  or  iiews[)apcr  reporter  was 
there  to  proclaim  it.  One  of  the  recipients 
of  her  noble  bounty  is  the  narrator  of 
this. 


KoM  Bryaii  paying  hia  Sespects  tc 
Bumsids. 
Among  (he  contmbands  wlio  presented 
themselvi's  Id  General  Bnmside  wen; 
Moses  iind  Africa  Brj'an,  The  former 
a-iked,  on  coming  into  military  <|uftiter<, 
for  Genend  Bumsidc.  Having  his  tent 
pointed  out,  he  entered  it,  and  proceeded 


Supper  for  All:  Worn 
One  summer  night,  a  lady  belonging  to 
Fall  Bi\er,  Tklassachusetts,  a  passenger  on 
the   Metro|)olis,  while  going  from   New 
York  with  some  sick  and  womidcd  prison-  ■  I 
era,  seeing  they  were  not  cared  for  as  her  eral,  he  says: 

geneivus  nature  would  dictate,  and  learn-       "  I  took  the  lilierty  to  call  on  yon — I  am 
ing  from  them  that  the  wants  of  the  inner ,  Moses  Bryan." 
man  were  just  then  the  strongest,  called  |      "  Well,"  says  the  General,  "  I  am  Gen- 


o  introduce  himself.     Bowing  to  the  Gen- 
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efidBnnUMle.    An  you  a-^P«sfieoJ''«..iI"ou'  bowie-knives  wid  revolvers;    and   there 

man,  Moses?"    .*tu>     *l»e  tp  wns  no  p<)wer  of  Iiiw   to  punifli  one  for 

- 1  sra  tfc^.&t,"  tajs  MoBC  shooting  a  p<t!mmi  uccused  of  nbo  lit  ionium, 

t^*'^  then,  ^ve  me  ^ur  hand,"  saye  Tlte  huly  wiis  in  a.  state  of  inde.scribiiljle 

the  great-hearted  hero ;  and  be  at  once  terror.     Shu  expL-eted,  evcrj  moment,  to 

clasped  the  hand  of  his  eable  ally :  "  Have  i^eo  her  liii^bnnd  ei>nie  in,  to  be  tir^t  ^>m> 

}'0U  been  looking  for  me  ?  "  he  continued,  ly  iii»ulted,  iind  then  to  be  fliot  or  i<tiibbt'd 

"  Yes,  tnasaa,  I  and  my  people  have  before  her  eyes.     With  n  fiice  jiiJlid  aa 

watched,  a:id  have  prayed  for  you  so  long  deatli,  anil  a  voiee  trembling  almot't  beyonil 

and  so  oilen,"  was  the  late  bondman's  an-  control,  she  looked  up  to  htm,  and  siiid : 

swer.  "  Will  you  accept  the  apology  of  n  lady, 

'•  What,  wasn't  you  afraid  we  would  sell  whun  I  asxure  you  that  1  intended  no  of- 

youtoCulm?"  thu  General  next  asked,  fense?     I  merely  wished  ::i  n'k  a  ([ues- 

'■No,  Sir,"  said  the  other,  "we  know  tiou  for  information."                              * 

you  never  do  that."  "  Yes,"  was  the  n'[dy, "  1  will  aewpt  the 

And  hero,  after  mutual  inlerciiangcs  of  apology  of  ii  Iiuly  ;  but  jou  tiK  no  bdy — 

good  wishes,  the  visitor,  willi  a  native  p>-  you  are  a  curseil  almlilimii-it,  and  I  will 

liteness  which  would  have  set  well  on  the  wring  your  liutiliiuidV  mte  for  hirji  when  I 

shoulders  of  any  one,  had  the  good  sense  meet  him,"  and  so  on,  until  tlie  l;idy  le!l 

to  nee  that  the  interview  liad  continued  the  tiiUle,     The  gi-nileman  and  liidy  fi.iiud 

long  enough,  and  withdrew.  it  expedient  to  leiive  New  Otieuns. 

Loynlty  •ndAboUUonlKii  auppcwMl  Synonl-  Haart-rendinB  Scene. 

iBoia.  As  tlie  sevendy  woutided  in  the  Vir- 

At  one  of  the  lending  hotels  in  New  (rnia  Imtlh's,  in  the  summer  of  1K()4,  were 

Orleans,  a  jiarty  wert!  one  day  sitting  ul  being   traiisfemtl    to   tljo   ambulimees,  a 

the  breakfast  table,  hi'fore  I»uiiiiuna  liad  ludy  ft^m  Mieliigaii  wa.'<  ^oen  looking  aiix- 

sei-eile*!.  The  question  was  asked,  "  Is  iously  amund  lo  apcertain  if  either  of  her 
there  iuiynews  tliLt  morning?"  Asouth- 
enier,  one  of  the  most  wealthy  men  iu 
the  city,  a  burly  num,  aeeustomed  to  tles- 
potic  sway  among  his  negroes,  n-plied 
coolly,  "  Nothing,  except  tliat  some  of  our 
Uiys  went  down  tho  river  Lixt  night,  and 
took  [MKtsession  of  one  of  the  ITniteil  States 
forts."  A  northern  lady  who  was  present, 
a  buly  by  birth,  by  education,  and  by  ]>osi- 
litai,  hesitatingly  inquireil,  not  provoking^ 
ly,  but  as  a  question  f iir  information,  "  la 
it  not  treason  to  seize  a  national  fort?" 
Tills  southern  relwl  burst  out  upon  her 
with  the  most  intemperate,  profatiG,  and 
vulgar  ftbiist^  denouncing  her  as  a  d — 

Yankee   and    abolitionL^t,  and    declaring  •~»*«^  u™.^..  -uu «.!.. 

that  if  she  were  a  man,  he  would  wring  sons  was  among  the  number.     Presently 

her  nose  for  her,  and  that,  as  soon  a*  her  she  recognised  her  son  among  the  throng. 

Iiusband  came  in,  he  would  bold  him  ae-  He  was  seated  on  a  coffin,  and  hi?  arm 

countable,  and  wring  Ait  nose.     No  one  seemed  lobe  shot  off,  or  partly  so.  "Wliere 

dared  lo  inlertere,  for  such  men  carried  is  Cliarles?"  said  the  anxious  parent,  while 
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her  countenance  expressed  the  agony  of  in- 
tense 8UA{)enBe  and  her  voice  could  only 
find  a  choked  utterance.  ^'  In  this,  mother," 
said  the  wounded  man,  pointing  to  the  cof- 
fin on  which  he  sat.  The  scene  was  heart- 
rending. The  stricken  mother  had  also 
another  son  in  the  army. 


^^    THE    REBELLlQjf^ 


«  She  LoTed  a  Soldier  Lad." 

The  lover  of  a  young  Ohio  girl  had  en- 
listed, and  she  determined  to  join  him. 
She  was  inspected,  accepted,  and  sworn  in 
w^h  the  rest  of  the  company ;  marched 
to  Camp  Jackson,  Ohio,  drilled  there  sev- 
eral days,  when  she  was  sent  with  the 
Third  Ohio  Regiment  to  Camp  Dennison, 
near  Ciuciimati.  Here  she  assisted  in  all 
the  duties  of  forming  a  new  camp,  hand- 
ling lumher,  standing  sentry,  etc.,  until 
Saturday,  when,  ascertaining  for  the 
first  time  that  there  were  two  Camp  Den- 
nisons,  and  that  while  she  was  in  one  her 
lover  was  in  the  other,  in  Lancaster, 
Penn.,  she  went  to  Colonel  Morrow,  and 
requested  to  be  changed  from  the  company 
she  was  in,  giving  as  her  reason  that  she 
preferred  associating  with  Americans,  and 
her  compimy  was  composed  of  Irishmen. 
Her  real  design  was,  when  her  request 
should  be  granted,  to  choose  a  phice  in 
one  of  the  companies  of  the  Second  Regi- 
ment, not  knowing  that  it  would  be  im- 
possible to  change  her  from  one  regiment 
to  another.  Col.  Morrow  discovered  the 
secret  of  her  sex.  Marshal  Thompson 
then  supplied  her  with  clothing,  having 
enrobed  herself  in  which,  she  expressed  a 
desire  to  leave,  as  she  had  friends  in  the 
city  with  whom  she  could  sojourn.  She 
was  released. 

Very  Pleasant  SorjiriBe  fbr  Two. 
A  sprightly  young  wife  appeared  one 
day  at  the  office  of  the  Sanitary  Commis- 
sion in  Louisville,  asking  to  liave  a  dis- 
patch written  for  a  permit  to  visit  her  hus- 
band in  Na<hville.  The  clerks  turned  to 
consult  the  record  for  his  name,  which  she 


oponced  a  nseless  debty—^^ahe 
^leiLjAYfe-We,  and  aU  nh^ 


at  o 

knew  he"  was  lE2i<iifflVr;!^^''  "^^  ^  ^he 
wanted  was  a  dimUdi  miui^'mS,^  would 
be  obliged  fi>r  as  much  haste  as  possh;/^." 
'*  But,"  said  the  derk,  ^  are  you  quite  sure 
he  is  in  Nashville?*'  "Certainly;  no^ 
thing  is  more  certain."  "  You  would  have 
no  objections  to  meeting  him  here  ?  '*  the 
clerk  inquired  again,  his  eye  resting  on  an 
open  page,  with  his  finger  at  a  particular 
name.  The  woman  flushed  as  if  annoy- 
ed. **You  are  playing  with  me.  Sir. 
Will  you  give  me  the  dispatch  ?  "  "  No ; 
you  will  not  need  it.  This  'abstract' 
will  please  you  better.  These  are  direc- 
tions where  to  find  your  husband — a  few 
blocks  off,"  the  clerk  rt*joined,  a  smile 
breaking  over  his  face.  With  one  look — 
such  as  a  woman  can  give — to  be  sure 
that  she  was  not  the  victim  of  a  di»oeption, 
the  young  wife  darted  away,  and  a  few 
moments  aflerwanl  found  that,  af\er  all, 
the  one  she  sought  was  not  in  Nashville, 
but  right  within  reach  of  her  loving  arms. 
Such  is  an  illustration  of  the  noble  Sani- 
tary Commission,  to  which  such  men  as 
Bellows  and  others  consecrated  th(;ir  time 
and  talents  during  the  war, — the  noblest 
scheme  of  military  beneficence,  and  on  the 
most  gigantic  scale,  ever  midertakcn  in 
the  ages  of  the  world. 


Delivered  at  the  Eleventh  Hour. 

Major  FuUerton,  of  General  Granger's 
staff,  developed  quite  a  little  romance  in 
Shelbyville,  Tennessee.  Just  as  the  Con- 
federate forces  were  being  driven  out  of 
the  town,  the  General  was  on  horseback 
galloping  through  one  of  the  streets,  and 
when  passing  an  old  dingy  brick  house 
almost  hid  from  view  by  the  cedar  trees 
in  the  yanl,  he  observed  at  a  window  in  it 
a  young  lady  in  her  robe  de  nuity  beckon- 
ing him  toward  her.  Although  advised 
not  to  stop,  he  wheeled  Ids  horse  around 
and  entered  the  yard.  A  he  rebel  en- 
deavored to  keep  him  from  entering,  while 
the  lady  called  out  to  him  that  he  must 
come.      So>   pushing  Mr.  Rebel  to   one 


DOMESTIC,    WOXANLT,    HOSPITAL,    PRISOK,   ETC. 


581 


side,  the  General  at  once  pnseed  into  the 
house  and  entered  the  room  where  the 
lady  was.  She  proved  to  be  the  beautiful 
Miss  Cushman,  then  quite  ill  and  prostrat- 
ed by  a  nervous  fever,  brought  on  by  the 
hardshipi},  indJgnilies  and  insults  she  had 
undergone.  Aa  ho  entered  the  room  she 
canght  him  by  the  hand  and  said — 

"  Thank  God,  you  all  liave  oome  at  last ; 
I  am  now  safe ! " 

Her  story  was 
short.  Her  wrongs 
and  sufFcringd  had 
been  long.  Two  or 
three  months  previ- 
ously, she  had  occa- 
sion to  pass  through 
the  lines  from  Nfuh- 
ville  to  Shulbyville. 
When  she  arrived 
there,  it  was  discov- 
ered by  the  seccsaion 
Buihorities   that  she 

These  two  circura- 
sianves  taken  togeth- 
er were  enough  to 
convict  her  aa  a  spy, 
under  the  arbitrary 
rulings  of  the  Confederate  Goveromcnt. 
Slie  was  arre.stcd,  trii-d,and  condemned  to 
be  executed.  Sliu  tried  to  make  herei»cuj>e 
to  the  Federal  lines,  but  lould  not  succeed. 
Before  the  duy  fixecl  for  her  execution 
she  was  taken  dangerously  ill,  and  was 
tlien  removed  to  the  houm  in  which  she  was 
discovered.  They  letl  Shelbyville  in  such 
haste  that  they  either  foi^^  her  or  else 
they  had  not  the  transportatitm  to  carry 
her, — the  only  carriage  that  could  be  luid, 
carried  General  Bragg  and  family  out  of 
town  with  great  speed  a  few  houn  before 
the  Federals  entered.  An  ambulance  was 
fitted  up  jbr  Miss  Chuhman,  and  in  it  she 
was  sent  forward  by  her  deliverers. 

BaUered  thmiab  the  Iferor  of  DMth. 
One  ntoming the  ambulance  braughtaload 
of  fourteen  Federal  prismiers  to  be  immur- 


ed in  a  Southern  prison.  Among  tliem  was 
a  young  innn — young,  judging  from  the 
skeleton-like  but  still  powerful  frame — 
but  old.  from  tlie  pin<;hed  and  ghastly  laee 
— It  dying  one,  at  all  evi'nts.  Someb^y 
near  by  ullercd  the  word,  softly,  "Starv- 
ing ! "  But  low  as  it  was  uttered,  the 
poor  boy  of  whom  it  was  spoken  caught 
the  word. 
"  Yea,"  he  said,  feebly, "  it  is  quite  use- 


less, gentlemen — no,"  turning  from  the 
bread  that  wna  offered  him,  **I  loothe  it 
now.  For  days  and  days  I  have  been 
mad  for  it.  I  have  liail  murder  in  my 
heart.  I  thought  if  one  died  the  re-st 
might  live.  Once  we  caught  a  dog  and 
roasted  him,  and  quarreled  over  the  bits. 
We  had  no  cover ;  wo  lay  on  the  scorch- 
ing Band,  and,  when  the  terrible  heats  wero 
over,  came  the  raw  fogs  and  bitter  wind." 

He  slopped,  seemingly  from  exhaustion, 
and  lay  a  few  moments  silent;  llicn  the 
pitiful  voice  commenced  again : 

"  We  were  very  brave  for  a  while  ;  we 
thought  help  was  coininfr.  We  never 
dreamed  they  could  go  on  at  home  eating, 
lying  sof^  and  making  merry,  while  we 
were  dying  by  inches.  I  think  if  my 
brother  knew — If  ever  you  get  back  I 
charge  you,  before  God,  find  out  Robert 
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Bence,  surgeon  of  the  —  Maine,  Tell 
him  thflt  his  brotLer  Jem  starveit  lo  doalh, 
aiid  llmt  thousands  more  art, — Ah !  just 
Heaven  !  the  paia  agaiu  !  0  Christ !  help 
nut  '■  have  — " 

The  words  died  away  in  inarticujale 
Divings.  He  tossed  his  arms  wildly  over 
his  head;  his  whole  frame  racked  with 
the  most  awful  throes.  "  And  this,"  says 
the  narrator, "  was  my  poor  boy ;  so  wast- 
ed, m  horribly  transformed,  that  I  had  not 
known  him.  His  glazing  ej^ea  had  not 
recognized  me.  His  few  remaining  hours 
were  one  long,  raving  agony.  He  never 
knew  ttiat  his  brother  was  by  his  side.  I 
died  over  and  over  ngitin,  standing  there 
in  my  utter  helplessness.  I  liad  never  tw 
thanked  God  as  when  his  moaning  fell 
away  into  the  merciful  silence  of  death." 


Hlu  Ijaa  uid  the  Tajikea  OorporaL 

After  the  balllu  of  Manassas,  the  Union 

prisoners  were  conveyed  to  the  Richmond 


Arriving  al  Culpep]>er,  the  daughter  of 
Major  Lci-,  a  young  and  beantilul  dains«l, 
came  up  lo  the  window  from  which  I 
leaned,  end  asked  if  she  could  do  anythin<; 
for  me  ;  and  add(»1,  "  What  did  you  romt! 
down  here  for  ?  "  [Tliis  hail  become  a  ster- 
eotyped query.]  I  replied,  "Td  protect  the 
Stars  and  Stripes  and  pn'serve  the  Uniou." 

My  questioner  then  proi-eeded,  after  the 
uniform  euslom,  to  bemie  General  S»x>tt : 
"Tliat  miserable  old  Scott — a  Vit^rinian 
by  birth — a  traitor  to  Lis  own  State — we 
aa/iatekiat.'" 

Mil's  Lee  woa-  upon  her  bonnet  a  mina- 
ture  silken  secession  Hug,  which  she  hand- 
ed inc.  remarldng  that  she  thought  I  could 
light  as  well  for  the  "  Stars  and  Bars"  as 
for  the  Stats  and  Stripes,  J  playfully  re- 
minded her  that  she  had  ju~t  denounced 
General  Scott  as  a  traitor  to  hi:<  own  State 
— and  if  I  shonld  li^ht  lor  the  *'  Stars  and 
Bars,"  I  should  be  a  traitor  to  the  State 
of  New  Vork!  This  trivial  argument 
was  evidently  a  po^er.  "  Oh,"  n:sponded 
had  not  thought  of  tliat !  "     But 


prisons,  and,  as  the  train  was  compelled 

to  halt  at  every  station  from  one  to  three 

hours,  the  journey  occupied    two  days. '  she  insii^led  ujion  my  acceptance  of  the 

Corporal  W.  H.  Merrill,  who  wa*  one  of 

the  prisoners,  had  the  honor  of  a  confabu- 


cmblem  of  disloyalty,  and  1  still  retain  it 
out  of  kindly  regard  ior  the  donor.  She 
cut  the  button  fram  my  coat  sleeve,  and  I 
consented  to  Ihc  "  fonnal  excliange," 
though  not  fully  recognizing  her  as  a  "  bel- 
ligerent power." 

SoarcelT  Sav«Dt««D  Tean,  'but  *  HemiiM. 
Miss  Amelia  E.  Harmon,  a  beautiful 
girl  of  some  seventeen  summers,  played  a 
prominent  jiart  in  the  lluilling  drama  of 
the  Gettysburg  battles.  She  occupied 
witl)  her  relatives  the  Ixsst  dwelling  hou^e 
in  the  country  round  about,  and  visible 
from  the  Seminary  Ridge  about  a  mile 
west  of  Gelty.ibui^.  The  destruction  of 
this  building  was  alluded  lo  by  Mr.  Eve- 
rett in  his  o-lebrated  Cemetery  Oratbn. 
lation  with  one  of  the  many  bright-witted  Early  on  the  eventful  Wednesday 
ladies  who  contributed,  by  their  spirited  morning,  the  signs  of  the  appitiaching 
words  and  acts,  to  give  such  erlal  lo  the .  tempest  were  fo  numerous  and  unmi-'taka- 
cause  of  tlie  South.  According  to  the .  ble  that  Miss  HarmOTi  was  prevented  from 
Corporal : —  [  atteadiug  the  school  at  Oak  Aidge.     Dup' 


a  L«  tad  Uu  ruik«  OorpomL 
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ing  the  charge  of  Buford's  cavalry,  wliieh  i  of  the  gentler  nature  as  gave  one  some 


commenced  the  battle,  the  hou^e  in  ques- 
tion was  forcibly  occupied  by  the  Federal 
sharpshooters  from  which  to  fire  upon  the 
rebels.  On  the  repulse  of  the  Union  cav- 
aliy  the  ConftMlerates  announced  their  in- 
tention of  firing  the  buihling,  in  accordance 
with  the  laws  of  war ;  it  having  been 
used,  they  said,  as  a  fort.  The  family  and 
the  young  lady  protested,  explaining  that 
the  occupation  was  forcible,  and  not  with 
their  consent, — the  young  lady  adding 
that  *  her  mother,  who  was  not  now  living, 
was  a  Southern  woman,  and  that  she  would 
blush  for  her  parentage  if  Southern  men 
could  thus  fire  the  house  of  defenceless 
females,  and  turn  them  out  in  the  midst  of 
battle ! ' 

One  of  the  Confederates  then  approach- 
ed her  and  proposed,  in  a  confidential  man- 
ner, that  if  she  would  prove  that  she  was 
not  a  renegade  Southerner  by  hurrahing 
for  the  Southern  Confederacv,  he  would 
see  what  could  be  done.  The  young  he- 
roine indignantly  refused  the  mean  pro- 
posal, and,  abandoning  her  burning  home 
with  her  aimt,  ran  the  gauntlet  of  the  fire 
of  the  two  armies. 


Four-leg'ffed  Pets  in  the  Army. 

The  corroHf)ondents  of  the  St.  Louis 
Republi(»an,  Journal,  and  T)(;mocrat,  of  the 
Chicaj^o  Tribune,  Times,  and  Journal,  the 
Louisville  Journal,  and  of  the  Cincinnati 
Gazette,  Enquirer,  Times,  and  Commer- 
cial, would  do  the  country  a  most  valuable 
service  by  embodying  in  volume  form  the 
diversified  and  sparkling  contributions, 
through  their  respective  columns,  with 
wluch  they  favored  the  public  during  the 
war.  No  chronicles  were  so  widely  read 
or  so  greatly  praised,  especially  by  those 
peculiarly  interested  in  the  Western  troops. 
*  Bun  '  and  *  Dot '  are  thus  delineated  by 
the  same  hand  that  could  portray  the  storm 
and  carnage  of  battle  : 

They  had  the  strangest  pets  in  the  army 
— such  as  nobody  would  think  of  taking 
to  at  home,  and  yet  they  were  little  touches 


such  cordial  feeling,  when  seeing  them,  as 
it  is  said  i*e8idents  of  Bourbon  county,  Ky., 
habitually  experience  at  so  much  a  gallon. 
One  of  the  army  boys  carried  a  redsquir' 
rel  through  **  thick  and  thin"  over  a  thou- 
sand miles,  ^^  Bun  "  eating  hard  tack  like 
a  veteran  and  having  the  freedom  of  the 
tent.  Another's  affections  overflowc^d  upon 
a  slow-winking,  unspeculative  little  owl^ 
captured  in  Arkansas,  and  bearing  a  name 
with  a  decidedly  classical  smack  to  it — 
Minerva.  A  third  gave  his  heart  to  a 
young  Cumberland  mountain  bean 

But  chief  among  camp-pets  were  dogs. 
Riding  on  the  saddle-bow,  tucked  into  a 
baggage  wagon,  mounted  on  a  kmipsack, 
growling  under  a  gun,  were  dogs  brought 
to  a  premature  end  as  to  ears  and  tails, 
and  yellow  at  that;  pug-nosed,  square- 
headed  brutes,  sle(»k  terriers,  delicate  mor- 
sels of  spaniels — Tray,  Blanche,  Sweet- 
heart, little  dogs  and  all. 

A  dog,  like  a  horse,  comes  to  love  the 
rattle  and  ci'a<«h  of  masket  and  caiuion. 
Tliere  was  one  in  an  Illinois  regiment — 
and  perhaps  regarded  as  belonging  to  it, 
though  his  name  might  not  have  appeared 
on  the  muster-roll — that  chased  half-spent 
shot  as  a  kitten  frolics  with  a  ball  of  worst- 
ed. He  was  under  fire,  and  twice  wound- 
ed, and  lefl  the  tip  of  his  tail  at  the  battle 
of  Stone  River.  Woe  to  the  man  that 
had  wantonly  killed  him !  But  there  was 
a  little  white  spaniel  that  messed  with  one 
of  the  batteries,  and  delighted  in  the  name 
of  "Dot,"  who  was  a  special  favorite. 
No  matter  what  was  up,  that  fellow's  silken 
coat  must  be  washed  every  day  and  there 
was  need  enough  of  it,  for  when  the  bat- 
tery was  on  the  march,  they  just  plunged 
him  into  the  sponge-bucket — not  the  tidiest 
chamber  imaginable —  that  swings,  like  its 
more  peaceful  neighbor,  the  tar-bucket, 
under  the  rear  axle  of  the  gun-carriage — 
plumped  him  into  that,  clapped  on  the 
cover,  and  Dot  was  good  for  an  inside  pas- 
sage. One  day  the  battery  crossed  a 
stream,  and  the  water  came  well  up  to  the 
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guns.  Nobody  thought  of  Dot,  ami,  when 
all  acroRS,  a  giiimer  looked  into  the  bucket 
— alaa !  it  was  full  of  water,  and  Dot  was 
as  dead  as  a  little  dirty  door-uiat. 


KCr.  Bichaxdaon  TnitiatJTig'  his  Escape. 

One  of  the  neatest  'sells'  was  that 
practiced  by  Mr.  Richardson,  (the  brilliant 
writer  for  the  New  York  Tribune,)  upon 
the  prison  guard  at  Salisbury,  N.  C,  when 
he — ^Mr.  R., — made  his  escape  from  that 
southern  tlomicil,  together  with  some  sim- 
ilarly situated  comrades.  In  Mr.  Richard- 
son's account  of  his  unique  experience  in 
this  matter,  he  says  : — 

Both  "  Junius  "  and  our  esteemed  col- 
laborator, Mr.  William  E.  Davis,  of  the 
Cincinnati  Gazette,  had  been  furnished 
with  j)as8es  to  vi.sit,  during  the  day,  a 
rebel  hos[)ital,  outside  the  fence  and  inner 
line  of  guards,  to  order  in  medical  sup- 
plies for  the  prisoners.  The  inflexible 
rule  was,  to  exact  paroles  whenever  passes 
were  granted,  but  in  the  confusion  attend- 
ant upon  the  great  influx  of  prisoners,  the 
authorities  had  n^lected  to  require  them. 
None  of  us  would  have  given  paroles  m 
any  event ;  but  my  friends  had  the  good 
fortune  not  to  be  asked  for  them. 

On  that  Sunday  evening,  half  an  hour 
before  dark — the  latest  hour  they  could 
pass  the  guard — they  both  went  outside  as 
usual  to  the  rebel  hospital.  A  few  min- 
utes afler,  taking  in  my  hand  a  great  box 
full  of  t^e  bottles  in  which  medicines  were 
brought  in,  I,  too,  walked  rapidly  up  to 
the  gate,  while  a  dozen  friends,  in  the  se- 
cret, were  looking  on  to  see  the  result.  I 
attempted  to  pass  the  sentinel,  but  he 
halted  me  and  asked : 

"  Have  you  a  pass,  Sir  ?  " 

"  Certainly  I  have  a  pass,"  I  answered. 
"  Have  you  not  seen  it  often  enough  to  re- 
member by  this  time  ?  " 

"Very  likely,"  he  answered,  a  little 
nonplussed,  "  but  I  was  not  quite  sure,  ajid 
our  onlers  are  very  strict." 

Thereupon  I  exhibited  to  him  the  gen- 
uine pass  belonging  to  my  colleague,  whose 


face  was  so  well  known  to  the  sentinel — 
though  not  his  name,  as  the  event  prove^l 
— that  he  had  been  able  to  go  out  without 
showing  it.  The  soldier  exiunined  it,  read- 
ing slowly  and  with  difficulty,  "  Guard.^ 
will  pennit  Junius  H.  Browne,  citizen- 
prisoner,  to  pass  the  inner  gate,  to  bring  in 
medical  supplies ; "  and  then  returned  it, 
saying:  **  All  right.  Sir;  that  pass  is  cor- 
rect, for  I  know  Captain  Fuqua's  hand- 
writing." 

Once  outside,  I  hid  the  medical  box  be- 
hind a  fence,  and  found  refuge  in  a  little 
outbuilding  until  dark.  My  two  friends 
there  joined  mc  ;  and  we  walked  through 
the  outer  gate  into  the  strt^cts  in  full  view 
of  the  guard,  who,  seeing  us  come  from 
the  rebel  hospital,  supposed  us  to  be  sur- 
geons or  their  assistants. 

By  skillful  movements,  the  escape  so  in- 
genioiLsly  commenced,  was  carried  out  to 
complete  success,  all  of  which  Mr.  Rich- 
ardson admirably  narrates  in  his  l)Ook, — 
"  The  Field,  Dungeon,  and  E6cai)e." 


Oreat  Act  for  a  Little  GirL 

Mr.  Herbert,  a  kind-hearted  farmer  in 
.Illinois,  had  a  little  daughter,  who,  hear- 
ing her  father  ask  others  to  give  in  aid  of 
the  sick  and  woiuided  soldiers,  thought  of 
what  she  cou'd  do.  Of  all  lier  playtliings 
she  had  nothing  wiiich  could  be  sold  for 
any  amount  and  so  bring  money.  But 
she  liad  a  very  sweet  pet  lamb,  almost  as 
dear  to  her  as  a  brother  or  a  sister.  Tliat 
surely  would  bring  something.  It  was  of 
the  very  finest  stock.  She  had  taught  it 
many  cumiing  tricks  and  winsome  wayf^, 
The  two,  child  and  lamb,  had  eaten  from  the 
same  dish,  and  nuuiy  hours  they  had  played 
together  upon  the  sunny  hillside,  and  the 
lamb,  like  *'  little  Mary^s,"  knew  its  name 
as  well  as  that  of  its  mistress.  She  pro- 
posed, with  tears  in  her  eyes,  and  almost 
heart-broken  to  think  of  it,  to  give  her 
dear  pet  to  the  sick  and  womided  soldiei*s. 
She  gave  it,  and  she  and  the  lamb  together 
went  in  the  procession,  on  one  of  the 
wagons.    The  president  of  the  Soldiers' 
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Home  gave  twenty-five  dollars  for  thej 
lamb,  and  in  his  speech  at  the  dinner,  said 
he  should  prize  it  very  much,  and  through 
the  incident,  teach  his  own  daughter  a  les- 
son. After  they  had  placed  the  lamb  in  a 
large  box  to  be  sent  to  its  purchaser's 
country  residence,  its  former  little  mis- 
tress took  leave  of  it,  fondling  and  kissing 
her  dear  pet.  With  her  eyes  full  of  tears 
she  paid  she  was  very  sorry  to  part  with 
it,  because  it  loved  her  and  she  loved  it  so ' 
much — but,  the  soldiers  needed  the  money 
more  than  she  did  the  lamb,  because  they 
sometimes  lost  their  limbs,  and  sometimes 
were  killed.  Takuig  all  the  circumstances 
into  consideration,  it  was  a  great  act  for  a 
little  girl. 

Eioape  firom  libby  Prison  throaffhaTounff 
Lady's  Intervention. 

A  Union  prisoner  who  was  confined  in 
the  Libby  Prison,  Richmond,  had  the  good 
fortune  to  eflTcct  his  escjipe,  the  means  for 
which  were  furnished  by  a  young  lady, 
who  had  taken  his  case  in  hand  through 
personal  sympathy,  and  whose  plan  was  as 
ingenious  as  it  was  gracious.  This  young 
lady  sent  the  prisoner  a  bag  of  tobacco, 
inclosed  in  which  he  found  a  small  Union 
flag,  and  a  note  telling  him,  if  he  would 
be  free,  to  appoint  a  time  and  place  of  meet- 
ing. To  carry  out  so  cherished  a  purpose, 
he  affected  death,  and,  having  in  this 
feigned  condition  been  carried  past  the 
guard,  lay  in  the  dead  house  from  noon 
until  dusk.  He  then  scaled  a  fence  ten 
feet  in  height,  and  reached  another  yard, 
where  he  met  the  young  lady  with  a  suit 
of  clothing  made  from  rebel  blanket«^ ;  he 
then  followed  the  young  lady  a  long  dis- 
tance, safely  passing  the  guards,  until  he 
reached  the  house  of  the  young  lady's 
father.  Here  he  was  concealed  and  cared 
for  in  the  best  manner  possible,  for  nine 
days,  while  her  father  obtained  passes  for 
him,  paying  three  thousand  dollars  in  Con- 
federate money  for  them ;  and  then  hiring 
a  carriage  for  five  hundred  dollars  in  the 
same  kind  of  money,  and  getting  to  the 


Rappahannock  by  going  such  a  round- 
al)out  way  as  would  prevent  detection,  he 
finally  reached  the  Union  lines — thanks  to 
his  kind-hearted  deliverer. 


Oharleeton  Women  Under  Fire. 

During  the  shelling  of  the  city  of  Charles- 
ton, there  was  a  moral  sublimity  exhibited 
in  many  cases  by  the  female  portion  of  that 
imperilled  commmiity,  which  could  but 
challenge  the  heart-feeling  even  of  the 
Federals,  whose  object  it  was  to  destroy 
or  capture  that  cradle-city  of  secession. 
An  instance  of  the  calm  heroism  to  which 
women  can  ris6  is  thus  given :  A  lady, 
dressed  in  deep  mourning,  wa<4  seated  in 
the  front  verandah  of  her  dwelling,  en- 
gaged in  sewing,  when  a  Piirrott  shell 
came  screaming  up  the  harbor  and  burst 
with  an  unearthly  sound,  just  above  and  in 
front  of  the  position  where  slie  was  sitting, 
throwing  its  fragments  in  every  direction. 
But  this  "  Mother  of  Gracchi,"  as  she  may 
be  caUed,  remained  tranquil  in  her  seat, 
slowly  and  sadly  raising  her  eyes  toward 
the  point  where  the  shell  had  burst.  She 
was  observed  to  thoughtfully  gaze  for  an 
instant  upon  the  deadly  scattering  missile, 
and  then  as  calmly  to  resume  her  womanly 
employment,  in  serene  silence.  From  her 
mourning  apparel  it  was  judged  she  liad 
felt  before  the  horrors  and  desolation  of 
war.  Perhai)S  her  only  son  had  fallen,  in 
strange  fatuity  of  warfare  a<ralust  his  coun- 
try, at  Wagner,  at  Sumter,  or  on  James 
Island.  Or  perhaps  the  *'  loved  one  of  her 
bosom  "  had  fallen,  and  the  Angel  of  Death 
had  no  more  terror  for  her. 


■♦— 


General  Lyon  leedtng  hie  Ohar^e  at  Springs 

field. 

While  Greneral  Lyon  was  standing,  in 
the  battle  at  Springfield,  Missouri,  where 
bullets  fiew  thickest,  just  afler  his  favorite 
horse  was  shot  from  under  him,  some  of 
his  officers  interposed  and  lx*gged  that  he 
would  retire  from  the  spot  and  seek  one 
less  exposed.  Scarcely  raising  his  eyes 
from  the  enemy,  he  said : 


Lyon's  hat,  and  at  fiist  supposed  he  had 
been  toucliing  it  with  his  hand,  which  was 
wet  with  blood  from  his  leg.  A  moment 
after,  perceiving  tlint  it  was  treah,  he  re- 
moved the  General's  hat  and  asked  the 
cauiKe  of  its  appearance.  "  It  is  nothing, 
Migor;  nothing  but  a  wound  in  the  head," 
said  General  Lyou,  turning  away  and 
monnting  his  home.  Without  taking  the 
hat  held  out  to  him  by  Major  Slnr^,  he 
addressed  the  lowana  he  was  to  command 
with — 
"  Forward  men !  IwxUkad you!" 
Two  minutes  afterward  he  lay  dead  on 
tlic  field,  killed  by  a  rifte-ball  through  the 
breast,  just  above  the  heart. 
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"  It  is  welt  enough  that  I  stand  here.  I 
am  satLified." 

While  the  line  was  forming  for  the 
charge  against  the  rebels,  in  which  he  lost 
his  life,  General  Lyon  lumed  to  Major 
Sturgis  who  stood  ikcar  him,  and  re- 
marked : 

"  I  fear  that  the  day  is  lost ;  if  Colonel 
Sigcl  had  been  successful  he  would  hai'e 
jomed  UB  before  this.  I  think  I  will  lead 
this  charge." 

He  had  been  wounded  in  the  leg  in  an 
early  part  of  the  engagement — a  flcsli 
wound  merely — from  which  the  blood 
flowed  profusely.  Major  Sturgis  during 
the  conversaUon  noticed  blood  on  General 


Fatal  Folflllmsnt  of  a  Jaat. 

Just  before  the  war  broke  out.and  before 
Lhicolu's  proclamation  was  issued,  a  young 
Virginian,  named  Summerficid,  was  ymU 
ing  the  city  of  New  York,  where  he  made 
the  acquaintance  of  two  Misses  Holmes, 
from  Waterbury,  Vermont.  He  became 
somewhat  intimate  with  the  youug  ladies, 
and  the  inlercour^e  seemetl  to  he  mutually 
agreeable.  ITie  proclmnation  was  issued, 
and  the  whole  North  thrown  into  a  blaze 
of  excitement.  Upon  visiiing  Ihe  ladies 
one  evening,  and  at  the  hour  of  parting, 
they  remarked  to  Sunnnerficld  tliat  their 
pro^'ut  meeting  would  probably  lie  the 
last;  thty  must  hurry  home  to  aid  in 
milking  up  the  overcoats  and  elothiug  for 
the  volunteers  from  their  town, 

Summerficid  expressed  his  n^gret  that 
they  must  leave,  but  at  the  siime  time 
especially  requested  them  to  see  tliat  the 
overcoats  wore  well  made,  as  it  wus  his 
intention,  if  ho  over  niet  Ihe  Vermont 
soldiers  ill  battle,  to  kill  one  of  tliem  and 
take  his  coat. 

Now  for  the  sequel : 

Virginia  seceded.  Tlie  Second  Ver- 
mont regiment,  a  portion  of  which  wa« 
from  the  town  of  Walcibury,  were  i^cnt 
to  Virginia.  The  battle  of  Manas.-ins  was 
fought,  in  wliieh  they  were  engaged,  and 
so  was  Summerlield.  During  the  battle, 
the  latter  marked  his  inun,  not  knowing 
to  what  State  he  belonged  ;  the  fatal  ball 
was  sped  on  its  errand  of  deatli ;  Ihe  vic- 
tim fell  at  the  flash  of  the  pun,  and  upon 
rushuig  up  to  secure  the  dead  man's  armB, 
Snmmcrfield  observed  that  he  had  a  fine, 
new  overcoat  Btrapjied  to  liirt  back,  which 
lie  determined  to  appropriate  to  his  own 
use.  The  fight  was  over,  and  Sunimerfield 
liad  time  to  examine  bin  prize,  when,  re- 
markable as  it  may  flpi>car,  the  coat  was 
marked  in  the  lining  with  the  name  <rf 
Tliomas  Holmes,  onil  in  the  pocketo  were 
found  lettciB,  signed  with  the  nume  of  the 
sister  whom  Summerfield  had  known  in  . 
New  York,  and  to  whom  be  had  made  the 
j  fibove  quoted  remark,  in  which  the  now 
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a  spoken  of  AS  brother.     Tlie!  there  he  lind  remained  for  twelve  days, 

I  coDcluHive — be   had  killed  until  relieved  by  the  arrival  of  his  miatress, 

only  leaving  bid  pu:it  long  enuugb  eiu.-h 

day  to  procure  food  in  order  to  sustain 

himself  in  bid  tiutlitul  service. 

"And  >  Uttia  child  aluUl  Uftd  tbem." 
The  Boston  Sanitary  Fair  called  tbrth 
Fome  pleading  illu^trutious  of  tlie  sunny 
side  of  human  nature.  Stud  a  pretty  girl 
(o  a  gray-haired  gentleman  :  **  Oh,  Uni'le 
.lame^,  I  want  you  to  take  a  share  in  this" 
grand  piano."  "  Bless  your  heart,  I've 
just  bought  a  new  one,  iinJ  you  have  a 
piano,  and  Emma,  and  every  one  else, 
child!"  "But  you  can  give  it  l>ack  lo 
tlie  Sanitor}'."  "Bright  thought!  put  me 
down  for  two  sliare^  i  just  look  in  my 
memorandum-book,  lliou<:b,  a  m'nute,  Liz- 
zie— share  in  a  ploiigli,  a  bug(]!y,six  dotb, 
cannon,  piano,  oil  painting,  sewing  ina- 
cbine,  four  a%bans,  etchings  of  Cupid  aiid 
Psyche,  flock  of  slieep,  and — there  write 
it  down — ffrand  piano ! "  due  of  the 
"solid  men  of  Boston,"  that,  doubtless. 
He  drew  a  doll,  very  likely. 

Ht*.  Belmont'a  Concert  fOr  tlu  Sanitavy 


d.-ad  man 

evidence  ' 

the  brother  of  his  friend,  and  the  remark 

whicli  lie  made  in  jest  liod,  in  tlie  mcla»- 

anchuly  fortunes  of  war,  a  fatal  fulfillment 


A  remarkable  incident  is  related  of  the 
manner  in  which  Mrs.  PBeff,  the  wife  of ' 
LieulenanC  Louis  PHefl^  at  Chicago,  who 
was  killed  at  Sliiloh,  wa^  enabled  to  find 
her  husband's  body.  No  person,  when 
she  arrived  on  the  field,  could  inform  her 
where  her  husl^tnd's  body  was  buried ; 
and  aAcr  searcliing  among  the  thousands 
of  giiives  for  half  a  day,  she  waa  about 
to  nbanilou  the  pursuit.  Suddenly  she 
saw  n  large  dog  coming  toward  her,  which 
»he  recogiii;:ed  as  one  tlial  had  left  Chi- 
cago willi  jier  husband.  The  dog  iieemed 
delighted  to  Had  her,  and  led  her  lo  a  dis- 
tant part  of  the  field,  where  be  stopped 


kiptl^ftlWB. 


before  a  single  grave.  She  caused  it  to  be 
opened,  and  found  the  body  of  her  hus- 
band. It  appeared,  by  the  Btatomenia 
of  the  Boldiera,  that  the  dog  was  by  tlie 
side  of  the  Lieutenant  when  he  fell,  and 
remained  with  him  till  he  was  buried. 
He  then  took  his  station  by  the  grave,  and 


AVhile  the  New  York  Sanitary  Fair 
was  engagiug  the  lime  and  generous  de- 
vices of  the  good  peojjle  of  that  metropolis, 
several  ladies  connected  with  it  called 
upon  Mrs,  August  Belmont,  wife  of  the. 
great  banker,  and  requested  her  to  hold  a 
concert,  for  the  benefit  of  the  Fair,  amoiig 
her  friends.  She  took  it  imder  advise- 
ment, and  consented  lo  do  so,  and  made 
arrangements  accordingly.  Slie  found  her 
house  would  accommodalc  about  three 
hundred  guests.  She  issued  her  tickets 
for  that  number,  at  five  dollars  a  ticket. 
She  was  shortly  visited  by  the  I'ame  com- 
mittee, who  informed  her  that  the  price 
of  ticket*  mu*t  not  exceed  two  dollara 
each.  Tliey  were  informed  that  Mrs. 
Belmont's  friends  would  a'^  soon  give  five 
or  ten  dollars  as  two — that  the  house  was 
,  small,  the  expense  would  be  the  same,  and 
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the  receipts  to  the  P*air  very  much  dimin- 
ished. But  the  lady  managers  were  per- 
sistent— two  dollars  and  no  more  miLSt  be 
the  extent,  or  they  would  have  nothing  to 
do  with  the  concert.  Mrs.  Belmont,  hav- 
ing much  of  the  spirit  of  her  heroic  father, 
informed  the  ladies  that  she  was  competent 
to  manage  her  own  affairs  in  her  own 
house,  and  that  they  might  consider  them- 
selves as  discharged  from  all  further  duty 
in  regard  to  her  concert.  Her  husband, 
on  learning  this  state  of  affairs,  handed 
his  wife  fifteen  hundred  dollars  in  green- 
backs, took  all  her  tickets  and  carried 
them  down  town,  sold  some  and  gave  the 
rest  away  to  his  friends,'  and  made  ample 
provision  to  have  the  concert  a  success. 
It  came  off;  the  rooms  were  brilliant  and 
crowded;  the  beauty  and  fashion  and 
wealth  of  New  York  were  there  in  all 
their  glory ;  Gottschalk  and  kindred  per- 
formers charmed  the  brilliant  audience, 
and  Mrs.  Belmont  liad  fifteen  hundred 
dollars  in  her  hands  to  contribute  to  the 
Sanitary  Commission 


Was  he  alive  ?  were  his  wounds  cared  for 
by  the  rebels  ?  was  he  dead  ?  Such  were 
the  questions  which  the  poor  mother  din- 
ned constantly  in  the  ears  of  the  agents. 
"Oh,  that  I  could  hear!"  she  cried. 
"Even  the  worst  would  be  better  than 
this  suspense.*'  At  last,  late  on  Sunday 
night,  the  word  so  prayed  and  waited  for 
came.  It  was  this  only:  "Dead.*'  It 
was  a  terrible  blow.  A  very  agony  of 
grief  settled  upon  the  mother's  heart,  and 
for  hours  her  sufferings  seemed  beyond 
all  human  endurance.  Afler  a  time,  car- 
rying her  great  sorrow  with  her,  she  went 
away ;  but  the  next  mom'ng  she  returned 
to  the  office,  still  terribly  stricken  in  hearty 
but  calmer  than  before,  and  paid,  pointing 
to  the  flag  over  the  door,  with  tears  in  her 
eyes, 

"  TTiat  flag  is  doubly  dear  to  nie  this 
morning.     It  has  cost  me  something." 


"  That  FlafiT  ia  Doubly  Dear  to  me  this 

Momlxiff.'' 

A  poor  woman  from  Wisconsin,  whose 
husband  and  son  were-  in  the  ranks, 
learning  that  the  hitter  was  wounded  at 
Lookout,  made  her  way  to  Louisville, 
whence  she  was  sent  by  the  agents  of  the 
Sanitary  Commission  to  Nashville.  Ow- 
ing to  the  interruption  of  railroad  commu- 
nication it  was  impossible  to  send  her 
further  front,  and  the  Nashville  office 
accordingly  telegraphed  to  the  Commission 
agent  at  Chattanooga  for  information. 

The  next  day,  which  was  Thursday,  it 
was  answered  that  her  son  wbs  severely 
wounded,  and  had  b<.'en  placed  in  a  hospi- 
tal which  was  subsequently  captured  by 
the  enemy,  in  whose  hands  he  then  was. 
It  was  sad  news,  but  better  than  none. 
It  was  communicated  to  her  as  kindly  and 
gently  as  possible ;  but  it  drove  her  almost 
frantic.  Two  days  passed,  with  no  more 
tidings.    The  suspense   became  terrible. 


Gtuite  a  Safe  Place  for  the  Harper's  Ferry 

FlafiT. 

The  War  Department  was  made  dra- 
matic one  day  by  an  Irifih  woman,  of  Am- 
azonian size,  and  heart  as  loyal  as  brave, 
who  came  under  the  auspices  of  General 
Schenck,  to  present  to  Secretaiy  Stanton 
the  American  flag  pulled  down  by  Colonel 
Miles  at  Harper's  Ferry,  when  that  poft 
was  surrendered  to  the  rebels.  "  How 
did  you  secure  this,  my  excellent  woman?** 
"  Sure,  sir,  I  just  lifted  my  clothe^  and 
wrapped  it  round  me  here,  just  as  they 
flocked  into  the  parade."  The  Secretary, 
after  gallantly  thanking  her  as  her  devo- 
tion deserved,  ordered  fifty  doUars  to  be 
paid  to  the  brave  woman.  It  would  not 
have  been  safe  to  have  attempted  to  un- 
wrap that  flag. 


Baptism  for  tlie  Dead. 
Among  the  relics  of  the  war  upon  exhi- 
bition at  one  of  the  Soldiers'  Fairs  was  a 
mutilated  dollar  bill,  connected  with  wliich 
was  a  touching  story.     A  pastor  in  an  in- 
,  land  town  had  called  upon  his  congrega- 
I  tion  to  contribute  to  the  Sanitary  Commis- 
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sion,  and  had  met  a  liberal  respooAe.  The 
next  day  a  woman,  dependent  upon  her 
daily  work  for  her  own  support  and  that 
of  her  children,  brought  him  a  dollar  bill 
to  be  added  as  her  mite  to  the  collection. 
The  pastor  declined  to  take  it,  \elliug  her 
she  ought  not  to  give  so  much,  considering 
her  situation ;  but  the  woman  insisted,  ad- 
ding, ''We've  had  it  in  the  bouse  many 
weeks ;  we  can  not  spend  it." 

Seeing  that  the  bill  was  much  torn,  and 
supposing  that  she  had  found  difficulty  in 
passing  it,  her  pastor  said,  *^  Oh,  I'll  give 
you  a  good  bill  for  it" 

**  No,  that's  not  it.  It  was  in  brother 
Sam's  pocket  when  he  was  wounded. 
He's  dead  now,  and  we  have  his  torn 
pocket-book,  and  mother  said  [the  mother 
was  a  widow,  and  he  her  only  son]  we  will 
give  that  dollar  to  the  Sanitary  Commis- 
sion ;  we  can  not  spend  it." 

The  pastor  redeemed  the  bill  for  two 
dollars,  and  sent  it  to  be  disposed  of  at 
the  Fair.  Fifty  dollars  were  at  once 
oifered  for  the  bill,  but  tlie  gift  from  two 
widows,  of  a  ball-markcd  relic  of  their 
son  and  brother,  did  not  stop  at  that  figure, 
but  brought  an  abundant  harvest  into  the 
Sanitary  treasury.  No  necessity  would 
have  compelled  them  to  spend  it ;  but  the 
cause  consecrated  it  as  a  holy  baptism 
for  the  dead, — ^an  affecting  and  precious 
offering. 

Woman's  TonffiM  Btttraylnff  tlia  B«bel  Tor- 
padoM  at  Vbrt  H«nry. 

To  defeat  our  attack  on  Fort  Henry, 
the  rebels  planted  torpedoes  of  the  most 
formidable  description  in  the  principal 
clianneb.  Their  existence  and  location 
was  revealed  by  that  most  irrepressible 
of  all  the  forces  of  nature-^a  woman's 
tongue.  One  morning  the  "  Jessie  Scouts  " 
— a  volatile,  daring  corps  of  young  men, 
who  inevitably  turned  up  wherever  a  fight 
was  expected — went  into  a  farm-house, 
where  nearly  thirty  women  had  gathered 
for  safety.  The  inmates,  greatly  alarmed, 
begged  them  not  to  injure  a  party  of  un- 


protected females.  The  scouts  allaye<l 
their  fears,  when  the  women  informed 
them  they  had  frequently  heard  that  South- 
em  wives  and  daughters  hiul  no  mercy  to 
hope  for  at  the  hands  of  the  Lincoln  sol- 
diery. In  the  conversation  which  ensued, 
one  stated  that  her  husband  was  a  captain 
in  the  rebel  army  at  Fort  Henry. 

"  By  about  lo-morrow  night,  madam," 
remarked  one  of  the  scouts,  '*  there  will 
be  no  Fort  Henry — our  gunboats  will  dis- 
pose of  it." 

"  Not  a  bit  of  it,"  wa^^  the  reply  ;  "  they 
will  be  all  blown  up  before  they  get  past 
the  island." 

This  was  said  so  significantly,  that  the 
scout  questioned  her  further,  but  t^he  re- 
fused to  explain.  He  finally  told  her  that 
unless  she  revealed  all  she  knew  he  would 
be  compelled  to  take  h(»r  into  the  cfimp 
of  "  Lineolultes,"  as  a  prisoner.  This  ex- 
cited her  terror,  and  she  explaincHl  that 
torpedoes  had  been  planted,  and  dcsci'ibed 
their  location  as  well  us  she  was  able, 
though  bewailing  her  slip  of  the  tongue. 
Tlie  information  proved  accurate  enough 
to  enable  Lieutenant  Phelps  to  find  them ; 
but  even  had  he  remained  in  ignorance, 
they  were  of  such  a  cliaracter  as  would 
have  disappointed  their  makers  and  done 
us  no  harm. 


Bhennan's  Absence  of  Xlziiir- the  Bergeaat'e 


One  of  the  most  noted  characteristics 
of  Greneral  Sherman,  the  hero  of  Atlanta, 
was  absence  of  mind  in  respect  to  tilings 
not  immediately  affecting  his  military  oper- 
ations— ^upon  which  latter  all  his  thoughts 
seemed  concentrated.  Tbis  peculiarity 
of  the  Greneral  found  an  interesting  illus- 
tration in  a  circumstancre  which  occurred 
at  Lebanon  Junction,  Kentucky,  after  the 
following  fashion : 

Greneral  Sherman,  with  two  regiments 
under  Colonel  Lovell  H.  Rousseau — after- 
wards Mfljor-General,  and  a  detachment 
under  Lieutenant-Colonel  R.  W.  Johnston 
— afterwards  Brigadier,-— occupied  Leba- 
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non  Junction,  Ky.,  on  the  17th  of  Septcm-  j 
ber,  Iljfil.  While  walking  up  and  dowu  ! 
the  plalfurm  of  that  place,  awaiting  the 
reptiir  of  the  telegraph  line,  tSlicnuan'a 
segar  gHve  out.  lie  immediately  look  j 
anotlier  from  his  jKwket  and  asked  the  \ 
orderly  sergeant  of  the  maiine  Zouaves  for 
a  light.  The  home  guard  sergeant  had 
only  a  moment  heforc  Ughted  hi^  segar, 
and,  with  a  bow,  handed  it  to  the  General 
— probably  the  fintt  Brigadier  he  bad  seen 
duiing  the  war.  Shenniui  lighted  liin 
eegor  carefully,  took  a  puff  or  two  to  as- 
sure himself,  and  abstractedly  threw  the 


teristics,  military  and  personal,  most  admi- 
rably portrayed,  will  lind  a  fund  of  euch 
matter  in  C«ptiiiu  Conynghnm'M  sparkling 
remjuifcene';s  of  that  great  eommander. 
dniwn  from  ]ier^oiml  oWervation,  and  pen- 
ned with  the  hand  of  a  genius  not  unwor- 
thy the  chieftain  at  wlio^;  ^ide  he  rode, — 
one  of  the  books  wiih  wliieli  the  render, 
especially  if  a  soldier,  can  never  tire. 

Bon.  KcCulloch  nnd  Joe  Baxter. 
Genend  Ben.  MeC'ullocli  was  in  many 
particulars  a  ii^niHrkiilile  mau.  Though 
a  vpr}'  common  looking  j-ersoii,  lie  was 
%ery  vain  of  his  persomil  aiipeiirance  and 
proud  of  his  fame.  Wliin  lite  General 
Has  reluming  fi-oni  Itichmoml.  not  long 
before  the  fatal  buttle  of  Vvn  Ridge,  a 
little  incident  occurred — 'iK-Ii  as.  pcriiaps, 
he  was  more  tlian  once  llie  suhieet  of. 
Tlio  party  consisted  of  tlic  General,  Cap- 
lam  Armstrong,  hi^  A.  A.  G..  and  Colonel 
Snjder,  of  the  Mis^^ouri  army,  with  two 
or  three  black  ser^'ants,  traveling   in  a 


AlwDH  of  Min  J 


serjrennt's  segar  away.  A  short  time  after, 
Geni-nil  Rousseau,  who  saw  this  scene, 
mentioned  the  matter  to  Genend  Sher- 
man, lie  could  not  recollect  it,  hut  said — 
"  I  ivas  thinking  of  something  el«e.  It 
won't  do  to  let  to-morrow  lake  care  of 
itself.  Your  good  nicrcliant  don't  think 
of  tlie  shi]is  that  arc  in,  but  the  ships  that 
are  to  eome  in.  The  evil  of  to-dny  i-* 
irreparable.  Look  ahead  to  avoid  breaker?. 
You  eaii't  when  your  ship  is  on  Ihem. 
Alt  you  can  then  do  is  to  save  yourself 
and  retrieve  disaster.  I  was  thinking  of 
something  else  when  I  threw  the  sei^ant's 
segnr  away  " — and  tlien  he  added,  laugh- ' 
ing,  "  Did  I  do  Uial,  realty  ?  "  Those  wtio  j 
would  eee  Sherman's  remarkable  charge- 1 


four  mule  nmbulnnce.  They  stopped  for 
timeh  by  the  wayside,  about  two  <hiys 
travel  from  Fort  Smith,  in  Arkansas,  and 
were  discitssing  ttie  pi-ospects  of  the  Con- 
federacy :md  the  contents  of  a  basket  and 
a  dcmiiohn,  wlien  a  stranger  rode  up  and 
inquired  the  wiiy  to  Cnloiiel  Stone's  win- 
ter quarters.  Tlie  f^Iran^r  was  a  perfect 
specimen  of  ttie  genus  '  biitlennil.'  lie 
was  dressed  in  bilious  looking  jeans,  wilh 
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a  homc-mulc  hat  and  coarse  boots,  ant) 
wore  his  hair  and  beard  very  long,  lie 
was  mounted  on  a  good  home,  and  carried 
on  hi:j  shoulder  a  long,  oId-&shioncd  rifle. 
Before  there  waa  any  time  to  answer  his 
inquiries  he  cast  his  eyes  on  General 
McCuIloch,  and  seemed  to  recognize  him. 
Dismounliug  at  once,  he  advanced  et^erly 
to  Ihe  Gencrnl,  witli  extended  hand  and 
a  hearty  '*  Blc^s  my  soul,  Joo !  how  do 
you  do? — what  on  earth  are  you  doing 
here?"  The  General  saw  that  the  man 
was  mistaken,  but  answered  him  pleas- 
antly, and  invited  him  to  partake  of  the 
lunch,  to  which  said  lunch  and  demijohn 
the  stranger  did  full  and  ample  justice. 
He  told  the  General  (for  to  him  he  ad- 
dressed all  his  conversation,  as  to  an  old 
friend)  that  he  M-a-t  a  volunteer,  and  had 
joined  Colonel  Stone's  regiment  of  Texan 
Eongers,  and  that  he  intended  to  fight  witli 


don't  think  you  know  me,  and  perhaps 
Jiave  never  seen  me  before." 

"  You  be  danied  ! "  said  butternut ;  "  I 
would  know  you,  Joe,  if  I  was  to  meet 
you  in  Africa!" 

"Well,  now,"  said  the  general,  getting 
tired  of  his  new  friend's  familiarity,  "  who 
do  you  lake  me  for,  any  way  ?  " 

"Taie  you  for?"  retorted  Texas,  ear- 
nestly ;  "  I  don't  taie  you  for  anybody  ;  I 
tnow  you  to  be  Joe  Uuxter,  what  staid  iu 
the  Perkins  settlement,  in  Collins  county, 
all  last  Bummer,  a  gclliit'  chain-pumps  and 
pKttin'  up  liffiiliilit'-rodt.'" 

Jttry  Om  QanliiB,  looking  tbronffli  Qeneral 
Palmer's  Spy-rlau- 
^lien  General  Palmer  was  on  the  Ten- 
nesive  river,  there  was  in  Comjiany  C.  of 
the  Forty'Second  Illinois,  asingtilnr  gen  ins 
familiarly  known  as  Jerry,  an  easy,  can;- 


Jirrj  ind  Otn.  Pilma'*  Spj-gfMM. 


"Old  Ben  McCulIoch  until  we  gained  our 
independence."  Old  Ben  enjoyed  the 
man's  mistake  until  they  were  about  ready 
to  start  on,  when  he  said  to  his  Texan  co- 
patriot, 

"  My  friend,  I  think  you  are  mistaken 


less,  jovial  fellow,  thinking  a  man  a  man 
anywhere,  and  paying  no  attention  lo  the 
shoulder-strapped  gi'utry  any  more  than 
if  they  were  not  about.  One  dny,  General 
Palmer  was  among  a  company  of  ddieeni, 
looking  with  hisglos^ut  the  battle-ground 


as  to  whom  you  have  been  talking  to;  I  of  Pittsburg  Landing.     Jerry  vraa  new 
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by,  and  stepping  up  to  the  General,  slajy- 
ped  him  familiarly  on  the  t^lioulder,  and 
Baid, ''  Sny,  old  feller,  let  me  see  tliat  thing, 
will  yer  ?  "  The  officers  expected  to  see 
Jerry  sent  in  on  bread  and  water ;  but, 
always  ready  for  fun,  Palmer  handed 
Jerry  his  spy-glass.  Jerry  took  it,  and 
very  delilK3rately  looked  it  over;  and, 
placing  it  about  two  feet  from  liis  eye, 
looked  through  it.  One  such  look  was 
sufficient,  and  turning  to  the  General,  with 
a  look  of  extreme  contempt,  he  said, 
*^  Here,  take  the  tamal  thing ;  I  can  see 
through  it ! "  and  retired  amidst  the  shouts 
of  the  General  and  his  office i-s. 


Old  Abe  flzinflr  the  Besponaibility. 
Mr.  Lincoln  was  naturally  very  anxious 
to  know  who  was  really  responsible 
for  the  calamitous  surrender  of  Harper's 
Ferry.  So  he  summoned  Ilalleck.  The 
CJeneral  did  not  know.  "  Very  well,"  said 
the  President,  "  then  I  will  ask  General 
Schenck."  That  General  merely  knew 
that  he  was  not  to  blame.  The  President 
sent  for  Milroy.  Milroy  averred  that  He 
was  not  guilty.  Hooker  was  summoned. 
Fighthig  Joe  hoped  it  wa'*  dear  to  Hi;*  Ex- 
cellency that  he  had  nothing  to  do  with  it. 
"  Perfectly  clear,"  said  our  Uncle  Abraham, 
smiling.  So  he  assembled  all  tlie  four  gen- 
erals in  his  room.  "  Gentlemen,"  said  he, 
"Harper's  Ferry  was  surrendered,  and  none 
of  you,  it  seems,  are  responsible.  I  am  very 
anxious  to  discover  the  man  who  is."  He 
walked  up  and  down  the  room,  while  they 
still  sat  there.  Suddenly  he  stopped.  "  I 
have  it,"  he  said ;  "  I  know  who  is  respon- 
sible." The  generals  crowded  about  the 
President,  each  a  little  suspicious.  "Who 
is  it,  who  is  it,  Mr.  President  ?  "  "  Gen- 
tlemen," replied  our  uncle,  with  a  twinkle 
in  his  eye, ''  Greneral  Lee  is  the  man." 
Everybody  knows  that  the  good  President 
was  exceedingly  fond  of  those  witty 
writers,  whose  books  he  was  glad  to  have 
in  his  library, — Artemus  Ward,  Petro- 
leum V.  Nasby,  Major  Jack  Downing, 
Shillaber,  Doesticks,and  Orpheus  C.  Kerr, 


— who  lielped  to  keep  tlje  nation  in  good 
humor,  even  when  the  clouds  hung  black 
as  night.  Query:  "Would  it  not  be  inter- 
esting to  know  the  opinion  of  those  mas- 
ters of  wit,  concerning  the  jokes  of  their 
admirer,  "  ^Ir.  Linkin  ?  " 

Marriaere  Scene  in  the  Army  of  the  Potomac 
An  event  calculated  to  destroy  the  mo- 
notony of  camp  life — a  marriage — took 
place  in  the  Seventh  New  Jersey  volun- 
teers, one  of  Hooker's  old  regiments  in  the 
Army  of  the  Potomac.     The  camp  was 
very  prettily  decorated,  and  Ix^ing  quite 
trimly  arranged  among  tlie  pines,  was  just 
the  camp  a  visitor  would  like  to  see.     A 
little  before  noon  the  guests  began  to  ar- 
rive  in   considerablo    numbers.     Among 
them  were  Generals  Ilookor,  Sickles,  Carr, 
Mott,    Ilobart,   Wai-d,    Revere,    Bartlett, 
Biniey,    Berry,    Colonel   Dickinson,   and 
other  aids  to  General  Hooker ;  Colont'ls 
Burling,    Famham,    Egan,  etc.     Colonel 
Francine   and   Lieut emmt-C-olouel  Price, 
of  the  Seventh,  with  tlie  rest  of  the  officers 
of  that  regiment,  proceeded  to  make  all 
welcome,  and   then   the   ceremony  com- 
menced.    In  a  hollow  square  formed  ly 
the  tnx)ps  a  canopy  was  erected,  with  an 
altar  of  drums,  oiticers  grouped  on  each 
side  of  this.     On  General  Hooker's  arri- 
val the  band  played  *  Hail  to  the  Chief,* 
and  on  the  approach  of  the  bridal  party 
the  *  Wedding  March.*    It  was  rather  cold, 
windy,  and  threatened   snow,  altogether 
tending  to  produce  a  slight  pink  tinge  on 
the  noses  present,  but  the  ladies  bore  it 
with  courage,  and  looked,  to  the  unaccus- 
tomed eyes  of  the  sohliers,  like  real  angeU 
in  their  light   clothing.     To  add  to   the 
dramatic  force  of  the  scene,  the  rest  of  the 
brigade  and  other  troops  were  drawn  up 
in  line  of  battle  not  more  than  a  mile 
away  to  repel  an  expected  attack  from 
Freilericksburg.     Few  persons  are  wed- 
ded under  more  romantic  circumstanoes 
than  Nellie  Lammond  and  Captain  De- 
Hart.     He  could  not  get  leave  of  absence, 
so  she  came  down  like  a  brave  girl,  and 
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married  him  in  camp.  After  the  wed- 
ding was  a  diimer,  a  ball,  fire-works,  etc. ; 
and  on  the  whole  it  eclipsed  entirely  an 
opera  at  the  Academy  of  Music  in  dra^ 
matic  effect  and  reality. 


*' Physical  DisabUity"  Examptlziff  from  tlie 
Draft  and  from  Somethinff  Blae. 

A  yomig  man  succeeded  in  getting  a 
certificate  of  exemption  from  the  draft, 
from  the   Board  of  Enrolment,  on  the 
ground  of  "  physical  disability,"  and  hast- 
ened to    his  betrothed  to  amiounce   his 
escape.     Strangely  to  him,  the  good  news 
affected  her  in  an  wiexpected  manner,  and 
she  withdrew  from  his  presence  with  but 
the  shadow  of  an  excuse.    The  young 
man  was  confounded,  and,  visions  of  rivals 
rising  up  before  him,  he  sought  an  expla- 
nation from  the  lady's  father,  who  always 
treated  him  graciously,  and  was  favorable 
to  the  proposed  alliance.     The  &ther  in 
turn  was  mistified,  and  immediately  seek- 
ing his  daughter,  found  her  in  great  grief. 
**0h,  father,"  said  the  girl,  "I  have  been 
shamefully  deceived.     Oh,  how  mortifying 
to  be  known  to  be  engaged  to  a  man  who 
comes  shamelessly  to  me,  just  before  our 
marriage,  and  n*joices  in  *  physical  disa- 
bilities.'   Why  did  not  you  tell  me  that 
the  man  was  imperfect  or  sickly  before 
matters  went  so  far  ?    I  have  no  ambition 
to  turn  my  future  home  into  a  domestic 
hospital,  or  myself  into  a  perpetual  nurse ! " 
The  father  tried  to  persuade  her  by 
saying  that  probably  a  trifling  ailment, 
magnified  by  the  complaint,  might  have 
obtained  hjs  exemption  from  service,  and 
reminded  her  that  her  lover  was  a  fine 
rider,  a  graceful  skater,  and  very  expert 
in  most  manly  exercises. 

^'And  under  all  this,"  added  the  fair 
girl,  ^*he  hides  some  dreadful  infirmity. 
Surely,  you  do  not  think  I  would  be  en- 
gaged to  him  if  I  knew  him  to  be  con- 
sumptive, scrofulous,  or  worse  ?  I  thank 
God  that  the  draft  has  lifted  the  mask. 
And  the  man  actually  delights  in  being  ad- 
vertised as  physicaUy  disqualified  to  serve 
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his  country.  Oh,  shame !  He  shall  know," 
said  she,  rising  with  proud  indignation, 
"  tliat  he  is  physically  disqualified  to  hus- 
band me ! "  , 
And  the  father,  physiologically  consid- 
ering how  the  seeds  of  disease  are  entailed 
from  one  generation  to  another,  approved 
his  daughter's  decision,  and  informed  the 
young  man  that  he  might  henceforth  con- 
sider himself  "exempt "  from  the  proposed 
marriage,  on  the  ground  of  acknowledged 
**  physical  disability." 


Oharaoterlstlo  Lady's  Joke. 
A  patriotic  lady  of  St  Louis,  Missouri, 
took  it  into  her  head  to  prepare  for  one 
of  the  Military  Fairs  a  wreath,  to  be  com- 
posed of  locks  of  hair  from  the  heads  of 
the  prominent  Union  members  of  Congress. 
She  wrote  to  the  honorable  gentlemen, 
delicately  stating  her  purpose,  and  re- 
questing the  favor  of  capillary  specimens. 
Among  the  many,  Thad.  Stevens  was  the 
recipient  of  a  missive  on  the  subject.  It 
was  rather  a  joke  on  the  venerable  Thad., 
unintentional  on  the  part  of  the  lady,  no 
doubt,  as  the  Honorable  Chairman  of 
Ways  and  Means  hadn't  had  a  lock  of  liair 
that  he  could  call  his  own  for  twenty  years, 
but  had,  during  that  long  period,  been  a 
patron  of  the  wig-maker. 


Spirited  Vlff ht  between  Two  Oirle  at  Churoh. 
On  a  Sabbath  day  in  July,  while  public 
worship  was  being  held  about  six  miles 
north  of  Albany,  Gentry  county,  Missouri, 
a  party  of  the  Union  militia  force  entered 
that  place  to  secure  horses  with  which  to 
enter  the  service  under  the  call  of  Greneral 
Fisk.  A  Union  girl  promptly  came  for- 
ward and  placed  her  horse  at  the  service 
of  the  gallant  and  patriotic  boys,  and  also 
took  the  liberty  to  point  out  to  them  an- 
other fine  steed,  which  she  archly  remarked 
was  the  property  of  a  secessionist  lady 
friend  of  hers.  A  Union  trooper  was 
soon  snugly  astride  of  the  '  contraband,' 
and  was  about  to  leave  with  him,  when 
the  lady  owner  made  her  appearance,  and 
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plntnpl^  protested  again.it  giving  the  ani-  "Momde"  uid  A3». 

mal  up  to  any  such  rider,  for  any  such  or       At  tlie  time  the  rebel  army  was  on  tlie 

any  other  puqto.se  wliatever.  march  from  Chamberaburg,  Fennflylrania, 

The  Union  girl  ur^;ed  the  soldiers  to  go  to  Gctty^bui^,  several  privates  stopped  at 
along, — she  had  voluntarily  contributed  tlie  hotel  of  Mr.  John  Brown,  in  Fayette- 
hcr  horse,  and  insisted  that  the  secesh  ville,  and  inquired  for  ale.  'Mine  host' in- 
liorse  should  also  do  duty.  At  this  the  formed  them  that  he  was  just  out  of  that 
rebel  girl  applied  all  sorts  of  opprobrious  article.  One  of  the  rebs  remarked  that 
epithets  to  the  Union  girl,  who  in  turn  be-  thi-y  were  going  to  Baltimore,  and  there 
cumo  angry  and — knocked  her  opponent,  they  would  get  plenty.  A  few  days  afler, 
by  a  spirited  thwack,  flat  on  the  ground,  when  the  rebs  were  retreating  from  Get- 
then  jumped  upon  her,  and  dealt  her  sock- 
dologcru  at  a  terrible  rate.  A  spoclator 
finally  parted  the  Aniazons,  but  they  didn't 
Stay  parted,  and  were  raon  fightmg  each 
other  again,  accompanying  their  blows 
with  piiiH'ing  scn>anis  of  defiance.  Their 
gay  Sunday  dresses  were  soon  in  ahreds  ; 
long,  beimtiful  tresses  of  hcur  were  mixed 
with  blood  from  duinly  noses,  etc.  Despair^ 
ing  of  putting  an  end  to  the  shameful  set- 
to,  the  hysttuiders  were  compelled  to  form 
a  circle,  and  seat  themselves  to  await  the 
final  result  of  (he  »lie-tiger  encounter.  The 
conibatants  fought  long  and  skilfully,  until 

MisH  Union  seized  Miss  Scceah  by  the  ^  ^^  t,^^  „  „^, 

throat,  when  the  latter  fell  to  the  ground 

and  gave  up  the  stru^le.  The  parties  ^bui^,  Brown  happened  to  meet  this 
were  then  duly  cared  for.  by  their  respect-  same  man  on  the  South  Mountain.  He 
ive  friends.  asked  him  if  he  had  got  any  Baltimore  nle. 

' — ' "  No,"  replied  Johnny  Reb ;  "  we  only  got 

aol>b«ry  by  Xlataka.  aa  for  as  Gettysbui^,  where  the  Meat/« 

Two   ladies,  while  General  McClcllan  was  too  strong  for  us,  so  we  had  to  give 
was   at  dinner  at  the  Massasoit  House,  up  the  Baltimore  Ale." 

Springfield,  Mass.,  on  his  passage  through  • 

that  city,  ventured  to  rob  a  nulitaiy  cap,  Oooraa*  of  Voman  dnrlnr  Battls. 

which  tliey  supposed  to  be  the  General's,  The  milliMis  who  never  heard  the  roar 
of  both  ita  buttons,  tearing  them  out  in  a  and  crash  of  a  great  battle,  buttespedally 
very  unfenunine  manner,  to  be  preserved  women,  are  naturally  interested  m  the  feel- 
as  mementoes  of  that  military  chieflain.  ings  inspired — the  sensations  evoked,  by 
The  mortification  of  their  feelings  and  the  the  actual  and  imminent  presence  of  deS- 
redness  of  their  foces  can  only  be  faintly  perately  contending  armies.  The  battle 
imagined  when  one  of  the  aids  carelessly  of  Gettysburg  brought  "  the  noise  of  the 
as  usual  |>ut  on  the  mutilated  cap,  and  the  captains,  and  the  shontmg,"  nearer  to  the 
General  put  on  hia  own,  which  was  intact,  people  of  the  Northern  States  than  any 
Tliosc  buttons  were  not  preserved,  but  the  other  great  combat  of  I  he  present  centuiy; 
story  has  been — being  lold  much  oftener  and  of  the  many  personal  reminiscences 
than  was  agreeiible  to  the  eager  but  disap-  of  that  great  stru^le,  the  following,  from 
pomted  cnriosity-hunteis.  the  pen  trf  Miss  Carrie  Sheades,  of  the 
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leave  the  day  blank."  The  next  day  he 
was  instantly  killed  by  a  pliell  which  struck  ' 
him  in  the  breast,  tearing  bia  body  to 
pieces, — Colonel  PaTSOiii>,  who  was  stand- 
ing near  by,  narrowly  escapbg.  He  was 
buried  on  the  field,  and  the  same  headr 
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Onk  ffidge  Seminary,  will  be  found  of  pe- 
culiar interest.  After  speaking  of  the 
courage  of  the  young  ladies  during  the 
battle — their  assistance  in  rc'ieving  the 
wounded,  when  no  surgeon  could  be  ob- 
tained— she  says : 

Wheii  our  forces  retreated  from  Semi- 
nary Ridge,  many  of  the  prisoners  were 
taken  here.  At  the  time,  (though  a  coward 
before,)  it  seemed  that  I  was  ready  to 
meet  the  whole  rebel  army — every  vestige 
of  fear  had  vanished.  A  Colonel  rushed 
into  the  breakfast-room,  and  a  rebel  after 
him,  demanding  him  to  surrender.  The 
Colonel,  being  a  very  large  man,  could 
scarcely  breathe,  (he  was  asthmatical,} 
and  begged  for  time  to  regain  his  breath ; 
he  told  them  to  '  shoot  him  ' — that  '  he 
would  not  surrender,  and  if,'  paid  he, '  I 
ha<l  my  men  here  you  could  not  fake  me.' 

I  saw  that  he  would  be  Rhot  if  he  re- 
asted  any  longer,  and  while  the  rebels 
were  contending  with  some  prisoners  in 
aiiollier  part  of  the  breakfast'room,  I 
begged  the  Colonel  tg  go  with  him  and  I 
would  save  his  sword.  He  consented,  and 
I  conc(>alcd  his  sword  in  the  folds  of  my 
dress,  and  begged  them  to  grant  him  five 
minutes,  which  was  granted,  and  he  as- 
sured me  that  he  'would  be  back  for  his 
sword.'  It  was  a  sad  sight  to  see  them 
take  that  gray-headed  veteran,  but  it  was 
a  joyful  sight  to  see  him  return  to  reclaim 
his  8word,  having  gone  with  them  as  far  as 
Kfonterey  Springs  and  escaped — '  rolled 
away  from  them,'  he  said,  for  be  could  not 


Oarrlnc  &!■  Own  Haad-Boaid. 
A  singular  inddent  is  related  of  Ser- 
geant Mnjor  PoUey,  of  the  Tenth  Massa- 
chusetts regiment.  A  day  or  two  before 
that  regiment  left  for  home,  while  lying  in 
the  trenches  before  Petersburg,  he  carved 
with  bis  knife  upon  a  wooden  head-board, 
similar  to  those  placed  at  soldiers'  graves, 
the  words,  "  Serg.  Maj.  George  F.  PoUey, 
lOih  Mass.  Vols.,  lulled  June  -^  1864," 
reraarking  to  the  Odonel,  "I  goesa  TU 
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board  that  he  had  lettered  was  placed  over 
his  grave.  He  was  not  expecting  to  re- 
turn with  the  regiment,  for  he  hxd  rc-en- 
listed.  For  some  of  these  most  touching, 
an  well  as  brilliant  chronicles  of  the  great 
four  j'ears'  war, 'few  works  will  compare, 
in  point  of  choice  discrimination,  with 
"  The  Bugle  Bkist,"  by  £.  S.  S.  Rouse, 
an  ey«-witness  and  participant. 

OcmvertlnK  Ladr  Rebel*. 
Uncle  Sam's  nephews  in  Arkansas  found 
an  agreeable  and  effectual  way  of  cnisb- 
ing  the  rebellion.  It  had  come  to  be  an 
axiom,  that  the  women  of  the  South  were 
the  most  rebellious,  and  that  but  for  them, 
the  spirit  of  rebellion  would  have  died  out. 
The  Federal  boys,  therefore,  went  on  the 
very  rational  principle  of  striking  at  the 
root  of  the  evil  and  of  conquering  the  wo- 
men. The  tactics  adopted  to  this  end — 
consisting  of  wooing  and  marrying  the  fair 
ones — proved  highly  Buccessfiil.  Whether 
it  was  because  their  secesh  lovers  were  out 
of  Bight,  and,  therefore,  out  of  mind,  or 
that  they  had  lost  all  hopes  of  seeinjt  them 
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again,  or  because  the  blue  coats  had  such  | 
wimuiig  ways,  was  not  stated ;  but,  never- 
theless, marriages  of  the  soldiers  and  citi- 
zenesses  were  of  daily  occurrence.  One 
clergyman  married  as  many  as  five  of  these 
couples  in  one  day ;  and  in  tlie  county  of 
Conway,  all  single  women  under  the  fasci- 
nating age  of  sixty  were  gobbled  up  as 
fast  as  the  soldiers  found  them.  This  was 
certainly  one  of  the  most  effectual  means 
of  putting  down  t\ui  rebellion.  The  fair 
rebels  were,  of  course,  turned  over,  and 
became  firm  believers  in  the  Union,  if  not 
unconditional  unionists, — a  ph&ne  of  the 
development  of  Union  feelmg  in  Arkansas 
that  must  liave  Ixien  very  agreeable,  at 
least  to  the  parties  consummating  the 
Union. 


On  the  Lord**  Side. 
President  Lincoln  had  various  inter- 
views with  delegations  of  clergymen  from 
different  sections  of  the  country,  during 
the  war  of  the  rebellion.  Of  one  of  these 
delegations  it  is  not  related  tliat  they  had 
much  to  say  when  they  were  admitted  into 
his  presence,  but,  in  taking  leave,  one  of 
them  remarked  that  he  ^  hoped  the  Lord 
was  on  our  side."  **I  don't  agree  with 
you,"  said  the  President.  Of  course  they 
looked  amazed.  '*  1  hope,  indeed,  tliat  we 
are  on  the  Lord's  side ! "  he  continued. 


Babblnff  it  in— Soene  in  the  Park  Barraofcs, 

Kew  Tork. 

{Dramatis  Persona.)  A  sick  and 
wounded,  but  good-looking  soldier,  and  an 
anxious  lady  nurse  in  search  of  a  sub- 
ject: 

Lady  Nurse — My  poor  fellow,  can  I  do 
anything  for  you  ? 

Soldier  (emphatically) — ^No,  ma'am  ! 
Nothin'! 

Lady  Nurse — I  should  like  to  do  some- 
thing for  you.  Shall  I  not  sponge  your 
face  and  brow  for  you  ? 

Soldier  (despairingly) — ^You  may  sponge 
my  brow  if  you  want  to  very  bad ;  but 


youll  be  the  fourteenth  lady  as  has  done 
it  this  blessed  moniin*. 

It  was  for  the  want  of  sudi  judicious 
supervL^ion  as  characterized  that  gentle 
and  beloved  minister  of  good,  Miss  Dix, 
tliat  such  annoyiiic;  scenes  as  the  above 
sometimes  oct?um»d.  Wherever  hhe  went, 
her  prcj^ence  was  a  sweet  l)encdictu)n,  but 
her  naovements  were  as  harmonious  and 
systematic  as  though  benevolence  was  a 
science. 


Sue  Mnnday,  the  Female  Gnerrilla. 

A  band  of  guerrillas,  led  by  a  notorious 
character,  named  Berry,  formerly  of  John 
Morgan's  command,  attackt.d  the  stage 
near  Shawneetown,  Kentucky,  one  Friday 
evening,  robbing  the  {nissengers  and  rifiing 
the  mail  bag.  Af\er  this  exploit,  the 
band  moved  in  the  direction  of  Ilarrods- 
burg,  relieved  the  toll-goie  keeper  near 
that  place  of  cash  and  various  articles, 
and  then  dashed  into  town. 

The  Savings  Bank  was  honoi^ed  with 
the  first  call.  The  managers  of  the  insti- 
tution observed  the  movement,  and  liastily 
closed  and  banxnl  the  doors  bc^fore  the 
scoundrels  could  gain  an  entrance.  The 
robbers  fired  several  shots  as  the  doors 
were  being  closc»d,  but  no  injury  was  done 
by  the  same.  Finding  they  could  not 
force  the  doors,  the  guerrillas  proimsed  to 
fire  the  building,  but  before  they  could  put 
the  design  into  execution,  the  citizens, 
who  had  armed  themselves  and  collected 
to  defend  their  homes,  commenced  firing 
on  the  robber  band.  The  outlaws  were 
taken  by  surprise,  and,  greatly  alarmed, 
fled  from  the  town. 

One  of  the  peculiar  characters  or  per- 
sonages composing  this  band  of  cut -throats, 
was  the  officer  second  in  command,  recog- 
nized by  the  men  as  Lieutenant  Flowers. 
The  officer  in  question  was  a  young  wo- 
man, her  real  name  being  Sue  Munday. 
Slie  dressed  herself  in  male  attire,  gener- 
ally sporting  a  full  Confederate  unifbrm. 
Upon  her  head  she  wore  a  jaunty  plumed 
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but,  beneath  which  there  escaped  a  wealth 
of  dark  brown  hair,  falling  around  an) 
dowa  her  Bhoulden  in  luxuriant  curb. 
She  was  possessed  of  a  cotauiy  form,  had 
a  dork,  piercing  e^e,  was  a  bold  rider  and 
daring  leader.  Prior  to  couuectlng  ber< 
self  with  Berry's  gang  of  outlaws,  she 
was  associated  with  the  bend  commanded 
by  Captain  Alexander,  who  met  his  doota 
Bomi;  lime  previously  in  Southern  £eu^ 

Lieutenant  Flowers,  or  Sue  Munday, 
was  a  practiced  robber,  and  many,  ladies, 
wlio  bail  been  so  uiiibrtunato  as  to  meet 
her  on  the  highway,  could  testify  with  | 
what  langfivid  she  presented  a  pistol  and  , 
oommonded  "  Stand  and  dehver."  Her 
name  bad  become  widely  known,  and,  to 
the  ladies,  it  was  a.isocialed  with  horror. 
On  the  evening  when  the  outlaws  wore  at 
HantMbbui^,  Sue  dexterously  itibbed  a 
young  lady  of  her  watch  and  chain ;  and 
if  the  citizi-iiH  had  not  so  unceremoniously 
expelled  the  tliieving  band  from  the  town, 
she  would  doubtless  have  paid  her  respecta 
to  the  jewelry  and  valuables  of  all  the 
ladies  of  the  place. 

Ky  Bold  Bcddiar  Boy. 

"What  do  ttie  women  say  about  us 
boys  at  home?"  asked  a  poor  battle- 
wrecked  soldier  in  the  hospital,  himself 
but  a  lad,  of  one  who  sat  at  his  side. 
That  brow  of  his  ached  for  the  touch  of 
a  bving  hand.  He  had  walked  through 
raup;h,  stouy  places — temptation,  sin,  folly 
had  beset  him  on  the  right  hand  and  on 
the  Jefl ;  but  he  folt  still  a,  mother's  influ- 
ence on  his  soul,  leading  him  into  the  June 
paths  of  old.  At  the  very  moment  he 
asked  the  qnentton  "  What  do  the  women 
say  of  ua  at  home  F  "  he  was  turning  over 
a  little  silken  needle-book  that  some  laug^- ' 
ing  girl  had  one  day  sent  to  the  Sanitary 
Commission,  working  on  its  cover  the ' 
words,  playfully  perhaps,  "  My  bold  soklier-  [ 
boy."  The  friend,  sitting  by,  simply  j 
pointed  to  the  happy  inacriptioa.    The  re- 1 


ply  struck  home  to  his  heart,  and  be  burst 
into  tears.  They  were  not  bitter  tears, 
but  tears  of  joy.  His  quction  was  an- 
swered ;  the  evidence  fd  woman's  interest 
was  before  his  eyes,  and  he  was  content. 
His  eyeUds  dosed  down,  his  tH-eathing 
grew  calm,  and  soon  sleep  touched  lum, 
and  he  was  dreaming. 


"Ko  WlokednMB  like  the  WlolMdnMa  of  a 

The  bitter  and  ferocious  spirit  of  thou- 
sands of  rebel  women  in  Virginia.  Eentnc- 
ky,  Tennessee  and  other  States,  as  exhibited 
during  the  war,  towards  Unionisti,  is 
!<car(vly,  if  at  all,  surpasfcd  by  the  female 
monsters  that  shrieked  and  howled  for 
victims  in  t)ie  French  Kcvolntion. 

A  wounded  soldier,  of  the  Union  army, 
fell  out  from  the  ranks  retreating  through 
Winchester,  Virginia,  and  sank  down  upon 


the  steps  of  one  of  the  houses.  He  had 
not  been  eittuig  there  long  when  a  woman 
came  out  and  asked  liim  if  he  were  not 
able  to  walk.  He  replied  that  he  was  not. 
Seeing  a  revolver  in  his  belt,  she  asked 
him  to  let  her  look  at  it.  Suspecting  no- 
thing, he  banded  it  to  her.  She  deliber- 
ately presented  it  to  his  head,  and  ordered 
bim  immediately  to  leave  the  steps.  He 
did  bo;  and  hobbled  along  a  distance 
of  but  a  few  feet,  when  she  fired  the  pis- 
tol, piercing  his  side  with  the  bullet.  He 
fell  on  the  street  and  iiiBtanlJy  exjured 
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The  woman  threw  down  the  revgtver  and 
coolly  walked  back  into  the  house. 

Will  it  be  believed  that  such  evenla  oc- 
curred in  the  heart  of  Christiiui  civilization, 
in  the  middle  of  the  niaeteenth  century  ? 
But  this  was  only  one  of  multiplied  cases 
of  the  sort. 


Off-Huid  Blovianca  of  a  Bonch  Oavalry- 

Wben  General  Custer  made  his  raid 
into  Virginia,  in  the  spring  of  1864,  ell 
the  horses  that  were  Taluable  which  came 
in  his  way  were  taken  in  the  name  of  the 
United  States.  In  one  place,  a  very  hand- 
some lady,  quite  young,  expostulated  loud- 
ly with  a  cavEdryman  for  taking  the  farm- 
horses.  "  My  dear  Miss,"  said  the  soldier, 
"  we  do  not  want  to  take  your  horses — 
ours  are  much  better  ;  and  besides  it  goes 
against  our  feelings,  but  military  necessity 
requires  this  step,  and  we  are  merely  the 
agents  of  unrelenting  destiny."  In  spite 
of  her  conoem  the  pretty  creature  laughed 
at  such  off-hand  eloquence  from  a  rough 
cavalryman. 


In  the  Louisville  journals  of  March, 
1862,  one  of  the  hospital  features  of  the 
war  is  thus  set  forth  : — 

Mrs.  C.  M,  Love  returns  her  grateful 
thanks  to  Miss  Breckinridge  and  other 
kind  ladies  of  Princeton,  New  Jersey,  for 
another  liberal  donation  of  hospital  stores, 
including  a  large  supply  of  superior  cur- 
rant-wine,  made  by  a  lady  of  Princeton, 
with  a  beautiful,  patriotic,  Christian  senti- 
ment written  upon  nearly  all  the  bottles, 
of  which  the  subjoined  are  specimens ; — 

Currant  wine  from  the  old  battle-fields 
of  Princeton,  New  Jersey,  '  Let  no 
traitor's  feet  pollute  the  glorious  emblem 
of  our  freedom.' 

'Soldiers!  may  the  stars  which  float 
over  your  heads  point  you  to  heaven,  and 
may  you  be  gathered  there  in  brighter  and 
more  enduring  clusters.' 

'Brave  soldiers  in  Kentudiy,  fighting 


for  us  hero,  we  have  been,  and  ore  now 
watching  you  with  intense  interest.  We 
grasp  the  papers  to  read  of  your  deeds  of 
noble  daring,  and  while  rejoicing  over 
them,  our  tears  flow  at  the  tales  of  thehard- 
ships,  the  sufferings,  by  which  they  are 
won.  We  think  of  you,  we  pray  for  you, 
and  may  our  heavenly  Father  bless  and 
save  you  all.' 

'  Currant  wine  from  Princeton,  New 
Jersey,  may  it  refresh  you  brave  men  hota 
niinois.' 

'  Kentucky  is  almost  erect  in  her  strug> 
gins;  New  Jersey's  arms  entwine  her 
more  closely  than  ever.' 

'  Forget  not  the  invisible  hand  that 
leads  you  to  victory.' 

'New  Jersey  extends  her  hnnd  to  3:ou, 
brave  Tennesseeans :  she  has  watched  you 
with  deep  interest  and  warm  nympathies ; 
our  heavenly  Father  bless  and  keep  you 
under  the  dear  old  Start  and  Slripei.' 

'  Let  no  dark  clouds  prevent  you  from 
seeing  the  bright  sunlight  beyond.' 

'  Forget  not,  forieit  not,  your  time-hon- 
ored name,  brave  Kentuckiona.' 

'  New  Jersey  honors  the  Union  soldiers 
in  Kentucky,  no  matter  where  from.' 

'The  ladies  of  Princeton,  New  Jeisey, 
think  and  talk  of  nothing  else  scarcely, 
but  the  brave  soldiers  fighting  and  suffer- 
ing for  our  glorious  Union.' 

'  Remember  Washington,  the  great 
Father  of  his  country,  and  emulate  hia 
virtues.' 

'  You  suffer  tn  a  holy  cause ;  may  yon 
receive  an  everlasting  reward.' 

'Be  patient,  be  hopeful,  the  day  is 
dawning.'  , 

'  This  wine  was  made  on  the  battle-field 
of  Princeton,  Meroer  county.  New  Jeisey, 
!not  far  from  where  Washington  led  his 
army  on  to  victory,  and  where  the  gallant 
j  Mercer  fell  for  this  our  glorious  Union. 
I  May  it  bi;ar  to  you  invigorating,  refi^esh- 
'  ing,  and  healing  virtues,  is  the  prayer  of 
i  the  one  who  made  lU' 

'  Currant  wine  for  our  brave  defendera. 
The  Lord  thy  God,  he  it  is  that  doth  go 
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with  tbee.    He  will  not  foil  thee  nor  for* 
aake  thee.' 

'The  ladies  of  Princeton,  send  New 
Jersey's  best  wishes  for  your  present  and 
future  wel&re.' 


Bwaefneaa  of  aao—lon  Pamale  Tampsr. 

The  reporter  for  a  New  York  paper 
accidentally  stumblbd  upon  a  female  secesb 
railer  at  "  the  Yankees,"  in  Culpepper. 
This  woman  was  the  unfortunate  possessor 
of  considerable  property,  and  failing  to 
secure  a  guard  for  it  in  the  quarter  where 
such  little  favors  were  somelimes  obtained, 
she  vented  her  indignation  by  telling  all 
who  came  in  her  way  and  would  listen; 
how  a"deraed  mean"  Yankees  were. 
Falling  into  her  clutches  one  day,  and 
hearing  her  tale  of  woe,  reporter  most 
meekly  su^eated  that  she  might  display 
the  Stare  and  Stripes  over  her  property, 
and  beneath  the  folds  of  that  banner  it 
would  not  be  molesied.  This  was  the 
signal  for  an  outburut  of  furious  indigna- 
tion. She  would  never  raise  the  Stars  and 
Stripes  over  her  property — not  she  ;  rather 
die  first.  Having  thus  raised  the  ire  of  a 
"  200  pounder,"  and  weighing  some  forty 
pounds  less  than  hereelf,  prudence  dictated 
that  discretion  was  the  better  part  of  val- 
or, and  accordingly  he  gazed  at  the  crea- 
ture before  him  in  silence.  Now,  this 
very  discretion  seemed  to  annoy  her  ex- 
ceedingly, and  placing  her  anna  akimbo, 
she  swelled  up  like  the  frog  in  the  fable, 
and  finally,  doubtless  feeling  that  the  Eng- 
lish language  was  not  copious  enough  to 
do  the  subject  justice,  she  exclaimed  : 

"  T^ere,  Sir —  there's  my  bam,  yonder ; 
hay  all  stolen;  pigs  all  killed;  chickens 
gone  ;  boards  off — and. I  can't  get  a  safe- 
guard from  you  mean  Yankees  ! " 

Reporter  was  transfixed — puzzled — end 
s^d  nothing. 

Her  indignation  oontinning  to  rise,  she 
finally  screamed  out ; 

"  I'll  come  up  with  ye — 111  come  op  with 
ye  mean  Yankees.  I'll  go  intothe  bam  lofli, 
and  bum  the  bam  with  myself  in  it." 


Reporter  still  remained  silent,  and  she 
ended — af^r  taking  breath — with  the  ex- 
plodcnt : 

^  ThtnwhereioiUj/e — Tantret  get  hoards  ' 
froml" 

Having  nothing  to  say,  and  fearing  this 
original  sucesh  might  bum  by  spoiiluneous 
combustion  w.iile  on  bis  hands.  Reporter 
left  There  were  many  female  secesh  of 
that  sort. 


Haarta  and  Sworda. 

No  one,  whether  loyalist  or  secession  In 
their  political  views,  will  read  the  follow- 
ing lines  penned  by  one  whose  ciitdle  was 
rocked  in  the  dawning  days  of  the  Revo- 
lution led  on  by  Washington,  without  the 
warmest  emotions : 

Oyde,  Obfo,  Aug.  8,  1864. 
To  Gmiral  Grant. 

Dear  Sib  :  I  hope  you  will  pardon  me 
for  troubling  you  with  the  perusal  of  these 
few  lioes  &im  the  trembling  hand  of  the 
aged  grandma'  of  our  beloved  General 
Jas.  R  McPherson,  who  feU  in  battle. 
When  it  was  announced  at  his  funeral, 
from  the  public  print,  that  when  General 
Grant  heard  of  bis  death,  he  went  into 
his  tent  and  wept  like  a  child,  my  heart 
went  out  in  thanks  to  you  for  the  interest 
yon  manifested  in  him  while  he  was  with 
you.  I  have  watched  his  progress  from 
in&ncy  up.    In  childhood  be  was  obedi- 
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ent  and  kind ;  in  manhood  interesting,  no- 
ble and  persevering,  looking  to  the  wants 
of  others.  Since  he  entered  the  war, 
others  can  appreciate  his  worth  better  than 
I  can. 

When  it  was  announced  to  us  by  tele- 
graph that  our  loved  one  had  fallen,  bur 
hearts  were  almost  rent  asunder;  but 
when  we  heard  the  commander-in-chief 
could  weep  with  us,  too,  we  felt,  Sir,  that 
you  have  been  as  a  father  to  him,  and  this 
whole  nation  is  mourning  his  early  death. 
I  wish  to  inform  you  that  his  remains  were 
conducted  by  a  kind  guard  to  the  very 
parlor  where  he  spent  a  cheerful  evening 


the  dd  instant  has  reached  me.  I  am  glad 
to  know  the  relatives  of  the  lamented 
Major-General  McPherson  are  aware  of 
the  more  than  friendship  existing  between 
him  and  mysel£  A  nation  grieves  at  the 
loss  of  one  so  dear  to  our  nation's  cause. 
It  is  a  selfish  grief,  because  th^  nation 
had  more  to  expect  from  him  than  from 
almost  any  one  living.  I  join  in  this  self- 
ish grief,  and  add  the  grief  of  personal 
love  for  the  departed.  He  formed  for 
some  time  one  of  my  military  family.  I 
knew  him  well.  To  know  him  was  but  to 
love  him.  It  may  be  some  consolation  to 
you,  his  aged  grandmother,  to  know  that 


in  1861,  with  his  widowed  mother,  two  h  every  officer  and  every  soldier  who  served 


under  your  grandson,  felt  the  highes^rever- 
ence  for  his  patriotism,  his  zeal,  his  great, 
ahnost  unequalled  ability,  his  amiability 
and  all  the  manly  virtues  that  can  adorn  a 
commander.  Your  bereavement  is  great, 
but  cannot  exceed  mine. 

Yours  truly, 
U.  S.  Grant,  Lieut.-Gen. 


brothers,  only  sister  and  his  aged  grand- 
ma', who  is  now  tr3ring  to  write.  In  the 
morning  he  took  his  leave  at  six  o'clock, 
little  dreaming  he  should  fall  by  a  ball 
from  the  enemy. 

Ilis  funeral  services  were  attended  in 
his  mother's  orchard,  where  his  youthful 
feet  had  often  pressed  the  soil  to  gather 
fruit,  and  his  remains  are  resting  in  the 
silent  grave  scarce  half  a  mile  from  the  Wooed  and  Wedded-With  EifLbeUishments. 
place  of  his  birth.  His  grave  is  on  an  John  Kick,  of  Buffalo,  New  York,  was 
eminence  but  a  few  rods  from  where  the  a  private  in  the  Second  New  York  Mount- 
funerul  services  were  attended,  and  near  ed  rifles,  which  regiment,  notwithstanding 
the  grave  of  his  father.  The  grave,  no ,  its  name,  was  not  mounted,  but  served  as 
doubt,  will  be  marked,  so  that  passers-by  infantry  "  mounted  "—on  human  legs  and 
will  often  pause  to  drop  a  tear  over  the  feet.  Pushing  along,  sunned  on  and  dust- 
dear  departed.  And  now,  de^ir  friend,  a  i  etl  on,  during  the  march  from  Cold  Harbor 
few  Hues  from  you  would  be  gratefully  re- .  to  James  River,  John  was  stricken  with 
ceived  by  the  alliii'ted  friends.      I  pray  deadly  sickness.     John  could  go  no  further 


that  the  God  of  battles  may  be  with  you, 
and  go  forth  with  your  armies  till  the  re- 
bellion shall  cease,  the  Union  be  restored, 
and  the  old  flag  wave  over  our  entire  land. 
With  much  respect, 

I  remain  your  friend, 

Lydia  Slocl'M, 
Aged  87  years  and  4  months. 


Gen.  Grant's  Reply. 

Head-quarters,  Armies  of  the  U.  S 
Gty  Point,  Va.,  August  10. 

Mrs.    Lydia    Slocum:     My    Dear 
Madam — Your  very  welcome  letter  of 


i 


— was  not  simply  tired  out,  exhausted, 
knocked  up,  played  out  and  donp  for,  but 
he  was  sick.  He  fell  out  of  the  ranks. 
His  comrades  thought  him  now  sun-struck. 
A  learned  surgeon  hazarded  the  expression 
of  an  opinion  that  the  man  was  suffering 
from  aggravated  coup  de  soliel,  induced 
by  exhaustion  and  the  climate. 

His  comrades  bore  John  to  the  nearest 
house, — the  residence,  formerly,  of  ♦he 
late  ex-President  John  Tyler.  There  John 
— John  Kick — ^was  left,  and  his  fellows 
went  marching  on.  There  was  a  young 
lady  in  the  house,  Anna  Maria  Tyler» 
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niece  of  the  once  President  A  month, 
nearly  two  months,  passed,  and  John  was 
not  heard  from.  Was  John  still  sick  ? 
Was  Jolm  lingering  in  pain  and  helpless- 
ness ?  Had  John  gone  over  to  the  *  John- 
nies '  after  recovering  ?  Or  had  he  kicked 
tlie  inevitable  bucket  that  awaits  all  mor- 
tals? Would  John  ever  be  heard  of 
again  ?  Would  Kick  ever  again  pedes- 
trinate  with  his  fellow  mounted  rifles? 
Nobody  could  answer.  Kick  was  sup- 
posed to  have  kicked  out  of  the  service. 
His  enemies  hinted  that  he  had  gone  over 
to  the  enemy — in  fact,  been  Tylerized. 
They  w^ere  mistaken. 

Kick  had  not  been  Tylerized,  but  Tyler 
had  been  Kicked.  Anna  Maria  took  ten- 
der care  of  John.  She  did  pity  him  like 
another  Desdemona.  True,  he  was  a 
Yankee,  but  Othello  was  a  Moor.  Per- 
haps Anna  loved  John  for  the  dangers  he 
had  seen.  At  any  rate,  she  loved  John 
in  spite  of  the  fact  that  he  had  done  the 
State  some  service.  And  John  loved 
Anna  Mana.  As  the  flui^h  of  returning 
health  came  to  John's  cheek,  Maria  grew 
pale ;  pale,  hut  interesting,  John  saw,  and 
then  John  began  to  feel.  And  here  five 
chapters  might  be  written,  and  Tennyson 
quoted,  by  way  of  describing  the  fusing 
of  their  two  hearts.  But  John  wasn't 
agoin'  to  let  concealment  feed  on  his  cheek. 
John  spoke.  Anna  Maria  spoke  back. 
She  was  a  rebel,  but  she  did  not  rebel. 
Both  Barkises  were  *willin.'  A  local 
preacher  lived  in  a  "  hard  town  small  by," 
and  the  knot  was  tied. 

Kick  (prenomen  John)  and  Ejck  (nee' 
Tyler)  were  happy.  "Whoso  findeth  a 
wife  findeth  a  good  thing  and  obtaineth 
favor  of  the  Lord,"  is  Scripture.  Doubt- 
IcAA  the  converse  should  be  understood. 
They  were  happy,  but — a  cloud  shadowed 
the  honey  moon.  John  must  go  to  his 
regiment  and  Kick  away  his  other  half. 
But  still  he  lingered.  Duty  called,  but 
Anna  pleaded.  It  was  kicking  against  the 
pricks  to  think  of  parting.  Four  weeks 
passed  at  last;  John  wrenched  himself 


away.  Afoot  and  alone,  'cross  lots,  and 
sobbing,  Kick  left  his  brided  ex-Presi- 
dent's niece,  and  wended  his  sorrowful  but 
proud  way  "  on  this  line  "  till  he  reached 
the  Union  pickets,  and  so  presented  him- 
self at  General  Butler's  head-quarters. 
He  told  his  tale.  He  was  no  deserter. 
On  the  contrary  he  was  the  wedded  hus- 
band of — his  wife,  and  he  told  who  his 
wife  was  and  how  l^  came  to  have  her  for 
wife.  He  produced  a  letter  to  the  Com- 
manding General,  signed  ".tVnna  Tyler 
Kick,"  begging  that  her  s|X)use  might  bo 
granted  furlough  for  thirty  da^'s,  and  pass 
North  for  self  and  wife,  **  to  arrange  do- 
mestic affairs."  The  letter  was  evidently 
that  of  a  cultivated  lady  (as  slie  was,) — 
in  an  exquisite  hand,  on  exquisite  paper, 
couched  in  well-considered,  well-phrased 
and  touching  terms.  The  regiment,  how- 
ever, happening  to  be  in  General  Bumside's 
corps,  it  was  not  in  General  Butler  s  power 
to  grant  the  request ;  but  he  gave  them  a 
letter  to  Gen.  Buniside,  recommending  that 
the  request  of  the  other  half  of  Kick,  late 
Tyler,  be  granted,  and  commending  John 
Kick  for  successful  *  Union '  strategy. 
Furlough  and  pa«»s  were  obtained. 

Allowance  will  of  course  be  made  for 
'embellishments,'  in  war  and  newspaper 

times. 

♦ 

Floronoe  Nl^htinflrale'^  Oontrlbntlon. 

A  gift  from  Florence  Nightingale  to 
the  Sanitary  Commission  in  aid  of  the 
Union  soldiers,  seemed  peculiarly  appro- 
priate, in  view  of  her  well  known  high 
character,  and  her  self-sacriticing  sympa- 
thies and  efforts  in  behalf  of  the  soldier's 
hospital  welfare.  Mrs.  Bancroft  Dnvi:, 
of  New  York,  received  through  Mrs. 
Adams,  wife  of  the  United  States  Minister 
at  London,  two  copies  of  "  Notes  on  Nurs- 
ing," from  Mis«  Nightingale,  as  a  contri- 
bution to  the  Sanitary  Fair,  with  her  au- 
tograph in  each,  written  "  from  her  sick 
bed,"  and  a  copy  of  "  Notes  on  Nursing 
for  the  Laboring  Classes,"  which  bears  the 
inscription  in  her  oiivn  hand,  '*  Offered  to 
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the  sick  and  suffering  by  their  faithtul 
servant,  Florence  Nightingale."  The:?e 
gifts  were  also  accompanied  by  views  of 
Miss  Nightingale's  *^two  homes/'  photo- 
graphed from  drawings  by  her  sister,  Lady 
Verney.  Of  course  these  gifts,  from  such 
a  source,  possessed  a  value  far  beyond 
their  mere  material  worth. 


u^rimces,  and  even  crimes,  when  involved 
in  its  meshes. 


Power  of  the  Tender  Paaaion  on  a  Union 

Lieutenant. 

At  the  breaking  out  of  the  rebellion, 
Mr.  J.  S.  Scaright  enlisted  in  a  company  of 
volunteers  from  the  town  of  Lincoln,  Illi- 
nois, and  which  was  attached  to  the  Thir- 
ty-s<»cond  regiment  of  that  State.  At  a 
later  date,  Mr.  Soaright  received  a  Lieu- 
tenant's commission.  He  was  generally 
esteemed  as  an  excellent  officer,  and  did 
his  whole  duty  in  several  of  the  sanguina- 
ry engagements  in  the  Southwest  In  an 
unlucky  hour  he  met  a  young  lady  of  se- 
cession proclivities,  but,  alas!  extremely 
beautiful  in  her  personal  appearance,  at 
Ber  home  near  N;u<livill(\  Tennessee.  Suf- 
fice it  to  say  that  they  met  tuid  loved.  All 
the  time  the  Lieutentuit  could  spare  from 
his  duties  was  spent  in  the  society  of  this 
new-found  and  charming  little  syren,  and 
she  as  eagerly  returned  his  burning  pas- 
sion. Lieutenant  Scaright  time  and  again 
offered  his  resignation — he  wished  to  leave 
the  tented  field  and  dwell  in  the  rosy 
bowers  of  love — but,  unlike  his  love,  it 
was  not  accepted.  Love  at  length  con- 
quered all  his  scruples — h«»  deserted !  and 
succeeded  in  escaping  bi^yond  the  federal 
lines  with  the  young  lady.  The  Southern 
belle  who  thus  captivated  the  young  Lieu- 
tenant was  enonn<)U:*ly  wejdthy — being 
the  possessor  of  an  ample  fortune  in  ster- 
ling gold.  They  aUo  succeeded  in  run- 
ning the  blockade  at  Charleston  and  ar- 
rived at  Havana  on  Christmas  day,  when 
they  were  married.  Love  has  seduced 
from  the  path  of  duty  many  wiser  men 
than  Lieutenant  Siiari^ht.  It  is  a  resist- 
less and  overwhelminjij  sentiment,  and  the 
best  of  mortals  commit  follies  and  extrav- 


First  "Trnion"  Demonstration  in  Old  VXr- 

ffinia. 

One  of  the  Federal  prisoners,  Corporal 
Merrill,  who  was  conveyed  to  the  city  of 
Richmond,  found  an  unexpectedly  obliging 
friend  in  the  person  of  an  Irish  woman — 
true  to  the  generous  traits  of  her  nativity. 
The  train  of  cars  arrived  at  the  Confeder- 
ate aipital  about  nine  o^clock  in  the  even- 
ing. Afler  the  cars  had  halt(Hl,  the  Cor- 
poral hcaixl  a  low  voice  at  his  window, 
wldch  was  partly  raised.  It  was  quite 
dark,  and  he  could  not  distinguish  the 
speaker,  who  was  an  Irish  woman. 

** Whisht,  whi>ht!"  said  she;  "^aie  ye 
hungry?" 

Corporal  M.  replied  that  he  was  not,  but 
that  some  of  the  boys  probably  were. 

"  Wait  till  I  go  to  the  house,"  she  eon- 
tiimed,  and  in  a  moment  afterward  she 
was  again  heard  at  the  window.  She 
handed  him  a  loaf  of  bread,  some  meat, 
and  about  a  dozen  btikers'  cakes,  saying, 
'^  That  was  all  I  had  in  the  house,  but  I 
had  a  shillin*,  and  I  l>ou;i:ht  the  cake-s  wid 
it ;  tuid  if  I  had  mon*,  ye  should  have  it, 
and  welcome!  Tiike  it,  and  God  bless 
ye ! " 

He  thanked  her,  and  said,  *'  You  are 
very  kuid  to  enemies." 

**  Whisht,"  said  she,  "and  aint  I  from 
New  York  meself?  " 

This  was  the  first  Union  demonstration 
that  the  Coqjoral  had  witnessed  in  Old 
Virginia.  He  thanked  GUxl  for  the  eon- 
tvolation  which  the  inflection  aflbrded  him, 
as  for  the  third  night  he  lay  sleeplessly  in 
the  cars,  with  clothing  still  saturated  and 
body  thoroughly  chilled  from  the  effects 
of  the  deluge  of  rain  which  fell  at  Manas- 
sas, whither  he  had  come.  But  the  Cor- 
poral said  he  could  have  desired  no  sweet- 
er morsel  than  the  good  woman's  homely 
loaf,  and,  proud  of  the  loyal  giver,  said  the 
Corporal,  *'  I  rejoiced  that  *  I  was  from  New 
York  meself  I ' " 
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Looking  After  a  Soldier's  Wiftt 
The  frailty  of  human  nature  and  the 
bad  policy  of  trusting  too  much  to  human 
friendships  were  exemplified  in  their  sad- 
dest hue,  in  a  case  which  happened  in  the 
city  of  Detroit,  Michigan,  and  in  which 
patriotism  was  made  to  suffer  somewhat 
severely.  A  gentleman  of  that  dty  hav- 
ing become  deeply  imbued  with  loyal  sen- 
timents, and  feeling  that  he  might  as  well 
make  sacrifices  for  his  country  as  any  one, 
enlisted  in  the  army.  The  sacrifice  was 
probably  much  greater  than  at  first  im- 
pulse he  anticipated.  It  amounted,  in- 
deetl,  to  no  less  than  the  ruin  of  his  home 
and  the  loss  of  all  hope  of  future  earthly 
happiness. 

He  left  behind  him  a  lovely  and  accom- 
plished wife  and  a  family  of  two  interest- 
ing children.  He  made  ample  provision 
for  their  support,  and  set  aside  a  certain 
portion  of  liis  wages,  to  be  transmitted  to 
th(»m  rejifularly,  whenever  his  regiment 
was  paid.  To  still  further  ensure  their 
comfort,  he  left  them  in  charge  of  a  friend 
living  near,  in  whom,  after  a  long  ac- 
quaintance and  daily  intercourse  and  friend- 
ship, he  had  gained  the  utmost  confidence, 
with  the  injunction  to  see  that  they  wanted 
for  nothing.  Feeling  sure,  therefore,  that 
his  wife  and  family  were  in  good  hands 
and  not  likely  to  suffer  under  any  circum- 
stances, he  went  cheer'*iilly  forth  to  the 
hardships  and  perils  of  tile  field. 

But,  alas  for  the  falsity  of  human  faith. 
His  friend — ^who,  by  the  way,  had  always 
been  considered  a  man  of  good  standing 
in  society  and  an  estimable  citizetf— obey- 
ing the  injunction  to  see  that  the  soldier's 
family  wanted  for  nothing,  paid  them  al- 
most daily  visits.  During  these  visits  an 
intimacy  sprang  up,  which  ripened  into 
impropriety,  and  thus  continued  through  a 
series  of  weeks,  if  not  months.  In  a 
short  time,  the  soldier-husband,  who  had 
gained  honor  in  several  campaigns,  wrote 
back  to  hia  wife  the — to  him — joyful  intel- 
ligence thaf  he  had  obtained  a  furlough, 
and  was  about  to  visit  his  home  and  fami- 


ly. To  the  guilty  wife  this  news  brought 
with  stunning  weight  the  consciousness  of 
her  guilt.  Ashamed  to  meet  her  husband, 
she  yielded  to  the  suggestions  of  her  se- 
ducer, and  a  few  days  before  the  expected 
return  of  the  soldier,  they  fied  for  parts 
unknown. 

The  heartless  villain  left  a  wife  and  fam- 
ily behind,  who  became  overwhelmed  with 
grief  at  the  shame  and  disgrace  thus 
brought  upon  their  good  name.  The  feel- 
ings of  the  soldier  on  learning  the  faith- 
lessness of  his  wife  and  friend  can,  of 
course,  be  bettor  imagined  than  described. 
Finding  a  suitable  home  for  his  children^ 
he  returned  to  the  field  wiser  in  many 
respects,  and  older  and  sadder  in  experi- 
ence. 


Southem  **  War  Widows." 

Quite  a  noticeable  institution  at  Vicks- 
burg  and  the  region  therealx)ut,  on  its  fall- 
ing into  the  hands  of  the  Federal  powers, 
was  the  Southem  widow — an  article  of 
which  there  appeared  to  be  an  abundance, 
of  all  sorts  and  ages.  A  partnership, 
friendship,  fellowship,  with  one  of  them, 
proved  sometimes  profitable,  if  not  pleas- 
ant, to  the  northern  newcomers.  Gunboat 
ofiicers,  newsmen,  merchants  and  Jews 
would  quit  their  legitimate  spheres  to  ply 
these  *  'lorn  women  '  with  their  seductive 
arts,  for  the  sake  of  the  cotton  which  they 
were  found  to  have  and  hold.  In  one 
case  a  penniless  adventurer  was  enriched 
by  his  share  in  a  few  hundred  bales — of 
course  of  great  value.  Another  miu*ried 
a  scrawny  dame,  and  turned  Southern 
planter,  body  and  soul,  quietly  softening 
down  fit)m  a  northern  radical  to  a  conser' 
vative,  meet  for  **  the  manor  born."  A 
third  became  encumbered  with  no  less  than 
three  women,  whom  he  was  anxious  to 
marry  off,  but  found  his  compensation  in 
the  farming  of  two  thousand  acres  of  land. 
In  fact,  the  rage  for  tuniiiig  planter  be- 
came very  great,  for  the  sake  of  the  gold- 
en gains  of  the  cotton,  exclusive  of  the 
innate  attractions  which  the  rich  southem 
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women  possessed  for  the  needy  bachelors 
of  Yankee  land. 


Leave-takinff  at  the  Station. 
A  squad  of  *  soldier  boya '  was  about  to 
set  off  for  the  seat  of  war.  At  the  sta- 
tion a  large  crowd  of  friends  had  gathered, 
and  there  was  the  usual  amount  of  kissing, 
weeping,  embracing,  and  leave-taking.  A 
loud-voiced  man  was  entertaining  a  group 
of  ladies  with  his  conversation,  and  he  re- 
marked, as  one  of  the  soldiers'  sweet  little 
wives  was  passing,  "  If  I  was  going  to  the 
war,  and  any  of  my  friends  should  come 
down  to  the  station  to  see  me  off,  I  would 
shoot  them."  The  little  woman  looked  up, 
and  very  quietly  said,  "Oh,  don't  fret; 
yoii  wouldn't  have  a  chance  to  fire  once ! " 
1£  one  ever  saw  a  man  fished  out  of  the 
raging  canal  alive — this  fellow  looked  the 
like. 

"  My  Mary  Ann.*' 

For  some  time  the  post  commander  at 
Cairo  was  a  certain  West  Point  Colonel 
of  a  Northwestern  regiment,  noted  for  his 
soldierly  qualities  and  rigid  discipline. 
One  day  he  passed  by  the  barracks  and 
heard  a  group  of  soldiers  singing  the  well 
known  street  piece,  "  My  Msiry  Ann." 
An  angry  shade  crossed  his  brow,  and  he 
fi)rthwith  ordered  the  men  placed  in  the 
guard-house,  where  they  remained  all 
night  The  next  morning  he  visited  them, 
when  one  ventured  to  ask  the  cause  of  their 
confinement. 

"  Cause  enough,"  said  the  rigid  Colonel ; 
^  you  were  singing  a  song  in  derision  of 
Mrs.  Col.  B " 

The  men  replied  by  roars  of  laughter, 
and  it  was  some  time  before  the  choler  of 
the  Colonel  could  be  sufficiently  subdued 
to  understand  that  the  song  was  an  old 
one,  and  sung  by  half  the  school  boys  in 
the  land,  or  the  risibles  of  the  men  be 
calmed  down  to  learn  that  the  Colonel's 
wife  rejoiced  in  the  name  of  ''Mary 
Ann." 

That  Colonel  became  a  Brigadier-Gen- 
eraL 


Bxi«rht  GHrla  in  MinonrL 

About  fifteen  miles  northwest  from 
Springfield,  Missouri,  lived  a  Union  farmer 
named  R,  In  the  spring  of  1862,  as  he 
was  plowing  in  his  field  near  his  little  log 
cabin,  a  party  of  a  dozen  secession  marau- 
ders, or  jayhawkers,  as  they  were  there 
called,  rode  up.  Ten  of  them  hid  them- 
selves in  the  brush ;  the  other  two  went 
forward  and  said, 

"  We  have  been  here  before,  at  night, 
and  could  not  get  what  we  wanted,  because 
your  stable  was  locked.  We  have  come 
now  in  the  daytime  and  we  think  we  can 
get  them." 

*'  Well,"  said  Mr.  R.,  "  you  are  armed 
and  I  am  not.  It  is  hard,  but  I  suppose 
I  shall  have  to  give  them  up." 

"  And  that's  not  all,"  replied  one  of  the 
two,  "  we  mean  to  take  your  horses,  and 
we  mean  to  take  yoti,  too." 

**  That's  what  you  can't  do,"  replied  the 
sturdy  old  farmer ;  "  you've  got  arms,  and 
you  can  kill  me,  but  you  can't  take  me 
alive." 

I  Here  one  of  the  men  stepped  back  a 
few  paces,  cocked  his  gun  and  took  delib- 
erate aim  at  the  farmer's  head.  At  the 
same  instant  J^Ir.  R.  heard  footsteps  in  the 
direction  of  his  house,  and  saw  his  daugh- 
ter coming — a  girl  nearly  grown,  with  a 
quiet  fiice,  but  a  look  of  briglit  intelligence 
beaming  from  her  eyes.  She  had  one 
liand  under  her  apron,  in  which  she  car- 
ried his  revolver — and,  what  was  more  to 
the  purpose,  she,  like  many  a  Missouri 
girl,  knew  how  to  use  it.  Ah !  there  were 
what  a  Cockney  would  call  *' stunning 
girls  "  in  that  neigborhood ;  one  of  them  had 
not  long  since,  on  coming  out  of  church, 
horsewhipped  a  young  man  in  the  presence 
of  the  congregation,  and  taken  away  his 
horse  from  him,  witliout  the  least  diffidence 
or  difiiculty.  Tliis  brave  daughter  never 
did  the  like  of  that ;  but  when  near  enough 
to  her  father,  she  cast  upon  him  a  look  of 
inquiry,  which  said — 

<"  Shall  I  shoot  that  man?** 

Her  father  shook  his  head.     Then  she  ' 
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epoke  in  a  fearless,  ordinary  tone  of  voice, 
and  said : 

"Father,  did  jon  see  those  Federals 
oome  to  our  house  just  now  ?  " 

"  No,"  said  he. 

"  There  were  ten  of  them,"  she  added. 

The  jayhawker  who  was  threatemng 
her  father's  hfe,  put  up  his  gun  and  said : 

"  Oil,  they  were  just  our  mea  who  were 
in  the  brush.  I  saw  them  going  that  way 
myself." 

"  I  don't  thi/tk  that  they  were  your  met)," 
she  turned  to  him  and  said ;  "  anyway  they 
have  got  thortjacieU  on,"  (cavidry). 

Hereupon  the  horsethicves  turned,  re- 
mounted their  steeds,  aud  incontinently 
'vamoused  the  ranche.' 

Meanwhile,  the  old  fanner  and  his  in- 
geniou8ly  bright  and  bold  girl  returned  to 
the  house  ;  when,  without  waiting  to  put 
on  the  saddle,  he  jumped  upon  hia  &ste8t 
horse,  aud  rode  to  town  to  tell  his  story 
and  seek  protection.  That  there  are  some 
bright  girls  in  Missouri  no  one  will  doubt 
who  has  read  Mr.  C.  C.  Coffin's  ("Carle- 
ton,")  admirable  sketches  of  the  war  in 
that  and  other  regions. 


PaUlne  Baok  at  ttie  Wmns'  KomanL 
Two  old  ladies  were  one  time  convers- 
ing on  (he  battle  of  Cliickamauga.     Said 
one  (quoth  the  Columbia  '  South  Caroli- 
nian') : 


Tonne  Frndnime  Spoiling  fl>r  Flglit. 
Lizzie  Compton,  a  mnart  young  Miss  of 
sixteen,  presented  herself  one  day  at  Lou- 
isville, for  llie  purpose  of  being  mustered 
out  of  the  scirice,  she  having  been  for 
some  months  a  member  (^  the  Eleventh 
Kentucky  cavalry.  She  had  served  in  seven 
different  regiments,  and  partidpated  in 
several  battles.  At  Fredcricknbui^  she 
was  seriously  wounded,  but  recovered  and 
followed  the  fortunes  of  war,  which  ca^t  ber 
from  the  Army  of  the  Potomac  to  the  Army 
of  the  Cumberland.  She  fought  in  the  bat- 
des  of  Green  Itiver  bridge,  on  the  4th  of 
July,  receiving  a  wound  which  disabled  her 
fur  a  short  tjme.  Seven  or  eight  times  she 
was  discovered  and  mustered  out  of  ser- 
vice, but  immediately  re-enlisted  in  another 
regiment.  She  stated  that  her  home  was 
in  London,  Canada  West,  that  being  the 
place  of  her  parents'  residence. 


"  I  wiiih,  as  General  Bragg  is  a  Chris- 
tian man,  that  he  were  dead  mid  in  heaven: 
I  think  it  would  be  a  GoiWend  to  the  Con- 
federacy." 

"  Why.  my  dear,"  stud  the  other,  "  if  the 
General  were  near  the  gates  of  heaven, 
and  invited  in,  at  that  moment  he  woidd 
i^back." 

CM>talD 'm  TnOo  lor  aXlaa. 

One  evening,  at  the  Bazaar  held  for  the 
soldiers,  at  Columbus,  Ohio,  a  pretty  Indian 
giri  was  obccrved  exerting  her  persuasive 
powers  to  their  utmost  tension,  to  induce 
a  certain  military  gent,  who  ranked  as  a 
captain,  to  buy  of  ber  a  bead  basket,  or 
some  other  ornament  which  she  had  in  her 
possession,  for  di^ipoeal  on  that  occasion. 
As  the  gallant  Captain  had  been  gouged 
an  unlimited  number  of  times  during  the 
evening,  he  didn't  quite  yield  to  the  soft 
and  bland  appeal ;  but  thinking  to  startle 
the  maiden  a  bit,  said  jokingly — 

"  Don't  want  to  buy  your  trinkets,  but 
m  give  you  five  dollars  for  a  kiss!" 

The  maid  reflected  but  a  moment — she 
was  laboring  in  a  noble  cau-se,  for  the  sol- 
diers, good — "surely  in  nurh  a  ease  there's 
I  no  barm;"  so,  in  a  twinkling  of  the  eye, 
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she  said,  ^Done^  sir^^  and,  as  she  expressed ! 
it,  gave  him  a  whapper  right  on  his  cheek.  \ 
Military  drew  baek,  abashed.  Tlie 
crowd  saw  it  and  laughed.  There  was 
but  one  way  of  escape — he  pulled  out  his 
somewhat  depleted  wallet  and  forked  over 
a  V.  He  then  rushed  frantically  up  stairs 
and  drowned  his  sorrow  in  a  flowing  bowl 
of  oyster  soup.  The  maiden,  in  the  mean- 
time, maintained  her  accustomed  tran- 
quility. 

Beoame  a  Soldier  After  AIL 
Mrs.  Crissey,  of  Decatur,  Illinois,  whose 
husband  was  chaplain  in  an  Illinois  regi- 
ment, rebted  to  a  visitor  that  many  years 
ago  her  little  baby,  while  playing  in  the 
street,  fell  down,  and  began  to  cry.  A 
very  tall  young  man,  who  was  just  then 
passing  by  with  a  yoke  of  oxen,  picked 
the  child  up,  and  handing  him  inside  the 
gate,  said,  cheerily,  "You  will  never 
make  a  soldier  if  you  cry  for  that"  The 
little  fellow  at  once  banished  his  grief. 
The  tall  young  man  was  Abraham  Lincoln, 
and  Mrs.  Crissey  introduced  to  the  visitor 
a  yomig  Captain,  home  on  furlough,  a**  her 
son,  who  had  become  a  soldier  after  all. 
Such  are  the  odds  and  ends  which  turn  up 
with  the  whirligig  of  old  Father  Time. 


In  and  Oat  of  the  Yioksbarsr  Cavee. 

The  wife  of  one  of  the  Confederate 
officers,  who  was  confined  within  the  "wall 
of  fire  "  which  surrounded  Vicksburg  dur- 
ing the  memorable  days  of  April  and  June, 
wrote  an  entertaining  volume  on  the  scenes 
and  incidents  which  there  transpired.  Like 
most  of  her  companions,  she  was  com- 
pelled to  seek  shelter  from  .the  deluge  of 
iron  hail  in  the  caves — ^these  being  the 
fashion — the  rage — over  besieged  Vicks- 
burg. Negroes,  who  understood  their 
business,  hired  themselves  out  to  dig  them,  \ 
at  fix>m  thirty  to  forty  dollars,  according 
to  the  size.  Many  persons,  considering 
different  localities  unsafe,  would  sell  them 
to  others,  who  had  been  less  fortunate,  or 


less  provident ;  and  so  great  was  the  de- 
mand for  cave  workmen,  that  a  new 
branch  of  industry  sprang  up  idid  became 
popular — ^particularly  as  the  personal  safe- 
ty of  the  workmen  was  secure,  and  money 
to  be  made  withal. 

Finally,  the  surrender  of  Vicksburg 
came,  and  the  husband  of  the  lady  entered 
her  cave  retreat  and  informed  her  of  the 
fact 

"  It's  all  over !  the  white  flag  floats  from 
our  forts !  Vicksburg  has  surrendered !  ** 

lie  put  on  his  uniform  coat,  silently 
buckled  on  his  sword,  and  prepared  to 
take  out  the  men,  to  deliver  up  their  arm» 
in  front  of  the  fortification.  The  lady 
said  of  this  change  of  circumstances  :  **  1 
felt  a  strange  unrest,  the  quiet  of  the  day 
was  so  unnatural.     I  walked  up  and  down 

the  cave  untQ  M returned.     Tlie  day 

was  extremely  warm ;  and  he  came  with 
a  violent  headache.  He  told  me  tliat  the 
Federal  troops  had  acted  splendidly ;  they 
were  stationed  opposite  the  place  where 
the  Confederate  troops  marched  up  and 
stacked  their  arms ;  and  they  seemed  to 
feel  sorry  for  the  poor  fellows  who  had 
defended  the  place  for  so  long  a  tune. 
Far  different  from  what  he  had  expected, 
not  a  jeer  or  tamit  came  from  any  one  of 
the  Federal  soldiers.  Occasionally  a  cheer 
would  be  heard,  but  the  majority  seemed 
to  regard  the  poor  unsuccessful  soldiers 
with  a  generous  sympathy.  After  the  sur- 
render, the  old  gray-headed  soldier,  in 
passing  on  the  hill  near  the  cave,  stopped, 
and  touching  his  hat,  said:  '*lt*s  a  sad  day, 
this,  madam ;  I  little  thought  we*d  come 
to  it,  when  we  first  stepped  into  the  en- 
trenchments. I  hope  you'll  yet  be  happy, 
madam,  afler  the  trouble  you've  seen ;" 
to  which  I  mentally  responded,  *  Amen.' 
The  poor  hunchback  soldier,  who  had  been 
sick,  and  who,  at  home  in  Southern  Mis* 
souri,  is  worth  a  million  of  dollars,  I  have 
been  told,  yet  within  Vicksburg  has  been 
nearly  starved,  walked  out  to-day  in  the 
pleasant  air,  for  the  first  time  in  many 
days." 
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OoBWal  BntlM  u  ft  Youar  lAwTW.  unleBS  you  promise  to  publish  in  thia 
The  shrewd  dodge  resorted  lo  by  But-  evening'B  paper  a  humble  apology  for  it" 
ler,  when  a  young  lawyer,  in  the  acquittal  "  I  shall  do  no  such  thing,"  replied  the 
of  a  counterfdter,  and  the  strange  figure  assistanteditor:  "I  have  nolhing  to  retract 
cut  by  Ben  on  the  street,  in  wresting  him  — nothing  to  apologize  for." 
from  the  hands  of  a  crautable,  are  among  "  Then  take  that !  "  shouted  the  irate 
the  memorabilia  of  the  General's  fonner  attorney,  bringing  down  hia  raw-hide  a  la 
days.     It  so  happened  that  one  of  the  ed-  Brooks. 

itors  of  the  Lowell  Courier  was  present  The  assistant  e<Mtor,  dodging  the  badly 
and  witnessed  both  scenes  of  the  farce,  aimed  blow,  seized  the  just  tilled  ink-stand 
from  the  desk  and  let  fly.  lie  proved  a 
better  marksman  than  his  antagonist.  It 
struck  Ben  Hat  as  a  flounder  on  the  breast, 
bespattering  hia  bosom  and  &ce  to  a  de- 
gree  his  opponent  could  liardly  have  hoped 
for.  Just  then  the  door  of  the  printing 
office  opened,  and  Ben  was  smartly  si^ized 
by  half  a  dozen  stout  printers,  hustled 
down  stairs  in  a  most  inforwal  kind  of  gait, 
and  with  tattered  hat,  face  smeared  with 
ink,  and  torn  coat,  ejected  into  the  street. 
Whoever  saw  him,  just  then,  was  in  no 
Ota  BativusT       U  doubt  that «oM<iorfy  had  got  into  a  scrape! 

The  contrast  in  "  phicky  Ben's  "  appcar- 
The  same  evening,  therefore,  a  column  ance  then  and  when  tie  afleru-ards  donned 
was  devoted  to  Butler,  describing  in  hu-  tiia  epaulettes  and  stars,  wsa,  lo  say  the 
morous  and  sarcastic  language  his  exploits  least,  quite  suggestive. 

of  the  forenoon  at  the  court-house.     Tlie  , 

next  morning,  Butler  appeared  in  the  Oon-vvTMktion  with  an  Atlanta  Trnmr  liadj. 
sanctum  of  the  Courier,  armed  with  a  for-  The  order  of  General  Sherman,  after 
midable  raw-hide,  and  demanded  of  Colo-  the  capture  of  Atlanta,  expatriating  all 
nel  Schouler,  the  senior  editor  of  the  theinhabitantsof  that  city,  in  view  of  mak- 
paper — afterwards  Adjutant- General  of  ing  it  a  great  military  depot,  or  potjU  d'ap- 
Massacha'ictts — the  name  of  the  author  pm,  was  the  occasion  of  many  a  startling 
of  the  offensive  article.  domestic  scene.     Tlie  spirit  which  it  bred 

"  I'm  Dot  accustomed  to  reveal  the  au-  is  well  illustrated  in  the  conversation  given 
thorehip  of  wiy  portion  of  the  orig^al  below,  between  a  young  Southern  lady,  of 
matter  which  appears  in  my  paper,"  replied  refinement,  and  a  Union  gentleman,  just  as 
the  Colonel:  "I  hold  myself)  however,  thefonnerwasstartingon  bertourof  exile, 
personally  responsible  for  the  whole  of  it,"  Tmmg  Lady — It  is  very  hard  to  be  ob- 
"If  you  wi^h  to  know  80  very  much  the  liged  to  leave  our  home.  We  have  not 
author  of  that  article,  I  wrote  it,  Mr.  But-  felt  the  war  before,  except  in  the  cost  of 
ler,"  meekly  interposed  the  youthful  assist-  the  luxuries  of  life.  We  did  not  believe 
ant  editor,  turning  around  from  his  desk  tlialyourarmy  would  ever  penetrate  so  far 
at  the  opposito  side  of  the  room.  south,  hut  I  suppose  our  removal  is  one 

"  I  suppose  you  did,  you scoun-  of  the  necessities  of  the  situation,  and  we 

drel,"  screamed  Butler,  brandishing  his  would  much  rather  give  up  our  homes  than 
raw-lude,  "and  Fve  come  up  here  to  live  near  the  Tankees.  We  will  get  fur 
thraiih  you  witliin  an  inch  of  your  life,  enough  away  this  time. 
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Unioniit — May  I  ask  where  you  intend 
to  go? 

Toung  Lady — To  Augusta,  where  your 
army  can't  cxime. 

Unionist — I  would  not  be  sure  of  tliat. 
It  is  a  long  way  from  Nashville  to  Atlanta, 
— yet  we  are  here, 

Toung  Lady  (with  ineffable  Bcom) — Ob, 
yes,  you  will  -JlanL'  U9, 1  suppose. 

Unioniit — Pa-isibly,  niodaro. 

Young  Lady — Look  here,  sir ;  there  are 
not  two  nations  on  the  face  of  the  earth. 
wha->e  language,  customs  and  liabita  ore 
different,  and  who  are  geograpbically  eepa- 


Fated  as  wide  as  the  polea,  but  what  are ' 
nearer  to  each  other  than  the  North  and 
the  South.  There  are  no  two  peoples  in 
the  world  wlio  hate  eaeh  other  more. 

Unioniit — I  hardly  think  there  is  the 
dilTerencc  you  describe,  miss.  It  seems  to 
me  ju!>t  OS  if  you  and  I  were  Americans, 
with  no  vital  points  of  difference  between 
us  which  may  not  be  settled  some  day. 
And  then,  I  protest  against  the  idea  that 
we  '  hate  you.'  I  understand  public  feel- 
ing at  the  North  pretty  well,  and  such  a 
sentiment  doe^  not  exist  there  generally. 

Young  Ijady — Well,  sir,  u«  halt  you  ; 
we  will  never  live  with  you  again.  If 
you  whip  us,  and  any  of  these  mean  poli- 
ticians in  the  South  (and  there  are  thou- 
sands of  them  who  will  be  only  too  glad 
to  do  it)  offer  tenus  of  recoaBtnicldon,  we 


will  throw  ounelves  into  the  arms  of 
France,  which  asdj  wait  the  chance  to 
embrace  us. 

Unioniit — Beccmstniction  will  undoubt- 
edly come  about  in  time,  miaa.  But  we 
shall  not  permit  France  or  any  other  for- 
eign power  to  interlt^re.  France  would 
embrace  you,  witltout  doubt,  if  ebe  gela  a 
chance,  but  it  will  be  the  hug  of  an  ana- 
conda, who  will  swallow  you  whole,  with* 
out  mastication. 

Young  lady — Anything  rather  than 
become  subject  to  the  North.  We  will 
not  submit  to  thai  degradation. 

Unioniit — If  yon  are  de- 
feated you  will;  and  then  you 
will  have  thoroughly  learned 
what  your  people  have  never, 
before  the  war,  in  the  slight- 
est degree  understood — how 
to  retpect  ut.  I  assure  yon, 
friendship  follows  very  clooe 
upon  the  heels  of  mutual 
respect. 

Young  Larlg  —  There  is 
much  truth  in  lluit,  air,  and 
we  arc  willing  to  confess  that 
we  never  even  believed  the 
North  would  Ughl;  and  while 
there  is  a  certain  feeling  <rf 
respect  which  has.  been  forced  upon  us, 
we  hate  you  all  the  more  now,  because  we 
despised  yoa  before. 

AlMl  ttaa  Foot  BoldlM. 
Shortly  after  one  of  the  terrible  battles 
on  the  soil  of  Virginia,  which  sent  tJiou- 
sands  of  brave  raldiers  to  their  la-'thome, 
and  mangled  and  mutilated  thousands  more 
for  life,  a  wounded  soldier  was  olk^erved 
wearily  making  his  way  along  Main  street, 
Worcester,  Mass.,  among  the  hurrying 
crowds  which  thronged  the  walk.  One 
empty  coat  sleeve  showed  that  the  aim 
of  one  rebel  musket  at  leai^t  had  not  been 
faulty.  Aa  he  was  joetled  rudely  along, 
the  blood  trickled  slowly  down  to  Ihe  pave- 
ment, proving  that  the  wound  was  far 
from  healed.     Presently  two  young  womeo 
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— hardly  worthy  the  name  of  'ladiea,' 
although  Httired  aa  such, — approached. 
They,  too,  saw  the  maimed  and  bleeding 
Boldiur,  and  ilaiotily  drawing  closer  their 
flonin  j  robes,  with  their  delicate  noeea  ele- 
vated in  disgust,  they  shrunk  away  with 
sundry  little  feminine  exclamations  of  dis- 
gust and  aversion.  As  the  unfortunate 
soldier  stepped  within  the  shadow  of  a 
doorway,  and  leaned   his  head  upon  his 


remaining  arm,  to  hide  the  teare  which 
their  deeds  and  words  toward  one  of  a 
fensitive  nature  had  caused  to  moisten  his 
eyes,  a  spectacle  of  lonely  desolation, 
caused  hy  such  heartless  ingratitude,  was 
presented,  which  brought  pity  from  more 
than  one  pnsser  by. 


BenorB andtbaCoiiMeTatoBrtcadlar's 

Dkuchtar. 

In  the  summer  of  18G0,  Scnor  B , 

the  eon  of  a  wealthy  Cul)an  planter,  was 
ptnying  ut  Saratoga.  IVhile  there  he  be- 
came acquainted  with  Miss  Eugenie  F., 
dnuglitcr  of  a  well  kuown  Slobile  banker. 
The  parties  became  enamored  of  each 
other,  and  all  things  being  satis&ctory, 
they  became  betmtl^d  with  the  consent 
of  the  old  folks,  and  the  marriage  was  ap- 
pointed to  take  place  on  the  16lh  of  Au- 
gust, 1861.  The  lady  returned  to  her  home, 


while  the  gpnileman  went  back  to  Cuba 
to  arrange  and  settle  his  privatA  ai&irs, 
with  a  view  of  permanently  residing  in 
llie  United  States.  About  one  month  be- 
fore the  time  appointed  for  the  nuptials  to 
take  place,  the  Mobile  hanker  received 
and  accepted  a  conunission  as  Brigadier- 
General  in  the  Confederate  service,  and 
in  his  iirst  battle,  a  few  weeks  af\er,  re- 
ceived a  mortal  wound.  His  sudden  death 
involved  the  family 
in  unexpected  embar- 
rassment, and  from  a 
state  of  wealth  they 
were  plunged  mto 
comparative  obscun- 
tyand  poverty  Upon 
this  slate  of  affairs 
being  made  known 
to  the  father  of  Senor 
B.,  he  broke  off  the 
'*  match  between  the 
latter  and  KIiss  Eu 
g(.nie  and  mterdicted 
e\LU  the  slight  cor^ 
rcspondence  afRirded 
through  the  medium 
of  blockade  runners. 
Thus  matters  remained  for  a  considemble 
time,  until  finally  the  old  raaa  died,  leav- 
ing the  son  free,  of  course,  to  wed  the 
maidtn  of  his  choice.  He  immediately 
took  passage  for,  and  after  several  days 
reached,  Mobile.  He  there  found  tliat  his 
intended  mother-in-lnw,  overcome  with 
grief  at  her  husband's  falling  in  batlle,  had 
succumbed  lo  the  fell  di.'Slroyer,  and  fol- 
lowed her  partner  lo  the  grave,  while 
Eugenie  was  conducting  a  seminary  for 
young  hidies.  The  meeting  between  the 
young  couple  need  not  be  dcwribed — it 
will  suffice  to  fny,  that  the  school  was 
given  up,  tlie  parties  married,  and  in  a 
few  days  embarking  from  Wiimington, 
North  Carolina,  they  arrived  in  safety  at 
Nassau,  From  thence  they  went  to  New 
York,  aud  "  all  weut  merry  as  a  marriage 
bclL" 
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Private  W.  in  Love  and  Lnck. 

At  the  first  battle  of  Bull  Run  there 

was  a  wldier  by  the  name  of  W ,  who, 

lil^e  many  others  on  that  memorable  occa- 
sion^  straggled  away  from  his  command. 
After  walking,  or  rather  running,  for  sev- 
eral hours,  he  became  very  much  fatigued, 
and  after  taking  good  precaution  that  there 
were  no  rebels  either  within  sound  or 
sight,  he  lay  down  to  sleep  by  the  side  of 
a  fence,  and  slept  sweetly  and  soundly 
during  the  night.  Late  in  the  morning, 
when  the  sun  was  indeed  near  midnoon, 
he  woke  to  find  himself  in  a  strange  land, 
and  perhaps  among  the  bitterest  enemies 
of  the  country. 

But  the  demand  of  hunger  soon  silenced 
the  voice  of  prudence  and  caution.  See- 
ing a  mansion  on  a  hill  in  the  distance, 
surrounded  by  parks  and  meadows,  orch- 
ards and  evergreens,  artificial  fountains 
and  natural  streams  of  clear  running  wa^ 
ter,  in  fact  everything  tending  to  show 
that  it  was  one  of  the  first-class  old  Virgi- 
nia plantations,  the  home  of  courtly  ele- 
gance and  refinement,  our  soldier,  tired 
with  a  weary  step,  and  a  fainting,  famish- 
ing heart,  knocked  at  the  door  of  the  man- 
sion. He  was  cordially  received,  for  the 
old  Virginia  planter  was  faithful  among 
the  faithful  few.  He  remained  long  enough 
to  recruit  his  wasted  energies  and  get  in- 
formation as  to  the  most  direct  route  to 
"Washington.  But  the  name  of  the  young 
soldier  was  not  forgotten  by  the  planter, 
nor  his  manly  bearing  and  genial  tempera- 
ment. 

W re-enlisted  in  another  regiment, 

and  at  the  second  battle  of  Bull  Run  was 
severely  though  not  dangerously  wounded. 
He  was  taken  to  the  hospital  at  Washing- 
ton. His  old  Virginia  ftiend,  who  had  so ' 
highly  appreciated  his  character,  learned 
of  his  illness.  He  sent  to  the  hospital  and 
obtained  an  order  for  permission  to  take 
him  to  his  own  home.  He  was  removed, 
when  through  the  kindness  of  the  planter 
and  the  attentions  of  his  daughter,  the 


young  man  gradually  recovered  from  the 
effects  of  his  wound,  and  was  himself  again. 
A  tender  regard  had  in  the  meantime 
sprung  up  between  the  young  lady  and  the 
young  soldier,  and,  to  cut  very  short  the 
turn  the  story  in  such  cases  made  and 
provided  usually  takes,  they  were  betroth- 
ed. The  soldier  returned  to  his  northern 
home  on  furlough.  But  while  there  he 
learned  of  the  sudden  and  severe  indispo- 
sition of  her  who  was  soon  to  become  his 
bride.  Shocked  at  the  unexpected  intel- 
ligence, he  hastened  on  his  journey  back 
to  her  side,  but,  as  the  Fad  result  showed, 
only  to  bury  her  loved  form  in  the  cold  em- 
brace of  the  grave.  The  old  man,  however, 
still  true  to  the  attachment  he  had  formed 
for  the  young  soldier,  told  him  that  he  in- 
tended to  make  him  his  heir, — tliat  he  had 
no  children  Icfl,  and  no  relatives,  except 
those  in  rebellion,  and  that  he  should  now 
share  with  him  his  estate.  He  at  once 
gave  liim  a  deed  to  a  considerable  prop- 
erty in  Chicago.  The  young  man,  a  few 
weeks  after,  visited  that  modem  miracle 
and  Babylon  combined,  and  found  that  his 
little  Chicago  fortune  would  realize  the 
handsome  sum  of  two  hundred  thousand 
dollars,  being  offered  sixty  thousand  dol- 
lars for  a  single  block  to  wliich  he  liad 
fallen  heir.  But  this  is  not  all  of  the 
strange  and  eventful  story.  The  old  man 
soon  after  died,  leaving  all  his  fortune-^- 
moro  than  eight  hundred  thousand  dollars 
'—to  the  young  Union  soldier. 


Piotorea  of  Mra.  Kajor  O and  her 

"  Boy.»» 

Mrs.  G ,  wife  of  a  slain  officer,  was 

promoted  by  the  President  of  the  United 
States  to  the  position  of  Major  in  the 
army,  in  recognition  of  her  bravery  in  the 
field  and  services  in  the  hospital  to  the 
Union  soldiers.  The  female  Major  after- 
wards sojourned  in  Cleveland  for  some 
days,  and  finally  was  married  there  to  a 
private  in  the  Forty-ninth  New  York  regi- 
ment--a  mere  boy.    The  happy  couple 
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Bubsequetitlj'  visited  an  artiel's  BiDdio  for 
the  purpose  of  having  their  likenesses 
taken.  The  kdy  Major,  after  inquiring 
the  price  of  several  cases — and  failing  to 
be  puited  thereat — esclainied :  "  II'  you 
knew  who  I  am,  perhaps  you  would  give 
me  a  picture!"  She  then  exhibited  to 
the  operator  Eevoral  badges,  etc^  and  made 
known  her  name  and  position.  "  I  can 
see  no  reason  why  you  should  not  pay  for 
a  picture,  and  a  good  round  price  at  that, 
for  you  are  getting  a  pretty  plump  salary," 
sud  Mr. Operator.  "That  may  be,"  archly 
replied  the  bright  woman,  "  but  do  you  see 
that  'ere  boy?"  pointing  to  her  husband: 
"  In  all  probability,  besides  having  him  to 
take  care  of,  I  shall  have  his  dad  and 
tnammy  on  my  liands  soon!"  Mattera 
were  finally  "  adjusted,"  and  Mrs.  M^or 

G did  not  leave  without  a  picture  of 

herself  and  "  boy." 


Northam  Bolioolnia'ams  la  OaotsIb. 
A  body  of  Federal  prisoners  had  reached 
Rome,  Georgia,  en  route  for  Richmond. 
Weary,  famished,  thirsting,  they  were 
herded  like  cattle  in  the  street,  under  the 
burning  sun, — a  public  show.  It  was  a 
gala  day  in  that  modern  Rome.  The 
women,  magnificently  arrayed,  came  out 
and  pelted  them  wiUi  balls  of  cotton,  and 
with  such  characteristic  feminine  sneers 
and  taunts  as,  "So  you  have  come  to 
Rome,  have  you,  you  Yankees  ?  How  do 
you  like  your  welcome  ?  " — and  then  more 
cotton  and  more  words.  The  crowds  and 
the  hours  came  and  went,  but  the  mockery 
did  not  intermit,  and  the  poor  fellows  were 
half  out  of  heart.  Major  P.,  of  an  Ohio 
regiment,  feint  and  ill,  had  stepped  bade  a 
pace  or  two  and  leaned  against  a  poet, 
when  he  was  lightly  touched  upon  the 
arm.  As  he  looked  around,  mentally 
nerving  hioiself  for  some  more  ingenious 
insult,  a  fine  looking,  well  dressed  bc^  of 
twelve  stood  at  his  elbow,  his  firank  &ce 
turned  up  to  the  Mtyor's.  With  a  furtive 
glance  at  a  rebel  guard  who  stood  with 
his  back  to  them,  tbo  lad,  jmlliDg  the  Ma- 


jor's skirt,  and  catching  his  breath,  bc^- 
fashion,  said, 

"  AtB  you  from  New  England  ?  " 

"  I  was  bom  in  Massachusetts,"  was  the 
reply. 

"  So  was  my  mother,"  returned  the  boy, 
brightening  up;  "She  was  a  New  England 
girl,  and  she  was  what  yuu  coll  a  'school- 
ma'am,'  up  north  ;  plie  married  my  father, 
and  I'm  their  boy,  but  how  she  doet  love 
New  England  and  the  Yankees,  and  the 
old  United  Slates,  and  so  do  L" 

The  Mt^or  was  touched,  as  well  be 
might  be,  and  his  heart  warmed  to  the 
boy  as  to  a  young  brother ;  and  he  toc4c 
ont  bis  knife,  severed  a  button  frota  his 
coat  and  handed  to  him  for  a  remembrance. 

"  Oh,  I've  got  half  a  dozen  just  like  it. 
See  here .' "  and  he  took  from  his  pocket 
a  little  string  of  them,  gifts  of  otiier  bnys 
in  blue.  "  My  mother  would  like  to  see 
you,"  be  added, "  and  I'll  go  and  tell  her," 

"  What  are  you  doing  tliere  !  "  growled 
the  guard,  suddenly  wheeling  around  upon 
him,  and  the  boy  slipped  away  into  the 
crowd  and  was  gone.  Not  more  than  half 
an  hour  elapsed  before  a  lovely  lady,  ac- 
companied by  the  little  patriot,  passed 
slowly  down  the  sidewalk  next  to  the  curb- 
stone.    She  did  not  pause,  she  did  not 


Got.  Aadna,  of  MUM. 


speak ;  if  she  smiled  at  all  it  was  ftuntly; 
but  she  handed  to  one  and  another  of  the 
prisoners  bank  notes  as  she  went.  As 
they  neared  the  Miyor,  the  boy  gave  him 
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a  8i|niificant  look,  as  much  as  to  saj, 
"  That 8  my  New  England  mother.''  The 
eyes  of  tlie  elegaut  lady  and  the  poor, 
weary  officer  met,  for  an  instant,  and  she 
passed  away  like  a  vision  out  of  sight. 
Who  would  not  join  in  fervently  breath- 
ing two  beautitudes :  God  bless  the  young 
Georgian,  and  blessed  forever  be  the  north- 
ern 8chool-ma*am  I 

Yes,  she  was  one  of  those  Massachu* 
setts  ministers  of  wisdom  and  good- 
ness, so  maiiy  of  whom,  under  the  inspi- 
ration of  that  great-hearted  man,  Grover- 
nor  Andrew,  have  leil  the  Old  Bay  State, 
and  all  its  attractions  of  piety,  literature, 
thrift  and  refinement,  to  ia<^truct  and  ele- 
vate the  children  of  the  South,  and  reclaim 
its  vast  moral  waste:^. 


ft 


Hopeless  Gases.** 


Wlien  tlie  woiuided  were  Ixjing  brought 
into  the  churches  at  Leesburg,  after  the 
battle,  friend  and  foe  wer6  accommodated 
alike  with  whatever  the  Confederates  had, 
and  the  ladies  were  busy  in  their  various 
offices  of  mercy  and  kuidness.  Outside 
one  of  the  churches  a  tent  was  raised  for 
the  reception  of  the  dead.  Lieutenant 
Small,  of  the  Confederate  service,  was 
searching  for  a  poor  friend  of  his  among 
tlie  many  bodies,  and  found  two  Yaidtees, 
thrown  in  among  the  others.  They  were 
sighing,  and  he  immediately  pulled  them 
out,  placed  a  body  under  their  heads  for 
a  pillow,  and  examined  their  hurts.  One 
had  received  a  shot  in  the  left  eye ;  being 
a  common  round  musket  ball,  it  had  passed 
round  the  skull  and  came  out  at  the  left 
ear.  In  the  second  case,  the  ball  had 
passed  in  a  du^ection  exactly  opposite  to 
this.  They  were  not  dead,  but  they  had 
been  thrown  aside  to  die,  while  many  of 
their  comrades  were  comfortably  provided 
for  in  churches  and  schools.  The  doctors 
in  attendance  were  busy,  and  treated 
Lieutenant  S.  like  a  Union  sympathizer, 
and  to  all  Ids  appeals  in  behalf  of  suffer- 
ing humanity,  swore  roundly  that  they 
bad  something  more  important  to  attend 


to,  particularly^  as  the  two  Yankees  were 
pronounced  by  all  the  physicians  as  *  hope- 
less cases.'  But  the  Lieutenant's  appeal 
to  the  ladies  was  answered  by  instant 
kindness.  They  proceeded  to  the  '  dead 
tent,'  and  stated  that  the  two  sufferers  had 
been  there  all  day,  and  were  considered 
dead.  Lieutenant  S.  procured  some  ex- 
cellent whiskey  for  them,  their  £Eices  were 
washed,  more  spirit  was  administered  at 
proper  intervals,  food  was  given,  and  to 
the  astonishment  of  all  the  doctors,  those 
two  fellows  w«re  walking  about  the  streets 
of  Leesburg  in  less  than  three  days,  com- 
fortably smoking  their  pipes,  or  figfatiDg 
their  battles  over  again,  around  the  fire 
of  the  mess-rooms. 


Yankee  Prisoner  'Soaped  from  Bichmon*. 

"  John  Bray,"  of  the  First  New  Jersey 
cavalry,  was  captured  by  a  band  of  Moa- 
by's  rough-riders,  at  Warren  ton,  Va.,  and 
duly  escorted  as  a  prisoner  to  Richmond. 
!  From  this  imprisonment  he,  by  great  dex- 
terity, managed  to  escape,  one  Sabbath— 
a  holy  day  which  blcsi«ed  his  deed.  At 
eleven  o'clock  that  night  he  was  within 
nine  miles  of  New  Kent  Court  House^ 
having  traveled  a  distance  of  twenty-one 
miles  since  noon.  He  patfsed  that  night 
in  a  swamp,  asleep,  exhausted,  chilled,  and 
sore,  and  had  lost  his  wav.  The  next 
morning,  while  pursuing  again  his  devious 
path,  a  negro  suddenly  confronted  him. 
Says  "  John : " — Whence  ho  came  I  knew 
not ;  I  only  knew  that  he  stood  before  me 
with  a  look  of  inquiry  in  his  eyes,  as  much 
as  to  say,  Who  are  you,  sir  ?  I  was,  of 
course,  startled ;  but  I  remembered  that  I 
wore  a  rebel  uniform,  and  met  him  acoord- 
ingly.     But  he  was  not  to  be  deceived. 

"  Yer  can't  come  dat  game  on  dis  chil*,'* 
he  said  ydih  a  sparkle  in  his  eye;  ^'I 
knows  you,  sar ;  you'so  a  Yankee  pris'ner 
'scaped  from  Richmon'."  Then,  as  if  to 
reassure  me,  he  hurriedly  added,  ^But 
Lor*  bless  yer^^  massa,  I  won't  teU  on  yer; 
Fse  real  glad  yer's  got  away." 

I  saw  in  a  moment  the  fellow  could  be 
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(rusted — I  have  never  ecen  a  negro  yet, 
in  this  wnr,  who  could  not  be  trusted  by 
the  Union  soldier;  and  so  I  unbosomed 
myself  to  him  at  once,  telling  him  the 


pushed  on,  keeping  the  road  as  nearly  aa 

At  eleven  o'clock,  Tuesday  night, "  John 
Bray  "  reached  the  Bubnrbi  of  Williams- 


Xii>i7liic  tlw  Nign't  ttttfiuatj. 


whole  story  of  my  escape,  that  I  had  lost 
my  way,  tlmt  I  Imd  not  eaten  a  morsul  of 
food  in  twenty-four  hours,  and  lliat  if  he 
could  lielp  me  iii  any  way  I  would  be  more 
indebted  than  I  could  describe. 

"  Db  chir  glad  to  help  yer,"  he  replied, 
in  a  tone  of  real  pleasure,  and  with  a 
bright  look  in  his  eyes,  and  at  onoe  started 
off  al  a  rapid  pace,  leading  me  across  the 
fields,  a  distance  of  four  miles,  to  the 
house  of  another  negro,  to  whom  he  ex- 
plained my  situation  and  wishes.  Here  I 
was  given  something  to  cat,  both  the 
man  and  woman  treating  me  with  the 
greatest  kindness ;  and  after  a  short  rest 
i^in  set  out,  this  time  with  my  host 
as  guide,  for  the  main  road,  from  which 
I  had  wandered.  This  was  soon  reached, 
and  parting   with   my    Uack   fiieod,   I 


burg,  the  goal  of  all  hia  wanderings,  but 
not  without  passing  through  many  and 
poriloud  adventures. 


Vrankl*  Srasr,  Um  Bor  F»tilot  at  Don- 
In  one  of  the  Union  hospitals  at  Fad«> 
cah  was  one  of  Bii^cs's  sharpshooters, 
who  did  such  excellent  servii-e  at  Fort 
DoneUon.  He  was  a  brave  and  noble 
boy.  There  were  several  kind  ladles 
taking  care  of  the  sick.  Their  presence 
was  like  sunshine.  Wherever  they  walk- 
ed the  eyes  of  the  suSbrcrs  followed  them. 
One  of  these  ladies  thus  spoke  of  Utile 
Frankie  Bragg  : — >Iany  will  remember 
him ;  the  boy  of  fifteen,  who  fought  val- 
iantly at  Donelson, — one  of  the  l>raveet 
of  Birges's  shorpshooteia,  and  whoee  aa- 
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swer  to  my  questioning  in  regard  to  join- 1 
ing  the  nrmy  was — 

*■  I  JoiueU  because  I  waa  bo  young  and 
strong:,  and  because  life  would  be  worth ' 
notliing  to  mo  unless  I  offered  it  for  my 
country ! " 

I  saw  him  die.  I  can  never  forget  the 
pleading  gaze  of  his  violet  eyt^s,  the  brow 
from  whii'h  ringlets  of  light-brawn  haii- 
were  swept  by  strange  fiugera  bathed  in 
the  death-dew,  the  desire  for  some  one  to 
car«  for  him,  some  one  to  love  him,  in  -hie 
last  hourii.  I  came  to  his  eide,  and  ho  | 
claiiped  my  hand  in  hia  own,  fast  growing 
cold  und  stiff.     He  said :  j 

"  O,  I  am  going  to  die,  and  there  is  no  i 
oiift  to  love  me.  I  did  not  think  1  was  going 
to  die  till  now  ;  but  it  can't  last  long.     If 


my  wsters  were  only  here ;  but  I  have  no 
fiiends  near  mu  now,  ond  it  is  fo  hard  I " 

"  Frankic,  1  know  it  is  hard  to  be  away 
from  your  relatives,  but  yon  are  not  friend  ■ 

less  J  I  am  your  friend.     Mrs.  S and 

the  kind  doi-lor  are  your  friends,  and  we 
will  all  take  care  of  you.  More  than  this, 
God  is  your  friend,  and  he  is  nearer  tu 
you  now  than  cither  of  us  can  get.  Trust 
him,  my  boy.     He  will  help  you." 

A  faint  smile  pasMcd  over  the  pale  suf- 
ferer's IcaturcJ,  a-s  he  asked — 

"  OU,  do  you  think  he  will  ?  '* 

Then,  aa  lie  held  my  hands  closer,  he 
turned  his  face  more  fully  lowai-d  me,  and 
Mtid: 

"My  mother  taught  me  to  pray  when 


a  very  little  hoy,  and  I  never  forgot 
have  always  said  my  prayers  every 
day,  and  tried  not  to  be  bad.  Do  you 
think  God  heard  me  always  ?" 

"  Yes,  most  aiwuredly.  Did  he  not 
promise,  in  his  good  Book,  from  whicli 
your  mother  taught  you.  tirnt  he  would 
always  hear  the  prayers  of  his  children  ? 
Ask,  and  ye  shall  receive.  Don't  you  re- 
member this?  One  of  the  worst  things 
we  can  do  is  1o  doubt  God's  truth.  Ho 
has  promised,  and  he  will  fulfil  it.  Don't 
you  feel  so,  Frankie  ?" 

He  hesitated  a  moment,  and  then  an- 
swered, slowly:   "Yes,  I  do  believe  it. 

am  not  afraid  to  die,  but  1  want  some- 
body to  love  me." 

The  old  cry  fur  love,  the  strong  yearn- 
ing for  sympathy  of  kindred  hearts — it 
would  not  be  put  down, 

"  Frankie,  I  love  you.  Poor  boy  !  you 
sliall  not  be  Icfl  alone.  Id  not  this  some 
comfort  to  you  ?  " 

'■  Do  you  love  me  ?  "Will  you  stay  with 
me.  and  not  leave  me?" 

"  I  will  not  leave  you.  Be  comforted, 
I  will  stay  as  long  as  you  wish." 

I  kissed  the  pale  fiircheud  as  if  it  had 
been  that  of  my  own  child.  A  glad  light 
flashed  over  his  face. 

"OU,  kiss  me  again;    that  was  given 

like  my  sister.     Mrs.  S ,  won't  you 

ki»  me,  loo?  I  don't  ihink  it  will  be  so 
hard  to  die,  if  you  will  both  Invc  inc." 

It  did  not  last  long.  With  his  face 
nestled  against  mine,  and  Im  large  blue 
eyes  fixed  in  [wrfcct  cnmposui-e  upon  me 
to  the  last  mumeut,  he  breathed  out  hU 
life.  So  he  dii'd  for  his  country,  and  rests 
on  the  hanks  of  thi;  bcuulifiil  Oliio. 


The  kind  of  work  which  was  accom- 
plished by  the  noble  women  of  the  North 
and  West,  ttirough  the  agency  of  the 
Sanitary  Commi^i-ion,  during  the  war,  Li 
well   knoiTu.       Hero   is  an    incident   in 

A   Scotch   woman,  afler  ouieii^  her 
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wounded  son  until  he  was  almost  well,  found 
her  money  so  nearly  gone  tliat  she  could 
not  remain  with  him ;  yet  she  could  not 
bear  to  leave  him  dependent  only  on  the 
ordinary  hospital  supplies,  lest,  as  she 
said,  ^'  he  shouldn't  be  so  welL**  A  kind 
friend  took  her  to  a  storehouse,  to  procure 
a  few  luxuries  for  her  boy.  He  ordered 
a  supply  of  sugar,  tea,  eofl  crackers,  and 
canned  fruit,  then  chicken  and  oysters, 
then  jelly  and  wine,  brandy,  milk,  and 
under-clothing,  until  the  basket  was  full. 
As  the  earlier  articles  nestled  under  its 
lids,  her  face  was  glowing  with  satisfaction ; 
but,  as  the  latter  lots  were  being  added, 
she  would  draw  him  aside  to  whisper,  that 
it  was  too  much — really,  she  hadn*t  enough 
money;  and  when  the  more  expensive 
items  came  finom  the  shelves,  the  shadow 
of  earnestness  which  gloomed  her  counte- 
nance, grew  into  one  of  peq)lexity,  her 
80ul  vibrated  between  motherly  yearning 
for  the  lad  on  his  bed,  and  the  scant  purse 
in  her  pocket,  until,  slowly  and  with  great 
reluctance,  she  began  to  return  the  costli- 
est of  the  tempting  assortment. 

"Hadn't  you  better  ask  the  price?" 
asked  the  guide. 

"  How  much  is  it  ?  " 

"  Nothmg,"  replied  the  storekeeper. 

"Sir!"  queried  she,  in  the  utmost 
amazement ;  "  nothing  for  all  this  ?  " 

^My  good  woman,"  asked  the  guide, 
"  have  you  a  Soldiers'  Aid  Society  in  your 
neighborhood  ?  " 

Yes,  they  had ;  she  belonged  to  it  her- 
self. 

"  Well,  what  do  you  suppose  becomes  of 
the  garments  you  make,  and  the  fruits  you 
put  up  ?  " 

She  hadn't  thought;  she  supposed  they 
went  to  the  army ;  but  she  was  evidently 
bothered  to  know  what  connection  there 
should  be  between  their  Aid  Society  and 
the  basket. 

"These  garments  that  you  see,  come 
from  your  society,  or  other  societies  just 
like  yours ;  so  did  these  boxes  and  bar- 
rels ;  those  fruits  fit>m  Boston ;  that  wine 


was  purchased  with  gold  from  California ; 
and  it  is  all  for  sick  soldiers — ^your  son,  as 
much  as  for  any  one  else.  This  is  the 
kind  of  work  done  by  the  United  States 
Sanitary  Commission."  Thb  work,  ui- 
deed,  was  a  peculiar  bond  of  union  be- 
'  tween  the  loyal  and  true-hearted  women 
I  of  our  country,  enlisting,  as  it  did,  the  act^. 
ive  efforts  of  such  ladies  as  Mrs.  Lincoln, 
Mrs.  Grant,  Mrs.  Halleck,  &c,  and  reach- 
ing to  every  &mily,  however  humble, 
North  and  West. 


How  to  Take  the  Oath. 

A  former  belle  and  well  known  young 
lady  of  Louisville,  Ky., — though  not  too 
young  to  marry,  was  too  rebellious  to  vow 
the  allegiance  and  fidelity  of  her  heart  to 
the  flag  of  the  Union.  Hymen  held  out  his 
hand  filled  with  tempting  greenbacks ;  but 
,_  military  law  is  very  severe  and  exacting, 
'  making  no  discrimination  in  favor  of  the 
softer  sex.  The  God  of  domestic  bliss 
had  to  evacuate  his  position  until  the  God 
of  war  was  appeased,  and  this  could  only 
be  done  by  the  belle  aforesaid  taking  an 
oath  to  support  the  Union.  While  the 
lady  was  modest  enough  to  look  for  a 
union  of  hearts,  she  cared  nothing  for  that 
political  Union  which  a  non-clerical  law 
exacted.  Rather  than  forego  the  joys  and 
delights  of  married  life,  however,  and 
waste  her  sweetness  in  single  solitude,  the 
little  rebel  beauty  took  the  oath  of  alle- 
giance to  the  United  States  Grovemment, 
and  married — ^**  a  Yankee  invader ! "  The 
joke  was  considered  a  good  one,  especially 
on  the  part  of  the  bride ;  and  could  the 
bridegroom  be  otherwise  than  a  happy 
man  in  the  companionslup  of  such  a  loyal 
woman  for  a  wife  ? 


Oenantl  Bica  to  his  Xother. 

The  following  is  an  extract  from  the 
last  letter  written  by  General  James  C 
Rice,  just  before  the  battles  in  the  Vir- 
ginia Wilderness,  in  one  of  which  the 
noble  General  lost  his  life.  It  was  to  his 
aged  mother,  living  in  Worthington  :^ 


616 


THE  BOOK  OF  ANECDOTES  OF  THE  REBELLION. 


We  are  about  to  commence  the  cam- 
paign, the  greatest  in  magnitude,  strength 
and  importance  since  the  beginning  of  the 
war.  Grod  grant  that  victory  may  crown 
our  arms ;  that  this  wicked  rebellion  may 
be  crushed,  our  Union  preserved,  and 
peace  and  prosperity  again  be  restored  to 
our  beloved  country.  My  faith  and  hope 
and  confidence  are  in  God  alone,  and  I  know 
that  you  feel  the  same.  I  trust  that  God 
may  again  graciously  spare  my  life,  as  He 
has  in  the  past,  and  yet  one  cannot  fall  too 
early  if,  loving  Christ,  he  dies  for  his 
country.  My  entire  hope  is  in  the  cross 
of  my  Saviour.  In  this  hope  I  am  al- 
ways happy.  We  pray  here  in  the  army, 
mother,  just  the  same  as  at  home.  The 
same  God  who  watches  over  you,  also 
guards  me.  I  always  remember  you, 
mother,  in  my  prayers,  and  I  know  you 
never  forget  me  in  yours.  All  that  I  am, 
under  God,  I  owe  to  you,  my  dear  mother. 
Do  you  recollect  this  passage  in  the  Bible : 
^  Thou  shalt  keep  therefore  the  statutes, 
that  it  may  go  well  with  thee,  and  thy 
children  after  thee."  IIow  true  this  is  in 
respect  to  your  children,  mother.  I  hope 
you  will  read  the  Bible  and  trust  the 
promises  to  the  last.  There  is  no  book 
like  the  Bible  for  comfort.  It  is  a  guide 
to  the  steps  of  the  young — a  staff  to  the 
aged. 

Well,  my  dear  mother,  good  bye.  We 
are  going  again  to  do  our  duty,  to  bravely 
ofler  up  our  life  for  that  of  the  country, 
and  '^  through  God  we  shall  do  valiantly." 

With  much  love,  and  many  prayers, 
that,  whatever  may  betide  us,  we  may 
meet  in  Heaven  at  last,  I  am  your  very 
affectionate  son,  James. 


SuperflultlM  in  War  TimM  tanang  the  Fair 


The  Provost  Marshal  of  Memphis, 
Tennessee,  one  day  took  several  ladies  in 
custody,  some  of  whom  were  of  apparent 
respectability,  suspected  of  having  been 
engaged  in  smuggling  goods  into  the  Con- 
federacy.   Ab  is  usual  in  all  such  cases 


of  dealing  with  the  fidr  sei^  wane  strange 
and  curious  developementa  'were  made, 
after  a  little  manipulation  by  a  -female  ex- 
aminer— ^'^for  such  cases  provided  and 
prepared."  One  had  on  a  whole  hott  of 
the  ^est  of  linen — sufficient  for  a  YiUage 
haberdasher's  stock — adjusted  to  answer 
the  purpose  of  a  bustle  (an  article  rather 
out  of  date  in  a  modem  woman's  ward- 
robe). Her  corset  was  filled  with  tempt- 
ing pieces  of  gold  coin,  quilted  in,  and 
amounting  to  twelve  hundred  dollars. 
Another  had  her  form  winsomly  rounded 
out  with  padding,  made  up  of  the  best 
dress  silks,  worth  ^ve  dollars  and  upward 
per  yard — decidedly  extravagant  even  for 
so  dioice  a  place  and  purpose.  Her  hose 
were  found  to  conceal,  besides  nature's 
pedal  supports,  a  quantity  of  gentlemen's 
cravats — these  being  swathed  carefully 
and  ingeniously  about  lier  rebellious  little 
legs.  The  third  lady*s  ample  hoops  were 
found  to  cover  a  number  of  yards  of 
broadcloth — by  no  conceivable  hypothesis 
necessary  in  such  a  climate :  and  her  bust 
was  filled  out  to  the  largest  possible  ma- 
ternal fullness  with  a  museum  a£  articles, 
consisting  mainly  of  jewelry,  silk  thread, 
needles  and  medicine-^\  Tlie  &ir  a^ves 
were  worth  a  good  dc^al  ^^  as  they  stood,** 
and  were  well  taken  care  of. 


Woman  ••  a  Dernier  Heaort 
Women  have  always  been  employed  to 
persuade  information  out  of  unsuspecting, 
but  not  unsuspected  persons,  and  thej 
bring  a  degree  of  tact  and  shrewdness  into 
play  that  hirsute  humanity  can  never  hope 
to  equal.  Many  a  wasp  has  been  caught 
with  their  honey  of  hypocrisy. 

Here  is  an  illustration :  A  subordinate 
Federal  officer  in  a  certain  city  had  long 
been  suspected  of  disloyalty,  but  no  proof 
to  warrant  his  arrest  could  be  obtained, 
and  so  as  a  dernier  resort  a  woman  was 
set  at  him.  She  smiled  her  way  into  his 
confidence,  and  became  his  ^next  best 
friend,"  but,  finding  that  ears  were  of  no 
use, — for  he  could  not  be  induced  to  say 
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one  word  of  matters  pertaining  to  bis  of- 
fice,— she  changed  her  pita  of  attack,  and 
turned  a  couple  (^  curious,  and,  it  is  said, 
beautiful  e^cs  upoa  him.  Not  unfrequent- 
\y  he  would  ride  out  of  town  into  the  coun- 
try, and  be  absent  three  or  four  hours  and 

For  all  the  hours  of  the  twenty  four 
but  just  these  she  could  account.  ^  itbm 
them,  then,  lay  the  miM^hief,  if  mischiif 
there  was,  and  she  bef^  to  watch  if  he 
made  any  preparation  for  these  excuriwns 
None.  Ho  loaded  his  old-fashioned  \  s 
tol,  drew  on  his  gloves,  lighted  a  cigar 
bade  her  a  loving  good-bye — "  only  that 
and  nothing  more."  Was  be  deep  and 
she  dull  ?  Time  would  show.  At  last, 
she  observed  that  he  put  an  unusual  char^ 
into  the  pistol,  one  day,  and  all  at  once 
she  grew  curious  in  pistols.  Would  he 
show  her  some  day  how  lo  charge  a  pistol, 
how  to  Are  a  pistol,  how  to  be  a  dead  shot? 
And  just  at  that  minute  she  whs  athirst 
and  would  he  bring  her  a  lemonade  ?  Slie 
was  toying  with  the  weapM),  and  he  went. 

The  instant  the  door  closed  behind  bun 
she  drew  the  charge,  for  *he  knew  quite 
as  much  of  piatols  as  he,  and  substituted 
another.  She  was  not  a  minute  loo  soon, 
ibr  back  he  came,  took  the  pistol,  an  1  rode 
away.  No  sooner  hod  he  gone  than  she 
set  about  an  examination  of  the  cl  ai^ 
and  it  proved  to  be  plans  and  details  of 
Federal  forces  and  movemCDls,  snugly 
rolled  together.  The  roiacbief  was  in  the 
pistol,  then,  though  none  but  a  woman 
would  have  thought  of  it,  and  so  it  was 
that  he  carried  information  to  his  rebel 
friends  with  rural  proclivities.  The  wo- 
man's purpose  was  gained,  and  when  the 
officer  returned,  his  "  next  best  friend " 
had  vanished  like  an  Arab,  or  a  virion, 
aitd  he  had  hardly  time  to  turn  about  be- 
fore he  was  under  arrest^ 

A.  Toniw  Wesnan  ghooti  a  OiiarrlUa  to 

Avonsa  Uia  Knrdar  of  Smt  Ziovsr. 

The  following  simpb  and  unvarnished 

Story  has  bordly  a  parallel  in  the  page  of 


fictioii.     Its  strict  truth  is  beyond  qucs- 

ItfuRFB£E8BOBo',  June  28, 1664. 
To  the  Editor  of  The  Tiuut : 
'  The  original  of  the  following  letter  is  in 
my  poases  ion  The  events  so  grapliically 
narrated,  transp  red  in  Overton  county, 
Teun  I  knew  Dr.  Sadler  from  a  small 
boy  The  men  who  murdered  liim  were 
noted  guemllns  and  killed  him  for  no  per. 
sonal  grudge  but  on  account  of  Lb  senti- 
ments I  have  no  personal  acquaintance 
w  th  the  young  lady,  bnt  have  the  highest 


authority  for  stating  that  ebe  is  a  pure, 
high-minded  girl  tlie  daughter  of  a  plain 
farmer  in  moderate  rircti  Distances.  It  only 
remains  to  state  thnt  I'eteet  was  killed 
January  SO  oi  d  Gorden'iirc  February  4, 
1664,  so  that  the  vengeance  Ibey  iuvuked 
has  overtaken  all  three  of  tho  murderers 
of  M.  G.  Sadler. 

JOHR  W.  BOWEK. 

Martin's  Creek,  April  30, 1804. 

Major  Cliff  :  According  to  promise, 
I  now  attempt  to  give  you  a  statement  <^ 
the  reasons  why  I  killed  Turner,  and  a 
brief  history  of  the  aflair.  Dr.  Sadler 
bad,  for  two  years  previous  to  his  death, 
seemed  equally  as  near  and  dear  to  me  as 
a  brother,  and  for  several  months  nearer 
than  any  person — my  parents  not  except- 
ed. If  he  had  not,  I  never  would  have 
done  what  I  did — promise  to  be  his. 

The  men  wbo  killed  him  had  threatened 
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hb  life  oflcn,  because  he  was  a  Union  man ; 
they  said  he  should  not  live,  and  aflcr  he 
had  taken  the  oath  they  arrested  him,  but 
Lieut.  Oakly  released  him  at  Pa's  gate. 
He  staid  at  Pa's  till  bed-time,  and  I  warned 
him  of  the  danger  he  was  in ;  told  him  I 
had  heard  his  life  threatened  that  day,  and 
that  I  felt  confident  he  would  be  killed  if 
he  did  not  leave  the  neighborhood,  and 
stay  off  until  these  men  became  recon- 
ciled. He  promised  to  go ;  said  he  had 
some  business  at  Carthage,  and  would 
leave.  He  promised  us  he  would  leave 
tlie  neighborhood  that  night  or  by  daylight 
next  morning,  and  we  felt  assured  he  had 
p:()nc.  But  for  some  unaccomitable  rea- 
son he  did  not  leave. 

About  3  o'clock,  p.  m.,  next  day,  news 
came  to  me  at  ]\Ir.  Johnson's,  where  I  had 
gone  with  my  brother,  that  Dr.  Sadler  was 
killed.  I  had  met  Pcteet,  Gordenliire, 
and  Turner  on  the  road,  and  told  my 
brother  that  they  were  searching  for  Dr. 
Sadler  to  kill  him.  Sure  enough  they 
went  to  tlie  house  where  he  was,  and, 
strange  to  me  after  his  warning,  he  per- 
mitted them  to  come  in.  They  met  him 
perfectly  friendly,  and  said  they  had  come 
to  get  some  brandy  from  ^Ir.  Yelton,  which 
they  obtained,  and  immediately  after  drink- 
ing they  all  tliree  drew  their  pistols  and 
commenced  firing  at  Sadler.  He  drew 
his,  but  it  was  snatched  away  from  him ; 
he  then  drew  his  knife,  which  was  al.«o 
taken  away  from  liim.  He  then  ran 
round  the  house  and  up  a  stairway,  escap- 
ing out  of  their  sight  They  followed, 
however,  and  searched  till  they  found  him, 
and  brought  him  down  and  laid  him  on  a 
bed,  mortally  womided.  He  requested 
some  of  his  ])eople  to  send  for  Dr.  Dillin 
to  dress  his  wounds.  It  is  strange  to  me 
why,  but  Sadler's  friends  liad  all  left  the 
room,  when  Turner  went  up  and  put  his 
pistol  against  the  temple,  and  shot  him 
through  the  head.  They  all  rejoiced  like 
demons,  and  stood  by  till  he  made  his  last 
struggle.  They  then  pulled  his  eyes  open 
and  asked  in  a  loud  voice  if  he  were  dead. 


They  then  took  his  horse  and  saddle  and 
pistols,  and  robbed  him  of  all  his  money, 
and  otherwise  insulted  and  abused  his  re- 
mains. 

Now,  for  this,  I  resolved  to  have  re- 
venge. Peteet  and  Gordenhire  being 
dead,  I  determined  to  kill  Turner,  and  to 
seek  an  early  opportunity  of  doing  it. 
But  I  kept  that  resolution  to  myself, 
knowing  that  I  would  be  j)revented.  I 
went  prepared,  but  never  could  get  to  see 
him. 

On  the  Thursday  before  I  killed  him,  I 
learned  he  was  preparing  to  leave  for 
Louisiana,  and  I  determined  he  should  not 
escai)e  if  I  could  prevent  it.  I  arose  that 
morning  and  fixed  my  pistols,  so  that  they 
would  be  8ui*e  fire,  and  determined  to  hunt 
liim  all  that  day.  Then  sitting  down  I 
wrote  a  few  Imes,  so  that  if  I  fell  my 
friends  might  know  whore  to  look  for  my 
remains.  I  took  my  knitting,  as  if  I  were 
going  to  spend  the  day  with  a  neighbor 
livuig  on  the  road  toward  Turner's.  It 
rained  very  severely,  making  the  roads 
muddy,  so  that  I  became  fatigued,  and 
concluded  to  go  back  and  ride  next  day,  or 
Satunlay.  But  ]VIa  rode  my  horse  on 
Satm*day,  and  left  me  to  keep  house. 

We  had  company  Sunday  a.  m.,  so  that 
I  could  not  leave,  but  the  comjuuiy  left 
about  noon,  and  I  started  again  in  search 
of  Turner.  I  went  to  his  house  about  two 
and  a  half  miles  from  Pa*s.  I  found  no 
one  at  home  and  therefore  sat  down  to 
awuit  his  return.  After  waiting  perliaps 
one  and  a  half  hours,  a  man  came  to  see 
Turner,  and  not  finding  him  he  said  he 
suppased  that  he  and  liis  wife  had  gone  to 
Mrs.  Christian's,  his  sister-m-law,  who 
lived  about  onc-lialf  mile  distant. 

I  concluded  to  go  there  and  see,  fearing 
the  man  would  tell  him  I  was  waiting  for 
him  and  he  w^ uld  escape  me.  I  found 
him  there,  and  a  number  of  other  persons, 
uicluding  his  wife  and  her  father  and 
mother.  Most  of  them  left  when  I  en- 
tered the  house.  I  asked  Mrs.  Christian 
if  Turner  was  gone.    She  pointed  to  him 


DOMESTIC,  WOMANLY,    HOSPITAL,   PRISON,   ETC 


619 


at  the  gate  just  leaving.  I  looked  at  the 
clock,  and  it  was  half-past  four  o'clock, 
p.  m. 

I  then  walked  out  into  the  yard,  and  as 
Turner  was  starting,  culled  to  him  to  stop. 
He  turned  and  saw  I  was  preparing  to 
shoot  him ;  he  started  to  run.  I  fired  at 
the  distance  of  about  twelve  paces,  and 
missed.  I  fired  again  as  quick  as  possi- 
ble, and  hit  him  in  the  back  of  the  head, 
and  he  fell  on  his  face  and  knees.  I  fired 
again  and  hit  him  in  the  back,  and  he  fell 
on  his  right  side.  I  fired  twice  more,  only 
one  of  these  shots  taking  effect.  By  this 
time  I  was  within  five  steps  of  him,  and 
stood  and  watched  him  till  he  was  dead. 
I  then  turned  round  and  walked  toward 
the  house,  and  met  Mrs.  Christian  and  her 
sister,  his  wife,  coming  out.  They  asked 
me  what  I  did  that  for?  My  response 
was : 

"  You  know  what  that  man  did  on  the 
13th  of  December  last — murdered  a  dear 
friend  of  mine.  I  liave  been  determined 
to  do  this  deed  ever  since,  and  I  never 
shall  regret  it." 

They  said  no  more  to  me,  but  commenced 
hallooing  and  blowing  a  horn.  I  got  my 
horse  out  and  started  home,  where  I  shall 
stay  or  leave  when  I  please,  and  say  what 
I  please. 

L.  J.  W. 


BoAhwhacken  Kept  at  Bay  by  a  Brave 

GMrL 

Wliile  Brigadier-General  Brown  was  in 

command  of  the  Federal  forces  at  Jefiei^ 

son  City,  Missouri,  an  attempt  was  made 

by  three  bushwhackers  to  enter  the  house 

of  Mr.  Schwartz,  twelve  miles  distant,  but 

who,  being  resolutely  resisted  by  a  young 

lady  of  only  fifteen  years,  midertook  to 

break  down  the  door.    It  appears  that  on 

being  thwarted  in  their  purpose  to  enter 

the  house,  they  declared  they  would  come 

in,  at  the  same  time  trying  to  break  down 

the  door.     While  this  was  going  on,  the 

other  inmates  of  the   house,  viz.,  Mr. 

Schwartz,  John  Wise,  Captain  Golden, 


government  horse  dealer,  and  a  young  man 
in  his  employ,  all  left,  taking  with  them — 
as  they  sup|)osed — all  the  arms  and  am- 
munition. In  their  hnsty  retreat  they  left 
behind  a  revolver,  which  Miss  Schwartz 
appropriated  to  her  own  use.  She  went 
to  the  door,  and  on  opening  it,  presented 
the  pistol  at  the  leader  of  the  gang,  telling 
them  to  ^  come  on  if  they  wanted  to,  and 
that  some  of  them  should  fall,  or  she 
would."  They  threatened  to  kill  her  if  she 
did  not  leave  the  door.     She  replied : 

<'  The  first  man  who  takes  one  step  to- 
ward this  door  dies,  for  this  is  the  home 
of  my  parents,  and  my  brothers  and  sis- 
ters, and  I  am  able  to,  and  shall  defend 
it," 

Seeing  that  she  was  determined  in  her 
purpose,  and  after  holding  a  consultation 
together,  they  left. 

Here  is  one  of  the  many  instances  of 
true  and  brave-hearted  courage  ; — a  young 
girl  of  but  filleen  fresh  and  tender  sum- 
mers, after  all  the  inmates  of  the  house, 
even  her  father,  had  fled,  leaving  her 
alone  to  her  fate, — with  the  courage  wor- 
thy a  Joan  of  Arc,  boldly  defending  her 
native  home  against  three  blood-thirsty 
and  cowardly  rufiians,  and  by  her  coolness 
and  heroic  daring,  succeeding  in  turning 
them  at  their  peril,  from  their  hellish  de- 
signs. All  honor  to  the  heroism  of  that 
truly  American  girl ! 


Sknll-Boaie  Xemento  Kept  by  a  Lady. 

Information  was  one  day  communicated 
to  the  Provost-Marshal  of  St.  Ix>uis,  Mis- 
souri, that  the  wife  of  a  well  known  Con- 
federate officer,  Warrack  Hugh, — Captain 
and  Assistant-Inspector-General  en  Gen- 
eral Leonidas  Polk's  staff,  was  in  that  city 
and  preparing  to  go  to  Jefferson  City. 
Orders  were  immediately  issued  for  her 
arrest,  and  carried  out  In  her  po-^scssion 
were  found  a  number  of  secession  articles, 
a  package  of  letters,  and  a  piece  of  the 
ikiUl  of  a  Union  soldiery  about  two  inches 
square,  and  so  thick  that  it  must  Imve  been 
a  portion  of  the  occipital  bone,  on  which 
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was  the  inscription,  ^Wilson's  Creek, 
Dec.  2l8t,  1861/'  and  then  some  obscure 
chirogniphy,  half  rubbed  out,  that  looked 
like  *  Found  on  the  spot.'  In  answer  to  a 
question  where  she  obtained  it,  she  replied 
by  telling  when  she  got  it.  In  answer  to 
another,  as  to  whether  she  knew  what  it 
was,  she  answered  in  the  affirmative^ — 
that  she  knew  it  to  be  a  portion  of  the 
skull  of  a  Union  soldier.  When  inquired 
of  why  she  kept  it,  she  replied,  ^  Far  a 
memento" — an  unaccountable  and  pervert- 
ed taste  for  a  lady.  She  was  committed 
to  the  female  department  of  the  prison, 
aflcr  an  examination,  and  the  pleasant 
souvenirs  were  retained  by  the  officials. 


Clerer  Dogs,  but  both  suokAd  Effffs. 
During  General  Bimey's  raid  through 
Florida,  a  bright  little  girl  was  foimd  alone 
ui  one  of  the  houses,  her  parents  having 
^  skedaddled.'  She  was  rather  non-com- 
mittal, for  she  did  not  know  whether  the 
troops  were  Union  or  rebel.  Two  line 
dogs  miule  their  appearance,  while  a  con- 
ver^tion  was  being  held  with  the  child, 
and  she  informed  one  of  her  questioners 
that  their  names  were  Gillmore  and  Beau- 
regard. ^*  Which  is  the  best  dog  ?  "  asked 
a  bystander.  ^  I  don't  know,"  said  she, 
^Hhey're  both  mighty  smart  dogs;  but 
they'll  either  of  'em  suck  eggs  if  you  don't 
watch  'em."  The .  troops  left  without  as- 
certaining whether  the  family,  of  which 
the  girl  was  a  hopeful  scion,  was  Union  or 

rebel. 

♦ 

Bather  bea  Soldier's  Widow  than  aCkrward*e 

Wift. 

One  day  a  poor  wounded  soldier  on 
crutches  entered  one  of  the  New  York 
city  railway  can*,  which  on  this  occasion 
happened  to  be  occupied  mainly  by  wo- 
men. One  of  them  considerately  arose 
and  gave  the  wounded  man  her  place. 
Her  neighl)or,  seeming  to  be  scandalized 
by  this  abdication  of  feminine  privilege, 
asked  her  if  it  were  podsible  that  she  had 
voluntarily  re!?igued  her    seat  to  ^tliat 


man.'  She  replied  she  had ;  that  she  faad 
a  husband  who  was  a  soldier  in  the  Union 
army,  and  that  she  had  done  only  what 
she  would  wish  others  should  do  for  him 
in  a  similar  situation.  The  other  replied 
that  she  had  no  husband  in  the  army,  and 
was  glad  of  it.  "  Well,"  retorted  the  true 
American  wife,  ^  I  would  rather  be  a  sol^ 
diet's  ioidaw  than  a  coward's  voifeP 


Interestinflr  OontrlbiitiGii  to  a  Banitary  Vair. 

One  of  the  contributions  to  the  Cinciii- 
nati  Sanitary  Fair  consisted  of  a  letter 
from  Thomas  Clay  to  his  fiither.  When 
the  great  statesman,  Henry  Clay,  was  liv- 
ing, he  purchased  a  farm  for  his  son  Thom- 
as, and  stocked  and  prepared  it  thoroughly 
for  his  use. '  After  a  few  years'  residence 
on  the  farm,  Thomas  wrote  to  his  fiitfaer 
for  more  money, — that  his  farm  needed 
important  improvements,  and  he  had  not 
the  wherewith  to  procure  what  he*  needed. 
Mr.  Clay  replied  to  the  effect  that  as  he 
(Thomas)  had  squandered  the  means  he 
had  given  him  in  preparing  the  &iin  for 
his  use,  he  might  now  go  to  — w  Thoouu 
replied  in  a  brief  letter  to  his  fiuher,  as 
follows : 

^  Mr  Dear  Father:  Yonr  kind  letter 
of  —  instant  is  before  me.  I  have  penned 
and  digested  its  contents,  and  am  obliged 
to  return  you  my  warmest  gratitude  for 
the  kindly  admonition  it  contains.  The 
destination  you  direct  me  to  go  will  be 
strange  to  me,  and  I  have  deemed  it  the 
part  of  a  dutiful  son  to  request  of  you  a 
letter  of  introduction. 

Hoping  to  hear  from  you,  I  remain  your 
most  obedient  and  dutiful  ran, 

TuoMAS  Clat 


CoslMerata  Brooohaa  not  to  General  VlaU^ 

Taste. 

Greneral  Viele's  method  of  dealing  with 
secession  and  its  alwttors  was  that  of  the 
suariter  in  mado,fortttur  in  re.  For  in* 
stance,  a  lady  went  into  his  office  to  eon- 
suit  him  or  demand  some  favor.  He  re- 
ceived her  with  his  usual  politeness,  hat 
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suddenly  noticing  that  she  wore  the  Con- 
federate colors  prominently,  in  the  shape 
of  a  brooch,  he  mildly  suggested  that  it 
would,  perhaps,  have  been  better  taste  to 
come  to  his  office  withoat  snch  a  decoration. 

^  I  have  a  right.  Sir,  to  consult  my  own 
wishes  as  to  what  I  shall  wear." 

**  Then,  Madam,"  replied  the  General, 
"permit  me  to  claim  an  equal  right  in 
choosing  with  whom  I  shall  converse." 

The  dignified  lady  thought  it  best  to 
make  a  speedy  exit  from  his  presence. 

Whoever  would  read  more  of  these 
sparkling  morceaux,  will  find  a  rich  feast 
m  Dawley's  admirable  series — the  "  Camp 
and  Fireside  Library." 


Annie  Lillylnridffe  and  Ltoatenant  W — . 

Annie  Lillybridge,  of  Detroit,  was  for 
*  Union,'  and  in  favor  of  the  hardships  and 
dangers  of  war,  if  need  be,  to  secure  that 
end.  She  courted,  rather  than  shrank 
from,  those  hardships,  and  bared  her  breast 
to  rel)el  bullets. 

According  to  Annie's  account,  her  pa- 
rents resided  in  Hamilton,  Canada  West. 
In  the  spring  of  1862,  she  was  employed 
in  a  dry  goods  store  in  Detroit,  where  she 
became  acquainted  with  Lieutenant  W — , 
of  one  of  the  Michigan  regiments,  and  an 
intimacy  immediately  sprang  up  between 
them.  They  corresponded  for  some  time, 
and  became  much  attached  to  each  other. 
But  during  the  ensuing  smnmer  season. 
Lieutenant  W.  was  appointed  to  a  position 
in  the  Twenty-first  Michigan  Ih&ntry, 
then  rendezvousing  in  Ionia  county. 

The  thought  of  parting  from  the  gay 
Lieutenant  nearly  drove  Annie  mad,  and 
she  resolved  to  share  his  dangers  and  be 
near  him.  No  sooner  had  she  resolved 
upon  this  course  than  she  proceeded  to 
act  Purchasing  male  attire  she  visited 
Ionia,  and  enlisted  in  Captain  Kavanagh's 
Company,  Twenty-first  regiment.  While 
in  camp  she  managed  to  keep  her  secret 
from  all ;  not  even  the  olject  of  her  at- 
tachment, who  met  her  every  day,  was 
aware  of  her  presence  bo  near  him. 


Annie  left  with  her  regiment  for  Ken- 
tucky, passed  through  all  the  dangers  and 
temptations  of  a  camp-life,  endured  long 
marches,  and  slept  on  the  cold  ground — 
all  without  a  murmur.  At  last,  before  the 
battle  of  Pea  Ridge,  in  which  her  regi- 
ment took  part,  her  sex  y^  curiously  dis- 
covered by  a  member  of  her  company, 
upon  whom  she  laid  the  injunction  of  se- 
cresy,  after  relating  to  him  her  previous 
history. 

On  the  following  day  she  was  under  fire, 
and  from  a  letter  in  her  possession,  it  ap- 
pears she  behaved  with  marked  gallantry, 
and  by  her  own  hand  shot  a  rebel  Captain 
who  was  in  the  act  of  firing  upon  Lieu- 
tenant W.  But  the  fear  of  revealing  her 
sex  continually  haunted  her. 

After  the  battle,  she  was  sent  out  with 
others,  to  collect  the  wounded,  and  one  of 
the  first  corpses  found  by  her  was  the  sol- 
dier who  had  discovered  her  sex.  Days 
and  weeks  passed  on,  and  she  became  a 
miiversal  favorite  with  the  regiment;  so 
much  so,  that  her  Colonel,  Stephens,  fre- 
quently detailed  her  as  regimental  derk — 
a  position  that  brought  her  in  close  con- 
tact with  her  lover,  who,  at  this  time,  was 
Mfyor,  or  Adjutant,  of  the  regiment 

A  few  weeks  subsequently  she  was  out 
on  picket  duty,  when  she  received  a  shotr 
in  the  arm  that  disabled  her,  and  notwith- 
standing the  efforts  of  the  sui^eon,  her 
wound  grew  worse  from  day  to  day.  She 
was  sent  to  the  hospital  at  Louisville, 
where  she  remained  several  months,  when 
she  was  discharged  by  the  post  surgeon,  as 
her  arm  was  stiffened  and  useless. 

Annie  implored  to  be  permitted  to  re- 
turn to  her  regiment,  but  the  surgeon  was 
unyiekling,  and  discharged  her.  Annie 
immediately  hurried  toward  home.  At 
Cincinnati  she  told  her  secret  to  a  benevo- 
lent lady,  and  was  supplied  with  female 
attire.  She  declared  ^he  would  ehlist  in 
her  old  regiment  again,  if  there  was  a  re- 
cruiting officer  for  the  Twenty-first  in 
Michigan.  She  still  climg  to  the  Lieuten- 
antr-HUud  she  must  be  near  him  if  he  fell. 
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or  wa8  taken  down  sick — ^that  where  he 
went  she  would  go — and  when  he  died, 
she  would  end  her  life  bj  her  own  hands. 


Frank,  the  Pretty  Female  Bailer  of  tlie 
Eighth  Michiflran. 

In  the  spring  o(  18G3,  a  Union  Captain, 
accompanied  by  a  young  soldier  apparent- 
ly about  seventeen  years  of  age,  arrived 
in  Louisville,  Ky.,  in  charge  of  some  rebel 
prisoners. 

During  their  stay  in  Louisville,  the 
young  soldier  alluded  to  had  occasion  to 
visit  head-quarters,  and  at  once  attracted 
the  attention  of  Colonel  Mundy  as  being 
exceedingly  sprightly,  and  possessed  of 
more  than  ordinary  intelligence.  Being 
in  need  of  such  a  young  man  at  Barracks 
No.  1,  the  Colonel  detailed  him  for  ser- 
vice in  that  institution. 

A  few  days  subsequently,  however,  the 
startling  secret  was  dii^losed,  that  the  sup- 
posed young  man  was  a  young  lady,  and 
the  fact  was  established  beyond  doubt  by 
a  soldier  who  w^as  raised  in  the  same  town 
with  her,  and  knew  her  parents.  She  *  ac- 
knowledged the  com/  and  begged  to  be 
retained  in  the  position  to  which  she  had 
been  assigned ;  having  been  in  the  service 
ten  months,  she  desired  to  serve  during  the 
war.  Her  wish  was  accordingly  granted, 
and  she  remained  at  her  post. 

Frank  was  bom  near  Bristol,  Penn., 
and  she  was  raised  in  Alleghany  Gty, 
the  place  of  her  parents'  residence, — 
highly  respectable  people,  and  in  good  cir- 
cumstances. She  was  sent  to  a  convent  in 
Wheeling,  Virginia,  at  twelve  years  of  age, 
where  she  remained  until  the  breaking  out 
of  the  war,  having  acquired  a  military  ed- 
ucation, and  all  the  accomplishments  of 
modem  usage. 

She  visited  home  after  leaving  the  con- 
vent, and,  after  taking  leave  of  her  pa- 
rents, proceeded  to  Louisville  in  July, 
1862,  with  the  design  of  enlisting  in  the 
Second  East  Tennessee  Cavalry,  which 
she  accomplished,  and  accompanied  the 
Anny  of  the  Cumberland  to  Nashville. 


She  was  in  the  thickest  of  the  fight  at 
Murfreesboro,'  and  was  severely  wounded 
in  th^  shoulder,  but  fought  gallantly,  and 
waded  Stone  river  into  Murfreesboro*,  on 
the  memorable  Sunday  on  which  our  forces 
were  driven  back.  She  had  her  wound 
dressed,  and  here  her  sex  was  disclosed, 
General  Rosecrans  being  made  acquaint- 
ed with  the  fact. 

Frank  was  accordingly  mustered  out  of 
service,  notwithstanding  her  earnest  en- 
treaty to  be  allowed  to  serve  the  cause  she 
loved  so  well.  The  General  was  very 
favorably  impressed  with  her  daring  bra- 
very, and  superintended  the  arrangements 
for  her  transmission  to  her  parents.  She 
left  the  Army  of  the  Cumberland,  resolved 
to  enlist  again  in  the  very  first  regiment 
she  met.  When  she  arrived  at  Bowling 
Green,  therefore,  she  found  the  Eighth 
Michigan  there,  and  enlisted,  and  continued 
to  share  its  fortunes,  being  honored  with 
the  position  of  regimental  bugler.  She 
was  an  excellent  horseman ;  saw  and  brave- 
ly endured  all  the  privations  and  liard- 
ships  incident  to  the  life  of  a  soldier ;  and 
gained  an  enviable  reputation  as  a  scout, 
having  made  several  remarkable  expedi- 
tions, wliich  were  attended  with  signal 
success. 

Of  only  eighteen  years  of  age,  quite 
small,  and  a  beautiful  figure,  Frank  was  a 
decided  attraction.  She  had  auburn  hair, 
which  she  wore  quite  short,  and  large  blue 
eyes,  beaming  with  intelligence.  Her 
complexion,  naturally  very  fair,  became 
somewhat  bronzed  from  exposure.  In 
fine,  she  was  exceedingly  pretty  and  ami- 
able. Her  conversation  denoted  more 
than  ordinary  accomplishment,  and,  what 
was  stranger  than  all,  she  appeared  very 
refined  in  her  manners,  giving  no  evidence 
whatever  of  the  rudeness  which  might 
naturally  be  expected  from  her  camp  and 
field  contacts. 

The  pretty  bugler  stated  that  she  had 
discovered  a  great  many  females  in  the 
army,  and  was  intimately  acquainted  with 
one  such— A  young  lady  holding  a  oommis- 
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sion  as  Lieutenant  in  the  army.  She  had 
assisted  in  burying  three  female  Boldien 
at  difTerent  times,  whose  sex  was  unknown 
to  any  but  herselfl 

Eatinff  up  the  Stan  and  Bars. 
Notwithstanding  General  Butler's  vigi- 
lance in  terrifying  seceasionism  in  the  Cres- 
cent City,  there  was  revived,  in  March, 
1863,  the  novelty  of  an  openly  avowed 
secesh  lady  in  the  streets.  Miss ,  de- 
fying the  celebrated  order  "  No.  28,"  made 
her  appearance  on  the  pavement  with  a 
handkerchief  round  her  neck,  on  the  comer 
of  which  was  contemptuously  displayed, 
in  conspicuously  wrought  colors,  a  rebel 
flag.  It  is  not  probable  that  any  particu- 
lar notice  would  have  been  taken  of  the 
circumstance  if  the  fair  owner  had  not 
defiantly  flouted  said  offensive  symbol  in 
the  face  of  a  naval  officer,  who  then  very 
promptly  escorted  the  lady  before  General 
Bowen.  While  the  examination  of  the 
case  was  going  on,  the  young  lady,  ip  her 
indignation  and  rancor,  absolutely  tore  the 
material  of  the  symbolized  flag  out  of  the 
liandkerchief  with  her  teeth,  and  ate  it  up, 
80  she  literally  put  the  blessed  ^  Stars  and 
Bars "  very  near  her  heart  The  hand- 
kerchief was  confiscated  and  the  young 
lady  was  ordered  to  report  once  a  day,  for 
one  month,  to  Captain  Kilbom,  Deputy 
Provost  Marshal, — during  which  time,  it 
is  innocently  intimated,  the  Captain  had 
several  applications  for  positions  of  head 
clerks. 

Hostage  Wanted  fbr  hia  Wlib  and  Family. 

When  the  so-called  Provisional  Gov- 
ernment of  Kentucky  was  on  its  hegira 
southward,  they  stopped  and  made  a  po- 
litical  and  social  call  at  the  house  of 
Colonel  Wm.  H.  Polk,  the  party  being 
under  the  convoy  of  George  N.  Sanders. 
Just  before  leaving,  and  afler  receiving 
the  most  hospitable  treatment  at  the  hands 
of  the  Colonel,  the  latter  addressed  San- 
ders, and  said  that  he  had  a  particular 
fiivor  to  ask. 


"  Bill,"  said  George  to  his  host,  speak- 
ing out  of  a  full  heart  and  a  full  cliest, 
'^  Bill,  you  are  a  boy  afler  my  own  heart ; 
whatever  request  you  make  I  grant." 

"It  is  only  a  trifle,"  said  Mr.  Polk, 
^  which  you  can  easily  grant,  and  which 
will  please  you." 

"  It  is  granted,"  interrupted  the  grateful 
Sanders. 

I  "I  may  be  arrested,"  continued  Mr. 
Polk,  "  within  a  few  minutes,  for  disagree- 
ing with  some  measures  which  Gov.  Har- 
ris has  urged  upon 'the  people." 

"  Never  mind  that,"  said  the  impetuous 
Sanders,  "  I'll  stand  by  you." 

j  "  All  I  want,"  continued  Mr.  Polk,  « is 
for  you  to  return  to  Nashville  as  a  hostage 

for  my  wife  and  family.^^ 

I  "  Bill  Polk,"  said  George,  gravely  but 
firmly,  "  you  are  a  man  I  love ;  I  love 
you,  and  I  love  your  wife  and  family ; 
but  if  ever  I  go  back  to  Nashville  may  I 

be /" 

Of  course  there  was  no  reply  to  this, 
and  the  redoubtable  and  wife-and-family- 
loving  George,  witli  the  Provisional  Gov- 
ernment, were  soon  on  their  way  to  the 

;  diziest  part  of  Dixie. 


SXi^or 


-,  en  route  with  the  Spaniah 
Widow. 


Some  of  the  domestic  and  extra-person- 
al experiences  of  the  war  will,  at  no  dis- 
tant day,  furnish  the  staple  of  many  a  fine- 
ly-wrought novellette — such,  for  instance, 
as  the  following,  narrated  by  an  officer  of 
the  Twenty-seventh  Corps  of  the  Union 
Army.     Hear  him: — 

We  had  (says  the  narrator,)  a  very 
pleasant  trip  down  to  the  Crescent  City, 
with  some  political  prisoners  from  the  De- 
partment of  the  Missouri,  and  persons  who 
were  aUowed  to  pass  into  the  Confederate 
lines  to  see  their  relations,  look  afler  their 
property,  &c 

Among  the  exiles  was  Ashton  P.  John- 
ston of  St.  Louis,  Marmaduke,  late  of  the 
Convention,  Rev.  Father  Donnelly,  of  St. 
Joseph,  and  others  of  less  import. 
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Among  the  '  voluntniies '  were  young 
rnaids  and  old  mftids,  wives  and  widows. 
Among  the  young  maids  was  one  who  eon- 
.fideutiaRy  told  me  she  was  going  to  Mo- 
hile  to  be  married.  It  looked  to  me  very 
much  like  lending  suppliei  to  tie  enemy; 
but  I  couldn't  help  it,  so  let  it  go.  They 
nearly  all  came  to  this  place  in  charge 
of  Captiiin  Dwighl,  Assistant-Inspector 
General  of  the  Department  of  the  Mis- 

In  the  party  was  a  young  widow. 
*  Pretty  ! '  In  my  judgment  she  was  in- 
tt^resling — when  was  a  young  and  pretty 
widow  not  ?  Being  young,  pretty,  Bnd  a 
widow,  is  it  strange  that  a  young  officer, 
to  wlioso  care  she  was  enlrusted,  should 
extend  to  her  all  the  oourteBieB  and  atten- 


tion proper  and  consistent  with  his  offlcial 
position  ?  It  was  not  strange ;  nor  was  it  ^ 
■trange  that  in  return  for  his  kindness, , 
and  at  his  solicitation,  she  should  conflde 
to  him  the  lale  of  her  woes.  | 

She  was  from  Mexico;  her  husband 
had  been  conscripted  in  Texas,  into  the 
rebel  army ;  had  died,  leaving  her  the  sole 
proprietress  of  numerous  droves  of  mus- 
tangs, and  the  mother  of  two  small  chil- 
dren, (mostly  boys  and  girls.) 

Her  spirits  and  her  person,  draped  in 
the  habiliments  of  mourning,  for  the  length 


of  time  deemed  proper,  she  resolved  to 
vja't  the  place  where  each  familiar  object 
reminded  her  of  the  time  spent  in  conju- 
gal felicity  with  the  dear  departed  one  ; 
that  one  '  gone  to  a  ranch  from  which 
there  waa  no  return ; '  so  vll  the  personut 
property,  with  the  exception  of  some  un- 
ruly mustangs,  who  refused  to  be  '  cotch- 
ed,'  and  some  colored  individual,  who, 
having  heard  of  the  Proclamation,  rcfiised 
to  be  considered  personal  property,  and 
wouldn't  be  *  cotfihed  neither,'  was  convert- 
ed into  Coufoderata  tr — cash,  and  the 
ranch  vacated. 

At  Matamoraa  the  Confederate  money 
was  exchanged  for  gold,  and  passage  sscur* 
ed  on  a  Spanish  vessel  to  Havana,  which  was 
soon  bounding  across  the  Gulf.  Tears 
were  shed,  as  on  leaving  one's  native  land 
they  will  always  be  i  but  it  was  all  for  the 
best — a  residence  upon  the  beautiful  island 
of  Cuba,  a  place  in  the  affections  and 
family  of  the  dear  relations  who  anticipat- 
ed her  coming — quiet  walks  beneath  fra- 
grant orange  groves, — the  air  of  that  de- 
lightful and  salubrious  climate — would  go 
bx  toward  dispelling  the  gloom  which 
shrouded  her  young  and  ardent  soul. 

But,  alas  I  for  the  orauge  groves  and 
ambrosial  atmosphere,  a  storm  arose,  the 
ship  was  driven  into  an  inlet  off  the  coast 
of  Florida,  was  taken  by  our  blockading 
squadron  off  Key  'n'e^t,  for  a  blockade 
runner,  and  sent  to  New  York,  where, 
afler  an  examination,  she  was  released, 
and  sent  away. 

The  fair  vridow,  having  escaped  the 
dangers  of  the  sea,  resolved  not  to  venture 
again,  till  her  nerves  had  regained  their 
wonted  firmness.  Having  friends  at  St. 
Louis,  she  resolved  to  visit  that  city.  Ar- 
riving there — there  she  remmned  untU 
!  (he  fall  of  Vicksburg  and  Port  Hudson, 
and  the  consequent  opening  of  the  Missis- 
■  siflpi  river,  when  she  resolved  to  attempt 
I  Havana,  this  lime  via  New  Orieans.  Ma- 
1  jor  B.  was  on  the  boat.  The  Major,  you 
\  must  know,  is  a  very  gallant  man.  The 
ladies,  dear  creatures,  would  fall  in  love 
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with  htm.  In  fact,  (he  citadel  of  their  af- 1 
fectioiiB  invariably  capitulated  when  hei 
laid  fliege.  I 

The  Major  was  Inlroduced  to  the  foir ' 
widow  by  the  Captain  in  charge,  and  he 
had  a  soul  to  aympathiie  with  her  in  her 
niBiction,  So  tit  his  iiin'iiiil  care  was  she 
assigned.  Ii  wiis  soon  a  mutunl  discovery 
that  their  tastes  and  eympathiea  were  sim- 
ilar. Did  he  admire  any  particular  scenery 
along  the  shores  ?^iiito,  *lie.  Tc^tber 
they  would  pass  hours  in  some  retired 
place  tipon  the  guards  of  the  hoat,  in 
sweet  inierchange  of  thought  and  senti- 

He  had  never  met  one  before  for  whom 
he  Ii.tI  iliinii;!!  :iri  attachment  «o  sincere, 
and  she,  &om  the  moment  when  tiret  in- 
troduced, felt  that  she  saw  in  him  the  re- 
alization of  hf-r  !nipf~*.  In  bim  sbc  saw 
the  only  one  who  should  eier  catch  the 
imtamed  mustangs,  and  i^in  bring  joy 
to  Ibe  ranch. 

Thus  did  this  enamored  pair  pa°s  the 
long  hours  of  ibe  jounicy.  Arrived  in 
New  Orleans.  Would  the  Major  be  so 
kind  as  to  secure  her  rooms  at  the  hotel, 
and  to  make  some  inquiry  aflcr  her  uncle, 
who  resided  somewhere  in  the  city  ?  Of 
course  he  would.  Mine  host  of  the  St. 
Charles  provided  the  i>rof>(?r  apartments, 
and,  the  widow  duly  domiciled  therein,, 
the  Major  sallied  forth  to  make  inquiries 
afler  "our  unele,"  in  which  he  was  entire- 
ly unsuccessful,  not  being  able  to  find  any 
gentleman  of  that  name.  The  widow  felt 
aad — was  disappointed. 

Her  uncle  was  formerly  a  man  of  wealth 
and  influence,  and  she  had  not  calculated 
upon  having  any  ditTicuHy  in  finding  him ; 
but  this  cruel  war  hod  changed  every- 
thing; and  then  the  beautiful  eyes  of  the 
lairand  famJnating  widow  filled  with  tears. 

It  grew  rather  embarrassing  to  the  Ma- 
jor. Ho  was  expecting  to  meet  his  wife, 
who  was  waiting  in  ibe  <'i[y  for  him,  hav- 
ing come  around  via  thu  Gulf.  But  the 
lair  creature  whose  head  was  reclining 


upon  his  shoulder,  and  whose  heaving  bo- 
was  beating  against  his  own,  knew 
nothing  of  that — she  only  knew,  as  she 
said,  that  in  that  great  city,  among  strnn- 
gers,  without  the  ilajor  her  heart  wnuhl 

How  benevolent  the  Major's  intention* 
may  have  been  <xn  only  be  conjectured, 
for  unlooked-for  events  will  sometimea 
play  the  deuce  with  one's  nrrangementa. 
At  least  it  was  so  in  this  case.  The  fact 
was,  the  wife  of  tho  Jliijor  It-jirning  of  his 
arrival  made  inquiries,  and  nsccriaining 
that  he  bad  taken  !No.  — ,  resolved  upon 
a  )>l('aii'aijt  sur]irise  tor  him,  so  with  two 
of  the  little  major*  in  tow  she  proceeded 
to  No.  — .  I'assing  an  ailjoining  room 
she  overheard  the  voice  of  tbc  one  nought 
for,  and  thinking  lh<?rc  must  be  some  mis- 
take in  the  number  of  the  n>om,  and  tlmt 
where  that  familiar  voice  was  beard  must 
be  the  right  one,  she  pushed  open  Ibe 
door  and  entered. 

Wbflbcr  tin;  scone  which  met  her  eye 
was  calculated  to  increase  her  faith  in  the 
constancy  of  her  spouse,  or  otherwise, 
those  who  arc  able  to  judge  must  decide. 
It  is  known,  however,  that  the  Major's 
lingga^e  was  removed  to  another  part  of 
the  house  before  many  hours  had  expired, 
and  that  he  was  the  recipient  of  a  not«, 
through  the  clerk  of  the  house,  to  the  fol- 
lowing effect : 

'  Dear  Majoe  : — Having  unexpectedly 
found  my  uncle,  I  will  relieve  you  and 
yours  from  any  further  care  upon  my  part, 
if  yon  will  be  so  kind  as  to  settle  the  bill 
which  the  clerk  will  present  to  you. 

Adios.  L. 

P.  S.  Not  having  sold  my  gold  yet, 
it  is  inconvenient  for  me  to  reflind  you  the 

dollars  which  you  so  kindly  loaned 

to  me.  L.' 

The  Major  is  a  wiser  man :  he  lookfl 
meek,  but  will  fire  up  upon  any  allusion 
being  made  to  mostangs  or  Spanish  widows. 
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Orim  War  and  the  Innooenti. 

Eev.  Dr.  Maginhis  stated  at  the  session 
of  the  Christian  Commission  in  Saratoga, 
that  he  was  at  'fiaston,  attending  a  Synod, 
when  Harrisburg  was  in  danger,  and  the 
people  came  rushing  down  to  meet  the 
common  enemy.  There  he  saw  a  compa- 
ny marching  resolutely  along  the  street, 
and  among  the  multitudes  who  gazed  upon 
them  as  they  passecl  was  a  little  girl  whode 
tender  eye  rested  upon  the  forms  of  those 
noble  men  with  a  strange  earnestness. 
He  watched  her.  As  the  company  came 
by  she  clasped  her  little  hands,  and  then 
'began  to  shake  and  quiver,  as  she  scanned 
closely  every  soldier's  face.  Suddenly 
she  wrung  her  hands,  and  her  childish 
voice  broke  out  in  faint  agony — "  That's 
him!  that's  him!  That's  papa!  Papa! 
He's  going !  he's  going ! "  and  she  bowed 
her  head  upon  her  bosom  and  wept. 


Three  Noble  Union  Girls. 

During  the  advance  of  Colonel  Streight's 
ill-fated  raid  in  the  spring,  a  portion  of  his 
command  had  a  heavy  skirmish  on  the  last 
day  of  April,  near  a  place  called  Day's 
Grap.  A  Union  soldier  was  killed  in  this 
skirmish,  and  as  a  matter  of  necessity,  his 
body  was  left  in  possession  of  the  foe. 
Tlie  latter,  after  stripping  the  corpse,  bu- 
ried it  beside  the  road  on  the  spot  where 
he  fell.  They  then  drove  a  stake  into  the 
ground,  evidently  intending  to  have  it 
pierce  the  body,  and  attached  to  it  a  pla- 
card, the  blasphemy  of  which  was  most 
barbarous,  and  totally  unfit  to  be  recited. 
The  Union  people  suppressed  their  indig- 
nation, for  it  would  have  been  death  to  in- 
terfere. Tliey  did  not,  however,  forget 
where  the  patriot  was  buried,  and  three 
young  ladies,  with  their  own  hands,  some 
time  after,  built  a  fence  around  the  grave, 
removed  the  stake,  and  planted  evergreens 
and  flowers  in  attractive  taste,  to  bloom 
and  shed  their  fragrance  over  the  resting 
place  of  the  defender  of  his  country. 

Honor  to  those  noble  girls ! 


Letter  of  llympathyfrom  a  TT&ion  'Soldier  to 
-    a  OonfMtarate  Ofaoer*a  'B«trothBd. 

It  was  in  one  of  the  skirmishes  be- 
tween the  Fourteenth  Ariny  Corps  under 
General  Sherman,  and  the  Confederate 
forces,  that  Lieutenant  Ross,  of  Georgia, 
was  wounded  and  captured.  His  wound 
soon  proved  fktal,  but  he  was  carefully 
nursed  to  the  last  by  Mtgor  Fitzgibbons, 
of  the  Fourteenth  Michigan  regiment. 
At  the  request  of  the  dying  man.  Major 
Fitzgibbons  undertook  to  forward  the  per- 
sonal eff(^ts  of  Ross  to  iet  young  lady  in 
Oxford,  Georgia,  to  Whom  he  was  engaged 
to  be  married  ;  and  accompanied  them  by 
tlie  following  letter  :-— 

Camp  14th  Mich.  Vet.  Vol.  Inf., 
Near  Atlanta,  Ga.,  Aug.  8, 1864. 
Miss  Emma  Jane  Kennon^  Oxford^  Ga*: 

Bereaved  Girl:  With  melancholy  pleas- 
ure I  herewith  send  to  you  the  valuables 
and  personal  effects  of  the  late  Lieutenant 
Ross,  Sixty-sixth  Greorgia.  From  his  dy- 
ing lips  he  told  me  he  loved  you  above  ail 
else  in  the  world,  and  committing  these 
effects  to  my  charge,  his  last  sigh  was 
turned  into  a  prayer  that  I  would,  if  pos- 
sible, send  you  your  likeness,  which  he 
carried  next  to  and  in  his  heart. 

The  asperities  that  demagogues  engender 
in  the  minds  of  those  separated  from  ihe 
field  of  battle  and  the  scenes  of  death — 
the  unnatural  bitterness  of  feeling  that  has 
seemingly  soured  the  better  natures  of  our 
countr3rmen  and  women  in  both  extreme 
sectioiis  of  our  common  country — ^finds 
neither  home  nor  resting-place  in  the  hearts 
of  this  army  of  ours,  and  I  assure  you  that 
I  took  as  tender  and  respectful  hold  and 
care  of  your  betrothed  as  if  he  were  my 
own  comrade  or  brother.  The  innocence 
depicted  in  his  fair  and  beautiful  face — his 
heroic  efforts  at  staying  the  retreat  of  his 
fleeing  comrades,  won  my  heart  and  as- 
sured him  its  sympathies  and  respect 

With  this  also  find  his  purse  and  papers, 
which,  <  Vandal '  though  I  am,  I  feel  will 
be  of  greater  value  to  you  to  get  than  sat- 
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isfaction  to  me  to  withhold.  He  was  con- 
scious to  the  last,  as  I  learned  from  the 
officer  who  cared  for  him,  and  seemed  only 
to  deplore  his  death  in  parting  from  that 
heaven  he  lefl  in  jou.  Two  other  Confed- 
erate officers  lay  dead  near  him,  but  the 
necessities  of  the  moment  prevented  the 
-possibility  of  my  dela3ring  to  find  out  any- 
thing in  relation  to  them. 

Fraying  that  God  will  put  it  into  the 
hearts  of  your  people  to  return  to  the  alle- 
giance of  your  father  8  flag,  under  which 
all  sections  prospered,  and  which  only  will 
prevent  the  further  effusion  of  blood,  and 
sincerely  and  from  my  heart  condoUng 
with  you  and  his  family  in  your  bereave- 
ment, 

I  am,  sad  girl,  very  respectfully, 
Your  obedient  servant, 

Thomas  C.  Fitzgibbons, 
Major  14th  Mich.  Vet.  Vol.  Inf.,  U.  S.  A. 


Xy  Xother«a  Rand  I 
In  one  of  those  fierce  engagements 
which  took  place  near  Mechanicsville  be- 
tween the  Confederate  and  Federal  forces 
in  the  eventful  month  of  May,  a  young 
Lieutenant  of  a  Rhode  Island  battery  had 
his  right  foot  so  shattered  by  a  fragment 
of  a  shell  that,  on  reaching  Washington 
after  one  of  those  horrible  ambulance 
rides,  and  a  journey  of  a  week's  duration, 
he  was  obliged  to  undergo  amputation 
of  the  leg.  He  telegraphed  home,  hun- 
dreds of  miles  away,  that  all  was  going 
well,  and  with  a  soldier's  fortitude,  com- 
posed himself  to  bear  his  sufferings  alone. 
Unknown  to  him,  however,  his  mother, 
one  of  those  dear  reserves  of  the  army, 
hastened  up  to  join  the  main  force.  She 
reached  the  city  at  midnight,  and  the 
nurses  would  have  kept  her  from  him  un- 
til morning.  One  sat  by  his  side  fanning 
him  as  he  slept,  her  hand  on  the  feeble, 
fluctuating  pulsations  which  foreboded  sad 
results.  But  what  woman's  heart  could 
resist  the  pleading  of  a  mother  then  ?  In 
the  daikness,  she  was  finally  allowed  to 
^ide  in  and  take  the  place  at  his  side. 


She  toncjied  his  pulse  as  the  nurse  Imd 
done.  Not  a  word  had  been  spoken  ;  but 
the  sleeping  boy  opened  his  eyes  and 
said: 

"  TTiat  feels  like  my  mother^s  hand  /  Who 
u  thi9  beside  mef  M  is  my  mother  ;  turn 
up  the  yas  and  kt  me  see  my  mother  !  " 

The  two  dear  faces  met  in  one  long  joy- 
^  sobbing  embrace,  and  the  fondness  pent 
up  in  each  heart  sobbed  and  panted  and 
wept  forth  its  expression.  The  tender- 
loving  but  gallant  fellow,  just  twenty-one, 
his  leg  amputated  on  the  last  day  of  liis 
three  years'  service,  underwent  operation 
afler  operation,  and  at  last,  when  death 
drew  nigh,  and  he  was  told  by  tearful 
friends  that  it  only  remained  to  make  him 
comfortable,  said, ''  he  had  looked  death  in 
the  face  too  many  times  to  be  afi'aid  now," 
and  died  as  heroically  as  did  the  noble  men 
of  the  famed  Cumberland. 


Aflbctixir  Xementoes  of  G^ettysbursr. 
Among  the  many  sad  relics  of  the  bat- 
tlefield in  Gettysburg,  Peimsylvania,  was 
one  which  a  soldier  engaged  in  that  dread- 
ful fight  picked  up,  namely, — a  small  pa- 
per, w<hich  contained  tw^  separate  locks 
of  hair  attached  thereto,  directed  to  "  Mr. 
Wellerford,"  from  Louisiana,  by  his  wife, 
in  a  beautiful  handwriting.  Below  one 
lock  was  "  Fanny  Wellerford,"  below  the 
other  was  "  Richard  Wellerford," — and  be- 
low both  was  "Our  Darlings!"  These 
tender  mementoes  of  his  name  and  chil- 
dren had  been  sent  on  to  him  by  his  at- 
tached wife,  to  cheer  his  heait  in  the  far 
distant  land  to  which  the  fortunes  of  war 
had  brought  him ;  and  probably  he  wore 
the  tender  testimonials  near  his  heart, 
when  the  fiital  missile  separated  him  from 
those  he  loved  in  his  far-off  Southern 
home.  The  tender  relic  of  domestic  lo\  e 
went  into  the  possession  of  strangers, 
wliile  the  husband  and  father  rested  be- 
neath the  silent  clods  of  a  Northern  val- 
ley,— his  grave  probably  unmarked  and 
undistuiguished  from  the  hundreds  around 
him,  who  met  their  death  on  the  bloody 
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field  of  Gettysburg.  His  wife  and  chil- 
dren looked  in  vaia  for  the  return  of  that 
loved  husband  and  father  I  But  for  the 
bravery  of  Meade  on  that  wide  field  of 
blood,  and  the  untiring  eneigy  of  Governor 


Cuitin,  who,  in  the  chair  of  state,  gathered 
together  [he  mighty  resources  of  his  peo- 
ple, to  beat  back  that  vast  tide  of  southern 
soldiery,  how  many  more  battlefields  mi^ht 
have  lieeu  numbered  on  the  soil  of  the 
North! 


Burled  with  hi«  Slater^  Plotnn. 

Tlie  following  incident  was  related  by  a 
Confederate  prisoner  to  an  attendant,  who 
by  many  siciit  of  kindness  had  won  his 
conlidcnce : — 

I  was  searching  for  ppoib  among  the 
dead  and  dying  upon  a  deserted  battlefield, 
when  1  dJMXtvered  a  small  gold  locket  upon 
the  person  of  a  dyii^  boy,  apparently 
about  fifteen  years  of  age.  As  I  endeav- 
ored to  loose  it  from  his  grasp,  he  opened 
his  languid  eyes  and  implored  me,  by  all 
that  was  good  and  pure,  by  the  memory  of 
niy  own  mother,  not  lo  rob  him  of  his  sis- 
ter's picture : 

"Oil,"  said  he,  "  it  was  her  laat  gift.  I 
promi:'ed  her,  when  she  kissed  my  cheek 
at  parting,  that  I  would  always  wear  it 
near  my  heart,  in  life  or  death ! "  (then,  as 
if  throwing  his  whole  soul  into  a  plea,  he 
exclaimed:)  "Ob,  touch  not  my  sister's 
picture ! " 


As  the  last  words  faltered  upon  his 
tongue,  his  voice  hushed  in  death.  By  the 
dim  light  of  the  stars  I  hastily  scooped  a 
shallow  grave  and  buried  him  with  his 
siater's  picture  lying  upon  his  breast. 

Pl«ttr  Widow*  Bad  Imprlscmad  Lovum. 

A  good  looking  young  widow  who 
"  bossed  "  a  sewing  machine  in  Wheeling, 
Virginia,  was  in  k)ve  with  a  notorious  rebel 
bushwhacker  who  had  committed  several 
murders  of  Unionists,  and  was  confined  in 
the  Wheeling  jail.     His  name  was  George 

-,  a  son  of  the  notorious  Dan  D , 

and  the  widow's  name  Alary  B .     ^la- 

ry  was  allowed  to  carry  delicacies  lo 
George,  until  she  was  detttctcd  in  aliempt- 
ing  to  pass  something  of  a  contraband  na- 
ture through  the  bars  ctf  liis  cell,  aRer 
which  she  was  debarred  by  the  jailor  from 
the  premises. 

One  night,  about  ten  o'clock,  the  jailor 
heard  a  noise  on  the  outside  of  the  south- 
em  wall  of  the  prison,  and  going  round 
there  with  a  lantern,  he  discovered  a  par- 
the  ground.  While  in  the  act  of 
picking  up  the  mystcnous  package,  the 
widow  B.  alighted  sock  upon  his  back 
from  the  wall,  which  was  twelve  or  fifteen 
feet  liigh,  and  disputed  his  possession  of 
the  property.  In  the  fall  her  righ*  leg 
was  broken  just  above  the  ankle,  but  she 
I  struggled  manfully,  and  in  the  content  a 
bottle  of  nitric  acid  was  bixiken,  and  the 
contents  spilled  uprai  the  jailur  and  Mra. 
B.,  both  of  whom  were  stained  and  burned. 
The  valiant  feminine  finally  sank  exhaust- 
ed, and  was  carried  into  the  jail  and  placed 
under  surgical  treatmenL 

Upon  examining  the  parcel,  the  jailor 
fomid  that  it  contained  a  bottle  of  chloro- 
form, a  bottle  of  nitric  acid,  a  chisel,  a  box 
of  steel  pens,  and  two  love  letters  from 
Mrs.  Bri^s,  and  copies  of  various  news- 
papers. Ah  descriptive  of  one  of  the 
letters,  love  is  stated  to  be  a  word  of  hard- 
ly sufficient  strength.  The  in&tuated  wo- 
man bad  climbed  to  the  wall  with  a  lad- 
der, and  was  about  to  attach  the  package 
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to  a  long  pole  and  extend  it  to  the  window 
(£  her  *  Dusky'a '  cell,  when  she  dropped 
h,  and  was  tbua  discovered. 


PathMle  OAnlnc  ot  OmiItu  to  Om  Daad. 
Here  is  a  theme  for  one  of  the  poets. 
The  «:eiie  is  at  Newport  News,  Virginia; 
the  aubjccrt — A  Soldier's  Grave.  The  au- 
thor would  have  the  melody  of  the  moan- 
ing sea  for  inspiration,  and  his  imagination 
would  find  material  in  the  tragedy  of  the 
Cumberland  and  Congress.  The  name  of 
the  sleeper  it  would  be  difficult  to  ascer- 
tain ;  nor  has  the  curiosity  of  the  visitor 
been  able  to  ascertain  the  name  of  the 
conscioiis  geniu!4,  who  possessed  such  power 
of  condensation,  poetic  feeling  and  pathos, 
as  are  exhibited  in  the  simple  epitaph  on 
this  lonely  grave  of  an  unknown  hero. 
Here  it  is  in  words  and  figure : 


It  is  safe  to  af!mn  that  one  might  travel 
over  all  the  graveyards  and  the  field  of  the 
dead  in  all  Virginia — that  modem  Acel- 
dama— and  find  nothing  more  touching  in 
the  lajudaric  oSering. 


Bmraie  «r  a  Ba]dleT>i  WUbt 
An  incident  of  quite  a  romantic  charac- 
ter^-«nd  something  more— occurred  in 
All^hanj  county.  New  York,  which  ex- 
hibits human  nature  in  some  of  its  pecu- 
liar lights  and  shades,  though  perhaps  not 
so  very  strange,  coaaidering  that  "  there  is 
nothing  new  under  the  sua."     A  couple 


were  married.  The  bride  was  as  beauti- 
ful as  the  morning ;  her  eyes  like  heaven's 
orbs.  The  husband  was  patriotic ;  he  en- 
listed and  went  to  war.  A  libertine  from 
Chautaque  county  saw  the  beautiful  wife, 
and  exclaimed,  "  Ye  gods,  how  beautiful ! " 
He  sought  her  society,  and  ostensibly  won 
her  coniidence ;  she  consented.  He  gave 
her  ten  fifty-dollar  greenbacks  to  make 
necessary  arrangements.  She  accepted. 
The  hour  was  fixed  upon.  The  villain 
went  lo  his  hotel  to  smoke  the  impatient 
hours  away,  when  the  following  letter  was 
put  into  his  hands  ; 

"Mr.  ,  have  to  inform  you  (hat 

circumstances  beyond  my  control  will  pre- 
vent me  from  fulfilling  my  engagement  to 
elope  with  you  to-night.  I  ext>cct  my 
husband  home  on  furlough  soon,  to  spend 
Christmas  and  New  Year's,  when  we  sluill 
etyoy  a  hearty  laugh  at  your  discomfiture. 
Meanwliilc,  I  will  keep  your  money  as  a 
Christmas  present  for  liim,  and,  when  this 
cruel  war  is  over,  it  will  come  bandy  to 

list  him  to  start  in  business. 

Yours  'tenderly,' 

C.  T.  N." 

"P.  S. — When  next  you  attempt  to 
play  the  libertine,  you  would  do  well  to 
select  your  victim  outside  of  Alleghany 
county ;  and,  above  all,  beware  of  a  sol- 
dier's wife." 


Howard,  the  Havelook  of  tha  War. 
Mfyor-General  Howard,  commanding  the 
Union  Department  and  Anny  of  the  Ten- 
nessee, was  oflen  styled  "  the  Havelook 
of  the  war,"  because  of  his  so  closely  re- 
sembling the  great  English  commander 
of  that  name  in  his  habits  and  manners. 
He  was  strictly  temperate,  never  imbibing 
of  alcoholic  drinks,  or  any  of  a  nature  in- 
toxicating. His  language  was  always 
chaste,  firm,  and  right  to  the  point;  no 
word  or  sound  of  pro&nity  was  allowed 
about  him ;  tobacco  he  utterly  discarded ; 
and  himself  and  staff  held  religious  meet- 
ings for  the  good  of  themselves  and  the  coun- 
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tiy.  One  who  viuted  the  Geoeral  while 
eamgsA  in  his  Georg^  campaign,  de- 
acnbee  the  prayer  mevtiog  oa  attended 
by  the  offieen  of  his.  ooannand,  in  the 
midst  of  a  pine  grove,  where  hia  quart«n 
were  at  that  time.  ■  The  G«aeni]  waa  in 
the  centre  of  a  somi-drcle  of  staff  officers 
of  biB  cemmand,  his  good  right  anu  gone, 
■od  over  his  features  there  played  a  quiet 


all  could  understand,  the  singing  of  th« 
Doxology,  and  a  benediction,  to  which  a 
Bolenm  Amen  was  echoed  by  some  distant 
battery.  Before  separating,  each  man 
was  taken  by  the  hand  and  received  a 
kind  word  firom  General  Howard. 


yet  serene  smile  as  he  looked  around  him 
upon  the  assembled  guards  and  escorts 
upon  his  lefl  band,  with  clerks  and  order- 
lies on  the  right  The  exercises  consiKled 
of  vocal  and  instrumental  music,  a  short, 
fervent  prayer,  a  few  plain  remarks,  which 


IGba  01aimni«*B  Albmn. 
.  During  the  last  visit  of  tlic  Ferleral 
forces,  under  M^or-General  A.  J.  Smilh, 
to  Holly  Springs,  Mieuseippi,  in  August, 
1864,  the  fWlowing  lines  were  penned  by 

Colonel  A on  the  last  page  of  a  young 

lady's  album,  all  others  having  been  appro- 
priated by  real  or  pretended  admirers  in 
1861.  The  black  crape  at  the  top  of  five 
loving  epistles,  and  the  broad,  dark  borders 
of  flve  cards  in  the  album,  proved  that  ten 
of  ilisa  Genunie's  a'lmirers  had  fiJktn  vu> 
tims  to  Federal  bullela,  and  that  Yankee 
lead  and  steel  were  even  more  |>otcnt  than 
Cupid's  arrows.  The  females  of  the  fami- 
ly being  at  tlie  time  regents  of  the  ele- 
gant mansion,  the  book  was  returned  to 
the  centre-table  with  these  lines — 


Bod*  ■'  Lord  at  CrsHm  "  vUl 
And  pour  tnik  hla  HDdn  iBd : 
If  tlH  hdi  ud  Conkdi  wlU  •» 
And  !■■•••  aiB  tMB(  tg  BIki 


PABT  Tm^BARLT  HOME  AKD  THAQIC  BSD  OF  PRESIDENT  LINCOLN. 


*  ■ 
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ANECDOTES  OF  THE  EEBELLION—FINAL  SCENES  AND  EVENTS 

IN  THE    GREAT    DRAJJA:    ASSASSINATION    OF   PRESIDENT 

LINCOLN;  IGNOMINIOUS  DOOM  OF  JEFFERSON  DAVIS ;  ETa 


1   OcCCBHBNCBa  BELilTINO   TO   THB   GitXAt   ABSASB  I  RATION   CoMBPIBACT, 

:   Tbaobdt,  tub   Actors,  and   thbib   Doom  ;  Rbvabkabub    PAiiAoaa    and  Cox- 
[   Hb.  LiNGOLx'a   Pbesidbntial   Life, — Memorial   Ivcidbmts   of   bis 

DSATH,   AVD  OF   A  NaTIOn'S    MOUBHINQ  ;    OaPTUBE   ABI>   CdHTODT  of  jBFFERiON   DaTTI, 
— 91B    SAriirOB    AND     UOINGB,   PeBSONAL     BbABINO     AHOHO     bis   CaFTOBS,    lONOMlKIODf 

Faib;  Ihukkbiiho  Remikischhcbs  in  tbb  Cabebb  of  Andbsw  Jobhsoh,  &c.,  &c. 


1  iMtir  wOUdkIt  plutad  ■ 
"JodnDot,  tbUv* 

B.™7r=^yAu'«, 

If  It  wen  to  bg  Ania  it  >L 
iiwiut  'f  FuhustLiiioh 


"-  "-'inftirttur."— ''JlicBHH,"  ran*  lipi«  byHi.  Lraniui  temmtfiittiai, 

M  Ax  SatiasA  pnadmg  hit  dtath. 
u  boBm.— 4>ftiA  of  Kb.  Liiccdlx,  m  IFiu4uv'™>  ™  >*(  oanowKi- 
at  Judgsd/^ — Pbxudcct  Lihcolh^i  rrpljf,  twiarepttufd^  on  bemg  wgtd  (o  Aav  JmuMiw 


iw,— QicuTAii  BatAto  In  Kn-  Dt.  BftLom.  »  Aibabih  Li:n»La. 


fthe  moFning  of 
the  fatftl  Friday 
:  which  closed  the 
e&rthlj  days  of  the 
E  honored  President, 
i-  his  Bon,  Captain  Rob- 
^ert  Lincoln,  who  had 
I;  just  returned  from  the 
capitulation  of  Gcn> 
LeC)  break&ated  with  his  fether,  and  the 
PieaideDt  passed  a  happy  hour  listvnii^  lo 
•11  the  details.  While  thus  at  breakfeat. 
he  heard  that  Speaker  Colfax  was  in  the 
homCi  and  a^qt  wotd  that  he  wished  to  see 


him  immediately  in  the  reception  room. 
He  convened  with  him  Dearly  an  hour, 
on  his  future  policy  aa  to  the  rebellion, 
which  ho  was  about  to  submit  to  the  cabi- 
net. AAerwards  he  had  an  interview 
with  Mr-  Hale,  minister  to  Spain,  and 
several  senators  and  repreaeniatives. 

At  eleven  o'clock,  the  Cabinet  and  Gen- 
eral Grant  met  with  him,  and  in  one  of 
the  most  satisfactory  and  important  cabi- 
net sessions  held  since  his  first  inaugura- 
tkiD,  the  future  policy  of  the  administration 
was  harmoniously  and  oqanimoualy  agreed 
on.  Secretary  Stanton  remarking  that  he 
that  tbe  Govemmeat  was  strtmger 
then  than  at  any  previoiii  period  since  the 
rebelUon  commenced.    Turning  tp  General 
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Grant,  Mr.  Lincoln  asked  him  if  he  had 
heard  fix>m  General  Sherman?  General 
Grant  replied  that  he  had  not,  but  was  in 
hourly  expectation  of  receiving  dispatches 
from  him,  annoimcing  the  surrender  of 
Johnston.  Li  response  to  this  remark  the 
President  replied — 

"  Well,  you  will  hear  very  soon  now, 
and  the  news  will  be  important.** 

"  Why  do  you  think  so  ?"  inquired  Gen- 
eral Grant,  somewhat  in  a  curious  mood. 

^^  Because,"  said  Mr.  Lincoln,  '^  I  had  a 
dream  last  night,  and  ever  since  the  war 
began  I  have  invariably  had  the  same 
dream  before  any  very  important  military 
event  has  occurred."  He  then  instanced 
Bull  Run,  Antietam,  Gettysburg,  &c,  and 
said  that  before  each  of  those  events  he 
had  had  the  same  dream,  and,  turning  to 
Secretary  Welles,  continued,  '*  It  is  in  your 
line,  too,  Mr.  Welles.  The  dream  is  that 
I  saw  a  ship  sailing  very  rapidly,  and  I 
am  sure  that  it  portends  some  important 
national  event." 

In  the  afternoon,  the  President  had  a 
long  and  pleasant  interview  with  General 
Oglesby,  Senator  Yates,  and  other  lead- 
ing citizens  of  Illinois. 

At  about  half-past  seven  o'clock,  in  the 
evening,  Hon.  George  Ashmun,  of  Massa- 
chusetts, who  presided  over  the  Chicago 
Convention  in  18G0,  called  at  the  White 
House,  and  was  ushered  into  the  parlor, 
where  Hon.  Schuyler  Colfax  was  seated, 
waiting  for  a  short  interview  with  the 
President  on  business  which  had  a  bear- 
ing upon  his  proposed  overland  trip.  A 
few  moments  elapsed,  when  President 
Lincoln  entered  the  room,  and  engaged  in 
conversation  upon  various  matters,  appear- 
ing to  be  in  a  veiy  happy  and  jovial  frame 
of  mind.  He  spoke  of  his  visit  to  Rich- 
mond, and  when  they  stated  that  there 
was  much  uneasiness  at  the  North  while 
he  was  at  the  rebel  capital,  for  fear  that 
some  traitor  might  shoot  him,  he  replied 
jocularly,  that  he  would  have  been  alarmed 
himself  if  any  other  person  had  been  Pres- 
ident and  gone  there,  but  that  personally 


he  did  not  feel  any  danger  whatevei; 
Conversing  on  a  matter  of  business  with 
Mr.  Ashmun,  he  made  a  remark  that  he 
saw  Mr.  Ashmun  was  surprised  at,  and 
though  not  very  important,  he  immediately 
said,  with  his  well  known  kindness  of 
heart, 

'^  You  did  not  understand  me,  Ashmun. 
I  did  not  mean  what  you  inferred,  and  I 
take  it  all  back  and  apologise  for  it." 

Mr.  Ashmun  desiring  to  see  him  again, 
and  there  being  no  time  to  attend  to  it 
then,  the  President  took  out  a  card,  and 
placing  it  on  his  knee,  wrote  as  follows : 

^' Allow  Mr.  Ashmun  and  friend  to  come 
to  me  at  nine  A.  M.  to-morrow. 

April  14,  '65.  A.  Lincoln." 

Tliese  were  the  last  words  that  he  pen- 
ned. It  was  the  last  time  that  he  signed 
his  name  to  any  order,  document  or  mes- 
sage. The  last  words  written  by  him 
were  thus  making  an  engagement  for  the 
morrow — an  engagement  which  he  was 
not  allowed  to  meet.  Before  the  hour 
had  arrived  he  was  no  more. 

After  signing  the  card,  he  said,  humor- 
ously, to  Mr.  Colfax, — 

"Mr^  Sumner  has  the  gavel  of  the 
Confederate  Congress,  which  he  got  at 
Richmond,  to  hand  to  the  Secretary  of 
War;  but  I  insisted  then  that  he  must 
give  it  to  you,  and  you  tell  him  for  me  to 
hand  it  over." 

Mr.  Ashmun  here  pleasantly  alluded  to 
the  gavel  which  he  still  had — the  same 
one  he  had  used  when  presiding  over  the 
Chicago  Nominating  Convention  of  1860. 

Mr.  Lincoln  finally  stated  that  he  must 
go  to  the  theatre,  and,  saying  ^  You  are 
going  with  Mrs.  Lincoln  and  me  to  the 
theatre,  I  hope,"  warmly  pressed  Speaker 
Colfu  and  Mr.  Ashmun  to  accompany 
them,  but  they  excused  themselves  on  the 
score  of  previous  engagements.  It  was 
now  half  an  hour  after  the  time  they  had 
intended  to  start,  and  they  spoke  about 
waiting  half  an  hour  longer, — the  Presi- 
dent going  with  reluctance,  as  General 
Grant  had  that  evening  gone  North,  and 
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he  did  not  wish  the  people  to  be  disap- 
pointed, it  having  been  announced  in  the 
afternoon  papers  that  the  President,  Mrs. 
Lincoln,  and  General  Grant,  would  attend 
the  theatre  that  evening,  to  witness  the 
representation  of  the  American  Cousin. 
At  the  door  he  stopped  and  said — 

"  Colfax,  do  not  forget  to  tell  the  people 
in  the  mining  regions,  as  you  pass  through 
them,  what  I  told  you  this  moniiitg  about 
the  development  when  peace  comes,  and  I 
will  telegraph  you  at  San  Francisco." 

Starting  for  the  carriage,  Mrs.  Lincoln 
took  the  arm  of  Mr.  Ashmun,  and  the 
President  and  Mr.  Colfax  walked  together. 
As  soon  as  the  Pre^sidcnt  mid  Mrs.  Lincoln 
were  seated  in  the  carriage,  Mrs.  L. 
gave  orders  to  the  coachman  to  drive 
around  to  Senator  Harris's  residence 
for  Miss  Harris.  As  the  carriage  rolled 
away,  they  both  said  *Good-by, — Good-by,* 
to  Mesj^rs.  Ashmun  and  Colfax,  and  the 
carriage  had  in  a  moment  more  disap- 
peared from  the  ground  in  front  of  the 
AVhite  House.  A  few  moments  later 
the  presidential  party  of  four  persons, 
namely,  the  President  and  Mrs.  Lincoln, 
Miss  Harris  and  Major  Rathbun,  of  Al- 
bany, step-son  of  Senator  Harris,  arrived 
at  the  theatre  and  entered  the  front  and 
left  hand  upper  private  box.  There  was 
ail  immense  audience  present,  as  was  to 
be  expected,  in  view  of  the  annomicement 
of  the  attendance  of  the  President  and 
Lieutenant- General  Grant. 

Only  a  short  time  elapsed,  while  Presi- 
dent Lincoln  occupied  that  box,  before  the 
leaden  messenger  was  sped  on  its  fatal 
errand,  and  "Good  Friday,"  of  the  14th 
April,  1865,  was  the  last  of  the  beloved 
Presidents  earthly  days. 

Perhaps  nothing  can  be  more  appropri- 
ately presented,  in  closing  this  mournful 
lii-^toric  page — the  last  day's  incidents  of 
the  Pre:?ident'8  life — than  the  following 
lines,  written  by  the  President  on  that 
same  fatal  day.  It  appears  that  his  friend. 
General  Van  Alen,  had  recently  written 
to  him  not  to  expose  his  life  unnecessarily, 


I  as  he  had  done  at  Richmond,  and  assuring 
I  him  of  the  earnest  desire  of  all  his  coun- 
I  trymen  to  close  the  war  he  had  so  success- 
fully conducted.  After  acknowledging  the 
receipt  of  the  letter,  the  President  replied, 
April  14th,  the  day  of  his  assassination, 
and  said : 

I  intend  to  adopt  the  advice  of  my 

'  friends  and  use  due  precaution.     ♦     ♦     ♦ 

,  I  thank  you  for  the  assurance  you  give  me 

'  that  I  shall  be  supported  by  conservative 

men  like  yourself  in  the  efforts  I  may  make 

to  restore  the  Union,  so  as  to  make  it,  to 

use  your  language,  a  Union  of  hearts  and 

hands  as  well  as  of  States. 

Yours  truly,         A.  Lincoln." 


Deathbed  Scene  of  the  Murdered  President. 

As  soon  as  the  discovery  was  made  tliat 
the  President  was  shot,  the  surgeon-gen- 
eral and  other  physicians  were  immediately 
summoned  and  their  skill  exhausted  in 
efforts  to  restore  him  to  consciousness. 
An  examination  of  his  wounds,  howciver, 
showed  that  no  hopes  could  be  given  that 
his  life  would  be  spared. 

Preparations  were  at  once  made  to 
remove  him,  and  he  was  conveyed  to  a 
house  immediately  opposite,  occupied  by 
Mr.  Peterson,  a  respectable  citizen  of  that 
locality.  He  was  placed  uix>n  the  bed, 
the  only  evidence  of  life-  being  an  occa- 
sional nervous  twitching  of  the  hand  and 
heavy  breathing.  He  was  entirely  uncon- 
scious, as  he  had  been  ever  since  the  as- 
sassination. At  about  half  past  eleven  the 
motion  of  the  muscles  of  his  face  indica- 
ted as  if  he  were  trying  to  speak,  but 
doubtless  it  was  merely  muscular.  His 
eyes  protruded  from  their  sockets  and 
were  suffused  with  blood.  In  other  re- 
spects his  countenance  was  unchanged. 

At  his  bedside  were  the  Secretary  of 
War,  Secretary  of  the  Navy,  Secretary 
of  the  Interior,  Postmaster  General  and 
Attorney  General ;  Senator  Sumner,  Gen- 
eral Todd,  cousin  to  Mrs.  Lincohi ;  I^Iajor 
Hay,M.  B.  Field,  General  Halleck,  Major- 
General  Meigs,  Rev.  Dr.  Gurley,  Drs. 
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Abbott,  Stone,  Hatch,  Neal,  Hall,  and 
Lieberman,  and  a  few  others.  All  were 
bathed  in  tetas;  and  Secretary  Stantop, 
wheu  inibnDed  by  Sui^eon  Geo.  Bames, 
that  the  President  could  not  live  until 
morning,  exi'laimed,  "Gb,  no,  General; 
DO — no ;"  and  with  an'impulae,  natural  aa 
it  was  unaffected,  immediately  sat  down 
on  a  chair  nuar  his  bedeide,  and  wept  like 
a  child.  Senator  Sumner  waa  seated 
on  the  right  of  the  President,  near  the 
head,  holding  the  right  hand  of  the 
President  in  his  own.  He  was  sobbing 
like  a  woman,  with  his  head  bowed  down 
almost  on  the  pillow  of  the  bed  on  which 
his  iUustrious  friend  was  dying.  In  an 
a^oining  room  were  Urs.  Lincoln,  and  her 
eon,  CapU  BuVt  Lincoln ;  Hiss  Harris,  who 
was  with  Mrs.  Lincoln  at  the  time  of  the : 
assassination,  and  several  othe». 

Mrs.  Lincoln  was  under  great  excite- 
ment and  agony,  wringing  her  hands  and 
exclaiming,  "  Why  did  he  not  shoot  me 
instead  of  my  husband  ?  I  have  tned  to 
be  lo  cni-cful  of  him,  fearing  something 
would  happen,  and  his  life  seemed  to  be 
more  pretJous  now  than  ever.  I  must  go 
with  him,"  and  other  expressions  of  like 
diaracter.  She  was  constantly  going  back 
and  ibrth  to  the  bedside  of  the  President,' 
exdaiming  in  great  agony,  "  How  can  it 
be  sol"  The  scene  was  heart-reading. 
Captain  Robert  Lincoln  bore  himself  with 
great  fimmess,  and  constantly  endeavored 
to  assuage  the  grief  of  his  mother  by  tell- 
faig  her  to  put  her  trust  in  God  whI  all 
would  be  welL  Occasionally,  however, 
being  entirely  overcome,  he  «-ould  redre 
by  himself  and  give  vent  to  most  piteous 
lamentations.  Then,  recovering  himself^ 
he  would  return  to  his  mother,  and,  with 
remarkable  self-possession,  try  to  cheer 
her  broken  spirits  and  lighten  her  load  of 
sorrow. 

At  four  o'clock  the  symptoms  of  rest- 
kssness  returned,  and  at  six  the  premo- 
nitkms  of  di><eolution  set  in.  His  face 
which  had  been  quite  pale,  began  to  as- 
the  jaw 


slowly  fell,  and  the  teeth  became  exposed. 
About  a  quarter  of  an  iiour  before  the 
Freaidenl  died,  his  breathing  became  very 
difficult,  and  in  many  instaocee  seemed  to 
have  entirely  ceased.  He  would  again 
rally  aitd  breathe  with  so  great  difficulty 
as  to  be  heard  in  almost  every  part  of  the 
house.  Mis.  Lincoln  took  her  last  leave 
of  him  about  twenty  minutea  before  be 
expired,  and  was  sitting  in  the  adjoining 
room  when  it  was  announced  to  her  that 
be  was  dead.  When  the  amiouncement 
was  made,  she  exclaimed,  "  Oh !  why  did 
you  not  tell  me  that  lie  was  dying!" 

The  surgeons  and  ihe  members  of  the 
cabinet.  Senator  Sumner,  Captain  Bobert 
Lincobi,  General  Todd,  Mr.  Field,  and 
Mr.  Bufiis  Andrews,  were  standing  at  his 
bedside  when  he  breathed  bis  last.  Sena- 
tor  Sumner,  General  Todd,  Robert  Lin- 
coln, and  Mr.  Andrews  stood  baning  over 
the  headboard  of  the  bed,  watching  every 
motion  of  the  beating  breast  of  the  dying 
I^^sidenL  Robert  Lincoln  was  resting 
himself  tenderly  upon  the  arm  of  Senator 
Sumner,  the  mutual  embrace  of  the  two 


having  all  the  aflectionateness  of  father 
and  son.  The  surgeons  were  sitting  upon 
the  side  and  foot  of  the  bed,  holiUng  Ihe 
President's  hands,  and  with  their  watches 
observing  the  slow  declension  of  the  pulse, 
and  watching  the  ebbing  out  of  the  vital 
^tiiit.     Such  was  the  solemn  stillnes  lor 
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the  space  of  five  minutes  that  the  ticking 
of  the  watches  oould  be  heard  in  the  room. 

At  twenty-two  minutes  post  seven  o'- 
clock, in  the  morning,  April  fifleenth, 
graduallj  and  calmly,  and  without  a  sigh 
or  a  groan,  all  that  bound  the  soul  of 
Abraham  Lincoln  was  k)Osened,  and  the 
eventful  career  of  one  of  the  most  re- 
markable of  men  was  closed  on  earth. 

As  he  drew  his  last  breath,  the  Rev. 
Dr.  Gurley,  the  President's  pastor,  offered 
a  fervent  prayer  of  supplication  and  sym- 
pathy. The  countenance  of  the  President 
Was  beaming  with  that  characteristic  smile 
which  only  those  familiar  with  him  in  his 
happiest  moments  could  appreciate;  and 
except  the  blackness  of  his  eyes,  his  face 
appeared  perfectly  natural.  The  morning 
was  calm,  and  the  rain  was  dropping 
gently  upon  the  roof  of  the  humble  apart- 
ment where  they  laid  him  down  to  die. 
The  body  servant  of  the  President  entered 
the  room  just  before  he  died,  and  as  the 
breath  lefl  the  body  of  Mr.  Lincoln,  this 
loving  and  bereaved  servant  manifested 
the  most  indescribable  sorrow.  Mrs.  Lin- 
coln remained  but  a  short  time,  when  she 
was  assisted  into  her  carriage,  and  with 
her  son  Robert  and  other  friends  she  was 
driven  to  the  house  which  but  the  evening 
before  she  lefl  for  the  last  time  with  her 
honored  husband,  who  never  was  again  to 
enter  that  home  alive. 

The  room,  into  which  the  most  exalted 
of  mortal  rulers  was  taken  to  die,  was  in 
the  rear  part  of  the  dwelling,  and  at  the 
end  of  the  main  hall,  from  which  rises  a 
stairway.  The  dimensions  of  the  room 
are  about  ten  by  fifteen  feet,  the  walls  be- 
ing covered  with  a  brownish  paper,  figur- 
ed with  a  white  design.  Some  engravings 
and  a  photograph  hung  upon  the  walls. 
The  engravings  were  copies  of  the  **  Vil- 
lage Blacksmith,"  and  ^  Stable  and  Barn- 
yard Scenes.;"  the  photograph  was  one 
taken  from  an  engraved  copy  of  Rosa 
Bonheur's  "  Horse  Fair."  The  furniture 
of  the  apartment  consist  of  a  bureau 
covered  with    crochet,  a    table,  several 


chairs  of  simple  construction,  adapted  for 
sleeping  rooms,  and  the  bed  upon  which 
Mr.  Lincoln  lay  when  bis  spirit  took  its 
flight  The  bedstead  was  a  low  walnut, 
the  headboard  fix>m  two  to  tliree  feet  high. 
The  floor  was  covered  with  Brussels  car^ 
peting,  which  had  been  considerably  used. 
Everything  on  the  bed  was  stained  with 
the  blood  of  the  Chief  Magistrate  of  the 
nation.  A  few  locks  of  hair  were  re- 
moved from  the  President's  head  for  the 
family,  previous  to  the  remains  being 
placed  in  the  coffin  temporarily  used  for 
removing  the  remains  to  the  executive 
mansion. 

Plight,  paptore  and  Death  of  Booth. 

After  eleven  days  had  tran.^pired  since 
the  death  of  the  President,  his  murderer, 
John  Wilkes  Booth,  was  discovered  in  a 
bam  on  Garrett's  farm,  near  Port  Royal, 
on  the  Rappahannock.  Immediately  after 
the  murder.  Colonel  Baker,  of  the  detect- 
ive service,  set  out  to  find  Booth's  hiding- 
place.  He  soon  succeeded  in  capturing 
Atzerodt,  the  would-be  assassin  of  Vice- 
President  Johnson,  and  Dr.  Mudd.  It 
was  Dr.  M.  who  attended  to  Booth's  leg, 
crippled  by  his  getting  entangled  with  the 
flag  that  decorated  the  President's  box, 
and  a  boot  with  Booth's  name  in  it  was 
found  in  his  possession.  A  negro  was 
then  arrested,  who  said  he  had  seen  Booth 
and  another  man  cross  the  Potomac  in  a 
fishing-boat.  Col.  Baker  sent  to  Gen.  Han- 
cock for  twenty-five  mounted  men  to  aid 
him  in  the  pursuit.  These  were  sent  un- 
der Lieutenant  Dougherty,  and  Baker 
placed  them  under  the  control  of  Lieuten- 
ant-Colonel Conger,  and  of  his  cousin, 
Lieutenant  L.  B.  Baker,  and  dispatched 
them  to  Belle  Plain,  with  oixlers  to  scour 
the  country  about  Port  Royal. 

The  detectives  and  cavalrymen  left 
Washington  at  two  p.  h.  on  the  23d  of 
April)  and  at  ten  o'clock  disembarked  at 
Belle  Plain,  near  Fredericksburg.  Here 
they  commenced  their  inquest,  but  without 
any  result.     The  next  morning  they  came 
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to  Port  Eoyal  ferry,  and  crossed.  At 
Port  Royal  tiiey  found  one  Rollins,  a  fi^h- 
vnnun,  who  referred  them  to  a  negro  nam- 
ed Lucas  as  having  driven  two  men  a 
short  distance  toward  Bowling  Green  in  a 
wagon.  These  men  i>erfectly  answered 
the  description  of  Booth  and  his  accom- 
plice Harold.  Some  disbanded  men,  it; 
was  learned,  belonging  to  Mosby's  com-; 
mand,  took  Booth  under  their  protection 
on  the  way  to  Bowling  Green.  On  the 
2oth  Baker  and  his  party  proceeded  to 
Bowling  Green,  a  small  court-house  town 
in  Caroline  County,  llci-e  they  found  the 
captain  of  the  rebel  cavalry,  and  extorted 
from  him  a  statement  of  Booth's  hiding- 
place.  It  was  found  that  this  was  at  the 
house  of  a  Mr.  Garrett,  which  they  had 
passed  on  their  way  to  Bowling  Green. 

Returning  with  the  captain  for  a  guide, 
the  woni-out  command  halted  at  Garrett's : 
pite,  at  two  o'clock  on  the  morning  of  the 
20lh.     Without  noise  the  house  was  sur- 
rounded, and  Baker  went  up  to  the  kitchen 
door  on   the    side  and  raf)ped.      An  old 
man  in  half  undress  undrew  the  bolts,  and 
had  scarcely  opcn<»d  the  door  before  Ba- 
ker had  him  by  the  throat  with  a  pistol  at 
his  ear,  and  asked,  "  WIutc  are  the  men 
who  stay  with  you  ?"     I'nder  the  menace  | 
of  instant  death  the  old  man  seemed  para- 
lyzed, but  at  Baker's  order  lit  a  candle. : 
The  question  was  then  repeated.     "  They ! 
are  gone,"  replied  the  old  man.     Soon  a' 
young  boy  ai>pear('d,  and  told  Baker  the  t 
men  he  sought  were  in  the  bam.     The 
barn  was  then  surrounded.      Baker  and 

Conjjer  went  to  the   door.     The  former; 

...  I 

called  out  signifying  his  intention  to  have , 

a  surrender  on  the  part  of  the  men  inside, ; 
or  else  to  fire  the  bam,  and  shoot  them  on 
the  spot.     The  young  boy  was  sent  in  to 
receive  their  arms.     To  the  boy's  appeal 
Booth  answered  with  a  cur!»e,  accusing  the  ; 
boy  of  having  betrayed  him.     The  boy. 
then  came  out,  and  Baker  repeated  his  de- 
mand, giving  Booth  iive  minutes  to  make 
up  his  mind.     Booth  replied — 


^  Who  are  you,  and  what  do  you  want 
with  us  ?  " 

"  We  want  you  to  deliver  up  your  arms 
and  become  our  prisoners,"  said  Baker. 

**  But  who  are  you  ?  " 

^  That  makes  no  difference.  AVe  know 
who  you  are,  and  we  want  you.  We  have 
here  fifty  men  with  carbines  and  pistols. 
You  cannot  escape,** 

Afler  a  pause,  Booth  said  :  *^  Captain, 
this  is  a  liard  (use,  I  swear.  Perhaps  I 
am  being  taken  by  ray  own  friends."  He 
then  asked  time  to  consider,  which  was 
granted.  Afler  a  little  interval.  Baker 
threatened  to  fire  the  bam,  if  they  did  not 
come  out  Booth  replied  that  he  was  a 
cripple,  and  begged  a  chance  for  his  life, 
declaring  that  he  would  fight  them  all  at 
so  many  yards  apace,  and  that  he  would 
never  be  taken  alive.  Baker  replied  that 
he  did  not  come  there  to  fight  but  to  cap- 
ture him,  and  agam  threatened  to  fire  the 
bam. 

"  Well,  then,  my  brave  boys,"  said 
Booth,  "  prepare  a  stretcher  for  me." 

Harold  now  wanted  to  surrender,  and, 
in  -the  midst  of  a  shower  of  imprecations 
from  Booth,  did  so.  Conger  then  set  fire 
to  the  bam. 

The  blaze  lit  up  the  black  recesses  of 
the  great  bam  till  every  wasp's  nest  and 
cobweb  in  the  roof  was  luminous,  flinging 
streaks  of  red  and  violet  across  the  tum- 
bled farm-gear  in  the  comer,  and  bathed 
the  murderer's  retrt*at  in  a  vivid  illumina- 
tion, and  while  in  bold  outline  his  figure 
stood  revealed,  they  rose  like  an  impene- 
trable wall  to  guard  from  sight  the  dread- 
ed enemy  who  lit  them.  Behind  the  blaze, 
with  his  eye  to  a  crack.  Conger  saw  Wilkes 
Booth  standing  upright  upon  a  cmtch. 
He  likens  him  at  this  instmit  to  his  emi- 
nent brother  Edwin,  whom  he  says  he  so 
much  resembled  that  he  half  believed,  for 
the  moment,  the  whole  pursuit  to  have 
been  a  mistake.  At  the  gleam  of  fire 
Wilkes  dropped  bis  cmtch  and  carbine, 
and  on  both  bauds  crept  up  to  the  spot  to 


FINAL  SCENES  AND   EVENTS  IN  THE  OltBAT  DRAMA;   ETC.      639 


espy  the  incendiary  and  alioot  him  dead. 
HU  eyes  were  lustrous  like  fever,  and 
swelled  and  rolled  in  terrible  anxiety, 
iriiile  hU  teeth  were  fixed,  and  he  wore 
the  expression  of  one  in  the  calmness  be- 
fore freney.  In  vain  he  peered  with  ven- 
geance in  his  look ;  the  blazu  thai  ni-tde 
him  visible  concealed  hi  a  eneray.  A 
second  he  turned  glaring  at  the  fire,  as  if , 
to  leap  upon  and  cxtiuguish  it,  but  the 
flames  bad  made  auch 
headway  that  this  woa 
a  fulile  impulse,  and  .^ 
he  disnibsed  it.  -^  \^  \ 
calmly  as  upon  the  ^| 
battle-field  a  veteran 
stands  amidst  the  hail 
of  ball  and  shell  and 
plunging  iron,  Booth 
tunied  at  a  man's 
stride,  and  pushed  for 
the  door,  carbine  in 
poiiic,  and  the  last 
resolve  of  death — ile- 
Epair — tet  on  his  high, 
bloodless  forehead. 

At  this  iu'^tant,  Sergeant  Boston  Cor- 
bett  fired  through  a  crevice  and  shot  Booth 
in  the  neck.  They  then  took  him  up  and 
carried  him  out  on  the  grass,  a  Utile  way 
jrom  the  door,  beneath  a  locust  tree. 
Conger  went  back  10  the  bam,  to  see  if 
the  fire  could  bo  put  out,  but  found  it 
could  not,  and  relumed  to  where  Booth 
was  lying.  Before  this  (says  Lieutenant- 
Colonel  Congor)  I  supposed  him  to  be 
dead ;  he  had  all  tlie  appearance  of  a  dead 
man;  but  when  I  eome  back  his  eyes  imd 
mouth  were  moving.  I  called  immediate- 
ly for  water  and  put  some  on  his  face. 
He  seemed  to  revive,  and  attempted  to 
speak.  I  put  my  car  down  to  his  mouth, 
and  heard  him  say,  "  Tell  my  mother  I 
died  for  my  country."  I  repeated  the 
words  to  him  and  said,  "Is  that  what  you 
would  say?"  He  said  "Yes."  They 
carried  him  lo  the  porch  of  Gnrrelt's 
liouse,  and  laid  him  on  a  straw  bed  or  tick. 
At  that  time  he  revived  considerably,  and 


could  talk  in  a  whisper  so  as  to  be  intelli- 
gibly understood.  He  could  not  speak 
above  a  whisper.  He  wauled  water;  I 
gave  it  to  him.  ,IIe  wanted  to  turn  on 
his  face ;  I  said  he  could'ut  lie  011  Itis  face. 
He  wanted  to  be  turned  on  his  side ;  we 
turned  hira  on  his  side  thriiu  timus,  but  be 
could  not  lie  with  any  comfort,  and  asked 
immediately  to  be  turned  buck.  He  asked 
me   10  put  my  hand  on  his  throat,  t 


press  down,  which  I  did  Ho  said 
"  Harder  " ;  I  pressed  as  hard  as  I  thought 
necessary.  He  made  a  very  strong  exer- 
tion lo  cough,  but  was  unable  to  do  so.  I 
suppose  he  thought  thcrti  wiu\  blood  in  his 
throat.  I  asked  him  to  put  out  his  timguc. 
which  he  did.  I  said,  "  There  ts  no  blooil 
in  your  throat."  He  repeated  sevens  1 
times — twc  or  three  times  at  least — "  Kill 
me !  kill  me  ! "  I  replieil,  "  I  do  not  wan; 
to  kill  you.     I  want  you  to  get  well." 

When  the  doctor,  whom  Conger  h:id 
sent  for,  arrived,  Booth  asked  to  have  hi^ 
hands  raised  and  shown  him.  AVhen 
this  was  done,  he  muttered  "  Useless,  use- 
less ! "  These  were  his  hist  words.  He 
died  about  four  hours  after  be  was  shot. 

Booth  and  Harold  were  dressed  in  rebel 
gray  uniform.  Booth's  nmstac-he  had  been 
cut  off,  apparently  wiih  scissors,  and  hia 
beard  allowed  to  grow,  thus  changing  hia 
appearance  considerably.  His  hair  had 
been  cut  somewhat  shorter  than  he  usually 


64fl 


THE  BOOX  OP  ANECDOTES  OF  TBB  BEBELLIOH. 


wore  it.  Being  taken  to  Wiiahingtwi,  a 
post-mortem  exuiiiitatioii  of  the  remaiu 
took  place  on  board  the  monitor  Montauk, 
the  body  being  laid  out  on  a  carpenter's 
bench  between  the  stem  and  turret.  The 
shot  which  tenuinated  hia  life  entered 
the  left,  aide,  at  the  back  c^  the  neck,  a 
point  not  &r  different  from  that  in  which  hie 
victim,  the  lamented  President,  was  shot. 

On  the  ni^t  of  the  27lh  of  April  a 
small  TOw-boat  received  the  remwns  of  the 
assassin,  and  no  one  save  two  men — sworn 
to  irrevocable  secrecy — it  is  sail,  k 
the  place  or  manner  of  his  seputttire. 

The  G(4>ture  and  solemn  trial  v(  the 
other  accomplices  and  conspirators  in  the 
great  erime  of  simulttmeously  murdering 
the  Tresident,  Vice  President,  Secretary 
of  State,  Secretary  of  War,  and  Lieuten- 
ant-General Grant — viz.,  the  Surratts, 
mother  and  eon,  Payne,  Atzerodt,  Harold, 
O'Loughlin,  Arnold,  et&, — oonstlhite  the 
remainder  of  this  darkest  chapter  in  the 
annals  of  human  crime.  Foot  of  these 
expiated  their  crime  on  the  gallows,  and 
the  blood  of  the  Martyred  President  was 
avenged. 

tlonvsnatlon  em  U*  Thrsatanad  *— r" 


It  is  a  most  noteworthy  incident  that 
one  of  the  latest,  if  not  the  very  last  of 
the  letters  written  by  Mr.  Lincoln,  \n 
reply  to  Gicn.  Van  Alen,  who  wrote  to  the 
President  a  sliort  time  previously,  asking 
him  not  to  expose  his  life  unnecessarily,  as 
he  had  done  at  Riclmioud,  and  assuring 
him  of  the  earnest  desire  of  all  his  coun- 
trymen for  him  to  close  the  war  he  had  so 
successfully  conducted.  After  acknowledg- 
ing the  receipt  of  the  letter— 'which  he 
did  on  the  Ulh  of  April,  the  very  day  of 
his  assassination — Mr.  Lincoln  said,  "I 
intend  to  adopt  the  advica  of  my  friends, 
and  use  due  precaution."     Alaa  1 

Senator  Fessenden  states  that  one  day 
he  was  standing  with  Mr.  Lincoln  on  the 
Btepe  of  the  Secretai7  of  Slate's  office, 


and,  obaening  that  the  President  looked 
weary,  Mr.  Fesaenden  remarked — 

"Mr.    President,    the    people    of   the 
United    Sutea    an   {iraying   that    God 


would  spare  your  life  to  see  the  end  of 
this  rebellion." 

"Mr.  Fessenden,"  replied  the  Presi- 
dent,."it  may  be  that  I  Bhiill  not  live  to 
see  it,  and  sometimes  I  think  I  shall  not; 
but  if  I  were  taken  away,  there  are  those 
who  would  perform  my  duties  better." 


Fatieaoe  of  Hr,  Iifnnoln  Titod  too  Var. 

One  day  President  Lincoln  was  fi>und 
1  a  close  and  loud  conversation  with  a 
gentleman  from  a  certain  portion  of  re- 
claimed southern  territory.  The  visitor 
professed  to  be  a  southern  loyalist,  and 
wanted  certain  papers  signed  by  the  Pit'^i- 
dent,  ranking  good  a  cousidcrable  amount 
of  damage  inflicted  upon  him  1^  tlte  war. 
The  claimant  urged  his  claims  in  soft, 
timid  tones,  .and  the  President  answered 
in  a  way  quite  the  reveise.  He  was  ixtt 
pleased,  and  sfud — 

"Why I   this  paper  does  not  say  you 

e  mtided  to  the  money." 

"  No,  Sir,  hot  it  recommends  my  clum 
for  your  omsideration." 

But,  Sir,  yon    do    not  ^Hvive  your 
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«  We  are  loyal,  Sir.'' 

"  Tes,  Sir,  and  ea  are  the  men  who 
HUuid  np  in  frmit  of  Richmond,  to  be  efaot 
■t,  bnt  they  don't  oomc  here  to  plague 

"  We  don't  wish  to  -worry  yon,  Mr. 
President" 

"  No,  I  know  whw  yon  mmt — you  are 
taming,  or  trying  to  turn  me  into  a  jus- 
tice of  the  peace,  to  put  your  claims 
through.  There  are  a  hundred  thousand 
men  in  the  country,  every  one  of  them  as 


could.  Abmhiun  the  Just  vna  right. 
Anybody  could  go  and  tell  hts  story,  but 
he  had  to  Itxjk  to  it  that  he  made  out  a 
good  case,  especially  if  be  was  i^er  go^ 
emment  moiu-y. 


FatlniM  tried  tM  ftr. 

good  as  you  are,  who  have  just  such  bills 
as  you  present ;  and  you  care  nothing  of 
what  becomes  of  them,  so  you  get  your 
money." 

"  We  think  our  claim  just,  Mr.  Presi- 
dent.- 

"  Yes,  but  you  know  yon  cant  prove 
what  is  in  this  |>aper  by  all  the  people  in 
the  United  Slal«s,  and  you  want  me  to 
prove^t  for  you  by  writing  my  name  cm 
the  beck  of  it :  yes,  in  plain  words  you 
wish  me  to  lie  for  you  that  you  may  get 
your  money.     I  shall  not  do  it." 

The  visitor  stood  a  moment,  as  if  dizzy 
and  undecided ;  but  gathering  up  slowly, 
retired  to  digest  his  repulse  as  best  he 


Mr.  William  C.  Bryant's  paper,  the 
Evening  Post,  Aya, — An  ofRcer  of  the 
United  Stales  Army,  whose  authority  in 
such  B  case  we  can  not  question,  gives 
leave  to  publish  the  following  account  of 
what  he  heard  JeffeiBon  Davis  say  just 
before  the  breaking  out  of  tlie  war : 

I  heard  Mr.  Davis  utter  the  following 
words  in  a  soitthem  town  where  be  deliv< 
ered  an  addr»s  in  November,  1860.  I 
did  not  h«ir  the  whole  speech,  only  the 
words  quoted,  as  I  passed  by  the  crowd 
of  listeners : 

"What!  coerce  a  sovereign  State!  at- 
tempt to  deprive  us  of  our  most  ine-ttimn- 
blc  rights!  Let  Mr.  Lincoln  try  it,  or 
Mr.  Douglas  either,  and  we  will  haii^ 
them  higher  than  Ilamon,  and  the  only 
difference  I  should  moke  would  be  tliat 
[humoroa'ilyj  as  Mr.  Lincoln  is  consiUpr- 
ably  taller  than  Mr.  Douglas,  we  hIioliM 
have  to  build  his  gibbet  [standing  on  his 
and  reaching  up  his  hand]  a  lect^e 
higher  than  that  for  Douglas." 

During  the  trial  of  the  assassins  of 
President  Liocoln,  one  of  the  witneiwes 
was  Mr.  Lewis  F.  Batee,  for  several  years 
,  residing  in  Charlotte,  N.  C,  and  agent  of 
the  Adams  Express  Company,  in  thitt 
place.  He  testified  that  JefF.  Davis 
I  stopped  at  his  house  on  the  19th  of  April, 
and  made  a  speech  from  the  ptups.  Dnvis 
received  and  read  a  dkpatch  from  General 
Breckinridge,  dated  Greensborough,  April 
19th,  as  follows:— 

"  President  Lincoln  was  assassinated  in 
the  theatre  on  the  night  of  the  14th. 
Secretary  Seward's  house  was  entered 
the  same  night,  and  he  was  repeatedly 
stabbed,  and  is  probably  mortally  wound- 
ed." 


642 


THE    BOOK    OF    ANECDOTES    OP    THE    RBBELLIOIf 


Witness  Baid  that  after  reading  the  dia- ; 
patch  to  the  crowd,  DnviB  eiuted,  "  If  it 
were  to  be  done,  it  were  belter  it  were 
well  done."  The  day  after,  Breckiiiridge 
and  Davie  conversed  in  the  houBe  of  wit- 
ness on  the  subject  of  the  assassination. 
Breckiniidge  remarked  to  Davia  tbat  he 


JsHmOD  DarU. 


ident  replied  calmly,  in  the  words  which 
lie  had  adopted  in  his  lost  Inaugural  Ad- 
dress, "  Judge  not  that  ye  be  not  judged." 
And  when  pressed  again,  by  the  remark 
that  the  siglit  of  Libby  Prison  made  it 
impoi^ible  to  pardon  him,  the  President 
repeated  twice  over  tliote  same  teordt, 
revealing  unmistakably  the  generous  sen- 
limenia  of  his  heart.  Indeed,  so  disposed 
was  the  amiable  President  to  extenuate, 
or  forget,  the  crimes  of  even  the  most 
active  conspirators,  civil  and  military, 
ngatnst  ihe  life  of  the  nation,  that,  on  this 
point,  a  brcaclt  seemed  imminent  between 
lum  and  many  of  his  best  friends,  if  .lut 
the  majority,  who  elevated  liim  to  olfiee. 
Itut  now  that  ho  is  dead,  the  spirit  of 
mercy  that  actuated  him,  gives  fragrance 
10  his  memory.  Id  the  words  of  anollicr 
— his  great  Exemplar — Mr.  Lincoln  might 
well  sny  of  liis  enemies,  "  They  bated  me 
witliout  a  cttuiie." 


regretted  it  very  much — it  was  unfortu- 
nuic  fur  the  people  of  the  South,  at  that 
time.  Davis  replied,  "  Well,  General,  I 
don't  know  that  if  it  were  to  be  done  at ' 
all  it  were  better  it  were  well  done,  and  i 
if  the  same  were  done  to  Andy  Johnson,  i 
the  beast,  and  Secretary  Stanton,  the  job 
would  then  be  complete." 

Mr.  J.  Courtney,  telegraph  curator, 
testified  that  the  dispatch  in  question 
passed  over  the  wires ;  and  Mr.  Bates's 
testimony  was  unimpcached.  I 

In  contrast  with  the  above,  it  Is  refresh- 
ing to  cite  the  animus  of  clemency  and 
good  will  which  ever  characterized  the 
acts  and  declarations  of  the  murdered , 
President. 

It  is  well  known  that,  at  the  very  mo- 
ment of  his  assassination,  he  was  occu- 
pied by  thoughts  and  plans  of  both  lenity 
and  pardon.  He  was  never  harsh,  even 
in  speaking  of  Jefferson  Davis ;  and,  only 
a  few  days  before  his  end,  when  one  who 
was  privileged  to  speak  to  him  in  that 
way,  said,  "  Do  not  allow  him  to  escape 
the  law — he  must  be  hanged,"  the  Pr«s- 


DlMLppolnt«d  EzpeotatlMi*. 

In  the  year  1854,  a'  conversation  took 
place  at  the  Smithsonian  Institution  in 
Waijbington,  between  Jefferson  Davia  and 
Profei-or  Jewett,  in  the  course  of  which 
Davis  predicted  that  the  Union  would  soon 
be  divided  into  two  republics. 

"  Where  will  the  division  or  botmdary 
line  be?"  interrogated  Prof.  Jewett, 

"  Tlie  line  separating  the  slave  and  free 
states,"  answered  Mr.  Davis. 

"Then,"  said  the  professor, "  you  expect 
to  claim  the  national  capital." 

"  Of  course,"  was  the  reply,  "  and  this 
very  Smithsonian  Institute  will  be  within 
I  the  southern  republic" 

"  But,"  asked  Prof.  J.,  "  how  will  you 
bring  about  such  a  division  of  the  coun- 
try? Do  you  think  the  free  states  will 
'■  agree  to  it  without  a  resort  to  arms  ?  " 

"  Sir,"  said  JefTemon  Davis,  in  his  sen- 
j  tentious  manner,  "  the  North  will  never 
fight  us  on  that  occasion.  Tliere  will  be 
no  bloodshed.  When  the  South  says  she 
will  secede,  and  become  a  distinct  nation- 
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alitj,  the  North  will  be  glad  to  let  uh  go, 
■ad  that  peaceably.  It  vriU  be  a  bloodless 
revolution."     Alas ! 


The  genial  tipiiit  of  the  lamented  Pres- 
ident, which  relieved  him  amidst  the  toils 
andaDziettL-aofhifl  dangerous  and  difficult 
statiou,  will  linger  long,  la  many  charac- 
teristic anecdote.-i,  to  soften  in  a  mctisure 
the  horror  of  bU  death,  and  mingle  tight 
with  the  dark  mourning  for  his  loss  to  the 
country  lie  preserved.  A  significant  ind- 
dent,  in  illustration  of  this,  is  related  by  a 
friend  of  the  late  President,  who  happened 
to  be  present  at  the  Wliite  House  the  day 
after  the  renomination  of  Mr,  Lineohi  to 
the  Prcnidpncy.  Various  political  organ- 
ization' culird  to  pay  their  rcxpccts  fo 
him.  Aniuug  the  n-st  was  the  Philadel- 
phia delegation.  The  chulnnan  of  that 
body,  in  presenting  one  of  the  members, 
said — 

*•  Mr.  President,  this  is  Mr.  A.  B.  Sloau- 
aker,  of  tlio  scctHid  diKirict  of  our  State ; 
a  matt  active  and  earnest  fi-ieod  of  yours 
and  of  tlie  cause.  He  has,  among  other 
thiugB,  been  good  enough  to  piiint  and 
present  to  oiir  league  rooms  a  most  beauti- 
ful portrait  of  youK«lf." 

Mr.  Lincoln  took  Mr.  Sloanaker's  hand 
in  his,  and  with  an  earnest  cordiality, 
shook  it  kindly,  saying  with  a  merry 
voice — 

"1  presume.  Sir,  in  painting  your  beau- 
lifnl  portrait,  joa  took  your  idea 
from  my  principlu,  and  not  from  my  per- 


manner.     He  then  addressed  the  audience 
in  terms  as  follows : 

Fellow  citizens :  It  is  proper  when 
freemen  assemble  for  the  discuHsion  of  im- 
portant public  interests,  that  everything 
should  be  doDC  decently  and  in  order.  I 
have  been  informed  tliat  part  of  the  busi- 
to  be  transacted  on  the  present  occa- 
ia  the  assassina^n  of  the  individual 
who  now  has  the  honor  of  addressing  you. 


n  Bagalar  Order. 
Andrew  Johnson  was  once  announced  to 
epeak  in  Nashville,  on  one  of  the  excidng 
questions  of  the  day;  and  loud  threats 
were  uttered  that,  if  he  dantd  to  appear, 
he  should  not  leave  the  hall  nlive.  At  the 
apptMnted  botir  he  ascended  the  platform, 
and,  advancing  to  the  desk,  laid  his  pistol 
Upon  it,  with  the  moat  quiet  unconcern  of 
40 


beg  respectfully  to  propose  that  this  he  the 
first  business  in  order.  Therefore,  if  any 
man  has  come  here  to-night  for  the  pur*- 
pose  indicated,  I  do  not  say  to  him  let  him- 
speak,  but  let  him  shoot." 

Here  he  paused,  with  his  right  hand  on. 
hb  pistol  and  the  other  holding  open  his 
coftt,  while  with  hia  eyes  he  blandly  sur- 
veyed the  assembly.  Aflera  pause  of  half 
a  minute,  he  resumed : — 

"  Gentlemen,  it  appears  that  I  have  been 
misinformed.  I  will  now  proceed  to  ad- 
dress you  on  the  subject  that  lias  called  us 
together." 

B«waid  of  a  Spaaoh  altar  Ftftaan  Taaia  ftom 


In  an  interesting  conversation  between 
President  Lincnhi  and  Rev.  Dr.  M'Clin- 
tock — as  given  ui  a  public  address  by  the 
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latter, — Dr.  M*C.  asked  the  President  if 
there  was  any  truth  in  the  rumor,  at  that 
time  quite  prevalent,  of  the  removal  of  Mr. 
Daytpn,  American  Minister  at  the  French 
Court,  and,  if  there  was,  he,  Dr.  M'C, 
would  like  the  privilege  of  discussing  the 
matter  a  little.  President  Lincoln  said : 
"  As  to  discussing  the  matter  I  have  no 
objection,  but  as  to  his  removal  I  have  no 
such  idea."  He  then  went  on  to  speak 
of  his  reason  for  appointing  Mr.  Dayton, 
and  said : 

"  When  I  was  a  member  of  Congress, 
in  1846-7,  after  the  close  of  the  Mexican 
war,  a  treaty  was  made,  and  opposed  by 
Daniel  Webster.  After  Daniel  Webster 
sat  down,  William  L.  Dayton  arose  and 
iimade  a  speech  that  covered  every  point 
Flhat  Webster  had  made.  I  had  been  in  the 
Jiabit  of  regarding  Webster  as  the  greatest 
;and  most  eloquent  of  men,  until  Mr.  Day- 
ton made  that  speech  (and  then  with  a 
peculiar  humor  that  belongs  to  all  great 
natures,  Mr.  Lincoln  added) :  It  may  be 
because  Mr.  Dayton  was  on  my  side  that  I 
thought  it  was  a  great  speech;  and  one  of 
my  first  thoughts  after  my  election  was 
that  William  L.  Dayton  should  occupy  one 
of  the  best  appointments  I  could  give 
him." 

This  anecdote  shows  how  tenaciously 
Mr.  Lincoln  clung  to  men  he  believed  to 
be  reliable,  remembering  that  speech  and 
its  maker  fifteen  years. 


'*  Pablio  Opinion  Battm." 

a 

Colonel  Halpine,  one  of  General  Hal- 

.  Ittk's  staff,  relates  that  once,  on  what  was 

'OaRed  "a  public  day" — when  Mr.  Lincoln 

received  all  applicants  in  their  turn — ^the 

first  thing  he  saw  on  being  ushered  into 

the  President's  diamber  by  IVIajor  Hay, 

wiis  Mr.  Lincoln  bowing  an  elderly  lady 

out  of  the  door,  the  President's  remarks 

to  her  being,  as  she  still  lingered  and  ap- 

.peared  reluctiuit  to  go, — 

"  I  am  really  very  sorry,  madam ;  very 

-sorry.     But  your  own  good  sense  must  tell 

you  that  I  am  not  here  to  collect  small 


debts.    You  must  appeal  to  the  courts  in 
regular  order." 

When  she  was  gone,  Mr.  Lincoln  sat 
down,  crossed  his  legs,  locked  his  hands 
over  his  knees,  and  commenced  to  laugh— 
this  being  his  favorite  attitude  when  much 
amused. 

'^  What  odd  kinds  of  people  come  in  to 
see  me,"  he  said ;  ^^  and  what  odd  ideas 
they  must  have  about  my  office !  Would 
you  believe.  Major,  that  the  old  lady  who 
has  just  left,  came  in  here  to  get  from  me 
an  order  for  stopping  the  pay  of  a  Treas- 
ury clerk,  who  owes  her  a  board  bill  of 
about  seventy  dollars ! "  (And  the  Presi- 
dent rocked  himself  backward  and  for- 
ward, and  appeared  intensely  amused.) 
"  She  may  have  come  in  here  a  loyal  wo- 
njan,"  continued  Mr.  Lincoln,  '<  but  I'll  be 
bound  she  has  gone  away  believing  that 
the  worst  pictures  of  me  in  the  Richmond 
press  only  lack  truth  in  not  being  half 
black  and  bad  enough." 

This  led  to  a  somewhat  general  conver- 
sation, in  which  surprise  was  expressed 
that  the  President  did  not  adopt  the  plan 
in  vogue  at  all  military  head-quarters,  un- 
der which  every  applicant  to  see  the  Gen- 
eral commanding  had  to  be  filtered  through 
a  sieve  of  officers — assistant  Adjutant  Gren- 
erals,  and  so  forth, — who  allowed  none  in 
to  take  up  the  General's  time,  save  such 
as  they  were  satisfied  had  business  of  suffi- 
cient importance,  and  which  could  be  trans- 
acted in  no  other  manner  than  by  a  per- 
sonal interview.  Colonel  Halpine  re- 
marked— 

"  Of  every  hundred  people  who  come  to 
see  the  Greneral-in-chief  daily,  not  ten  have 
any  sufficient  business  with  him,  nor  are  they 
admitted.  On  being  asked  to  explain  for 
what  purpose  they  desire  to  see  him,  and 
stating  it,  it  is  found  in  nine  cases  out  of  ten, 
that  the  business  properly  belongs  to  some 
one  or  other  of  the  subordinate  bureaux. 
They  are  then  referred,  as  the  case  may  be, 
to  the  quartermaster,  commissary,  medical, 
adjutant  general,  or  other  departments, 
with  an  assurance  that— even  if  they  saw 
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the  Greneral-in-chief—- he  could  do  nothing 
more  for  them  than  give  them  the  same 
direction.  With  these  points  courteously 
explained,  they  go  away  quite  contend 
although  refused  admittance." 

"  Ah,  yes,"  replied  Mr.  Lincoln,  gravely 
— and  his  words  on  this  matter  are  import- 
ant as  illustrating  a  rule  of  his  action, 
and  to  some  extent,  perhaps,  the  essential- 
ly representative  character  of  his  mind 
and  of  his  administration — ^^  ah,  yes !  such 
things  do  very  well  for  you  military  peo- 
ple, with  your  arbitrary  rule,  and  in  your 
camps.  But  the  office  of  President  is 
essentially  a  civil  one,  and  the  affair  is 
very  different.  For  myself,  I  feel — though 
the  tax  on  my  time  is  heavy — that  no 
hours  of  my  day  are  bettei*  employed  than 
those  which  thus  bring  me  again  within 
the  direct  contact  and  atmosphere  of  the 
average  of  our  whole  people.  Men  mov- 
ing only  in  an  official  circle  are  apt  to  be- 
come m<»rely  official — ^not  to  say  arbitrary 
— in  their  ideas,  and  are  apter  and  apter, 
with  each  passing  day,  to  forget  that  they 
only  hold  power  in  a  representative  capac- 
ity. Now  this  is  all  wrong.  I  go  into 
these,  promiscuous  receptions  of  all  who 
claim  to  Imve  business  with  me,  twice  each 
week,  and  every  applicant  for  audience  has 
to  take  his  tuni,  as  if  waiting  to  be  shaved 
in  a.  barber's  shop.  Many  of  the  matters 
brought  to  my  notice  are  utterly  frivolous, 
but  others  are  of  more  or  less  importance, 
and  lUl  serve  to  renew  in  me  a  clearer  and 
more  vivid  image  of  that  great  popular 
assemblage  out  of  which  I  sprang,  and  to 
which  at  the  end  of  two  years  I  must  re- 
turn. I  tell  you.  Major,"  he  said, — ap- 
pearing at  this  point  to  recollect  that  Hal- 
pine  was  in  the  room,  for  the  former  part 
of  these  remarks  had  been  made  with  half- 
shut  eyes,  as  if  in  soliloquy — '*  I  tell  you 
that  I  call  these  receptions  my  public  opin- 
ion baths — ^for  I  have  little  time  to  read 
the  papers  and  gather  public  opuiion  that 
way ;  and  though  they  may  not  be  pleas- 
ant in  all  their  particulars,  the  efiect,  as  a 
whole,  is  renovating  and  invigorating  to 


my  perceptions  of  responsibility  and  duty. 
It  would  never  do  for  a  President  to  have 
guards  with  drawn  sabres  at  his  door,  as 
if  he  fancied  he  were,  or  were  trying  to 
be,  or  were  issuming  to  be,  an  emperor." 
That  original  phrase  of  the  President's, 
''^public  opinion  baths,"  is  not  likely  ever 
to  be  forgotten. 


Pamphlet  of  JokM  In  the  Oomer  of  Mr.  lin- 

ooln*e  Desk. 

In  a  comer  of  his  desk,  Mr.  Lincoln 
was  accustomed  to  keep  a  copy  of  some 
humorous  work,  and  it  was  frequently  his 
habit,  when  greatly  fatigued,  annoyed,  or 
depressed,  to  take  this  up  and  read  a  chap- 
ter, with  great  relie£  The  Saturday  be- 
fore he  left  Washington  to  go  to  the  fix>nt, 
just  previous  to  the  capture  of  Richmond, 
had  been  a  very  hard  day  with  him.  The 
pressure  of  office-seekers  was  greater  at 
that  juncture  than  ever  before,  and  he  was 
almost  worn  out  Among  the  callers  that 
evening,  was  a  party  composed  of  a  sena- 
tor, a  representative,  an  ex-lieutenant  gov- 
ernor of  a  western  State,  and  several  pri- 
vate citizens.  They  had  business  of  great 
importance,  involving  the  necessity  of  the 
President's  examination  of  voluminous 
documents.  Pushing  everything  aside,  he 
said  to  one  of  the  party — 

"  Have  you  seen  the  Nasby  papers  ?  " 
**  No,  I  have  not — who  is  Nasby  ?  " 
"  There  is  a  chap  out  in  Ohio,"  returned 
the  President,  "  who  has  been  writing  a 
series  of  letters  in  the  newspapers  under 
the  signature  of  Petroleum  V.  Nasby. 
Some  one  sent  me  a  pamphlet  collection 
of  them  the  other  day.  I  am  going  to 
write  to  *  Petroleum '  to  come  down  here, 
and  I  intend  to  tell  him  if  he  will  commu- 
nicate his  talent  to  me,  I  will  swap  places 
with  him ! "  Thereupon  he  arose,  went  to 
a  drawer  in  his  desk,  and,  taking  out  the 
^  letters,"  he  sat  down  and  read  one  to  the 
company,  finding  in  their  enjoyment  of  it 
the  temporary  excitement  and  relief  which 
another  man,  perhaps,  would  have  found 
in  a  glass  of  grog  I    The  instant  he  bad 
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ceased,  the  book  waa  thrown  aside,  hu 
counteDance  relapsed  iQto  ita  habitual  se- 
rious expression,  and  the  bnainesa  was  en- 
tered  upon  with  the  utmost  earnestness. 


JnsUoe  marvlviim  Clamenor. 
One  of  the  officers  employed  In  investi- 
gating the  plot  of  the  murder  of  the  Pres- 
ident had  occasi(»)  to  question  a  woman 
who  was  in  some  way  connected  with  the 


woman  saw  it  in  that  light  and  wept 
Justice  survived,  while  mercy  lay  stricken 
to  the  ground  by  those  moat  in  need  of  its 
benefit. 


aflkir.  She  kept  flippantly  asserting  that 
"  S'iielp  me  heaven  I  don't  know  anyihing 
about  it,  and  s'help  me  heaven,  I  don't  tell 
an  untruth,  for  I  never  told  a  lie  in  my 
tifc,"  kecpiiij;  on  in  her  voluble  assertions 
till  at  length  the  otBcer  quietly  interrupted 
her  with  the  assurance  that  it  did  not  much 
matter  to  him  what  she  revealed,  but  it 
might  be  better  for  her, — at  which  she  be- 
came a  little  indignant,  and  iksked  what 
they  could  do  with  her  if  she  knew  about 
the  mniter  and  wouldn't  tell  il,  "  Why," 
responded  the  officer,  "  in  case  you  prove 
to  be  implicated  as  much  as  I  am  afraid 
you  are,  you  might  be  hanged."  At  this 
reply  she  was  a  triHe  moved,  and  aaii, 
"Justice  should  be  tempered  with  clemen- 
cy." "  All,  yes,  my  dear  madam,"  replied 
the  officer,  "  but  you  forget  that  the  clem- 
ency man  Is  di-ad."     For  the  first  tune  the 


PoUT'BBalV. 
In  a  rather  plain  frame  bnilding  in 
Raleigh,  North  Carolina,  Andrew  John- 
son, President  of  the  United  States,  was 
born.  The  bouse  is  shown  to  visitors  by 
the  owner,  a  venera- 
ble old  lady  named 
Stewart.  She  will 
also  tell  how,  in  an 
ecstacy  of  delight, 
on  returning  from 
her  wedding  tour, the 
first  news  she  got 
was,  "  Polly  has  a 
baby."  Full  of  the 
feelings  and  enthusi- 
asm of  a  young  bride, 
she  rushed  in  a:id 
kissed  and  bugged 
the  baby.  "  Little  I 
thought,"  she  ex- 
claimed to  a  visitor, 
"that  I  was  carefS- 
ing  the  future  Pres-' 
ident  of  the  United  Slates."  "  You,  then, 
knew  his  father  and  mother?"  "Yes, 
Sir,  I  knew  tbem  well ;  they  were  in  our 
employ  for  several  years."  "How  did 
tliey  serve  you?''  "They  were  plain,  hard- 
working, honest  folks,  that  attended  to 
their  business  and  nothing  more."  When 
leaving,  the  old  lady  said  to  her  company, 
"  How  I  would  like  to  see  him,  dear  me ; 
only  it  is  so  far  ;  but  then  he  would  not 
know  me.  Well,  any  way,  I  should  like 
to  see  ;  I  thuik  he  would  grant  me  one  Ut- 
tle  request.  I  have  a  grandson  in  prison 
in  the  North,  perhaps  Le'd  let  him  come 
home  to  gladden  my  old  hear^wouM  you 
mention  it  to  him,  Sai?" 


Pookst-Fnll  of  Oodn  Beady  fbr  Dalivarr. 

The  words  "  Honest  Old  Abe "  have 

passed  into  the  language  of  our  time  and 
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country  as^the  synonym  for  all  that  is  just 
and  honest  in  man.  Yet  thousands  of  in- 
stances, unknown  to  the  world,  might  be 
added  to  those  so  often  told  of  Mr.  Lin- 
coln*s  great  and  crowning  virtue.  He  dis- 
liked inuendoes,  concealments,  and  subter- 
fuges ;  and  no  sort  of  approach  at  official 
'* jobbing'*  ever  had  any  encouragement 
from  him.  He  steadily  discountenanced 
all  practices  of  government  officers  using 
any  part  of  the  public  funds  for  tempora- 
ry or  personal  purposes ;  and  he  loved  to 
tell  of  an  instance  in  his  own  official  expe- 
rience, when  he  was  saved  from  embar- 
rassment by  his  rigid  adherence  to  a  good 
rule. 

He  had  been  postmaster  at  Salem,  Illi- 
nois, during  Jackson's  administration,  Wil- 
liam T.  Barry  being  then  Postmaster-Gren- 
eral,  and  resigning  his  office,  removed  to 
Springfield,  having  sent  a  statement  of  ac- 
counts to  the  Department  at  Washington. 
No  notice  was.  taken  of  his  account,  which 
showed  a  balance  due  the  Government  of 
over  one  hundred  and  fifty  dollars,  until 
three  or  four  years  after,  when,  Amos  Ken- 
dall being  Postmaster- General,  he  was 
presented  with  a  draft  for  the  amount  due. 
Some  of  Mr.  Lincohi's  friends,  who  knew 
that  he  was  in  straightened  circumstances 
then,  as  he  had  always  been,  heard  of  the 
draft  and  offered  to  help  him  out  with  a 
loan  ;  but  he  told  them  not  to  worry,  and 
producing  fix)m  his  trunk  an  old  pocket, 
tied  up  and  marked,  counted  out  in  six- 
pences, shillings,  and  quarters,  the  exact 
sum  required  of  him,  in  the  identical  coin 
which  he  received  while  in  office  years  be- 
fore, and  which  he  had  sacredly  reser^'ed 
for  the  Government,  whenever  the  proper 
official  should  be  pleased  to  respond  to  his 
**  account  rendered." 


Aziaweriziflr  the  Seoretary  and  tlie  GeneraL 

One  of  the  last  stories  told  by  Presi- 
dent Lincoln,  was  to  one  of  the  members 
of  his  cabinet  who  went  to  see  him,  to  ask 
if  it  would  be  a  proper  proceeding  to  per- 
mit Jake  Thompson  to  slip  through  Maine 


in  disguise  and  embark  fix>m  Portland  to 
a  foreign  port  The  President,  as  usual, 
was  disposed  to  be  merciful  and  to  permit 
the  arch  traitor  to  pass  unmolested.  The 
Secretary,  however,  urged  that  he  should 
be  arrested  as  a  traitor,  saying : 

*'  By  permitting  him  to  escape  the  pen- 
alties of  treason,  you  sanction  it." 

"  WeU,"  repUed  Mr.  Lincob,  « let  me 
tell  you  a  story.  There  was  an  Irish  sol- 
dier here  last  summer  who  wanted  some- 
thing to  drink  stronger  than  water,  and 
stopped  at  a  drug  shop,  where  he  espied  a 
soda  fountain.  'Mr.  Doctor,'  said  he, 
'  give  me,  plase,  a  glass  of  soda  wather, 
an'  if  yees  can  put  in  a  few  dhrops  of 
whiskey  unbeknown  to  meself,  TU  be 
obleeged.'  Now,"  continued  Mr.  Lincoln, 
^^if  Jake  Thompson  is  permitted  to  go 
through  Maine  unbeknown  to  meself, 
what*s  the  harm  ?  So  don't  have  him  ar- 
rested." 

Similar  was  the  logic  employed  by  Mr. 
Lincoln,  it  appears,  in  the  case  of  Jeffer- 
son Davis.  General  Sherman,  in  vindica- 
ting himself  against  what  he  regarded  as 
the  hostile  course  of  the  War  Department, 
said  that  the  Grovenunent  never  distinctly 
explained  to  him  the  policy  which  should 
guide  his  actions,  and  that  at  City  Point 
he  had  Hskcd  Mr.  Lincoln  whether  he 
wanted  Jefferson  Davis  captured,  and  for 
reply  had  been  told  a  story.  This  story 
is  the  one,  substantially,  which  Mr.  Lin- 
coln had  employed  in  the  case  narrated 
above,  but  its  use  in  connection  with  Da- 
vis, and  its  repetition  by  General  Sher- 
man, under  the  circumstances  referred  to, 
give  it  in  some  measure  a  historical  value. 

**  I'll  teU  you.  General,"  Mr.  Lincoln  is 
said  to  have  begun,  '^  Fll  tell  you  what  I 
think  about  takuig  Jefferson  Davis.  Out 
in  Sangamon  County  there  was  an  old 
temperance  lecturer  who  was  very  strict 
in  the  doctrine  and  practice  of  total  absti- 
nence. One  day,  after  a  long  ride  in  the 
hot  sun,  he  stopped  at  the  house  of  a 
friend,  who  proposed  making  him  a  lem- 
onade.   As  the  mild  beverage  was  being 
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mixed,  the  friend  insinuatingly  asked  if  he 
wouldn't  like  just  the  least  drop  of  some- 
thing stronger  to  brace  up  his  nerves  after 
the  exhausting  heat  and  exercise.  ^  No/ 
replied  the  lecturer,  *  I  couldn't  think  of 
it ;  I'm  opposed  to  it  on  principle.  But,' 
he  added,  with  a  longing  glance  at  the 
black  bottle  that  stood  conveniently  at 
hand,  ^  if  you  could  manage  to  put  in  a 
drop  unbeknownst  to  me,  I  guess  it  would 
not  hurt  me  much.'  Now,  General,"  Mr. 
Lincoln  is  said  to  have  concluded,  ^  Fm 
bound  to  oppose  the  escape  of  Jeff.  Davis; 
but  if  you  could  manage  to  let  him  slip 
out  unbeknownst-like,  I  guess  it  wouldn't 
hurt  me  much." 

"  And  that,"  exclaimed  Greneral  Sher- 
man, '^  is  all  I  could  get  out  of  the  Grov- 
emment  as  to  what  its  policy  was  concern- 
ing the  rebel  leaders." 

The  good  intentions  of  the  amiable  Pres- 
ident are  appreciated  by  the  whole  nation 
that  mourns  his  loss ;  but  his  willingness 
to  allow  the  escape  of  the  great  master- 
spirit of  the  rebellion,  can  scarcely  be  said 
to  have  been  shared  by  many  beside  him- 
self, even  to  "  save  trouble." 


Beoond  Befleotion  in  the  Looking  (Haas. 
When  Mr.  Lincoln  received  the  news 
of  his  first  election,  he  went  home  to  tell 
Mrs.  Lincoln  about  it.  She  was  up  stairs 
\n  the  bed-room,  and  there  he  went,  throw- 
ing himself  down  on  a  lounge,  in  a  care- 
less manner.  "Opposite  where  I  lay," 
said  Mr  Lincoln,  "  was  a  bureau,  with  a 
swinging  glass  upon  it," — and  here  in  re- 
lating the  matter  to  a  friend  he  got  up  and 
placed  the  Aimiture  so  as  to  illustrate  the 
position — ^^'and,  looking  in  that  glass,  I 
saw  myself  reflected,  nearly  at  full  length, 
but  my  face,  I  noticed,  had  two  separate 
and  distinct  images,  the  tip  of  the  nose  of 
one  being  about  three  inches  from  the  tip 
of  the  other.  I  was  a  little  bothered,  per- 
haps startled,  and  got  up  and  looked  in  the 
glass,  but  the  illusion  vanished.  On  lying 
down  again,  I  saw  it  a  second  time — 
plainer,  if  possible^  than  befiire ;  and  then 


I  noticed  that  one  of  the  faces  was  a  little 
paler,  say  five  shades,  than  the  other.  I 
got  up  and  the  thing  melted  a^:ay,  and  I 
went  off,  and,  in  the  excitement  of  the 
hour,  forgot  aU  about  it — nearly,  but  not 
quite,  for  the  thing  would  once  in  a  while 
come  up,  and  give  me  a  little  pang,  as 
though  something  uncomfortable  liad  hap- 
pened. A  few  days  after,  I  tried  the  ex- 
periment again,  when  [with  a  laugh,]  sure 
enough,  the  thing  came  back  again ;  but  I 
never  succeeded  in  bringing  the  ghost  back 
after  tliat,  though  I  once  tried  very  indus- 
triously to  show  it  to  my  wife,  who  was 
worried  about  it  somewhat.  She  thought 
it  was  a  '  sign '  that  I  was  to  be  elected  to 
a  second  term  of  oflice,  and  that  the  pale- 
ness  of  one  of  the  faces  was  an  omen  that 
I  should  not  see  life  through  the  last 
term." 

The  President,  with  his  usual  good 
sense,  saw  nothing  in  all  this  but  an  opti- 
cal illusion ;  though  the  flavor  of  supersti- 
tion which  hangs  about  every  man's  com- 
position made  liim  wish  that  he  had  never 
seen  it.  But  there  are  people  who  will 
now  believe  that  this  odd  coincidence  was 
"  a  warning,"  notwithstanding  its  entire 
consistency  with  the  laws  of  nature. 


Tenth  of  Kay  at  Irwinsville. 
On  arriving  at  General  Johnston's  head- 
quarters, and  learning  of  tlie  terms  of  the 
convention  between  Sherman  and  John- 
ston, Jeflerson  Davis,  then  on  liis  flight 
South  from  Richmond,  stopped  at  Char- 
lotte, N.  C.  It  was  frequently  remarked 
that  it  was  dangerous  to  do  so ;  but  he  m- 
variably  replied  that  he  had  two  many 
friends,  and  knew  the  country  two  well, 
to  be  caught  by  any  of  the  forces  in  the 
Yankee  army.  He  remained  at  Charlotte 
until  twelve  o'clock  on  the  day  that  the 
armistice  expired.  At  eleven  o'clock  on 
that  day,  his  horse,  a  handsome  blooded 
bay,  was  brought  to  the  door  of  the  pri- 
vate house  in  which  he  was  stopping.  At 
twelve,  having  learned  that  the  terms  of 
the  aforesaid  convention  were  rejected,  ha 
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motmU'kl  Lid  home,  aiid,  Bccompanied  b; 
numerous  friends  luid  ollieials,  rode  off. 
At  the  SHine  time  a  fuit-u  uf  cavalry,  under 
General  Dibrel,  moved  off  with  him. 

In  pacing  through  Lexington,  Diiviit 
wa^  introduced  b;  Judge  Frecmau,  of 
MiuiBsippi,  who  was  traveling  with  liim, 
to  Dr<  Dusenbury,  a  native  of  the  place. 
Tiie  doctor  invited  Davis  in  to  take  a 
drink  of  ^ple  brandy,  and  he  did  bo.  A 
brief  conversation  ensued,  the  doctor  re- 
marking— 

"  Ulr.  Davis,  our  cause  is  lost." 

**  Our  cause  may  be  lost,"  replied  Davis, 
"butlhtj  principle  for  wliJcli  we  are  con- 
tending will  i^reseut  itst^lf  at  another  time, 
in  anollier  8li«pe." 

Ho  meant  that  liicre  would  yet  be  a 
conflict  between  tliu  great  f^ricultnral  in- 
terests of  tlie  Soiilh  and  (he  manufaeturiog 
and  eoniniereinl  interests  of  the  Kortb  and 
Northwest.  Tlie  c^nvcrsalinn  continu- 
ing, Dr.  Duseiibury  again  observed — 

*•  The  mu*«cs  of  the  people  of  the  South 
are  not  prepared  for  Relf-govemment." 

"  Unfortunately  it  is  so,"  replied  Davis. 

Davis  eontinuctl  bis  flight,  but  General 
Wilson,  who  bad  been  pul  on  the  fugitive's 
track,  was  following  hard  after  him,  hav- 
ing left  Alacon  on  the  eveningof  MayTtb, 
with  orders  lo  puih  on  by  funded  marches. 
On  the  7th,  Lieutenant  Colonel  Harden, 
cominnndmg  the  First  Wi-consm,  struck 
the  tnul  of  Davis  at  Dublin,  Laurens 
Count},  and  followed  him  closely,  night 
and  da>,  ihrough  the  pine  wilderness  of 
Alligator  Creek  and  Green  Snamps,  ma 
CuntbcrlandsvilleloIrwinsMlle.  At  Cum- 
berlands^  ille,  Colonel  Harden  met  Colonel 
Fritchard,  with  bia  picked  men  and  horses 
of  the  Fourth  Michigan.  Harden  followed 
the  trail  directly  soulh,  while  Pritehard, 
having  fresher  horses,  pushed  down  the 
Oanulgee  toward  Hopewell,  and  thence 
by  House  Creek  to  Irwinsville.  arriving 
there  at  midnight  of  the  ninth.  Davis 
had  not  arrived ;  but  from  a  ciiiicn  Priteh- 
ard learned  that  his  party  were  encamped 
two  milea  out  of  the  town.     He  made  dis- 


positions of  his  men,  and  surroimded  the 
camp  before  day. 

The  attack  was  made  upon  the  camp  by 
Cokinel  Pritehard  just  aa  the  first  streak  of 
dawn  began  to  light  the  eastern  sky.  Tlie 
fugitive  party  wem  suddenly  startled  by 
the  yells  of  tlie  soldiers,  but  woke  too 
late  to  make  preparations  for  even  a  feeble 
resistance.  After  the  officers  and  men 
were  safely  under  guard,  which  occupied 
some  time,  a  corporal  went  to  the  door  of 
the  tent  occupied  by  defunct  royalty,  and 
ordered  tbcm  to  come  forth  ond  deliver 
themselves  up.  Mrs..  Davis  appeared  at 
the  door,  somewhat  en  dishabille,  and  said: 

"  Please,  gentlemen,  do  not  intrude  upon 
the  privacy  of  ladies.  There  are  no  gen- 
tlemen here,  and  you  will  oblige  us  greatly 
by  giving  us  time  to  dress." 

"All  right,  madam,"  was  the  reply ;  "  we 
will  give  you  time  to  make  your  toile^ 
and  then  you  can  take  a  ride  lo  Macon 
for  your  health." 

After  something  of  an  interval,  the  mo- 
notony outside  only  being  broken  by  the 


demands  of  the  guard  to  "hurry  np," 
there  came  to  the  door  Mrs.  Davis  and 
Miss  Howell,  leading  an  apparently  de- 
crepit old  lady,  dressed  in  a  lady's  water- 
proof cloak,  with  a  tight  hood  on  her  head, 
and  her  face  covered  with  a  small  veiL 
ThB*otd  lady'  could  walk  only  with  great 
difliculty,  but  tattered  through  the  door 
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of  the  tent  with  a  tin  pail  on  her  arm. 
It  appeura  that  Mrs.  Davis'a  keeu  eyes 
were  tlie  firat  to  recoguize  Ilie  hursemen 
as  tliey  approached  in  the  distance  to  be 
Yankee  cavalry,  aod  she  immediately 
called  to  her  negro  female  servant,  Ellen 
Bond,  to  get  the  articles  of  apparel  in 
question,  which  being  done,  Mrs.  Davis 
amiyt^d  her  liege  lord  in  them,  and  then 
said  t«  Mrs,  Bond,  "  Go  with  Mr.  Davis 
and  try  to  get  him  off;  for  God's  sake 
don't  refuse  me,  Ellen ;  save  him  if  you 
caa" 

Mrs.  Bond  leil  the  tenl  with  Mr.  Davis, 
Mrs.  Davis  saying,  "Soldier,  I  suppose 
you  have  no  abjection  to  ktting  my  old 


mother  go  to  the  spring  for  some   water 
for  us  to  wa^li  with?" 

"Well,  I  reckon  I  have  some  little  ob- 
jection to  letting  that '  old  lady '  go,"  was 
the  reply  ;  "  she  wears  boots,  don't  she?  " 
and  with  the  point  of  his  sabre  he  raised 
the  frock,  discovering  a  large,  coarse  pair 
of  calf-skin  boots.  While  doing  this,  an- 
other soldier  stripped  the  veil  and  hood 
from  off  his  face,  and  lo!  Davis — it  was 
he !  Findmg  that  he  was  fairly  caught, 
and  would  be  delivered  into  the  hands  of 
his  enemies,  he  waxed  exceeding  wroth, — 
di^clared  how  he  would  have  defended  him- 
self if  he  had  his  revolvor, — and  frequently 


made  use  of  such  sneering  remarks  as 
"  Valorous  soldiers,  indeed,  to  make  war 
upon  women  and  children  ! "  "1  thought 
the  Yankee  government  was  a  litlle  more 
valorous  than  to  send  its  soldiers  to  Ht«al 
defenceless  women  and  children  out  of 
their  beds  at  night ! "  He  also  remarked, 
among  other  things,  thai  Lee  was  one  of 
the  boldest  Generals  of  which  be  had  any 
knowledge — never  needing  to  be  urged. 
This  was  u)  comparison  with  JohnBt<ni,  of 
whom  his  silence  was  marked. 

After  a  hurried  breakfast  the  party  was 
put  in  roarcliing  order.  The  prisoners 
were  in  ambulances,  preceded  by  the  band 
of  the  Fourth  Michigan  cavalry,  whidt 
played  first  "Yan- 
kee Dooille."  and 
then  "John  Brown's 
body's  marching  on," 
to  inxpiriC  the  droop, 
mg  mood  of  the  cap- 
tives! 

On  reaching  the 
steamer  that  waa  U> 
convey  him  lo  For- 
tress Monroe,  there 
to  be  kept  uuder  lock 
and  key,  the  scene 
of  parting  with  his 
family  took  place. 
They  were  grouped 
on  tlie  deck,  and 
consisted  of  Mrs.  Da- 
vis, a  girl  just  about  in  her  teens,  a 
boy  somewhat  younger,  and  an  infant. 
Mrs.  Davis  was  clad  in  black, — a  woman 
of  prepossessing  appearance,  of  the  bru- 
nette style,  tliough  her  black  hair  was 
sprinkled  with  gray;  her  black  eyea 
sparkled  clearly,  and  her  features  bore  a 
resolute  stamp.  Mr.  Davis,  a  tall  spare 
man,  hanng  a  wan,  gaunt  and  de- 
pressed look,  his  whiskers  and  moustache 
rather  close  cut  and  almost  white,  was  the 
chief  character.  He  was  clad  in  a  suit 
of  fine  dark  gray  cloth,  and  wore  an  over- 
coat of  the  same  material ;  his  head  wu 
covered  by  a  sotl  gray  felt  hat.     He  parted 
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from  his  family  in  rather  a  formal  manner. 
After  embracing  them  coldly  and  without 
any  outward  show  of  feeling,  he  walked  on 
board  the  other  little  steamer,  the  Pierce, 
which  was  to  convey  him  to  his  prison 
quarters. 

Sir  Frederick's  doestion  Answered. 

The  set  speeches  of  State  dignitaries 
rarely  possess  an  attractive  interest  to  the 
masses,  while  their  familiar  personal  inter- 
course gives  an  index  to  the  actual  state 
of  feeling,  which  all  are  pleased  to  trace. 
Tlie  reception  given  by  President  Johnson 
to  the  newly  ap{)ointed  British  minister. 
Sir  Frederick  Bruce,  in  Apnl,  1865,  is  an 
illustration  in  point.  I  lis  after  interview 
with  President  Johnson  was  as  infonnal  and 
undiplomatic  as  President  Lincoln  him- 
sclt  would  have  made  it.  The  new  min- 
ister made  his  appearance  with  all  his  stars 
and  decorations  on,  presented  his  creden- 
tials, and  fonnally  read  his  speech.  Mr. 
Jolinson  was  in  the  unadorned  garb  usual 
to  his  eminent  ofHce,  and  to  Sir  Frederick's 
set  speech  simply  replied,  that  he  was  glad 
to  see  him,  and  to  welcome  to  the  capital 
a  representative  of  Great  Britain.  He 
afterwards  gooil-humoredly  said : 

*'  I  am  not  much  used  to  the  diplomatic 
formalities  cui^tomary  on  such  occasions. 
My  idea  is  simply  that  two  great  nations 
ought  to  conduct  their  relations  very  much 
as  two  neighbors  who  sincerely  desire 
peace  and  goodfellowship  between  them- 
selves would  do,  and  tliat  the  less  mere 
formality  about  it  the  better." 

"I  assure  you,  Mr.  President,"  inter- 
rupted the  cordially  spoken  Sir  Frederick, 
pointing  to  his  uniform  and  decorations, 
*^  that  I  should  feel  very  much  more  at 
ease  without  these  things  tlian  with  them." 

The  remark  was  so  thoroughly  English, 
and  at  the  same  time  so  con  ouant  to 
American  prejudice  against  fuss  and  feath- 
ers, that  the  President  and  M mister  be- 
came friends  at  once,  and  sat  down .  for  a 
regular  White  House  chat.     Sir  Frederick 


asked  about  Sherman.    President  Johnson 
explained  the  position. 

"  What  chance  is  there  for  Mr.  Davis, 
then  ?  "  asked  Sir  Frederick. 

^  Oh,  a  small  particle  still— doubtless 
hb  escape  across  the  country,"  said  the 
President 

"  fTe//,"  replied  the  Minister,  in  an  in- 
quiring tone,  ^^  I  should  think  that  Mr,  Da- 
vis and  a  few  members  of  his  cabinet  would 
probably  find  it  well  to  start  pretty  soon,** 

"  TjT  they  know  what  is  for  their  own  in- 
terest" responded  the  President  rather 
grimly,  ^*  they  had  better  lose  no  time  about 
it.  The  time  has  come  when  traitors  must 
be  taught  tliat  they  are  criminals.  The 
country  has  clearly  made  up  its  mind  on 
that  point,  and  it  can  find  no  more  earnest 
agent  of  its  will  than  myself** 

There  was  then  a  renewal  of  the  mutual 
promise  to  talk  over  any  dilHculties  that 
might  arise  between  Great  Britain  and 
the  United  States  like  two  neighbors  sin- 
cerely desirous  of  good  terms  with  each 
other,  and  so  tlie  interview  ended. 


Admimtion  of  Burns. 

Mr.  Lincoln  was  an  enthusiastic  admirer 
of  Robert  Burns,  always  having  a  copy  of 
the  bard's  poems  by  him,  and  reading 
them  with  delight  There  was  something 
in  the  humble  origin  of  Bums  and  in  his 
checkered  life,  no  less  than  in  his  ten- 
der, homely  songs,  that  appealed  to  the 
heart  of  the  plain  man  who,  transferred 
from  the  prairies  of  Illinois  to  the  execu- 
tive mansion  at  Washington  at  a  time  of 
immense  res|X)nsibility,  gave  a  fresh  and 
memorable  illustration  of  the  truth  that 

**  The  rank  is  but  the  j^inca*A  stamp, 
The  man's  the  gowd  for  u'  that.** 


Familiar  Talk  with  Mr.  Linooln  on  the 
Emandpatioxi  Proclamation. 

The  eminent  historian,  Mr.  Bancroft, 
remarked  in  his  eulogy  deliv(;red  in  New 
York,  on  the  Life  and  Character  of  Presi- 
dent Lincoln,  that  his  place  in  history 
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would  centre  chiefly  ia  the  memorable 
Proclanmtion  of  Einancipalion.  For  one 
of  llie  mo«t  aatheutic  as  well  as  interesting 
account-i  of  the  origin  and  forth-putting  of 
that  great  document,  the  public  are  in- 
debted to  the  exceedugl/  graphic  pen  of 
Mr.  F.  B.  Carpenter,  who,  through  the 
columns  of  the  Independent,  communicated 
a  sketch  of  the  liistory  of  the  Proclama- 
tion, as  given  to  iiim  hy  Mr.  Lincoln  him- 
self, wliile  Mr.  C.  wtu  painting  the  mag- 
nificent picture  illustrative  of  ita  con^dei^ 
ation  by  the  Cabinet. 

"  It  liad  got  to  be,"  snid  Mr.  Lmcoln, 
"mid-summer,  18C'2.  Tilings  had  gone 
(HI  from  bud  (o  wor^e,  until  I  felt  that  ve 
had  reached  the  end  of  our  roiie  on  the  plan 
of  operuliuud  we  hud  been  pursuing ;  that 
we  had  about  played  our  \mt  card,  and 
must  change  our  tactics,  or  lose  the  game! 


Fimlllu  IWk  w|[h  Mr.  LlnotlB. 

I  now  determined  upon  the  adoption  of  the 
eniaiiciptUlon  policy ;  and  without  conaul- 
tatio[i  with,  or  the  knowledge  of  the  CaLii- 
net,  I  prepared  the  original  droll  of  the 
proclamation,  and,  after  much  anxious 
thought,  called  a  Cabinet  meeting  upon 
the  subject  This  was  tlie  last  of  July, 
or  the  iirst  part  of  the  month  of  August, 
1862.  (The  exact  date  he  did  not  remem- 
ber.) This  Cabinet  meeting  took  place,  I 
think,  upon  a  Saturday.  All  were  pr&^ 
ent,  excepting  Mr.  Blair,  the  Postmaster- 


General,  who  was  ab:^nt  at  the  opening 
of  the  discussion,  but  came  in  subsequently. 
1  said  to  the  Cabinet  that  I  had  resolved 
upon  this  step,  and  Imd  not  called  them 
together  to  ask  their  advice,  but  to  lay  the 
subject  matter  of  a  proclamation  before 
them ;  Biigge^tioiis  OS  to  which  would  be 
in  order  after  they  had  heard  it  read. 
Mr.  Lovejoy,"  wud  he, "  was  in  error  when 
he  informed  you  that  it  excited  no  com- 
ment, excepting  on  the  part  of  Secretary 
Seward.  Various  suggestioos  were  oiTered. 
Secretary  Cha.'^e  wished  the  language 
stronger  in  reference  to  the  arming  of  the 
blacks.  Mr.  Blair,  after  he  came  in,  de- 
precated the  policy,  on  the  ground  that  it 
would  cost  the  udminlstration  the  fall  elec- 
tions. Kothing.  however,  was  ofTert-d,  that 
I  had  not  fully  anticipated  and  settled  in 
my  own  mind,  mitil  Secretary  Seward 
Hpoke.  Said  he :  '  Mr.  Prei^ident,  I  ap- 
prove of  tlte  proclamation,  but  I  quettion 
the  expediency  o/ilt  tisue  at  thit  juncture. 
The  depression  of  the  public  mind,  conse- 
quent upon  our  repeated  reversen,  is  so 
great,  that  I  fear  tlie  effect  of  so  important 
tistep.  It  may  be  viewed  as  the  last 
measure  of  an  exhausted  govenmient — 
a  cry  for  help ;  the  government  stretching 
forth  its  hands  to  Ethiopia,  instead  of  Ethi- 
opia stretching  forth  her  hands  to  the  gov- 
ernment.' His  idea  (said  the  President) 
was  that  it  would  be  considered  our  last 
thritk,  on  the  retreat.  '  Now,'  continued 
Mr.  Seward, '  while  I  approve  the  measure, 
I  suggest,  sir,  tliat  you  postpone  its  issue, 
until  you  can  give  it  to  the  country  sup- 
(lorted  by  military  success,  instead  of 
issuing  it,  as  would  be  the  case  now,  upon 
tiie  greatest  disasters  of  the  war!'" 

"  The  wisdom  of  the  view  of  the  Sec- 
retaiy  of  State,"  said  Mr.  Lincoln,  "  F'truck 
me  with  very  greot  force.  It  was  an  aspect 
of  the  case  that,  in  all  my  thought  upon 
the  subject,  I  had  entirely  overlooked. 
The  result  was  that  I  put  the  draft  of  the 
proclamation  aside,  as  you  do  your  sketch 
for  a  picture,  waiting  for  a  victory.  From 
time  to  time  I  added  or  changed  a  line, 


FINAL  SCENES  AND  EVENTS  IN  THE  GREAT  DRAMA;   ETC.      653 


touching  it  up  here  and  there,  waiting  the 
progress  of  events.  Well,  the  next  news 
we  had  was  of  Pope's  disaster  at  Bull  Run. 
Things  looked  darker  than  ever.  Finally, 
came  the  week  of  the  battle  of  Antietam. 
I  determined  to  wait  no  longer.  The 
news  come,  I  think  on  Wednesday,  that 
tlie  ailvantage  was  on  our  side.  I  was 
then  staying  at  the  'Soldiers'  Home,' 
(three  miles  out  of  Washington.)  Here 
I  finished  writing  the  second  draft  of  the 
preliminary  proclamation ;  c.me  up  on 
Saturday  ;  called  the  Cabinet  together  to 
hear  it,  and  it  was  published  the  following 
Monday.  It  was  a  somewhat  remarkable 
fact,  that  there  were  just  one  hundred 
days  between  the  dates  of  the  two  procla- 
mations, issued  upon  the  22d  of  Septem- 
ber and  the  1st  of  January.  I  had  not 
made  the  calculation  at  the  time." 

At  the  final  meeting  on  Satiu'day,  an- 
other interesting  incident  occurred  in  con- 
nection with  Secretary  Sewiu^d.  The 
President  liad  written  the  important  part 
of  the  proclamation — 

'*  That  on  the  firet  day  of  Jaiiuar}',  in 
the  year  of  our  Lord  one  thousand  eight 
hundred  and  sixty-three,  all  persons  held 
as  slaves  within  any  State  or  desiiniated 
part  of  a  State,  the  people  whereof  shall 
then  be  in  rebellion  against  the  United 
State-*,  shall  be  then,  thenceforward  and 
forever  free  ;  and  the  Executive  govern- 
ment of  the  United  States,  including  the 
military  and  naval  authority  thereof,  will 
recognize  the  freedom  of  such  persons,  and 
will  do  no  act  or  acts  to  repress  such  per- 
sons, or  any  of  them,  in  any  efforts  they 
may  make  for  their  actual  freedom." 
**  When  I  finished  reading  this  paragrapli," 
resumed  Mr.  Lincoln, "  Mr.  Seward  stopped 
me.  and  said:  'I  think,  Mr.  President, 
that  you  should  insert  after  the  word  *  re- 
cognize^ in  that  sentence,  the  words  *•  and 
maintain,*  I  replied,  that  I  had  already 
fully  considered  the  import  of  that  expres- 
sion in  this  connection,  but  I  had  not  in- 
troduced it,  because  it  was  not  my  way  to 
promise  what  I  was  not  entirely  sure  that 


I  could  perform,  and  I  was  not  prepared  to 
say  that  I  thought  we  were  exactly  able 
to  *•  maintain '  this.  But  ]VIr.  Seward  in- 
sisted that  we  ought  to  take  this  ground, 
and  the  words  finally  went  in.'* 

A  few  days  afler  the  passage  of  the 
Constitutional  Amendment  (says  Mr.  Car- 
penter,) I  was  in  Washington,  and  was  re- 
ceived by  Mr.  Lincoln  with  the  kindness 
and  familiarity  which  had  characterized 
our  previous  intercourse.  I  said  to  him  one 
day  that  I  was  very  proud  to  have  been  the 
ailist  to  have  first  conceived  of  the  design 
of  painting  a  picture  commemorative  of  the 
j  act  of  emancipation — that  subsequent  oc- 
currences had  only  confirmed  my  own  first 
judgment  of  that  act  a<4  the  most  sublime 
moral  event  in  our  history.  **  Yes,"  said 
he,  and  never  do  I  remember  to  have  no- 
ticed in  him  more  earnestness  of  expres- 
sion or  manner,  '^  as  affairs  have  turned,  it 
is  the  central  act  of  my  iulminL^tration,  and 
the  great  event  of  the  nineteenth  cen- 
1  tury." 

I  remember  to  have  asked  him,  on  one 
occasion,  if  there  was  not  some  opposition 
'manifested  on  the  part  of  several  members 
of  the  Cabinet  to  the  emancipation  policy. 
He  said,  in  reply, "  Nothuig  more  than  I 
have  stated  to  you.  Mr.  Blair  thought  we 
should  lose  the  fiiU  elections,  and  opposed 
it  on  that  ground  only."  Said  I,  "  I  have 
understood  that  Secretary  Smith  was  not 
in  favor  of  your  action.  Mr.  Blair  told 
me  that,  when  the  meeting  closed,  luid  he 
and  the  Secretary  of  the  Interior  went  away 
together,  that  the  latter  told  him,  if  the 
President  carried  out  that  policy,  he  might 
count  on  losing  Indiaiui  sure ! "  "  He 
never  said  anything  of  the  kind  to  me  " 
returned  the  President.  "  And  how,"  said 
T,  "  does  Mr.  Blair  feel  about  it  now  ?  " 
"  Oh,"  was  the  prompt  reply,  "  he  proved 
right  in  regard  to  the  fall  elections,  but  he 
is  satisfied  that  we  have  since  gained  more 
than  we  lost"  "  I  have  been  told,"  said 
I,  ^  that  Judge  Bates  doubted  the  consti- 
tutionality of  the  proclamation."  "  He 
never  expressed  such  an  opinion  in  my 
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hearing,"  replied  Mr.  Liuooln ;  "  no  mem- 
ber of  die  Cabinet  ever  dissented  from  the 
policy,  in  any  conversation  with  me." 

Mr.  Chase  told  me  that,  at  the  Cabinet 
meeting  immediately  after  the  battle  of 
Antietam,  and  just  prior  to  the  September 
proclamation,  the  President  entered  upon 
the  business  before  them  by  saying  that 
"  the  time  for  the  enunciation  of  the  eman- 
cipation policy  could  no  longer  be  delayed. 
Public  sentiment,"  he  thought,  "would  sus- 
tain it — many  of  his  warmest  friends  and 
supporters  demanded  it ;  and  he  had  prom- 
ised his  God  that  he  would  do  it  /**  The 
last  part  of  this  was  uttered  in  a  low  tone, 
and  appeared  to  be  heard  by  no  one  but 
Secretary  Cbase,  who  was  sitting  near  him. 
He  asked  the  President  if  he  was  cor- 
rectly understood  by  him.  Mr.  Lincoln 
replied :  "  I  made  a  solemn  vow  before  God 
thaty  if  General  Lee  was  driven  hack  from 
Pennsylvania^  I  would  croum  the  residt  by 
the  declaration  of  freedom  to  the  slaves/** 


Simple  but  EfllBCtive  Point  taken  by  Mr. 
Lincoln  in  a  Capital  Case. 

An  instance  which  occurred  during  Mr. 
Lincoln's  early  professioiml  career  as  a 
lawyer,  is  worthy  of  record,  as  showing 
the  flimplicity  of  his  character  in  man- 
aging a  case  that  involved  nothing  less 
than  the  life  of  his  client.  At  a  camp 
meeting  held  in  Menard  County,  a  fight 
took  place  which  ended  in  the  murder  of 
one  of  the  participants  in  the  quarrel.  A 
yoiinj^  man  named  Armstrong,  a  son  of 
the  aged  couple  for  whom,  many  years 
previously,  Abraham  Lincoln  had  worked, 
was  charged  with  the  deed,  and  being  ar- 
rested and  examined,  a  true  bill  was  found 
against  him,  and  he  was  lodged  in  jail  to 
await  his  trial.  As  soon  as  Mr.  Lincoln 
received  intelligence  of  the  affair,  he  ad- 
dressed a  kind  letter  to  Mrs.  Armstrong, 
suiting  his  anxiety  that  her  son  should 
have  a  fair  trial,  and  offering  in  return  for 
her  kindness  to  him  while  in  adverse  cir- 
cumstances some  years  before,  his  profes- 


sional services  gratuitously  in  defence  of 
her  son.  Investigation  of  the  matter  in 
its  various  bearings,  convinced  the  volun- 
teer attorney  that  the  young  man  was  the 
victim  of  a  conspiracy,  and  he  determined 
to  postpone  the  trial  until  the  excitement 
had  subsided.  The  day  of  trial,  how- 
ever, finally  arrived,  and  the  accuser  tes- 
tified positively  that  he  saw  the  accused 
plunge  the  knife  into  the  heart  of  the 
murdered  man.  He  declared  that  he  re- 
membered all  the  circumstances  perfectly 
— that  the  murder  was  committed  about 
half-past  nine  o'clock  in  the  evening,  the 
moon  shining  brightly,  so  as  to  render  it 
easy  for  him  to  see  the  act  committed. 
Mr.  Lincoln  reviewed  all  the  testimony 
carefully,  and  then  proved  conclusively 
that  the  moon,  which  the  accuser  had 
sworn  was  shining  brightly,  did  not  rise 
until  an  hour  or  more  after  the  murder 
was  committed.  Other  discrepancies  were 
exposed,  and  in  thirty  minutes  after  the 
jury  retired,  they  returned  with  a  verdict 
of  "  Not  Guilty." 


Lifb  of  Lincoln  written  by  TTiwiiir 
The  singular  modesty  of  Mr.  Lincoln 
is,  perhaps,  in  no  instance  more  palpably 
illustrated  than  in  the  account  given  by 
Mr.  Charles  Lanman,  the  well-known  edi- 
tor and  author.  Li  1858,  Mr.  Lanman 
commenced  his  labors  on  the  work  known 
as  the  "  Dictionary  of  Congress,"  in  the 
preparation  of  which  he  forwarded  to 
every  ex-member  of  Congress  whose  res- 
idence he  could  ascertain,  a  circular  asking 
each  person  for  information  as  to  the  date 
and  place  of  his  birth,  the  character  of  his 
education,  his  profession  or  occupation,  and 
a  list  of  any  public  positions  he  may  have 
filled.  Li  looking  over  the  thousands  of 
replies  that  were  sent  to  him,  Mr.  Lanman 
remarks  upon  the  fact  that  men  of  the 
greatest  ability  invariably  told  a  direct  and 
brief  story, — thereby  showing  their  innate 
modesty,  and  writing  nothing  to  compro- 
mise their  dignity.    The  reply  which  he 
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received  from  Mr.  Lincoln  was  of  this  char- 
acter— singularly  brief,  and  yet  compre- 
hensive,— as  follows : 

Bom,  February  12,  1809,  in  Hardin 
county,  Kentucky. 

Education  defective. 

Profession,  h  lawyer. 

Have  been  a  captain  of  volunteers  in 
the  Black  Hawk  war. 

Postmaster  at  a  very  small  office. 

Four  times  a  member  of  the  Illinois 
Legislature. 

And  was  a  member  of  the  lower  House 
of  Congress. 

Yours,  &c,  A.  Lincoln. 

Such  is  the  story  of  his  hfe  down  to 
1858.  What  a  wonderful  contrast  does  it 
present  to  his  subsequent  career  ! 


ercU  Grant  f  Even (naming  a  mem- 
ber of  Congress  from  Illinois)  came  and 
told  me  that  he  (Grant)  was  not  worth  a 
— ,  and  that  I  would  have  to  remove  him. 
But  I  i^membered  that  you,  and  Hatch, 
and  others,  had  been  down  there  about  the 
first  of  April,  and  had  not  said  a  word  to 
me  on  the  subject" 

In  Major  Penniman's  "Tanner  Boy," 
may  be  found  the  happy  secret,  admirably 
told,  of  the  good  President's  confidence  in 
his  great  General. 


Solitary  and  Alone  in  Favor  of  Ghrant. 

Soon  after  the  capture  of  Vicksburg  by 
Grcneral  Grant,  Hon.  Jesse  K.  Dubois,  of 
Illinois,  went  to  Washhigton,  to  obtain  a 
sick  furlough  for  his  son,  who  had  been  at 
the  siege  and  was  then  in  a  Memphis  hos- 
pital. Mr.  Lincoln  himself  went  to  the 
War  Office  with  Mr.  Dubois,  to  obtain  the 
furlough.  Returning  from  the  office,  and 
while  Mr.  Lincoln,  Mr.  Dubois,  and  United  ] 
States  Marshal  Phillips  were  standing  at 
the  railing  which  separates  the  War  Office 
grounds  from  those  of  the  White  House, 
the  following  conversation,  in  substance, 
took  place : 

*•  Mr.  President,"  said  Mr.  Dubois,  « I 
do  not  like  General  Grant's  paroling  those 
prisoners  at  Vicksburg.  We  had  better 
feed  than  fight  them." 

Mr.  Lincoln,  straightening  himself  up  to 
his  full  height,  and  his  countenance  beam- 
ing with  that  peculiar  smile  which  indi- 
cated tliat  he  was  highly  pleased,  said : 

'^Dubois,  General  Grant  has  done  so 
well,  and  we  are  all  so  pleased  at  the  tak- 
ing of  Vicksburg,  let  us  not  quarrel  with 
him  about  that  matter."  He  then  added, 
placing  his  foot  upon  the  base  of  the  rail- 
ing, and  taking  a  less  erect  posture,  "  Du- 
bois, do  you  know  that  at  one  time  I  stood 
solitary  and  alone  here  in  favor  of  Gen- 


Good  Hiunor  towards  a  Jotumaliflt. 

A  gentleman  visited  President  Lincoln 
in  high  dudgeon  one  night.  He  was  a 
newspaper  proprietor,  and  one  of  his  edi- 
tors had  been  arrested.  "]Mr.  Lincoln," 
he  said,  "  I  have  been  ofi*  electioneering 
for  your  re-election,  and  hi  my  absence  you 
have  had  my  editor  arrested.  I  won't 
stand  it.  Sir.  I  have  fought  better  admin- 
istrations than  yours."  "  Why,  John,"  said 
the  President,  "  I  don't  know  much  about 
it.  I  suppose  your  bojrs  have  been  too  en- 
terprising. The  fact  is,  I  don't  interfere 
with  the  press  much,  but  I  suppose  I  am 
responsible."  "  I  want  you  to  order  the 
man's  release  to-night,"  said  the  applicant; 
"  I  shan't  leave  here  till  I  get  it.  In  fact, 
I  am  the  man  who  should  be  arrested. 
Why  don't  you  send  me  to  Capitol  Hill  ?  " 
Tlus  idea  pleased  the  President  exceeding- 
ly. He  laughed  the  Xther  into  good  hu- 
mor. "  In  fact,"  he  said,  **  I  am  under  re- 
straint here,  and  glad  of  any  pretext  to 
release  a  journalist."  So  he  wrote  the  or- 
der, and  the  editor  got  his  liberty. 


Under  Look  and  Key. 
On  the  captiu*e  of  Jeffi^rson  Davis  at 
IrwinsviUe,  he  was  at  once  taken  to  Macon, 
and  thence  to  Hilton  Head,  by  the  steam- 
er Qyde,  and  then  to  Fortress  Monroe  by 
the  little  steamer  Silas  C.  Pierce.  Gen- 
eral Miles  was  charged  by  the  Secretary 
of  War  with  the  disposal  of  the  captive, 
and,  boarding  the  Clyde,  he  despatched  an 
officer  of  the  guard  to  order  the  prisoner 
to  n'port  to  him.  Davis  immediately  made 
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his  appearance,  and  Gaoeral  HUes  at  once 
informed  liim  that  he  was  to  be  removed 
from  that  Teasel  to  Fortress  Monroe,  and 
that  a.  fev  minutes  would  be  allowed  hini 
to  take  leave  of  his  family.  He  did  not 
evince  any  surprise  at  this  announcement, 
but,  bidding  liis  fiimily  forewcll,  he  walked 
OR  board  the  Pierce,  eloeely  attended  by 
General  Miles.  After  reaching  the  deck 
of  tlie  Pierce  he  beckoned  his  son  JeSl, 
and  bade  him  summon  Bob,  his  colored 
body  surv-ant.  When  Bob  made  his  ap- 
peanuice,  Davis  shook  him  warmly  by  the 
haiid  and  bade  him  "  Grood  bye." 

Mrs.  Davis  bore  the  parting  remarkably 
well,  and  it  did  not  seem  to  coet  her  much 
efibrt  to  do  so.  As,  the  Pierce  was  about 
getting  underway  she  leaned  over  the  rail 
of  the  Clyde,  and  called  out  to  her  hus- 
band, "Jeff!  if  they  will  allow  you,  write 
to  me  and  let  me  know  what  kind  of  quar- 
ters  you  haTc."  She  aUo  requested  hini 
that  if  it  were  possible  he  should  remain 
with  Cliiy — a  fellow  captive  and  criminal. 
Licut«nt»nt-  Colonel  Pritchard,  as  tbe 
Sleiiuier  was  leaving,  stepped  up  to  Mrs. 
Davis  and  bade  lier  adieu,  when  she  said 
to  the  Colonel,  "  This  is  very  hard,"  a  re- 
-  mark  which  very  naturally  brings  to  miud 
the  many,  many  affecting  partings  which 
took  place  between  loyal  and  loving  ones — 
now  buried  and  mourned — during  the  past 
four  years,  all  occasioned  by  the  crime  nf 
that  leading  conspirator. 

General  Miles  lavished  no  needles 
courtesies  upon  the  offender,  indeed,  no 
courtesies  whatever  were  exchanged,  nor 
did  any  social  recognition  transpire,  with 
the  prisoner.  To  preclude  any  attempt  at 
jumping  overboard,  by  Davis  or  his 
pauions  in  felony,  a  strong  guard 
placed  on  each  side  of  the  gangway ; 
guurd  consiiited  of  twenty>fire  cavaliynKn 
armed  trith  Sharps'  rifles. 

The  Pierce  landed  at  the  En^neer's 
dock,  where  an  additional  guard  was  iu 
waiting,  consisting  of  picked  men  from  tlit 
Third  Pennsylvania  Artillery  regiment. 
As  soon  as  the  boat  was  secured.  General 


JSHea  took  Davis  by  tbe  aim  and  led  him 
ashore,  at  once  conducting  him  within  &e 
walls  of  the  fort  by  the  rear  sallyport,  and 
placing  him  in  a  cell  separate  by  hbnself. 
The  ccmduct  of  Davis  necessitated  the 
acing  of  irons  on  his  feet,  which  were 
ibsequently  removed,  when  they  had  an- 
flwered  the  purpose.      Not  only  was  he 
imperious  and  haughty,  but  he  became  ab- 
solutely obstreperous,  insulting  the  guard, 
ibusing  tbe  officers  and  their  government, 
throwing  his  food  at  his  attendants,  and 
tearing  a  secession  passion  to  tatters  gen- 
erally— sometimes  threatening  others,  and 
sometimes  melo-dramatically  courting  a 
bayonet  puncture  in  his  bared  breast    As 
a  necessity — and  possibly  as  a  punishment 
ling — orders  were  given  to  place 
.  on  his  feet.     The    Captain  in 
charge,  attended  by  a  blacksmith  and  griln 
lacles,  approached,  saying : 
Mr.  Davis,  I  have  a  very  unpleasant 
duty  to  perform." 

"  My  God !  "  exclaimed  the  conspirator, 
you  don't  intend  to  put  those  tbmgs  on 
le." 

Such  were  the  orders ;  the  Captdn  could 
only  obey.    Davis  remonstrated.     They 


should  never  be  put  on.  The  Captain  must 
go  to  General  Halleck  and  have  the  order 
countermanded.     The  Csjitaiu   replied: 
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dnty.  Captain  T.  mentioned  the  names 
of  Doctors  Bancroft,  Jnnuivtiy,  and  Craven. 
"Where  is  Dr.  Bancroft  from?"  quciied 
Davis.  "  From  Connecticut,"  answered 
the  Captain.  "Don't  want  him,  theo. 
Where's  Janeway  tVom  ?  Do  jon  know 
where  Craven  is  from?"  continued  Davia. 
"  Tea,  he  is  from  New  Jersey."  "  Let  me 
have  him  then."  The  doctor — a  strong 
Union  man,  \>y  the  way — found  nothing 
eerioufily  wrong  with  the  prisoner's  physi- 
cal condition.  The  real  reason  of  Davis's 
desire  for  a  physician  hecame  apparent 
when  his  noontide  meul  was  served  to  him. 
He  who  dclibcrateiy  starved  to  death 
thousands  of  Uniou  prisoners  was  fed  on 
the  regular  army  rations,  precisely  of  the 
same  quantity  anil  quality  as  that  served 
to  the  soldiers  at  Fortress  Monroe.  He 
threw  the  soup,  bread  and  meat  from  him, 
exclaiming,  in  a  loud  and  angry  voice, 
that  he  "  was  not  accustomed  to  such  living 


"But,  Mr.  Davis,  the  order  came  {ma 
General  Halleck."  Davis  still  insisted' 
that  the  order  must  be  countermanded. 
At  this,  the  Captain  finally  end  resolutely 
said — 

"  Tou  are  a  military  man,  Mr,  Davis, 
aad  know  that  my  only  course  is — (o  obey 

Davia  now  went  off  in  a  more  towering 
passion  than  bt!lbre,and  declared  he  would 
never  be  ironed  alive.  Aflcr  becoming  a. 
lilllc  cool,  and  mechanically  placing  one 
foot  OQ  a  fiool,  tlie  Captain  told  the  black- 
smith to  proceed.  Leaning  forward  to 
take  to  liii  arms  the  heels  of  the  anti-co- 
ercionist,  Davis  seizi'd  him,  and  with  a 
vigorous  push  tumbled  him  backward  on 
the  floor,  H'liite  the  Iiouest  son  of  Vulcnn, 
justly  indignant,  hurled  liis  hammer  at  the 
"  preaident,"  liul  missed  him.  Davis  then 
attempted  to  seize  a  gun,  and  asked  to  be 
bayoneted.  The  guards  presented  bayo- 
nets, aud  tlie  Captain  fuarcd  he  might  rush 
upon  them,  and  so  ordered  the  guard  to 
tall  back.  The  Captain  tlien  odlcd  in  four 
stout  men  aud  ordered  them  to  lay  Davis 
on  his  back,  winch  they  did,  the  pritioner  re- 
sisting with  almost  p-eternalural  strength, 
essaying  to  deiU  a  lliwnck  now  to  the  right 
and  anon  to  tlic  lefl,  and  writhing  in  their 
grasp  while  ihc  bhicksmith  tuunmered  on 
the  rivet  with  a.  will.  When  placed  in 
his  clmir  again,  Davis  looked  in  utter  de- 
spur  upon  his  manacled  limbs,  aaA  was 
unable,  even  with  his  well  known  strong 
will,  to  conceal  his  emotions.  The  black- 
smith's medicine  had  the  desired  effect,  so 
that  the  great  fugitive  became  compara- 
tively doi^ile,  far  less  defiant,  but  more  de- 
pressed, and  the  irons  were  subsequently 
removed. 

It  was  feared  he  would  starve  himself 
10  death,  and,  co:nplaining  of  being  sick, 
he  expressed  a  wish,  one  day,  to  see  a  phy- 
sidan.  The  officer  of  the  day,  after  caa- 
sulting  the  proper  authorities,  told  his  pris- 
oner that  a  doctor  would  be  allowed  him. 
'■  ^Vhal  physicians  have  you  here  ? "  asked 
Davb  of  Captaiit  Tetlow,  the  officer  on 


and  would  not  put  up  with  it."  The  pby- 
sicJa:!  prescribing  a  little  different  diet,  it 
wi'ri  served  accordingly. 

of  "PrMld«nt  Dftvla'a"  Tattle  8a^ 


A  short  time  after  the  evacuation  of 
Richmond,  an  auction  sale  took  place  in 
that  city  of  a  coffee,  or  tea  set,  and  a 
quantity  of  silver  plate,  formerly  used  by 
Jefferson  Davis.     The  set  was  purchased 


658 


THE  BOOK  OF  .ANECDOTES  OF  THE  REBELLION. 


at  the  sule  by  a  loyal  man,  and  by  him 
presented,  as  a  souvenir,  to  President  John- 
son. The  coffee  or  tea  Fet  in  question  is 
a  perfect  minature  or  fac  simile  of  a  rail- 
road locomotive,  with  tender  detached; 
the  locomotive  boiler  receives  the  coffee  or 
tea,  makes  and  discharges  it  through  a 
spiggot,  a  steam  whistle  indicatLig  when  the 
tea  or  coffee  is  ready.  The  boiler  of  the  loco- 
motive is  of  porcelain,  and  the  figure  of  the 
fireman,  of  the  same  material,  appears  on 
the  locomotive  vigorously  ringing  the  bell, 
— the  breakfast,  dinner,  or  supper  bell,  as 
the  case  may  be.  Tlie  tender,  which  is 
an  admixture  of  brass  and  other  metal, 
carries  the  sugar  in  an  elegimt  silver  cais- 
son, with  gnblet  for  cogniiis  and  stunning 
small  cut  glasses.  Tlie  sides  of  the  tender 
are  emlxdlished  with  racks  for  cigars.  But 
the  most  curious  contrivance  of  all  is  a 
secret  music  box,  located  homewhere  in 
the  tender,  which,  being  set,  plays  eight 
popular  air=»,  sufficient  in  duration  to  enteiv 
tain  a  supper,  diimer,  or  breakfast  table. 
The  whole  establishment,  engine  and 
lender,  re?*ts  upon  two  beautiful  enamelled 
waiters.  Upon  the  side  of  the  locomotive, 
in  miniature,  is  emblazoned  '•President  Jef- 
ferson Davis,"  showing  that  the  testimo- 
nial— ^locomotive  and  tender — combining 
so  peculiarly  the  useful  and  agreeable,  was 
esi>ecially  designed  for  the  u.->e  and  pleas- 
ure of  "  His  Excellency."  ITix)n  the  front, 
just  above  where  the  "  cow  catclier"  ought 
to  be,  appears  the  confederate  national 
banner  and  battle  fiag,  entwined  with  the 
national  ensign  of  France. 


President  lanooln's  First  Dollar. 
One  evening,  in  the  executive  chamber, 
there  were  present  a  number  of  gentle- 
men, among  thoni  jMr.  Seward.  A  point 
in  the  conversation  suggesting  the  thought, 
IVIr.  Lincoln  said,  "Seward,  you  never 
heard,  did  you,  how  I  earned  my  first  dol- 
lar?" "  No,"  said  Mr.  Seward.  "Well,"  re- 
plied Mr.  L., "  I  was  about  eighteen  years  of 
age.  I  belonged,  you  know,  to  what  they 
call  down  South  the  *  scrubs ' — ^people  who 


do  not  own  land  and  slaves  are  nobody 
there.  But  we  had  succeeded  in  raising, 
chiefiy  by  my  labor,  sufficient  produce,  as 
I  thought,  to  justify  me  in  taking  it  down 
the  river  to  sell.  Afler  much  persuasion 
I  got  the  consent  of  my  mother  to  go,  and 
constructed  a  little  fiat  boat,  large  enough 
to  take  the  barrel  or  two  of  things  that  we 
had  gathered,  with  myself  and  a  little  bun- 
dle, down  to  New  Orleans.  A  steamer 
was  coming  down  the  river.  We  have, 
you  know,  no  wharves  on  the  western 
streams,  and  the  custom  was,  if  passengers 
were  at  any  of  the  landings,  for  them  to 
go  out  in  a  boat,  the  steamer  stopping  and 
taking  them  on  board.  I  was  contemplat- 
ing my  new  fiatboat  and  wondering  whether 
I  could  make  it  stronger,  or  improve  it  in 
any  particular,  when  two  men  came  down 
to  the  shore  in  carriages,  with  tnmks,  and 
looking  at  the  different  boats,  singled  out 
mine,  and  asked,  '  Who  owns  this  ? '  I 
ans^vered,  somewhat  modestly,  *  I  do.* 
*  Will  you,'  said  one  of  them, '  take  us  and 
our  trunks  out  to  the  steamer?'  *  Cer- 
tainly,' said  I.  I  was  very  glad  to  have 
the  opportunity  of  earning  something.  I 
supposed  that  each  would  give  me  two  or 
three  bits.  The  trunks  were  put  on  my 
fiatboat,  the  passengers  seated  themselves 
on  the  trunks,  and  I  sculled  them  out  to 
the  steamboat.  They  got  on  board,  and  I 
lifted  up  their  heavy  trunks,  and  put  them 
on  deck.  The  steamer  was  about  to  put 
on  steam  again,  when  I  called  out  that 
they  had  forgotten  to  pay  me.  Each  of 
them  took  fix)m  liis  pocket  a  silver  half  dol- 
lar, and  threw  it  on  the  fioor  of  my  boat 
I  could  scarcely  believe  my  eyes  as  I 
picked  up  the  money.  Gentlemen,  you 
may  think  it  a  very  little  thing,  and  in 
these  days  it  seems  to  me  like  a  trifie  ;  but 
it  was  a  most  important  uicident  in  my  life. 
I  could  scarcely  credit  that  I,  a  poor  boy, 
had  earned  a  dollar  in  less  than  a  day — 
that  by  honest  work  I  had  earned  a  doUar. 
The  world  seemed  wider  and  fairer  before 
me.  I  was  a  more  hopeM  and  confident 
being  from  that  time. 
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Treatinir  liia  GKiMts  to  a  Oood  Brink. 

At  the  interview  between  Mr.  Lincoln 
and  the  committee  of  the  Chicago  Conven- 
tion that  came  to  his  Springfield  home  to 
inform  him  of  his  nomination  for  the  pres- 
idency, a  little  incident  occurred,  of  a  social 
nature,  which  deserves  to  be  repeated. 

After  the  ceremony  had  passed,  Mr. 
Lincoln  remarked  to  the  company  that,  as 
an  appropriate  conclusion  to  an  interview 
so  important  and  interesting  as  that  which 
had  just  transpired,  he  supposed  that  good 
manners  would  require  that  he  should  treat 
the  committee  with  something  to  drink; 
and,  opening  a  door  that  led  into  a  room 
in  the  rear,  he  called  out, '  Mary  1  Mary ! ' 
A  girl  responded  to  the  call,  whom  Mr. 
Lincoln  spoke  a  few  words  to  in  an  under- 
tone ;  and,  closing  the  door,  returned  again 
to  converse  with  his  guests.  Li  a  few 
minutes  the  maiden  entered  bearing  a 
large  waiter,  containing  several  glass  tum- 
blers, and  a  large  pitcher  in  the  midst,  and 
placed  it  upon  the  center-table.  Mr.  Lin- 
ooln  arose,  and  gravely  addressing  the  com- 
pany, said :  '  Gentlemen,  we  must  pledge 
our  mutual  healths  in  the  most  healthy 
beverage  which  our  Grod  has  given  to 
man ;  it  is  the  only  beverage  I  have  ever 
used  dr  allowed  in  my  family,  and  I  can- 
not conscientiously  depart  from  it  on  the 
present  occasion ;  it  is  pure  Adam's  ale 
from  the  spring ; '  and  taking  a  tumbler,  he 
touched  it  to  his  lips  and  pledged  them  his 
highest  respects  in  a  cup  of  cold  water. 
Of  course,  all  his  guests  were  constrained 
to  admire  his  consistency,  and  to  join  in 
his  example. 


Diaa&DMkmm  in  the  "Happy  Family.** 
On  Monday,  the  6th  of  February,  1865, 
after  the  Peace  Commissioners  from  Rich- 
mond had  returned  from  Fortress  Monroe, 
Senator  Johnson,  of  Greoi*gia,  waited  on 
Jeff.  Davis,  and,  in  substance,  the  following 
conversation  took  place : — 

^  Well,  President  Davis,  so  your  peace 
mtsaion  lias  failed." 
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"  Yes,  I  knew  it  would ;  I  hope  now  the 
reconstructionists  will  fight  Lincoln  instead 
of  fighting  me.'' 

Mr.  Lincoln,  it  seems,  was  not  opposed 
to  making  peace  with  the  States ;  but  he 
was  not  in  favor  of  recognizing  the  con- 
federate government  as  an  independent 
power. 

**  I  see,  President,  that  you  have  with- 
drawn all  the  troops  from  Georgia  into 
Carolina  and  Virginia.  Wha^  will  the 
people  of  Grcorgia  do  for  protection  in  the 
next  campaign  ?  " 

"  The  people  of  Greof^ia  have  followed 
the  counsels  of  Governor  Brown  and  Mr. 
Stephens;  they  must  now  protect  them- 
selves." 

"  Well,  President,  if  you  can  do  without 
the  people  of  Georgia,  the  people  of  GeoT" 
gia  can  do  without  you  I " 


The  Last  Battery  in  Lee's  Army:  its  Doom 
Sealed  by  I«oyal  Virginia  Troops. 

It  is  indeed  a  strange  fact,  that  the  last 
battery  which  the  distinguished  command- 
er of  the  Confederate  army.  General  Rob- 
ert E.  Lee,  ever  put  in  position  near  Ap- 
pomattox Court-house,  was  silenced  by  a 
skirmish  line  thrown  forward  by  Brigadier- 
Grcneral  T.  M.  Harris  (aiid  comnianding 
at  Fredericksburg),  under  comnuuid  of 
Captain  Jarbo,  of  the  Tenth  West  Vir- 
ginia, and  consisted  entirely  c»f  West  Vir- 
ginxa  Union  troops^  armed  widi  tlie  Spen- 
cer seven-shooter.  General  Leo,  supposing 
that  there  was  nothing  but  cavalry  in  his 
&ont,  ordered  his  column  to  dLsix'rse  it 
and  move  forwanl.  The  Twenty-fourth 
Army  Corps  having,  by  a  fon'cd  march 
of  twenty-four  hours'  duration,  with  but  a 
short  interval  of  rest,  at  the  middle  of  the 
night  been  thrown  in  line  across  his  front 
in  rear  of  the  cavalry,  checked  liLs  advanc- 
ing columns. 

Grcneral  Lee  had  placed  a  battery  in 
position,  and  was  shelling  the  line  com- 
manded by  General  Harris  (consisting,  as 
before  remarked,  of  West  Virginia  troops) 
at  a  furious  rate,  when  Harris  ordered  the 
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skirmish  line  ibrward,  nnder  Captain  Jar- 
bo,  witli  orden  to  silence  the  troublesome 
b&ttery,  whicb,  with  the  aid  of  the  Spencer 
rifle,  the;  were  enabled  to  do  in  half  im 
hour,  the  line  of  support  following  up  rap- 
idly. A  portion  of  the  battery  bad  been 
withdrawn,  and  one  or  two  gmie,  the  haraes 
of  which  had  been  killed,  fell  into  the  handa 
of  the  Federal  General 

7%aaa  cannon  vxre  tAo  lait  ever  ordtrtd 


into  ponlion  by  General  Lee.  Soon  after 
their  capture  tenna  were  profiered  by 
Grant,  and  accepted  by  the  Confederate 
General ;  the  war  in  Yirginia  was  at  an 
end  ;  and  now,  at  last,  upon  the  long  and 
bloody  drama  of  Sodthesn  Bebellior, 
— the  greatest  and  most  ghastly  organised 
crime  that  Mandd  out  in  human  history, — 
fell  the  white  curtain  of  Fedebax  Vio- 
xoar  ufD  Natiokal  Peace  I 


"IoWmkrMu' 


U&T  OF  BATTLES,  ENaAaEMENTS,  OOLUSIONS,  OAFTUBES, 

SUBBENDEBS,  SUBFBISES,  ETC., 

AND  OF  NOTABLE  LOCALITIES,  ON  LAND  AND  SEA,  DURING  THE  REBELLION, 

CONSULTED  IN  THB  PRSPARATION  OF  THESB  ANBCDOTBS.* 
(8m  alflo  Qmsmmjll  Ihixz,  at  the  clow  of  the  TohuMk) 
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Abaco,  1862,  July  7,  16. 

Abbbyillb,  La,  1863,  Nov.  20. 

Abbetille,  Miss.,  1862,  Not.  80,  Deo.  2;   1864, 

Aug.  10. 
Aberdeen,  1864,  Feb.  19. 
Abinodon,  1864,  Dee.  14. 
AccATiNK,  1868,  Aug.  11,  Oct  17. 
AcKWORTii,  1864,  June  6,  Oct  5. 
AcQDiA,  Bee  Aquia. 

Adairsyille,  1863,  Oct  24;  1864,  May  17. 
AdaXstille,  1862,  Aprfl  6. 
AiKKN,  1865,  Feb.  10,  11. 
Aiken*8  Landing,  1 864,  June  21 ;  — . 
Alabama  Riter;  — . 
Albemarle  Sound;  — . 
Aldir,  1862,  Oct  9;  1863,  Feb.  6,  Mar.  12,  June 

4,  17,  Aug.  1. 
Alexandria,  La.  and  Miss.,  1863,  May  6,  Not. 

18;    1864,  Mar.  15,  21,  26,  May  6,  14;   1865, 

June  2 ;  — . 
Alexandria,  Mo.,  1862,  Aug.  8. 
Alexandria,  Ya.,  1861,  May  24,  June  1 ;   1862, 

Aug.  27. 
ALE2LiNDRiA  Falls,  1864,  May  16. 
Aliuosa,  1861,  Oct  4. 
All  Saint's  Parish,  1865,  Feb.  4. 
Allatoona,  1864,  May  24,  June  2,  Oct  6. 
Allkohant,  and  A.  Junction,  1561,  Dec.  18; 

1864,  Jan.  2;  — . 
Alligator  Harbor,  1863,  June  13. 
Altamaha  Riyer;  — . 
Alton,  1864,  Jan.  26. 
Amelia  Court  House,  1865,  April  8. 
Americhs,  Prison. 
Amitt  Riyer,  1868,  May  12;  — . 
Anandale,  1861,  Dec.  4;  1863,  Feb.  14,  June 

27. 


Ander8on*8  Cross  Roads,  1868,  Oct  2;  1864, 

Oct  1,  2. 
Andersonyillb,  Prison. 
Annapolis,  1861,  April  22,  23 ;  - 
Annisyills. 

Antietam,  1862,  Sept  16, 17 ;  1863,  July  8-11;—. 
Apache  Canon,  and  A.  Pass,  1862,  Mar.  27,  28. 
Apalachiam  Range  ;  — 
Appalachicola,  1862,  April  8,  Oct  16. 
Appomattox,  1862,  May  27;  1864,  May  10;  1865, 

Apra2-9;  — . 
Aquia  Creek,  1861,  May  31,  June  1,  July  29, 

Oct  1 1 ;  1862,  Mar.  7, 15, 1 8,  Aug.  2,  Sept  7 ;  — w 
Aransas,  1863,  Not.  17. 
Arkadelphia,  1863,  Feb.  15,  Oct  28. 
Arkansas  Post,  1868,  Jan.  11,  23. 
Arkansas  Riyer  and  Valley  ;  — , 
Arlington,  1861^  May  28,  June  1 ; 
Armstrong's  Mills,  1864,  Oct  27. 
AsHBT*s  Gap,  1862,  Sept  22,  Noy.  4;  1868,  Jane 

19;  1864,  July  18-20. 
Ashbtyillk,  1864,  Dec.  17. 
AsHRPoo  Riyer,  1863,  May  8,  June  8;    1864, 

May  25. 
Ashland,  1862,  May  29;   1868,  June  7;   1864, 

May  11. 
Atcuafalata,  1868,  Oct  4. 
Athens,  Ala.,  1864,  Sept  20,  23,  Oct  1,  2. 
Athens,  6a.  and  Tenn.,   1862,  May  9;    1864, 

Jan.  26. 
Athens,  Ky.,  1863,  Feb.  28. 
Athens,  Mo.,  1861,  Aug.  6. 
Atijlnta,  1864,  June  5-17,  July  20-22,  Aug.  9, 

6,  10-27,  80,  Sept  2,  Noy.  5,  9,  16;  — . 
Aubrt,  1862,  Mar.  7. 
Auburn,  1863,  Feb.  8. 
Augusta,  Qa.,  1861,  Jan.     ;  — . 
AiTOUPTA,  Ky.,  1862,  Sept  12,  27. 


*T1m  datei  and  kwaUtiei  of  Battles  here  recorded;  indicate  dther  ao  actual  enfupement,  or  a  miUtarj  mov«ment,  ai 
or  about  the  time  and  place  named.  Some  of  the  loealltiee,  which  were  tiie  eoene  or  oonstaatty  reeorrlng  millta^  op^ 
rations,  or  of  prolonged  occupation.  inTwtaient  or  ilefe,  are  giyen  with  a  blank  (— )  at  tbe  rigtit  inataad  of  tpecUyiBd 
in  all  caaes,  the  numerous  data  pertaining  to  such. 


662 


iiATTLESy  ENGAGEMENTS,  COLLI»iONS,  ETC. 


Austin,  1868,  May  22,  28. 
At£BTSborodoh,  1865,  Mar.  l^. 
Atotallks  Pbairii,  1664,  May  16. 
A7L£Tt's,  1868,  June  4. 

H 

Bachklob  Creek,  1862,  Oct.  1 ;  1864,  Feb  1. 

Bacon  Creek,  1862,  Sept.  14,  Dec.  26. 

Bahia,  1864,  Oct  1. 

Bainbridoe,  1864,  Jan.  14,  17,  I>ec.  28. 

Baker's  Creek,  1868,  May  16. 

Bald  Headed  Hill. 

Baldwin,  1864,  Feb.  18,  28. 

Ball's  Blupp,  Cross  Roads,  Ferrt  and  Gap, 

1861,  Aug.  27,  Oct.  21 ;  1864,  Mar.  81,  Nov. 
24;  — . 

Ballinoer  Mills,  1862,  July  29,  Oct  22. 
Baltimore,  and  B.  Cross  Roads,  1861,  Apr.  19; 

1863,  July  1 ;  — . 

Barbee's  Cross  Roads,  1862,  Not.  6;    1868, 

Sept.  1. 
Barbour,  1862,  Nov.  5. 
Baroocrsville,   1861,   July  12,   Sept   16,  18, 

Nov.  4. 
Bardstown,  1861,  Sept  19;   1862,  Oct  2,  4,  6; 

1864,  June  18:  1866,  Jan.  18. 
Barhamsville. 
Barkesvillr,  1862,  Oct  12. 
Batesville,  1862,  May  15;  1868,  Feb.  4. 
Bath,  1862,  Jan.  4;  1863,  Sept  8. 

Baton  Rouge,  1862,  Aug.  6,  6,  Dec.  17;   1868, 

Jan.  1  ;  — . 
Battle  Creek,  1862,  June  21,  Aug.  27. 
Baxter's  Springs,  1868,  Oct  6. 
Baylor's  Farm,  1864,  June  15. 
Batou  Barnard,  1862,  July  27 ;   B.  Bontouca, 

1862,  Nov.  21;  B.  Bourbeaux,  1868,  Nov.  8; 
B.  DE  Cache,  18(^2,  July  7;  B.  de  Metea;  B. 
Cateau,  18C3,  Nov.  4;  1868,  Aug.  27;  B. 
Pierre,  1803,  May  1 ;  B.  Sara,  1862,  Aug.  11, 
81;  B.  Teche,  1862,  Nov.  8;  1868,  Jan.  18, 
14,  Apr.  14 ;  B.  Vermillion,  1863,  Apr.  17, 
Oct  21. 

Batport,  1863,  Nov.  27. 

Bealton,  1868,  Oct  %i,  26,  Dec.  25,  27. 

Bean  Station,  1868,  Dec.  9,  14. 

Bear  Blufp,  1862,  Feb.  24. 

Bear  Creek  and  Inlet,  1868,  Feb.  5,  April  17, 

Nov.  15,  Dec.  25. 
Beir  River,  1868,  Jan.  29. 
Bear  Wallow,  1862,  Dec.  15,  25. 
Beaufort,  1861,  Nov.  8,  10,  Dec.  8;  1862,  Mar. 

20;  — . 
Beaver  Dam  and  B.  Mills,  1862,  July  20,  27; 

1864,  May  9;  1865,  Mar.  11. 
Beckwith's  Farm,  1861,  Oct  18. 
Beech  Grove,  1868,  June  24,  26. 
Beelinoton,  1861,  July  8. 


Bbhsb's  Mill,  1861,  Sept.  2. 

Bell  Riter,  1862,  Nov.  8,  Dec.  1. 

Belle  Isle,  — 

Bellepirld  and  Belltown,  1863,  Oct  18 ;  1864 

Dec.  9. 
Belmont,  1861,  Nov.  7. 
Bennett's  Mills,  1861,  Sept  1. 
Benton,  1862,  Jan.  26,  Mar.  6. 
Bentonsville,  1866,  Mar.  19,  20. 
Berun,  1861,  Sept  80,  Dec.  16. 
Bermuda  Hundred,  1864,  May  4,  6, 11,  20,  June 

2,  12-19;  — . 
Berry's  Ferry,  1868,  May  16.  . 
Berryville,  1862,  Mar.  6, 12,  May  25,  Nov.  26- 

29,  Dec.  1 ;  1868,  Apr.  21,  June  6,  18;  1864, 

Aug.  10,  18,  Sept  4. 
Bertie,  1864,  Feb.  26. 
Bertrand,  1861,  Dec.  11. 
Berwick  Bay  and  City,  1863,  Mar.  18-18;  — . 
Bethany,  1865,  Apr.  4. 
Bethel  Church,  1861,  June  10. 
Bethesda  Church,  1864,  May  80. 
Beverly,  1861,  July  12;  1868,  Apr.  24,  June  8, 

July  2,  Oct  22-24;  1864,  Oct  29;  1865,  Jan. 

11;-. 
Bio  Beaver  Creek,  1862,  Nov.  7. 
Bio  Bethel,  1861,  June  10;    1862,  Jan.  8,  Mar. 

27. 
Big  Black  Bridge  and  River,  1868,  Mar.  16, 17, 

May  17,  July  5,  Oct  18;  1864,  Nov.  24;  — 
Bio  Blue,  1864,  Oct  25;  — . 
Big  Capon. 
Bio  Creek,  1862,  Mar.  10 ;  1868,  Apr.  20;  1864, 

July  25. 
Bio  Elk  River  Bridge,  1863,  May  27. 
Bio  Hill,  1862,  Aug.  23,  Oct  23. 
Bio  Hurricane  Cref.k,  1861,  Oct  19. 
Big  Miami,  1863,  July  IS;  — . 
Big  Mound,  1863,  July  24. 
Rig  Shanty,  1864,  June  8,  25,  Oct  5,  6. 
BiLOXi,  1861,  Doc.  81. 
Bird's  Point,  1861,  Dec.  2;  1863,  Aug.  1. 
Black  Bayou,  1863,  April  6. 
Black  Jack  Forest,  1862,  Mar. 
Black  River,  1861,  Sept  12;    1863,  May  17, 

1864,  Mar.  1,  Sept  14;  — . 
Black  Walnut  Creek,  1861,  Nov.  29. 
Blackburn's,  or  Blackford's  Ford,  1861,  July 

18,  21 ;  1862,  Sept  20. 
Blackville,  1865,  Feb.  7. 
Blackwater,  1862  Sept  28,  Oct  8,  24,  Not.  19  ^ 

1863,  Mar.  9,  17,  Apr.  11 ;  — . 
Blair's  Cross  Roads,  1868,  Dec.  16. 
Blakely  River. 
Bloompield,  1862,  Jan.  26,  May  11,  Aug.  25, 

Sept  11,  Nov.  1 ;  1868,  Jan.  27,  Mar.  1 ;  1864. 

Sept  28. 
Blooming  Gap,  1862,  Feb.  14. 


BATTLES,  ENOAQEMENTS,  COLLISIONS,  ETC. 


663 


Bloominodalb,  1864,  Dec.  10. 

Blodmt*s  Mills  and  Blountstille,  1862,  Dec ; 

1868,  Apr.  9,  28,  Sept  22. 
Bluets  Gap,  1862,  Jan.  7,  8. 
Blue  Mills  Lamdimo,  1861,  Sept  17. 
Blue  Rid^e,  — . 

Blue  Springb,  Mo.,  1868,  Mar.  22,  Oct.  4. 
Blue  Springs,  Tenn.,  1B63,  Sept  28,  Oct  10, 11. 
Blupiton,  1862,  Sept  SO;  1863,  May  28,  June  8. 
Boco  Gdico,*  1865,  May  12. 
Bolivar,  Miss.,  1862,  Sept  20. 
BoLiTAR,  Mo.,  1862,  Oct  26. 
BoLiTAR,  Tenn.,  1862,  July  27,  Aug.  30;  1868, 

Feb.  18,  Mar.  9,  Dec.  25;  1864,  May  2. 
BoLiYAR,  Ya.,  1861,  Oct  16,  18;  1862,  June  24, 

Sept  14,  15,  Nor.  4;  1864,  July  4. 
Bollimoer,  see  Ballinger. 
Bolton,  1863,  July  5 ;  1864,  Feb.  8. 
Bonnet  Carre,  1862,  Aug.  29. 
BoNSECOUR  Bat,  1864,  Sept  10. 
Boone,  and  B.  Court  House,  1861,  Sept  1 ;  1865, 
'     Mar.  26. 
Boonetille,  1861,  June  17,  Sept  13;  1862,  May 

30,  July  1,  19. 
BooNSBORO,  1862,  Sept  14;  1863,  June  19,  Jul v 

7-10. 
Boston,  Ky.,  and  B.  Mountains,  1862,  Xot.  18, 

28;  1863,  June  13,  23. 
Bottom  Narrows,  1863,  May  9. 
BoTTOM^s  Bridge,  1862,  May  23,  June  80;  1863, 

July  2,  Aug.  26;  1864,  Feb.  6. 
Bowling  Green,  1862,  Feb.  1,  15,  Aug.  21 ;  — . 
Bowners,  1861,  June  29. 
BoTo's  Station,  1862,  Sept  8. 
Botdtown,  1864,  Oct  27 ;   1865,  Mar.  29,  Apr. 

2;  -. 
Bradttille,  1863,  Mar.  1,  May  16. 
Branchtille,  1865,  Feb.  8. 
Brandenburgh,  1863,  July  7;  1865,  Mar.  15. 
Brandon  Farms,  1864,  Jan.  23,  25,  Mar.  7. 
Brandt  Station,  1862,  Aug.  20;   1863,  June  9, 

Aug.  5,  Sept  6,  Oct  12,  Nov.  26,  30. 
Brashear  Citt,  1863,  June  20,  23,  26,  July  22, 

24. 
Brazos,  and  B.  Island,  1863,  Oct  11,  31 ;  — . 
Brentville,  1862,  Dec.  9. 
Brentwood,  1863,  Mar.  25;  1864,  Dec.  15,  16. 
Brick  House  Point,  1862,  May  7. 
Bridgeport,  1862,  Apr.  29,  80;   1863,  July  7, 

Aug.  16,  Nov.  17. 
Brier  Creek  and  Forks,  1861,  July  5;   1864, 

Dec.  8. 
Bri8toe*8  Station,  1862,  Aug.;    1863,  Oct  14; 

1864,  Mar.  9;  — . 
Bristol,  1868,  Sept  21 ;  1864,  Dec.  14. 
Britton's  Lane,  1862,  Aug.  30,  Sept  K 


Broad  River,  and  B.  Run,  1863,  Apr.  1,  8 ;  — . 
Brookville,  1864,  Nov.  20. 
Brown^s  Ferrt,  1863,  Oct  27. 
B'rown^s  Gap,  1864,  Sept  26. 
Brownsville,  Ark.,  1863,  Aug.  25,  Sept  2. 
Brownsville,  Ky.,  1861,  Dec.  5. 
Brownsville,  Mo.,  1863,  Oct  16. 
Brownsville,  Tenn.,  1862,  July  29. 
Brownsville,  Texas,  1863,  Nov.  5,  6;    18G5, 

June  1. 
Bruin^s  Lake,  1863,  Apr.  28. 
Bruinsburo,  1863,  May  1. 
Brunswick,  1862,  Mar.  2,  10 ;  1868,  June  8. 
Buckingham,  1861,  Nov.  25. 
BucKHANNON,  1861,  July  6;  1862,  Aug.  30. 
BucKHBAD  Greek,  1864,  Dec.  2. 
BucKLAND^s  Mills,  1868,  Oct  19. 
Budd'b  Ferrt,  1861,  Dec.  9. 
Buffalo,  and  B.  Swamp,  1862,  Sept  27;  1864, 

Nov.  25. 
Buffalo  Hill,  Ky.,  1861,  Oct  4. 
Buffinoton  Island,  1863,  July  19. 
Bull  Pasture  Mountain,  1862,  May  8. 
Bull  Run,  (Manassas,)  1861,  July  21;    1862, 

Aug.  26,  30. 
Bull's  Bat,  1862,  July  7;  1863,  Mar.  27;  — . 
Bull's  Gap,  1864,  Jan.  11,  Oct  18,  Nov.  13. 
Bunker   Hill,  1861,  July  15;    1862,  Mar.  5, 

June  2. 
Burk's  Station,  1862,  Mar.  9. 
BuRKiTTSViLLE,  1862,  Scpt  14. 
BuRKSviLLE,    1864,   Apr.  19,  June  23;    1866, 

April  6. 
Burnt  Ordinart,  1863,  Jan.  19. 
Burton's  Ford,  1864,  Feb.  29. 
BusuT  Creek,  1861,  Dec.  9. 
Bute  a  la  Rose,  1863,  April  20. 
Butler,  1861,  Dec.  13;  1862,  Oct  29. 
Buzzard's  Roost,  1864,  Feb.  24,  25. 

O. 

Cabin  Creek,  1863,  June  30,  July  1. 
Cacapon  Bridge,  1862,  Sept  6,  Oct  11. 
Cache,  1862,  May  28,  July  7. 
Gainesville,  1863,  Feb.  12,  15. 
Cairo,  1861,  Apr.  24,  Aug.  2;  — . 
Calhoun,  1862,  Nov.  13;  1868,  Dec.  28. 
California,  Mo.,  1864,  Oct  9. 
Camden,  1862,  Apr.  19;   1864,  Apr.  2,  19,  26; 

1865,  Feb.  24. 
Cameron,  1861,  Oct  11. 
Camp  Alleohant,  1861,  Dec  18. 
Camp  Beckwith,  1863,  Oct  5. 
Camp  Cole,  1861,  June  18. 
Camp  Defiance. 
Camp  Fineoan,  1864,  Feb.  7. 
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Camp  Jackson,  1861,  May  10. 

Gakp  Moors,  1868,  May  16. 

Camp  Pratt,  1868,  Not.  20. 

Campbell's  Station,  1868,  Nov.  6,  16. 

CAMPBSLLT^XI,  1861,  Oct.  24. 

Campti,  1864,  April  4. 

Can£  Hill,  and  C.  Ritbr,  1862,  Nov.  28;  1868, 

Oct.  26;  1864,  Mar.  28,  Apr.  24. 
Canton,  1862,  Aug.  1;    1863,  July  18,  Oct  16; 

1864,  Feb.  4, 14,  21,  Mar.  26,  July  7,  Aug.  22. 
Cape  Fear  Biter,  — . 
Caps  Girardeau,  1861,  July  28 ;  1862,  Aug.  24 ; 

1863,  Apr.  26;  — . 
Cape  Hattkrab,  — 
Cape  Hsnrt,  — , 
Cape  Lookout,  — . 
Cape  Romaine  Inlet,  1868,  Apr.  18. 
Capitol  Hill. 

Carlisle,  1868,  June  26,  — ,  July  1. 
Carmel  Church,  1862,  July  23. 
Carnifbz  Ferrt,  1861,  Sept  10,  11. 
Carrick*8  Ford,  1861,  July  13,  14. 
Carrion  Crow  Batou,  1863,  Not.  8. 
Carroll  Station,  1864,  Sept  80. 
Carrollton,  1864,  Mar.  8. 
Carrstillk,  1862,  Oct  16;  1868,  May  16. 
Carter^s  Creek,  1861,  June  24. 
Carthage,  1861,  July  6;  1863,  May  80,  Oct.  8. 
Casettille,  1862,  Oct  14,  15. 
Cashtown,  June  80,  July  8. 
Casstille,  1862,  Sept  20;  1864,  May  19. 
Castle  Rock,  1864,  Oct  6. 
Catlett's  Station,  1862,  Aug.  22,  Oct  24,  Nor. 

16;  1863,  Jan.  10;  — . 
Catoctin  Station,  1868,  June  17. 
Gate  City,  and  C.  Hill,  1862,  May  11. 
Cedar  Bluff,  Creek,  and  Mountain,  1862,  Aug. 

9;  1863,  Apr.  7;  1864,  Oct  19,  Not.  12;  — . 
Centralia,  1864,  Sept  27. 
Centretille,  Mo.,  1863,  Dec.  24. 
Cbntretille,  Ya.,  1861,  July  21 ;  1862,  Mar.  10, 

Aug.  28,  80;  1868,  Not.  2;  — . 
Chaffin's  Farm,  1864,  Sept  29,  80. 
Chain  Bridge. 
Chalk  Bluff,  1863,  May  2. 
Chamberlain^s  Creek,  1865,  Mar.  80,  31,  Apr.  1. 
Chambersburg,  1862,  Oct  10;   1863,  June  15, 

18,  23,  July  6;  1864,  July  28-80. 
Champion  Hills,  1863,  May  16;  1864,  Feb.  4. 
Chanoellorstille,  1863,  May  2-A;  1864,  May 

3-8. 
Chantillt,  1862,  Sept  1 ;  1868,  Oct  17. 
Chapel  Hill,  and  C.  House,  1863,  Mar.  4 ;  1864, 
Chaplin's  Hills,  1862,  Oct  4,  7,  8.  [Oct 

Chapmantille,  1861,  Sept  25;  1862,  Sept  6. 
Charlks  City  Court  House,  1863,  Dec.  9, 18 ;  — . 
Charles  Citt  Cross  Roads,  1862,  June  80,  July 

1;  — . 


Charlbston,  Mo.,  1861,  Aug.  19,  Oct  2. 
Charleston,  S.  0.,  1861,  Jan.  12,  Apr.  18,  14; 

1862,  Jan.  30,  31 ;  1868,  Jao.  81,  Apr.  7,  July 
24,  Aug.  20,  22,  Oct  27,  Dec.  26;  1866,  Feb. 
17,  18;  — . 

Charleston,  Tenn.,  1863,  Dec.  28. 
Charleston,  Ya.,  1861,  July  26;  1862,  Sept  12. 
Chablsstown,  1862,  Feb.  ^8,  Oct  6,  16,  Not.  9, 

Dec.  1 ;  1868,  Feb.  13,  May  16,  July  16,  Oct 

7,  18,  Dec.  28;  1864,  Dec.  8;  — . 
Charlotte,  Fla.,  1863,  Mar.  8. 
Charlotte,  Tenn.,  1868,  Feb.  8. 
Charlottestille,  1864,  Feb.  28;  1866,  Mar.  8. 
Chattahoochie,  1863,  June  17 ;  1864,  June  5 ;  — 
Chattanooga,  1862,  June  7 ;  1868,  July  14,  Aug. 

21,  Sept.  8,  9,  10,  Oct  6,  Not.  23-27,  Dec.  1 ; 

1864,  Sept  29;  —. 
Cheat  Mountain,  1861,  Sept.  12. 
Check's  Cross  Roads,  1864,  Mar.  14. 
Chelsea,  1861,  Oct  12. 
Chrraw,  1865,  Mar.  8. 
Cherbourg,  1864,  June  19. 
Chkrokke  Station,  1863,  Oct  21. 
Cherry  Stone,  1864,  Mar.  7. 
Chesapeake  Bay,  — . 
Chksnaburo,  1861,  — . 
Chester's  Gap,  1863,  July  22. 
Chesterfield,  1865,  Mar.  3.' 
Chew  Inlet,  1864,  Sept  29. 
Chewa  Station,  1864,  July  17. 
Chickahominy,  1862,   May  7,  31,   Jqne  1,  25; 

1864,  May  27,  80;  — . 
Chickamauga,  1868,  Sept  19-21,  Not.  26;  — . 
Chickasaw,  and  C.  Bluffs,  1862,  Dec.  27-29; 

1864,  Dec.  27;  1865,  Mar.  22;  — . 
Chicomacomico,  1861,  Oct  6. 
Chicot  Pass,  and  C.  Lake,  1862,  Dec.  6;  1864, 

June  6. 
Chillicothe,  1868,  July  14. 
Chincoteague  Inlet,  1861,  Oct  6,  26. 
Chowan  Riter,  1862,  May  9;  1864,  Mar.  4;  — . 
Christiansburg,  1865,  Mar.  12. 
Chuckatuck,  1863,  Apr.  23;   1864,  Jan.  21,  31, 

Feb.  1,  Mar.  29. 
Chunky  Creek,  1864,  Mar.  17. 
Cincinnati,  0.,  J  862,  Sept  11,  12. 
Citico  Creek,  1863,  Not.  23-26. 
City  Point,  1862,  July  8,  Aug.  28;   1864,  May 

4,  6;  1865,  Jan.  21;  — . 
CiTRONTiLLE,  1865,  May  4. 
Clarendon,  1862,  Aug.  11,  18. 
Clark's  Hollow,  1862,  May  1. 
Clarksburg,  1861,  May  20,  June  20. 
Clarkson,  1862,  Oct.  26. 
Clarkstille,  1862,  Feb.  19,  Ajxg.  18,.  Sept  7; 

1863,  Jan.  4,  Apr.  8. 
Clear  Spring,  1861,  May  22. 
Clbteland,  1868,  Not.  27. 
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OunoN,  1868,  Feb.  18. 

Clinch  Mountain  and  Ritir,  1868,  Deo.  4,  6. 

Gliiiton,  La.,  1863,  Jan.  19,  June  1;  1864^  Get  •• 

Glixton,  Miss.,  1864,  Aug.  24. 

Gluitom,  Mo.,  1864,  Feb.  4. 

Glinton,  N.  C,  1862,  May  19,  Dec  U* 

Glinton  Forok,  1868,  Dec.  18. 

Glotd  Mountain,  1864,  May  9. 

Cltbisdalx,  1864,  Dec.  19. 

Coal  Harbor,  (see  Cold  Harbor.) 

Cobb's  Point,  1862,  Feb.  la 

GocKETBYiLLX,  1864,  July  10. 

Cockpit  Point,  1862,  Mar.  9. 

CoPFXCYiLLB,  1862,  Deo.  6,  14. 

Cogoin's  Point,  1862,  Aug.  1. 

Colo  Harbor,  1868,  May  24 ;  1864,  May  80,  June 

Colo  Knob  Mountain,  1862,  Not.  26. 
CoLDWATER,  Rod  C.  RiYER,  1862,  JuDO  22,  July 

24,  Sept.  10;  1868,  Feb.  19,  Apr.  19,  June  24, 

Oct.  12;  —. 
CoLB  Camp,  and  C.  Iblanb,  1861,  June  19;  1868, 

Mar.  28.  ^ 

CoLESOATE  Island,  1862,  May  21. 
COLLIERSYILLK,  1863,  Oot.  U,  18,  25»  KoY.  8»  8. 
Columbia,  Ark.,  1864,  June  5,  6. 
Columbia,  Pa.,  1863,  June  28. 
Columbia,  Ky.,  1861,  Deo.  €6;  1868,  Oct  22. 
Columbia,  S.  C,  1866,  Feb.  16,  17,  18. 
Columbia,  Tenn.,  1862,  July  17 ;  1868,  June  80; 

1864,  Nov.  24. 
Columbia  Bridob,  1862^  May  7. 
Columbus,  1861,  June  12,  Sept  7,  Oct  7 ;  1862, 

Jan.  11,  12,  Feb.  27,  Mar.  8;   1868,  Dec  24; 

1864,  Apr.  6,  18 ;  1865,  Jan.  18,  Apr.  16. 
Compton's  Ferry,  1862,  Aug.  11. 
CoMBAHSE  RiTBR,  1868,  Juoc ;  1865,  Jan.  26 ;  — , 
Commerce,  Miss.,  1862,  Dec.  18;  1868,  Jan.  14. 
Commerce,  Mo.,  1861,  Aug.  19. 
Commerce,  Tenn^  1862,  Oct  19. 
CoMO,  1868,  Oct  7. 
CoNCOROL^,  1862,  Dec  9. 
Gonrah'b  Ferry,  1861,  June.  18,  Sept  A. 
CooLEYYiLLX,  1868,  July  19. 
COOSABATOHIE,  1862,  Oct  22. 
CooBAW  RiYER,  1868,  June;  1864,  July  18;  — . 
GoRBiN*8  Bridge,  and  G.  Neck,  1868,  Aug.  24. 
Corpus  Ohristi,  1868,  Noy.  15. 
Corinth,  1862,  Apr.  2,  24,  June  4,  May  8, 24-80, 

Oct  8,  4,  5,  Dec.  12,  18;  1868,  July  7,  17; 

1864,  Jan.  25 ;  — . 
OoRROTOWAN  Creek,  1861,  NoY.  6. 
CoRTDON,  1868,  June  17,  July  9. 
CoesT  Creek,  1864,  Jan.  15. 
CoTTAOE  Groyr,  1863,  Mar..  21. 
Cotton  Greek,  Plant,  and  Hills,  1861,  Oet  80- 

Noy.  7;  1862,  Sept  12,  Oct  28;  1864»  Apr. 

22,  Nov.  16. 


Cotton YiLLE,  1865,  May  5. 

Courtableau,  1868,  Apr.  12. 

GouRTLAND,  Ala.,  1862,  July  25;  1868,  Apr.  88l 

Courtland,  Tenn.,  1862,  Aug.  28. 

GoYR  Creek  and  Coys  Mountain  Gap,  1862,  Nofv 

18;  1864,  May  10. 
GoYiNOTON,  Ky.,  1862,  Sept  6. 
Goyington,  Tenn.,  1868,  Mar.  10;  1864,  Noy.  17. 
GoYiNOTON,  Va.,  1868,  Noy.  17,  Deo.  18. 
Cox's  Bridge,  1865,  Mar.  21. 
GowAN,  1868,  July  8. 
Grab  Orchard,  1862,  Aug.  20-22. 
Grampton*8  Pass  and  Gap,  1862,  Sept  14. 
Granet  Island,  1862,  May  8-12 ;  — . 
Cranston's  Blupp,  1862,  Oct  1. 
Cricket  Hill. 

Cripple  Greek,  1868,  May  16. 
Crooked  Run,  1862,  Aug.  16. 
Cross  Hollows,  1862,  Oct  28. 
Gross  Eetks,  1862,  June  8. 
Cross  Lanes,  1861,  Aug.  1. 
Grow  House,  1865,  Mar.  80-Apr.  2. 
Crump's  Hill,  1864,  Mar.  81. 
Crystal  Springs,  1863,  May  11. 
Gulp's  Farm,  1864,  June  22. 
Culpepper,  1862,  July  12,  Aug.  9;  t86S,  Jitnr: 

8,  Sept  13,  Oct  11,  Noy.  8,  Dec.  25  ;  — % 
Cumberland,  Ky.,  1863,  July  7. 
Cumberland,  Md.  and  Ya.,  1^62,  May  10,  Jmw 

17,  22;  1864,  Aug.  1 ;  1865,  Feb.  21. 
Cumberland  Fort,  and  Gap,  1861,  June  28,  Nor. 

13  ;  1862,  Sept  4, 17  ;  1868,  Sept  7»9 ;  .1864, 

Jan.  29,  Feb.  22 ;  — . 
Cumberland  Island  and  Sound. 
Cumberland  Mountain  and  Yallkt,  —^ 
GuMMiNo's  Point,  — . 
Gtnthlina,  1861,  Sept  26;  1862»  July  14^  17;. 

1864,  June  11,  12. 
Cypress  Bend»  1868,  June  21 

IX 

Dabnet's  Mills,  1865,  Feb.  6,  Mar..  29,  80.. 
Dallas,  1862,  Aa|;.  24,  Dec.  24;.  1864^  May 

25-28. 
Dalton,  1863,  Noy.  80 ;  1864,  Jan.  31,  Feb.  8, 24, 

26,  Mar.  1,  May  12, 14,  Aug.  14,  16,  Oct  12. 
Dam  Number  Four. 
Dandridge,  1864,  Jan.  IS,  17. 
Danyille,  1862,  Aug.  26,  26 ;  1864,  Jen.  29 ; 

1865,  Apr.  28. 

Darby  Town,  1864,  Oct  7. 

Dardanells,.  1863,  Sept  9,  Oct  5 ;  1864,  May  Sa 

DARiEBiy  T868,  June  11. 

Darkesyille,  1864,  Sept  8. 

Darkeytown  1864,  Oct  7. 

Darnestowk,  1861,  Sept  16 ;  1864,  July  10. 

Dayenport,  Iv  65,  Jan.  6. 

Day's  Gap,  1868. 
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Davis's  Farm,  1864,  June  21. 

Datis's  Mills,  1862,  Dec  20,  21. 

DbSoto, 

Dbatonstille,  1866,  Apr.  6. 

DccATUB,  1868,  Dec.  12;  1864,  Feb.  14,  21,  July 

20,  Sept  29,  Oct.  26-80,  Nor.  26-29. 
DKCHAto,  1863,  June  29,  July  1. 
Dkrp  Bottom,  D.  Crkkk,  and  D.  Run,  1868,  June 

6;  1864,  Aug.  16,  16;  1866,  Apr.  8;  — . 
DcBR  Creek,  1868,  Mar.  21. 
Delhi,  1862,  Dec.  24. 
Denmark,  1862,  SepL  1. 
Deb  Arc,  1868,  Jan.  17. 
Deserted  Hopse,  1868,  Jan.  80. 
Devil's  Back  Bone,  1868,  Sept  1. 
DiNwiDDiB  Court  House,  1866,  Mar.  80,  81. 
Dismal  Swamp. 
DoBOT  Sound  and  River,  1868,  Nov.  80,  Dec 

16;  —. 
DoNALDSONViLLE,  1862,  Aug.  10,  Oct.  26;  1868, 

June  27,  28,  July  18,  14,  Sept.  26. 
DoNELSON  Bluffs. 

Doniphan,  Mo.,  1868,  May  28,  Dec.  26. 
J)oNiPHAN,  Tenn. 
Dover  Landing,  1868,  Sept  16. 
Dranesville,  1861,  Nov.  26,  Dec   20;   1864, 

Feb.  22,  28. 
Dresden,  1862,  May  6. 
Dripping  Spring,  1862,  Dec.  28. 
Driver's  Hill, 

Droop  Mountain,  1868,  Nov.  6. 
Drurt's  Bluff,  1864,  May  12-16;  — . 
Dry  Fork,  1861,  July  6  ;  1862,  Jan.  8. 
Dry  Springs  and  Wood,  1861,  Aug.  2. 
Duck  River,  1868,  Apr.  26,  June  26;   1864, 

Dec.  19;  — . 
Duo  Springs,  1861,  Aug.  2. 
Dumfries,  1861,  Oct  11 ;    1862,  Mar.  16,  27, 

Dec.  2,  11,  28,  27  ;  1868,  Jan.  2. 
DuNKSBURG,  1861,  Dec.  4. 
Durham's  Station,  1866,  Apr.  17,  18. 

DURHAMVILLE,  1862,  Scpt.  17. 

Dutch  Gap,  1864,  July  11 ;  1866,  Jan.  1 ;  — . 
Duvall's  Bluff,  1868,  Jan.  16;  1864,  Aug.  28; 

1866,  May  24;—. 
Dyersburg,  1868,  Jan.  80. 

E. 
.  Eaolesport,  1868,  July  28. 

Eaoleville,  1868,  Mar.  2, 

East  Bay,  1864,  Feb.  18. 

East  Point,  1864,  Oct  10. 
.Eastport,  1862,  Mar.  24,  Apr.  1,  18. 

Ebenezbr  Church,  1866,  Apr.  1. 

Edenton,  1862,  Feb.  12. 

Edgefield  Junction,  1862,  iug.  20. 

■Edindurg. 

iEoiSTO,  1861,  Dec.  18;  '62,  Apr.  19, 29;  '64,  July  2. 


Edwards'  Ferrt,  and  Station,  1861,  June  18, 

Oct  21,  2.');  1862,  Sept  9. 
Egypt,  1864,  Feb.  19,  Dec.  28. 
Euott's  Mills,  1861,  Sept  22. 
Elizabeth  City,  and  River,  1862,  Feb.  10,  Apr. 

8,  19;  1868,  Dec  10;  — . 
Elizabethtown,  1862,  Dec.  26,  27. 
Elk  Creek,  1868,  July  16,  17. 
Elk  Fork,  1862,  Dec  28. 
Elk  Horn,  1862,  Mar.  8. 
Elk  Ridge,  1861,  Apr.  28. 
Elk  River,  1862,  Sept  12;  1868,  June  26,  July 

2,  14. 
Elk  Water,  1861,  Sept  18. 
Elkton,  1862,  3fay  9. 
Ellicott's  Mills,  1861,  June  6. 
Ellison's  Mills,  1862,  May  22,  24,  June  27. 
Ely's  Ford,  1864,  Mar.  6. 
Emmrtsburg,  1862,  Oct  11. 
Enterprise,  1864,  Feb.  14-21. 
Etowah  River,  1864,  May  18. 
EsTELL  Springs,  1868,  July  1. 
Eunice,  18^8,  June  18. 

EVANSPORT. 

EvANSViLLB,  1862,  July  16. 

F. 
Fair  Gardens,  1864,*Jan.  28. 
Fair  Oaks,  1862,  May  81,  June  1, 16,  21,  26,  29. 
Fairburn,  1864,  Aug.  19. 
Fairfax,  1861,  June  1,  July  17,  Nov.  17,  27; 

1868,  Mar.  8,  June  14,  25,  27,  July  80,  dl, 

Aug.  6,  24,  Dec.  15;  — . 
Fairfield,  1863,  July  8. 
Fairhaven,  1865,  Apr.  4. 
Fairmount,  Mo.,  1862,  July  12. 
Fairmount,  Va.,  1868,  Apr.  29. 
Fairview  Mountain. 
Falling  Creek  and  F.  Waters,  1861,  July  2; 

1863,  July  14,  Aug.  80.  • 

Fall's  Church,  1861,  June  29,  Oct  8;  — » 
Falmouth,  Ky.,  1862,  Sept  17. 
Falmouth,  Va.,   1862,  Apr.   18,  Nov.  18,  28; 

1863,  Feb.  25. 
Farminoton,  Miss.,  1S62,  Apr.  2,  May   8,  9; 

1868,  Oct  7. 
Farmington,  Mo.,  1861,  July  1. 
Farmington,  Tcnn.,  1868,  Oct  8. 
Farmville,  1866,  Apr.  7. 
Farrar's  Island,  (see  Dutch  Gap.) 
Fayette,  1862,  Sept  10,  14. 
Fayetteville,  Ark.,  1862,  July  16,  Oct  27-29, 

Dec.  7  ;  1863,  Apr.  18. 
Fayetteville,  Ga.,  1864,  July  29. 
Fayetteville,  N.  C,  1861,  Apr.  22 ;  1862,  Feb. 

28;  1864,  Mar.  12;  1866,  Mar.  9,  11. 
Fayetteville,  Va.,  1862,  Sept,  Nov.  16;  1868, 

May  18-20. 
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Pn>iRAi  Bill,  and  F.  Poiirr,  ISAB,  Jin  IS. 
FlUlNDINA,  t8S2,  Uu.  S,  1. 

Fkrn^hiio,    S63,  June  19. 


FlM 


;.I1. 


FlB9  Sfbimos,  1863,  Jan.  S8. 
FiraiB'a  Hill,    SM,  S«pL  SO-IS. 
Fismiro  Ceeie,  1663,  Uay  SB. 
Fmaron'a  Woods,    8tl4,  Apr.  1. 
FiTi  FoBEB,  IBSS,  Urt.  80-Apr.  1. 
FUt  Lick  FoBD,  lass,  Feb.  14. 
FLEiii>r,,  iSG^i,  June  16. 
Flint  Hill. 

Flobmci,  AU.,  1863,  J11I7  22;  IBeS,  Feb.  21, 
Apr.  26,  Haj  21;  1864,  Jul.  26,  Deo.  S-S. 
.  FtoBBXci.Ry.,  lSe2,8epLlfi  IT. 
Florbhci,  (PrUoQ). 
Florida,  1662,  July  2S. 
Flotd's  Fore,  18S2,  Oct.  1. 
Fli-8skll's  Hill  Pokd, 

FOLLT  lELlNDUldlNLR,  . 

Ford's  StatIOM,  1664,  June  II 

Fourrn,  IBAl   July  S2. 

Fort  Alexis,  ISen,  Apr.  8. 

I'oBT  Amdkbhoh,  1664,  Mar.  2G;  ISeG,  Jan.  19, 

Feb.  10. 
Fort  Axdriw  Jodnson. 
FoBT  BiBUMCis,  1861,  Jan.  12,  No*.  22,  23; 

1862,  Jan.  1. 
F(iRT  BiRTOw,  ISSa,  Feb.  8;  1864,  Dec.  21. 
FoKT  BxiuHiOARn  '861,  Nov.  1;  1882,  Mar.  6. 
Port  Bkiitiiolo. 
Fort  Blaiilt,  1865,  Apr.  B. 
Fort  Blancrard. 
Fort  Blim. 

Fobt  Bradt,  1S66,  Jan.  24. 
FohtBbowh,   1861,  Uar.  6;  ISeS,  Not.  4,6; 

1864,  Dec.  21. 
Fobt  Cahfbkll,  1866,  Jan.  16. 
Fobt  Caswell,  lesl,  Jan.  8;  1868,  Jan.  t;  1S6G, 

Jan.  16,  IT. 
Fort  Clabi,  1SS1,  Aug.  29. 
Fort  Clinch,  186S,  Har.  7. 
Fort  Craio,  1861,  Oct.  4,  Dec.  27;  1862,  Feb. 

£1,  Ua;  as. 
Fobt  Darlino,  1862,  May  IS,  June  80,  Joly  14; 

1864,  Ha;  12-14. 
Fort  Duaware. 

Fobt  Di  Bdmt,  1B63,  Hay  9;  ISM,  Har.  14-17. 
Fort  Dohelboh,  1862,  Feb.  12-16,  Ang.  26,  26 ; 

1868,  Feb.  3 ;  — . 
Fobt  Ellswobth. 

Fon  Ebfebamza,  1B6S,  Kot.  27-Dee.  1. 
FoKT  EvoRiiB,  186S,  Apr.  B. 
Fort  Etahb,  1862,  Uar.  B. 
Fobt  FtLLHORi,  IBel,  July  24,  Aug.  2;  1862, 

Aog.  7. 
FanFisRRB,  lBG3,Sept.2S;  ISM,  Dec  24-27; 

IB6B,  Jan.  18-16,  Mar.  26;  — 


Fort  Fobtib,  1S8B,  Apr.  2. 

Fort  Oaikis,  IBM,  Aug.  5, 8. 

Fort  Oibsoit,  1668,  Hay  20,  Deo.  17-19. 

Fort  Gilhork,  1864,  Sept.  28. 

Fort  Obai,  18M,  Apr.  17. 

Fobt  Grienwood,  1668,  Har.  IS. 

Fobt  Qaioa,  1863,  Bept  6,  7. 

Fort  QRirrm,  1866,  Uar  24. 

Fort  Hauhik,  186S,  Jnljr  7 ;  18M,  Apr.  6. 

Fort  HiRUSax,    864,  f^pl.  22. 

Fort  Habrell,  iSilS,  Mnr,  25. 

Fobt  Hattekab,  1861,  Aug.  2S. 

Fort  Hubt,  1862,  Feb.  6,  14. 

Fort  Htcsa,  IBM,  Mar.  26,  26. 

Fort  Eill. 

Fort  Hiniimaii,  180S,  Jan.  11. 

Fort  Hodsow,  l8e4,  Scpi.  28. 

Fort  Holt,  1861,  SppL  20,  Dec  2. 

Fobt  Bvay.a,  IBGfi,  Apr  10. 

Fort  Jacksoic,  1B62,  Apr.   4-28;  1864,  Dee.  SI. 

Fobt  jErresfwii,  1862,  Jan.    I. 

Fobt  JoHMBON,   1861,  Jan.  8;  1B6S,  Sept   sr<, 

G<:t.  lij;  1864,  July  2. 
Fori  Kxauney.  jS(6t    Teb.  19. 

Fort  Kelli,  IBM,  Kot.  28.  * 

Fort  Lrr,  1864,  Dec.  21. 

Fort  LiTixnsTOK,  18H2,  Apr.  27. 

Fort  Lowai,  1868,  Feb.  il. 

Fort  Uacom,  1862,  Uar.  2S,  Apt.  12,  26,  26. 

Fobt  Maorlpkh,  Imi;,'!.  Apr,  12. 

Fort  M*nsah»;^,ji.t,  1668,  May  24. 

Fort  McALLiin-ER,    863,  Jan.  27,  Feb.  1,  Hir. 

8  ;  18M,  Dec.  10-lS. 
Fort  UcCrae.  1861,  Not.  aS. 
Fobt  McQiltirt. 
Fort  UcHikrt,  — . 
Fort  Mbadc 
Fort  Hohroe,  — , 
FobtMcroah,  1881,  Jan.   4;  ISM,  Aug.  6,  S, 

23,26;  — . 
Fobt  Moultrie,   U60,  Dec.  !«;   1861,  Jan.  9, 

Apr.   12;  1868,  Sept.  9,  Oct.  6;  1866,  Feb. 

18;—. 
Fort  Hiebs,  18S6,  Feb.  20. 
Fobt  Neolet. 

Fobt  Nelson,  1B64,  Oct.  11. 
Foht  Oreoon,  1661,  Sept.  16. 
Fobt  Philip,  1862,  Apr.  18-28. 
Fort  PiCEiHB,  1861,  Bept.  14,  Not.  22, 2H;  1889, 

Jan.  1;  — . 
Fort  Pitiow,  1862,  Apr.  14,  May  10,  24,  27, 

June  4;  1861,  Mar.  16,  26,  Apr.  12;  — . 
Fort  Point,  1868,  Oct.  4.  6. 
FobtPowrli.,  1X64,  Feb,  16,  26,  Mar.  28,  Aug. 

6;  1669,  July. 
Fort  Powhatam,  1863,  Jaly  14;  IBM,  May  24. 
FortPulasei,  1861,  Jan.  8;  IB62,  Apr.  11. 
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Fort  Ridoelkt,  1S62,  Aug.  20,  22,  Sept  4. 
Fort  Saint  Philip,  1862,  Apr.  14-28. 
Fort  Saunders,  1868,  Nov.  2$^Dec.  1. 
FortScoit,  1861,  Sept.  2;  186 J^  Oct.  6,  10; 

1864,  Oct.  25. 
Fort  Sedgewick,  1864,  Nov.  fi. 
Fort  Simpkins,  1863,  Sept.  80. 
Fort  Smith,  1861,  Apr.  26,  May  4;  1868,  Sept 

1,  10,  19 ;  1864,  June  26,  Aug.  6. 
Fort  Stanton,  1861, Aug.  29,  Dec.  27. 
.  Fort  Steadman,  1865,  Mar.  25. 
Fort  Stevens,  1864,  July  11, 12. 
Fort  Sumner,  1864,  Jan.  4. 
Fort  Sumter,  1861,  Apr.  12-14*;  1868,  Apr.  7, 

Aug.  17,  20,  22,  Sept  28,  30,  Oct  9,  27,  81, 

Dec.  11;  1S64,  May  18,  14;  1865,  Feb.  18, 

Apr.  14,  — . 
Fort  Totten. 

Fort  Tract,  1866,  Apr.  10. 
Fort  Waqxkr,  1863,  July  10-18,  80,  Aug.  17, 

Sept  1-7;  — . 
Fort  Walker,  1861,  Nov.  7. 
Fort  Warren. 
Fort  Welch,  1865,  Apr.  2. 
Fort  Wessbll,  1864,  Apr.  18. 
Fort  White,  1865,  Feb.  28. 
Fort  Wrioht,  1862,  Apr.  13, 14,  May  10,  June  5. 
Four-Mile  Creeic,  1864,  June  21,  July  28. 
Fourteen-Mile  Creek,  1863,  May  8. 
Fox  Gap. 
Frankforo,  and  Frankfort,    1861,   June  26; 

1862,  Sept    12i   Oct   6-8,   Nov.   26;  1864, 
June  10. 

Franklin,  La.,   1863,  Apr.   15,  Oct  2;   1864, 

Dec.  15. 
Franklin,  Tenn.,  1862,  Dec.  12;  1863,  Feb.  1, 

Mar.  5,  25,  Apr.  10,  27,  May  12,  June  4;  1864, 

Nov.  30,  Dec.  17;  — . 
Franklin,  Va.,  1862,  Oct  3,  81,  Nov.  l,Dec.2; 

1863,  Mar.  17. 
Frazier^s  Farm.* 
Frederick,  1862,  Sept  4-14 ;  1868,  June  20, 21, 

26;  1864,  July  8,  9. 
Fredericksburg,  1862,  Apr.  18,  Aug.  81,  Nov. 

9,  Dec.  11-16  ;  1863,  May  1-6,  Aug.  24 ;  1864, 

May  7;  1866,  Mar.  6;  — . 
Fredbricktown,   1861,  Aug.  lA,  Oct   16,  21; 

1864,  Sept  24. 
Freeman's  Ford,  1862,  Aug.  22. 
Freestone,  1861,  Sept  25,  Dec.  9,  29. 
Frick's  Gap,  1863,  Sept  8. 
Frog's  Gap. 
Front  Rotal,  1862,  May  28-80;  1868,  June  12, 

July  28;  1864,  Aug.  13,  Nov.  12. 
Fulton,  Mo.,  1862,  July  27. 
FuNKTOWN,  1863,  July  11,  12. 

*  First  Engagement  in  the  War  of  the  Rebelflaii. 


G. 

Gadsden,  1863,  May  8. 

Gaines'  Cross  Roads,  and  G.  Landing,  1862,  Nov. 

8;  1864,  May  24,  25,  27. 
Gaines'  Farm,  and  G.  Mills,  1862,  June  27. 
Gainesville,  1862,  Aug.   29;   1863,   Oct   19; 

1864,  Feb.  14. 
Gallatin,  1862,  Feb.  23,  Aug.  12,  21,  Oct  1, 19; 

1868,  Nov.  16. 
Gallop's  Island. 
Galveston,  1861,  Aug.  2,  6;  1862,  Oct  4,  9; 

1868,  Jan.  1,  10;  1865,  June  2-6  ;  — . 
Garnett's  Hill. 
Gaerettsburg,  1862,  Nov.  11. 
Gatesville,  N.  C,  1862,  May  29. 
Gatksvillk,  Va.,  1868,  Feb.  22. 
Gaulet,     1861,     Sept    10,    Nov.   10;    1862, 

Sept  11. 
Geioer's  Creek,  1863,  July  20. 
Genesis  Point,  1863,  Mar.  4. 
Georgetown,   1863,  Dec.   11;    1864,  June  8; 

1865,  Feb.  23. 

Gkrmania  Ford,  18C3,  Nov.  18  ;  1865,  May  4. 
Germantown,  1862,  Feb.  7,  June  26,  Sept  1, 

Nov.  1  ;  1863,  Apr.  10. 
Gettysburg,  1863,  June  26-July  8. 
Ghent,  1864,  Sept  8. 
Giles'  Court  House,  1862,  May  7. 
Glade's  Spring,  1864,  Dec.  15. 
Glasgow,  1861,  Sept  19;  1862,  Oct  6;  1868, 

Oct  5;  1864,  Oct  14. 
Glen  DALE,  1862,  June  80,  July  1. 
Gloucester,  1862,  May — ,  Nov.  17;  1868,  Apr. 

12,  May  7,  8,  Sept.  8. 
Golding's  Farm. 

Goldsooro',  1862,  Dec.  17;  1865,  Mar.  21,  22. 
Golgotha,  1864,  June  15. 
Gonzales,  1864,  July  20. 
Goodrich's  Landing,  1863,  June  29. 
Goose  Creek,  1861,  Oct  22;  1862,  Sept  17; 

1864,  Feb.  26. 
Gordon,  Gordon's  Landing,  and  Gordonsvillx, 

1862,  July  17  ;  1863,  Jan.  14,  Feb.  14;  1864, 

June  12,  Nov.  21,  Dec.  23. 

GOSPORT. 

Grafton,  1861,  May  27,  30,  Aug.  18. 

Grahamsville,  1864,  Nov.  30. 

Grand  Coteau,  1863,  Nov.  3. 

Grand  Ecore,  1864,  Apr.  5-14;  — . 

Grand  Gulf,  1862,  May  26,  June  1,8;  1863,  Feb. 

24,  Apr.  1,  29,  May  3;  1864,  July  17;  —. 
Grand  Haze,  1862,  July  4. 
Grand  Junohon,  1«62,  June  9,  July  28. 
Grand  Prairie,  1862,  July  6,  Oct  24. 
Grant's  Pass,  Creek,  and  Mills,  1868,  Sept  18; 

1864,  Apr.  1,  July;  1865,  Mar.  9, Apr.  12. 
Grass  Lick,  1862,  Apr.  23. 
Gravelly  Run,  1865,  Mar.  29. 
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GiUTSON,  1862,  Sept.  80. 

Grxast  Crbxx,  1868,  May  11. 

Grkat  Bethel,  1861,  June  10. 

Great  Falls,  and  G.  Run,  1861,  Julj  7,  Sept. 

4  ;  1862,  Aug.  23. 
Green  Hill,  1868,  Apr.  6. 
Green  Riter,  1861,  Oct.  15,  Dec.  12, 16;  1862, 

Feb.  1,  Sept.  12;  1868,  July  4;  — . 
Greenes  Chapel,  1862,  Dec.  26. 
Greenbrier,  1861,  Oct  8 ;  1868,  Dec.  81. 
Greencastle,  1868,  June  16,  20,  July  1,  7. 
Greenland  Gap,  1868,  Apr.  26. 
Greensboro',  1864,  Nov.  20. 
Greentown,  1864,  June  1. 
Greenupsburg,  1862)  Oct  8. 
Gresnyille,  1868,  Feb.  28,  July  19,  Oct  28 ; 

1864,  Sept  4. 
Greenwich,  1863,  May  80. 
Greenwood,  1863,  Mar.  U>13.    * 
Gregg's  Creek,  1863,  July  20. 
Gregory's  Landing,  1864,  Dpc.  6. 
Grenada,  1862,  Dec.  2;  1868,  Aug.  17. 
Gretsville,  1868,  Not.  26. 
Grider's  Hill. 

Grieger's  Lake,  1862,  Sept  8. 
Grimball's,  1865,  Feb.  15. 
Griswoldyille,  1864,  Not.  28. 
Groyeton,  1862,  Aug.  29. 
Gum  Swamp,  1868,  May  22. 
GuNTOWK,  1864,  June  10. 
Gut's  Gap,  1868,  June  24. 

GUTANDOTTE,  1861,  NOY.  10,  11. 


Hackett's  Point,  1862,  Dec.  6. 

Hagebstown,  1862,  Sept  10-14,  Oct  10;  1868, 

June  14,  29,  July  6-12;  1864,  July  6-9. 
Haines' Bluyf,  1862,  Aug.  16-18,  Dec.  27;  1868, 

May  18. 
Halifax  Road,  1865,  Mar.  29. 
Hall's  Hill. 

Halltown,  1862,  Nov.  9,  22,  Dec.  20.      , 
Hamilton,  1862,  July  9,  Oct.  2,  Not.  4. 
Hampton,  H.  Bridge,  and  H.  Creek,  1861,  May 

28,  Aug.  7,  8,  Nov.  19. 
Hampton  Roads. 
Hancock,  1862,  Jan.  6,  Oct  10. 
Hanging  Rocr, 
Hannibal,  1861,  July  10. 
Hanoyer,  Ala.,  Aug.  27. 
Hanoyer,  Pa.,  1863,  June  80. 
Hanoyer,  H.  Court  House,  H.  Gap,  and  H. 

Junction,  Ya.,  1862,  May  29;  1868,.  June  24, 

29;  1864,  May  26;  — . 
Hakoybrtown,  1864,  May  27-81. 
Hardeeyille,  1864,  Dec.  19. 
Hare's  Hill,  1865,  Mar.  25. 
Harper's  Ferrt,  1861,  Apr.  21,  June  29,  July  4, 


Oct  16,  18;  1862,  Feb.  7,  24,  May  30,  Sept. 

12-18 ;  1868,  June  16,  July  8,  Oct  &-7 ;  1864, 

Jan.  4,  July  3,  7  ;  — . 
Harpeth    ShoalIs,    1868,  Jan.   18,   16;    1864, 

Oct  11. 
Harrisburo,  1863,  June  16,  28. 
Harrison,  andH.  Island,  1861,  Oct  21;  1868, 

July  18  ;  — . 
Harrison's  Landing,  1861,  Oct  21 ;  1862,  July 

80,  Aug.  4. 
Harrisonburg,  1862,  Apr.  22,  May  6,  Junt*  6; 

1864,  May  2. 
Harrisonyille,  1861,  July  18;  1862,  Nov.  8. 
Harrodsbubo„  1862,  Oct  10. 
Hart's  Island. 

HARTroRD,  Ey.,  1868,  May  25. 
Hartsyille,  1862,  Dec.  7;  1863,  Jan.  10,  11. 
Hartwood  Church,  1808,  Feb.  25,  Aug.  27. 
Hatcher's  Run,  1864,  Oct  27,  Dec.  9;  1865,  Feb. 

5,  6,  Mar.  25,  30. 
Hatchie  (The),  1862,  July  24,  Oct.  5. 
Hatteras,  1861,  Aug.  29,  Sept  8,  9  ;  Oct.  5 ,  — w 
Hawes'  Store,  1864,  May  28. 
Hawesyille,  1862,  Oct  10;  1865,  Jan.  6. 
Hawk's  Nest,  1861,  Aug.  20. 
Haxall*s  Landing,  1864,  July  26. 
Haymarket,  1862,  Oct  L8 ;  1868,  Oct  20. 
Hatnesborough,  1864,  Dec.  8. 
Hatnesyille,  1861,  July  1. 
Hazel  Green,  1863,  Feb.  23. 
Hedgesyillb,  1862,  Oct  22;  1863,  Oct  15. 
Helena,  Ark.,  1862,  Aug.   11,  14,  Oct  11,  18, 

22,  Dec.  5,  14;  186.S,  Feb.  17,  July  4,  9;  — . 
Helena,  Ky.,  1868,  Apr.  20. 
Henderson,  and  H.  Hill,  1862,  Nov.  25 ;  1864, 

Mar.  14,  21,  July  21 ;  1865,  Jan.  6. 
Hernando,  1862,  Aug.  28. 
Hertford,  1863,  Aug.  15. 
Hickman,  1861,  Sept  4 ;  1868,  July  15. 
Hickory  Hill. 
High  Bridge,  1866,  Apr.  7. 
HiLLSBORo',  and  H.  Riyer,  1S61,  Oct  8;  1868, 

Mar.  8,  June  28;  1864,  Feb.  14,  21,  July  81. 
Hilton  Head,  1861,  Nov.  7 ;  — . 

HODGESYILLE,   1861,  Oct  28. 

Holly  Gap,  1S63,  July  4. 

HoLLY  RiYER,  1862,  Apr.  18,  May  18. 

Holly  Springs,   1862,  June  17,  Nov.  IS,  Dec 

19,  20 ;  1863,  Jan.  12,  July  18. 
HoLSTON  Riyer,  1863,  Nov.  15,  Dec.  8;  1864, 

Jan.  19. 
Honey  Springs,  and  H.  Hill,  1863,  July  17; 

1864,  Nov.  29,  30;  1865,  Feb.  11. 
Hooyer's  Gap,  1868,  July  3. 
Hopefisld,  1863,  Feb.  19. 
HoPKi.NSYiLLE,   1862,   Aug.  16;    1864,  Oct  8, 

Dec.  13,  18. 
Horse  Shoe,  1868,  May  9. 
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HoRTON^s  Mills,  1862,  Apr.  27. 
Houston,  1861,  Not.  4. 
Hows  Gross  Boads,  1866,  Apr.  6. 
Howlktt's  House. 
Hudson,  1861,  Deo.  20. 
HuDSONTiLLi,  1862,  Nov.  8. 
Humboldt,  1861,  Sept. ;  1862,  July  29,  Dec.  20. 
HuMONYiLLE,  1862,  Mar.  26. 
Hunniwell,  1862,  Jan.  8. 
Hunter,  1861,  Sept.  22. 

HuNTER^s  Chapel,  and  H.  Ford,  1861,  Deo.  2 ; 
1868,  Oct  17. 

HUNTBRSTOWN,  1868,  JuljT  2. 

HuNTERSTiLLE,  1861,  Dcc.  81;  1862,  Jan.  4; 

1864,  Sept  80. 
HuNT00N*8  Mills,  1868,  Jan.  8. 
HuNTSTiLLE,  1861,  Dec.  1 ;  1862,  Apr.  11,  Aug. 

81,  Not.  11,  Dec.  7;  1868,  July  17;  1864, 

Sept.  80,  Oct  2. 
Hurricane  Bridge,  and  H.  Creek,  1861,  Oct 

12;  1864,  Aug.  18. 

HUTTONSTILLE. 

Htattstown,  1862,  Oct  12. 


Iaton,  1861,  June  8. 

Independence,    1862,  Feb.  18,  Mar.  22,  Aug. 

11,  18. 
Indian  Riter,  1862,  Oct  28,  28,  Dec.  10. 
Indian  Village,  1868,  Jan.  27. 
Indianola,  1861,  Apr.  17  ;  1862,  Oct  26 ;  1868, 

Dec.  2;  1864,  Mar.  18. 
Ingham^s  Mills,  1868,  Oct  12. 
Iron  Banes  and  Mount,  1861,  Oct  7. 
Ironton,  1861,  Sept  12,  Oct  16 ;  1664,  Sept  29. 
Irtinr,  1863,  July  16. 
Irwinsyille,  1866,  May  10,  11. 
Island  Ford,  1864,  July  18-20. 
Island  Number  Ten,  1862,  Mar.  16,  — ;  Apr.  1-8, 

Oct  17;  1863,  Feb.  1;  — . 
Isle  of  Wight  Court  House,  1862,  Dec.  22. 
luKA,  1862,  Sept  19,  20. 
Iyt  Mountains. 

J. 
Jaokson,  Miss.,  1868,  May  14,  June  16,  July 

11-16;  1864,  Feb.  6,  July  6,  Nov.  24. 
Jackson,  Mo.,  1863,  Apr.  28. 
Jackson,  N.  C,  1868,  Aug.  8 ;  1866,  Mar.  8. 
Jackson,  Tenn.,  1862,  Dec.  20;  1868,  July  19. 
Jackson's  River,  1868,  Dec.  17. 
Jacksonville,  1862,  Mar.   12,  Apr.  9,  Oct  6; 

1863,  Mar.  10.  27,  28;  1864,  Feb.  6-9. 
James  Bayou,  1861,  Sept  29. 
James  Island,  1862,  June  6-16;  1868,  June  1, 

July  16  ;  1864,  July  1 ;  1865,  Feb.  10-16 ;  — . 
James  River,  1861,  Dec.  2;  1862,  Mar.  9,  July 

8,  Aug.  1 ;  1864,  June  1  ;  — . 


Jarratt's  Station,  1864,  May  4. 

Jasper,  1864,  June  4. 

Jepterson    Citt,    1861,    June    14-17 ;    1864^ 

Oct  7,  8. 
Jenkins's  Ferrt,  Ark. 
Jennie  Creek,  1862,  Jan.  7. 
Jericho  Ford,  1864,  May. 
Jerusalem  Plank  Road,  1864,  Jane  22,  Aug.  6, 

Sept  9,  28,  Nov.  6. 
Jettersville,  1866,  Apr.  8,  6. 
John's  Island,  1864,  July  1,  2,  9. 
Johnson's  Island. 
JoHNSONViLLE,  1864,  Nov.  2-6. 
Joiner's  Bridge,  1862,  Dec.  24. 
Jones's  Ford,  1864,  3fay  6. 
JoNESBORo',  1864,  Sept.  1,  Nov.  14,  17. 
JoNESViLLE,  1862,  Dec.;  1864,  Jan.  8. 
Jordan's  ^ad. 
Jot's  Farm,  1864,  Feb.  22. 
Jupiter  Inlet,  1868,  Jan.  6,  8« 


Kanawha,  1861.  Aug.  20;  — , 
Kansas  City,  1861,  Sept  14,  Nov.  2a 
Keawah  Island,  1862,  May  21,  — 
Keittbyille,  1862,  Feb.  26,  Mar.  8. 
Kelley's  Ford,  1862,  Aug.  21 ;  1868,  Mar.  17, 

Nov.  7. 
Kenansville,  1868,  July  1,  7. 
Kbnesaw  Mountain,  1864,  June  4-29,  July  8, 

Oct  6;  — . 
Kernstowk,  1864,  Nov.  11. 
Kettle  Run,  1862,  Aug.  27;  1863,  May  80. 
Key  West  ;  — . 
KiNDERHOOK,  1862,  Aug.  11. 
King  George  Court  House,  1862,  Dec.  2,  7. 
King's  Bay,  1862,  Nov.  4. 
KiNGSPORT,  1864,  Dec.  13. 
Kingston,  Ga.,  1864,  May  18,  20,  Nov.  22 ;  1866, 

May  12. 
Kingston,  Tenn.,  1868,  Sept  2,  Nov.  18. 
KiKSToV,  1862,  Nov.  17,  Dec.  12-14;  1868,  Dec. 

14;  1864,  June  21,  Dec.  12;  1866,  Mar.  8, 

11,  16;  — . 
KiRKSVILLE,  1862,  Aug.  7. 
KiTTOCHiN  Mountains,  — . 
Knob  Noster. 
Knozville,  1868,  Sept  1,  4,  10,  Nov.  14,  16, 

17,  Dec.  8,  4;  1864,  Jan.  20,  21 ;  — . 


Labadieville,  1862,  Oct.  27. 
Labone  Pass,  1866,  May  26. 
Lafayette,  1863,  Sept  19,  20,  Dec.  2, 4, 12,  28; 

1864,  June  28-26. 
Lafourche,  1862,  Oct  27;  1868,  June  20,  21, 

July  14. 
Lagrange,  Ark.,  1868,  Jan,  8,  May  1. 
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Laoranox,  Miss.,  1862,  Nov.  4. 

Lagrange,  Tenn.,  1862,  Not.  9,  11;  1864, 

Aug.  tl. 
Lake  Gitt,  and  L.  Station,  1864,  Feb.  14,  21. 
Lake  Erie,  1864,  Sept.  19. 
Lake  George,  1864,  Mar.  18. 
Lake  Harney,  1864,  Mar.  18. 
Lake  Proyidence,  1868,  Feb.  4,  June  10. 
Lamar,  Kan.,  1862,  Aug.  24. 
Lamar,  Miss.,  1862,  Noy.  11. 
Lamar,  Mo.,  1862,  Noy.  6,  7. 
Lancaster,  1861,  Noy.  24. 
Lanes',  1861,  July  26;  1864,  Aug.  21. 
Langyille. 

Latonia  Springs,  1862,  Sept  11. 
Lauderdale  Springs,  1864,  Feb.  14,  2  L 
Laurel  Hill,  1861,  July  10,  11 ;  1865,  Mar.  8. 
Layacca,  1862,  Noy.  1. 
Layergne,  1862,  Oct  6,  7,  Noy.  27,  Dec.  9 ; 

1863,  Noy.  16. 
Lawrence,  1868,  Aug.  20,  21. 
Lawrenckburg,  1862,  Apr.  7,  Oct.  9;  1863, 

Noy.  8,  4. 
Leatherwooo,  1862,  Noy.  6. 
Leaybnworth,  1861,  Noy.  2. 
Lebanon,  Ala.,  1864,  Feb.  3. 
Lebanon,  Ky.,  1862,  July  12;  1863,  Jan.  1, 

July  5. 
Lebanon,  Mo.,  1861,  Oct  18 ;  1862,  Mar.  12. 
Lebanon,  Tcdd.,  1862,  May  6,  Noy.  11,  Dec.  6; 

1868,  Feb.  8,  July  6. 
Lre*s  Mills,  1862,  Apr.  16,  22. 
Leesburg,  1861,  Oct  21,  22;  1862,  Mar.  7,  May 

23,  Sept  17,  Oct  5,  13,  80,  Noy.  20,  Dec. 

11 ;  — . 
Leestown,  1868,  Aug.  21 ;  1864,  Aug.  25. 
Leesyille,  1862,  Mar.  7. 
Legareyillx,  1868,  Dec.  24. 
Leiper's  Ferrt,  1863,  Oct  80. 
Lennox,  1863,  June  19. 
Lenoir,  1863,  Noy.  14, 15. 
Lewinsyille,  1861,  Sept  11,  25;  1868,  Oct  4. 
Lewisburg,  1862,  May  23;  1863,  Noy.  5,  7. 
Lexington,  Ky.,  and  Ya.,  1862,  July  15,  Sept.  1, 

Oct  2,  7,  17,  18,  Dec.  17;  1864,  June  10. 
Lexington,  Mo.,  1861,  Aug.  29,  Sept   10-29, 

Oct  16;  1864,  Oct  17,  19. 
Lexington,  S.  C,  1865,  Feb.  16. 
Lexington,  Tenn.,  1868,  July  27. 
Liberty,  La.,  1864,  Noy.  21. 
Liberty,  Mo.,  1861,  Apr.  20,  June  19. 
Liberty,  Tenn.,  and  L.  Oaf,  1868,  Feb.  8,  June 

24,25. 
Liberty,  and  L.  Mills,  Ya.,  1868,  Oct  22 ;  1864, 

Dec.  22. 
Licktown,  1868,  Feb.  25. 
Limestone  Station,  1868,  Sept.  9. 
Linden,  Tenn.,  1863,  May  IS. 


Linden,  Ya.,  1862,  May  15. 

Linn  Creek,  1861,  Oct  14;  1862»  Feb.  8. 

Lithington^s  Mills. 

Little  Bethel,  1861,  June  10. 

Little  Black  Riyer,  1868,  May  28;  — . 

LiTTLB  Blue,  1861,  Noy.  11,  27;  1862,  Apr.  12; 

1864,  Oct  22;—. 
Little  Osage,  — 
Little  Riyer,  1863,  Jan.  5,  Aug.  24;  1865,  Feb. 

4,  Apr.  9. 
Little  Rock,  1862,  May  81 ;  1868,  Sept  10. 
Little  Run,  1862,  Noy.  18. 
Little  Salkahatchie,  1865,  Feb.  5. 
Little  Santa  Fe,  1861,  Noy.  6;  1862,  Apr.  21. 
Little  Tennessee  Riykr,  — . 
Little  Washington,  1864,  Apr.  28*80. 
Littlgtown,  1S63,  June  16. 
LiYERPooL  Ukigiits,  1864,  Mar.  5. 
LocKWOOD,  1864,  Jan.  11. 
Locust  Hill,  and  Groye. 
Logan's  Gross  Roads,  1862,  Jan.  Iv. 
London,  18G3,  Oct  30,  Nov.  14, 17. 
Lone  Jack,  1862,  Aug.  16. 
Long  Bridge,  1862,  July  1. 
LoNGYiKW,  1864,  Mar.  26. 
Lookout  Mountain,  and  Valley,  1868,  July  7, 

Sept.  8,  Oct  27,  29,  Nov.  8,  23-27 ;  — . 
Lost  Mountain,  1 864,  June  8 
Loudon,  Tenn.,  1863,  Nov.  1,  14,  20. 
Loudon,  Ya.,  1S61,  Scpt  13,  Oct  18;    1864, 

Jan.  10. 
Louisville,  1862,  Sept  22-26;  1863,  Nov.  28. 
LoYEJOY^H  Station,  1864,  Aug.  20,  Nov.  14,  16. 
Loyettsyille,  1861,  Aug.  8 ;  1862,  Oct  21. 
LowRY*8  Point,  1862,  Apr.  14. 
Lucas  Bend,  1861,  Sept  10,  2C. 
LuRAY,  1862,  June  30,  July  29;  1863,  Dec.  28, 

24;  1864,  Sept  21,  24. 
Lynchburg,  1864,  June  16,  18;  1865,  Apr.  11. 
Lynn  Hayen,  1861,  June  24,  Oct  9. 

M. 

Mackey's  Point,  1862,  Oct  28. 

Mackintosh  Creek. 

Macon,  1864,  July  31,  Nov.  20-22;  1865,  Apr. 

20,  21. 
Madison,  and  M.  Court  House,  1862,  July  26 ; 

1563,  Sept  22;  1864,  Apr.  20,  Nov.  19,  Dec. 

21;  —. 
Madisonyille,1862,  Aug.  26,  Nov.  5. 
Magnolia,     1868,    May    1  ;    1864,    Mar.    21, 

July  11. 
Mairge's  Heights,  1868,  May  2-4  ;  1864,  May 

8-8. 
Malyern  Hills,  1862,  July  1,  24,  Aug.  5,  7. 
Mammoth  Caye. 
Manassas— (BuU  Run),  1861,  July  21 ;  1862,  Mar. 

10,  Aug.  26,  80,  Oct  24;  1868,  July  23. 
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Hakchac,  1862,  June  18. 

Manchxstib,  1862,  Aug.  t9 ;  1868,  Jan.  5,  Jane 

26,  July  8. 
Maksfirld,  1864,  Apr.  8. 
Marianna,  1862,  Nov.  8 ;  1864,  Sept  27. 
Marias  desCtgnis,  1864,  Oct.  27. 
Mariatown,  1861,  Sept  17. 
Mariktta,  1864,  June  2,  27,  July  8,  Not.  9. 
Marion,  1864,  Feb.    14,  21,   Dec   16;    186ft, 

Mar.  21. 
Markham'b  Station. 
Marriottsyille,  186S,  June  29. 
Marsh  Run,  1863,  July. 
Marshfield,  1862,  Oct  20, 
Martinis  Creek,  1864,  Feb.  8. 
Martinsbcrg,  1861,  July  2,  16;  1862,  Mar.  8, 

May  25,  81,  Sept  6,  Oct  1 ;  1868,  June  14, 

Oct  16;  1864,  July  8,  20-28,  Aug.   19,  Sept 

18;  — . 
Mattox  Greek,  1865,  Mar.  16. 
Maryland  Heights,  1862,  Sept  13,  15 ;  1338, 

June  80,  — ;  1864,  July  4. 
Marte's  Hill,  1863,  May  8. 
Marysville,  and  Mary^s  Heights,  1868,  Not.  12. 
Mabon^s  Hill,  and  Masonic  Hill. 
Masonboro*  Inlet,  1863,  Jan.  16. 
Matagorda  Bay,  and  Island,  1863,  Nov.  27-30, 

Dec.  1. 
MatamoraS)  1864,  Sept  6. 
Mattafony,  1862,  Aug.  6;  1864,  May  22;  — . 
Matthias  Point,  1861,  June  24,  27,  Nov.  11,—. 
Mayfield,  1861,  Sept  20;  1868,  Nov.  2;  1864, 

Jan.  17. 
Maynardsville,  1868,  Dec.  1,  2. 
Maysville,  Ark.,  1862,  Oct  22. 
Maysville,  Ey.,  1862,  Sept  11,  14. 
Maysville,  Va.,  1862,  Oct  81. 

MCGONNELLSBURG,  1868,  JUDC  19,  24-29. 

McCoRMiCK^s  Gap. 

McCoy's  Creek,  and  Mills,  1861,  Nov.  14 ;  1862, 

Oct  10. 
McDoNonoH,  1864,  Nov.  17. 
McDowell,  1862,  May  7,  8. 
McLean's  Ford,  1868,  Oct  13. 
McMiNKSViLLE,   1862,  Mar.  26,  Aug.  80;  1863, 

Apr.  22,  May  24,  Sept  28,  Oct  8. 
McNeil's  Ford,  1864,  Feb.  4. 
Mechanicsburg,  1861,  Sept  28;  1868,  June  28. 
Mechanicstown,  1863,  July  5. 
Mechanicsville,  1862,  May  24,  June  25,  26. 
Meadow  Bridge,  1864,  May  12. 
MsDON,  1862,  Aug.  31. 
Memphis,  Mo.,  1862,  July  13,  18. 
Memphis,  Tonn.,  1862,  June  6,  7,  Aug.  8;  1864, 

Feb.  21,  Aug.  21  ;  — . 
Mercrrsburg,  1862,  Oct  10. 
Meridian,  1864,  Feb.  14. 


Merrill's  Crossing,  1863,  Oct  12,  18. 
Merri wether's  Ferry,  1862,  Aug.  15. 
Mesilla,  1861,  Aug.  3. 
Middle  Creek,  and  M.  Fork,  1861,  July  6 ;  1862, 

Jan.  10. 
Middleburo,  Miss.,  1868,  Dec.  21. 
MiDDLSBURO,  Va.,  1862,  Mar.  29 ;  1868,  Jan.  26, 

Feb.  6,  Apr.  29,  June  18-21. 
MiDDLEBURT,  1868,  Dcc  21. 
MiDDLETON,  1863,  Feb.  1,  2,  May  21,  22. 
MiDDLETOWN,  Md.,  and  Va.,  1862,  Sept  9,  10, 11; 

1863,  June  12,  July  4;  1864,  July  7,  Oct  19. 
MiDDLETOWN,  N.  C,  1862,  Nov.  1. 

Midway,  1865,  Feb.  2. 

MiLFORO,  1861,  Dec.  18 ;  1864,  May  21. 

Mill  Creek  HlL^  1861,  Oct  26;  1862,  May  25. 

Mill  Point,  1863,  Nov.  5. 

Mill  Spring,  1862,  Jan.  19,  20. 

MiLLEDGEViLLE,  1864,  Nov.  20,  23. 

MiLLEN,  1864,  Nov.  (Prison.) 

Millikek's  Bend,  1862,  Aug.  18;   1868,  June 

6,8;  — . 
MiLLViLLE,  1861,  July  16. 
Millwood,  1863,  Feb.  6. 
Milton,  1868,  Mar.  20. 
Mine  Creek,  and  M.  Run,  1863,  Nov.  27,  80; 

1864,  May  5,  Oct  26. 

Mingo,  and  M.  Swamp,1862,  Nov.  29;  1863,  Feb.  8. 

Minor's  Hill,  1861,  Oct  14. 

Missionary  Ridge,  and  Mountains,  1868,  Nov. 

28-27;  — . 
Mississippi  City,  1862,  Mar.  8. 
Mississippi   River,  Sound,  and  Passes,  1861, 

Oct  12,  Nov.  12,  Dec.  7  ;  1862,  Apr.  4.  — . 
Missouri  River,  — . 

Mitchell's  Fork,  and  Creek,  1865,  Mar.  26. 
Mobile,  and  M.  Bay,  and  Harbor,  1861,  May  27, 

Dec.  25  ;  1863,  July  18 ;  1864,  Aug.  5 ;  IS6\ 

Mar.  17,  Apr.  14,  — . 
MoBJACK  Bay,  1868,  Apr.  25. 
Monet's  Bluff. 

MoNOCACY,  1864,  May,  July  9;  — w 
Monroe,  1861,  July  10,  11. 
MONTAUK,  1864,  Aug.  12. 
MoNTEiTH,  1864,  Dec.  9. 
Monterey,  Tenn.,  1862,  Apr.  28,  29,  May  18. 
Monterey,  Va.,  1862,  Apr.  8,  12;  1868,  July  4 
MoNTEVALLE,  1865,  Mar.  29. 
Montgomery,  1862,  June  11;  1865,  Apr.  11,14. 
MoNTiCELLO,  Ky.,  1863,  May  1,  81,  June  9. 
MoNTiCELLo,  Mo.,  1862^  Aug.  6;  1864,  Mar.  80. 
Moore's  Bluff,  and  M.  Mill,  1862,  July  28; 

1863,  Sept  29. 
Moore's  Cross  Roads,  1865,  Mar.  15. 
MooREFiELD,  1862,  Juuc  29,  Nov.  9 ;  1868,  Jan. 

3,  Sept.  5,  11 ;  1864,  Jan.  2,  Feb.  4,  Aug.  7; 

1865,  Feb.  6 ;   — 
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MoRKHKAD  CiTT,  1862,  Mar.  28. 

Morgan's  Bsnd,  186.^,  Sept.  7. 

MoROANriELD,  1862,  Aug.  81. 

MoRGANTOwM,    1861,  Oct  81;    1862,  Oct  24; 

1868,  Apr.  27  ;  1865,  Apr.  20. 
MoRGANzu,  1868,  Sept.  29,  Oct.  4. 
Morris  Ferrt,  and  M.  Farm,   1868,  July  8; 

1865,  Mar.  19. 
Morris  Island,  1861,  Jan.  9;  1862—-,  ;  1868, 

July  10,  18,  Aug.  26,  Sept  6;  — . 
MoRRiSTOvrN,  1861,  Sept  17;  1868,  Dec.  10,12; 

1864,  Nov.  18. 

Morton's  Foro,  1868,  Not.  16  ;  1864,  Feb.  6. 

Moscow,  1863,  Dec.  2,  4. 

Mosquito  Inlet,  1862,  Mar  ;  — ^. 

MossT  Creek,  1868,  Dec  29;  1864,  Jan.  11, 

Oct  16. 
Motley's  Ford,  1868,  Nov.  6. 
Mound  Citt,  1868,  Jan.  14,  15. 
Mount  Airt,  1864,  Dec.  14. 
Mount  Crawford,  1864,  June  5. 
Mount  Elba,  1864,  Mar.  80. 
Mount  Jackson,  1862,  Apr.  17,  June  12;  1868, 

Nov.  18. 
Mount  Olive,  1665,  Mar.  21. 
Mount  Pleasant,  1861,  July  28;  1863,  Mar.  80. 
Mount  Sterling,  1S62,  July  29;  1863,  Feb.  23, 

Mar.  22,  June  11,  Dec.  2;  1864,  June  9,  10; 

1865,  May  1. 

Mount  Vernon,  1863,  Apr.  11. 

Mount  Washington,  1862,  Oct  2. 

Mount  ZioN,  1S61,  Dec.  28. 

Mountain  Store,  1862,  July  26. 

Mud  Town,  1862,  Feb.  24. 

Mulberry  Fork,  and  M.  Island,  1861,  Dec.  2 ; 

1865,  Mar.  29. 
Muldraugh's  Hills,  1862,  Dec.  28. 
MuNFORDSviLLE,  1861,  Dec.  17;  1862,  Sept  14- 

21,  Dec.  24,  25;  — . 
Munson's  Hill,  1861,  Aug.  81,  Sept  28;  — , 
MuRrREESBORo',    1862,    July   18,   Deo.   23-81; 

1868,  Jan.   1-4,  21,  Mar.  2,  June   4;  1864, 

Sept  1-8,  Dec.  5-7,  18-16;  — . 
Murray  Hill 
Musquito  Inlet,  1862,  Mar. ;  — 

Nanna  Hubba  Bluff,  1865,  May  9. 
Nanskmond  River,  1868,  Apr.  14,  15,  80,  May 

2;  — 
Napoleon,  1861,  Apr.  28. 
Nashville,  1862,  Feb.  28-25,  Oct  6,  22,  Nov. 

6,  Dec.  12,  21 ;  1864,  Nov.  80,  Dec.  10-19 ;  — . 
Natchez,  1862,  May  18,  Sept  1, 10;  1868,  July 

7-12,  29;  1864,  Jan.  28;  — . 
NATCHrrocHES,  1864,  Mar.  18-80. 
Nebdham's  Cut-off,  1862,  Apr.  18. 
NKLaoN's  Farx,  1862,  June  8a 


Neosho,  1862,  Apr.  26,  May  29-81. 

Neuse  RrvER,  — . 

New  Albany,  1868,  Oct  5. 

New  Baltimore,  1862,  Nov.  8,  6. 

New  Bridge,  1862,  May  22,  June  5,  28. 

New  Creek,  1861,  June  19;  1864,  Feb.  1,  Aug. 

4,  Nov.  28. 
New  Haven,  1862,  Dec.  16. 
New  Hope,  and  N.  H.  Church,  1862,  July  11 ; 

1868,  Oct  8;  1864,  May  28,  81. 
New  Iberli,  1868,  Apr.  18. 
New  Inlet,  — ^. 

New  Kent,  1862,  May  10;  1868,  Jane  16. 
New  Lawrence,  1868,  Nov.  8. 
New  Lisbon,  1868,  July  26. 
New  Madrid,  1862,  Mar.  8,  IS,  Dec.  28. 
New  Market,  Ala.,  1862,  Aug.  5. 
New  Orleans,  1862,  Apr.  14-28,  May,  Dec.  14;  — 
New  River,  N.  C,  — . 

New  River,  Va.,  1861,  Nov.  7  ;  1804,  May  10. 
New  Ulx,  1862,  Aug. 
New  Windsor,  1863,  June  29. 
Newark,  1862,  Aug.  1. 
Newbern,   1862,  Mar.  14,  Xov.  11;  1863,  Feb. 

27,  Mar.  8,   14;  1864,  Feb.  1,  4,  7,  29,  May 

10;  1865,  Apr.  2;  — . 
<Newburg,  1862,  July  18. 
Newmarket,  1861,  July  19,  Nov.   11,   12,  29, 

Dec.  22;  1862,  Apr.   17,  Juue  80,  Sept  11; 

1863,  Nov.  18;  1864,  Jan.  18,  May  15,  Sept 

28-30,  Oct  7,  Dec.  21 ;  — . 
Newman,  1864,  July  30. 
Newport  News,  1361,  June  5,  July  5,  Dec.  2; 

1862,  Mar.  9. 
Newport,  Ky.,  1862,  Sept  80. 
Newtokia,  1862,  Sept  30;  1864,  Oct  28. 
Newtown,  1868,  Oct  4. 
Nick  A  JACK  Track,  1864,  Apr.  23. 
Nineveh,  1864,  Nov.  12. 
NoLENSViLLE,  1863,  Feb.  15. 
NoNCONNOR,  1863,  Apr.  19. 
Norfolk, Mo.,  1861,  Sept  10. 
Norfolk,  Va.,  1861,  Apr.  20,  May '20;    1862, 

•May  10;  — . 
NORRTSTOWN,  1864,  Oct  28. 
North  Anna,  1862,  July  23 ;  1864,  May  19-24;  — . 
North  Branch,  1864,  Feb.  2. 
North  Fork,  1862,  Nov.  9. 
North  River  Mills,  1862,  Aug.  18. 
NonowAY,  1864,  June  22,  Dec.  8. 

O. 

Oak  Grove,  Hill  and  Woods,  1861,  Aug.  10; 

1862,  June  25;  1868,  Nov.  25. 
OccoQUAN,  1861,  Nov.  12;  1862,  Jan.  28,  Feb. 

4,  20,  Mar.  8,  Dec.  19,  20,  27 ;  — . 
Ocean  Pond,  1864,  Feb.  20. 

OCMULGEE,  — % 
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OcRACORK,  1861,  Sept.  16 ;  — 

Ohio  Rivkr,  — . 

OcoLONA,  1864,  Feb.  16,  22,  Apr.  8,  Dec.  21. 

OuLTUE,  1861,  Dec.  7;  1862,  Sept.  6. 

Old  Ghurcu. 

Old  Fokt  Waymk,  1862,  Oct.  22. 

Old  River,  1868,  Feb.  10. 

Old  Town,  1864,  Aug.  8. 

Oliye  Hill,  1862,  Oct.  2. 

Olustek,  1864,  Feb.  20,  21. 

Onslow,  1862,  Nov.  28. 

Opklousas,  1868,  Apr.  20,  Oct  21. 

Opequan,  1864,  Sept.  19. 

Obanoe  Court  House,  1862,  July  20,  26,  Aug. 

1,  2 ;  1868,  Nov.  27,  80 ;  1864,  Feb.  6,  May  4 ; 

1866,  Feb.  6 ;  — . 
Oranoeduro,  1865,  Feb.  11. 
Orizaba,  1862,  Nov.  8. 
Orlkanb,  1863,  June  11,  17. 
Osage  River,  1862,  Oct.  29;  — . 
Osceola,  1861,  Sept.  25. 
OssABAW  Sound,  1861,  Dec.  11 ;  1863,  Jan.  21 ; 

1864,  June  2 ;— . 
Overall's  Creek,  1864,  Dec.  4. 
Overton's  Hill,  1864,  Dec.  16. 
OwEKSBORo',  1862,  Sept  20;  1865,  Jan.  6. 
OzTORD,  1862,  Dec.  8. 
Oyster  Point,  1863,  June  28. 
Ozark,  1862,  Aug.  2. 

P. 

FADUCAn,  1861,  Sept  6;  1864,  Mar.  26,  26,  Apr. 

14  ;  1865,  Mar.  22. 
Paine's  Cross  Roads,  1865,  Apr.  5. 
Painesville,  1864,  Apr.  13. 
Faintsville,  1862,  Jan.  7.  10;  1864,  Apr.  12. 
Palmetto  Branch,  and  P.  Station,  1861,  July 

28;*I866,  May  11. 
Palmyra,  1861,  Nov.  17;  1862,  Sept  18;  1863, 

Apr.  4,  Nov.  18. 
Pamlico  Sound,  1862,  Feb.  7,  8  ;  — . 
Famunkey  River,  1862,  May  18,  Juno  14;  1868, 

July  1;  1864,  May  29;  — . 
Panola,  1863,  June  24. 
Panther    Gap,    and    Springs,    1864,  Mar.   5, 

Nov.  18. 
Paoli,  1868,  June  17. 
Papinsville,  1861,  Sept  21,  Dec.  13. 
Parata,  1862,  Apr.  23. 
Paris,  Ky.,  1862,  July  80,  Sept  1,   16;  1868, 

Mar.  11,  July  29,  81 ;  1864,  June  8. 
Paris,  Tenn.,  1862,  Feb.  12,  Mar.  12;    1868, 

Sept  18. 
Paris,  Va.,  1862,  Oct  IS;  1868,  July  29,  81. 
Parker's  Cross  Roads,  1862,  Dec.  80,  81. 
Parkersburo,  1861,  May. 
Parksville,  1864,  July  8. 
Pascaooula,  1868,  Apr.  9;  1864,  Dec.  16. 


Pasquotonk  River,  1868,  Aug.  16,  Sept  29. 

Pass  a  L'Outre,  1868,  Apr.  6. 

Pass  Cabello,  1868,  Nov.  80,  Dec.  1. 

Pass  Christian,  1862,  Apr.  4. 

Patten,  1862,  July  26. 

Patterson,  and  P.'s  Creek,  1861,  June  26;  1868, 

Apr.  20;  1864,  Jan.  2,  Feb.  2. 
Pattersonville,  1868,  Jan.  14,  Apr.  1. 
Paw  Paw,  1862,  Oct  4. 
Paxton's  Cut. 

Pea  Ridob,  1862,  Mar.  6-9,  Apr.  24. 
Pea  Vine  Creek,  1568,  Nov.  26. 
Peach  Orchard,  and  P.  Hill,  1862,  June  29 ; 

1864,  Apr.  8. 
Peach  Tree  Creek,  1864,  July  18-20. 
Peeble's  Farm,  1864,  Sept  80. 
Pelham,  1868,  July  1. 
Peninsula  (The),  — . 
Pensacola,  1861,  Jan.  12,  Sept  14,  Nov.  22, 28; 

1862,  Jan.  1,  May  9,  12,  Oct  28;  — . 
Perryville,  1862,  Oct  7,  8;  1863,  Aug.  26, 

Sept  19;  1864,  Sept  3. 
Petersburg,  Tenn.,  1863,  Mar.  2. 
Petersburg,  Va.,  1861,  Sept  12;  1864,  Jan.  80, 

May  9,  June  10,  16-July  SO ;  1865,  Mar.  29, 

80-Apr.  8 ;  — . 
Pettie's  Mills,  1863,  May  5. 
Philadelphia,  Tenn.,  1863,  Oct  21,  24-26. 
Philippi,  1861,  June  8,  19. 
Phillip's  Creek,  1862,  May  21. 
Philohont,   1862,  Nov.  1,  2;  1868,  June  18; 

1864,  Feb.  20. 
Piankatank  River,  1864,  Mar.  7. 
Piedmont,  1861,  June  19;  1862,  Nov.  8;  1868, 

May  16;  1864,  June  6,  Oct  13. 
Pig  Point,  1861,  June  5 ;  18iS2,  June  1. 
PiKETON,  1861,  Nov.  8,  9;  1862,  Nov.  6;  1868, 

July  16.  « 

Pikeville,  1862,  Sept  6;  18C3,  Apr.  15. 
PiLATKA,  1864,  Mar.  10. 
Pilot  Knob,  1864,  Sept  26. 
PiNCKNEY  Island,  1862,  Aug.  21 ;  — . 
Pine  Barren  Ridge,  1864,  Nov.  10. 
Pine  Bluff,  and  P.  Mountain,  1863,  Sept.  11, 

Oct  25;  1864,  Apr.   26,  June  15,21;  1866, 

May  10. 
Pine  Hook,  1864,  Dec.  26. 
Pinesville,  1802,  Mar.  6;  1863,  Aug.  16, 
PiNEY  Factory,  and  P.  Woods,  1868,  Oct  80; 

1864,  Mar.  81. 
PiNOLA,  1868,  June  28. 
Pittman's  Ferry,  1862,  Oct  28,  Nov.  2. 
Pittsburg    Landing,   1862,  Mar.   2,   16,   Apr. 

4-9;  — . 
Plantersville,  1866,  Mar.  21. 
Plaqueminb,  1862,  Nov.  29;  1868,  Jan.  27. 
Platte  City,  1861,  Dec.  16. 
Plattsburg,  1861,  Oct  27  ;  1868,  May  21. 
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Flcasa  T  Grove,  Hill,  and  Vallet,  1861,  Not. 

17 ;  IS&l,  July  11,  Sept.  9;  1864,  Apr.  1,  7,  9. 
Plymouth,  1862,  Sept  2,  Dec.  10;  1864,  Apr. 

14-20,  Oct.  81. 
Po. 
FocABONTAS,  Ark.,  1862,  Apr.  IS;  1868,  Aug. 

18,  26. 
Pocahontas,  Miss.,  1868,  June  18,  Dec.  2. 
Pocatalioo,  1862,  May  29,  Oct  22;  1864,  Dec. 

6;  1866,  Jan.  14. 

POCOMAKC. 

POHICK  G<1URGH,  1861,  Oct  4* 

Point  Isabkl,  1868,  Not.  5. 

Point  Lick,  1862,  Oct  28. 

Point  Lookout,  1861,  June  28. 

Point  or  Rocks,  1861,  Aug.  6,  Sept  24,  Not.  14, 

Dec.  19 ;  1863,  June  17;  1864,  July  4;  — . 
Point  Pleasant,  1862,  Mar.  9, 14 ;  1868,  Mar.  26. 
Point  Rock  River,  1868,  Aug.  12. 
Pollard,  1864,  Dec.  16;  1866,  Mar.  26. 
Pollocks viLLE,  1863,  Jan.  17. 
Pomkrot,  1863,  July  20. 
PoNOHATOULA,  1862,  Sept  16;  1868,  Mar.  84, 

May  13. 
PoNTOTOE,  1864,  Feb.  18,  July  11,  18. 
PooLESTiLLB,  1862,  Sept  4,  8,  Oct  12,  Not.  26, 

Dec.  14;  1863,  June  11,  Aug.  14 ;  1864,  Oct  14. 
Poplar  Springs  Cuubch,  1864|  Sept  30. 
PoQUOsiN  Bat. 
Poralto,  1862,  Apr.  15. 
Post  Conwat,  1863,  Sept.  5L 
Port  Gibson,  1863,  May  1. 
Pobt  Hudson,  1862,  Dec.  12 ;  186B,  Mar.  9,  14, 

May  8,  10-27,  June  11,  14^  July  8;  1864, 

July  5 ;  — . 
Port  Republic,  1862,  June  8,  9. 
Port  Rotal,  1861,  Nov.  7,  Dec.  8;  1862,  Jan. 

1,  6,  Dec.  4,  10;  1868,  Apr.  22,  Sept  1 ;  1864, 

Mar.  19;  — . 
Post  Walthal  Junction,  1864,  May  16. 
Portland,  Mo.,  1862,  Aug.  8. 
Portland  Harbor,  Me.,  1868,  June  27. 
Portsmouth,  Va.,  1861,  Apr.  20. 
Potomac  River  and  Shores,  — . 
PoTOSi,  1861,  May  15,  Oct  16. 
Pound  Gap,  lb62,  Mar.  16. 
Powdkb  Miu.,  1864,  Sept  19. 
Powbll^b  Vallbt. 
PowBATAK,  1862,  June  27. 
Praibib  db  Anna,  and  Pbaibib  Oboti,  1862, 

Dec.  7 ;  1864,  Apr.  17. 
Pbeblb'b  Fabm,  1864,  Sept  80. 
Pbbntiss,  1862,  Sept  20. 
Pbebtonbubo,  1861,  Nov.  5;  1862,  Jan.  11. 
Pbmjb's  Hill,  and  Landino,  1861,  Not.  18. 
Pbihobton,  Ark.,  1868,  Dec.  9. 
Pbiroiton,  Ky.,  1862,  Deo.  8 ;  1864,  June  10. 
PftuiOBTON,  Va.,  1862,  May  18. 

42 


Pbitchabo^s  Mili^  1861,  Sept  16. 
Pboctor*8  Bridge,  and  Crbee. 
Providence  Church,  1868,  Jan.  9. 
Pulaski,   1862,  May  1 ;  1S63,  Dec.  26 ;  1864, 

Sept  26,  Dec.  18. 
PuxPKiNTiKB  Creek,  1864,  May  25,  28. 
PuNGO  Creek,  and  Riteb,  1862,  Not.  1 ;  1868, 

July  5 ;  — . 
Pubdt,  1862,  Apr.  27-80. 
Putbam's  Fbbbt,  1862,  Apr.  1,  Oct  2Y. 


QuABBB  Bbidge,  Q.  Chubch,  and  Q.  Road,  1868, 

July  6;  1864,  June  17;  1865,  Mar.  29 
QuALLATOWN,  1864,  Feb.  7. 
Quantioo,  1861,  Oct  11. 
QurrMAN,  1864,  Feb.  14,  21. 

K, 

Raocoob  Fobb,  1868,  Oct  8,  Not.  15. 

Rainbow  Blutt. 

Raleigh,  1865,  Apr.  IS,  26. 

Randolph,  1862,  Sept  28. 

Rapidan  Bluffs,  Riteb,  and  Statiov,  1862,  July 

18 ;  1868,  Sept  14,  Not.  26,  Dec  1 ;  — . 
Rappahannock  Riteb,  and  Statiob,  1861,  June 

24;  1862,  Aug.  21-23,  Not.  8 ;  1868,  Jan.  22, 

Jane  5,  Oct  24,  Aug.  1,  4,  Not.  7 ;  — , 
Rattlesnake  Mountain. 
Ratenna,  1864,  Feb.  i8. 
Ratemswood,  1862,  Sept  4. 
Rawlb*s  Mills. 
Raymond,  1863,  May  12. 
Ready  Cbeek,  1862,  May  18. 
Readyville,  1862,  Aug.  28 ;  1864,  Sept  7. 
Ream's  Station,  1864,  June  28,  29,  Aug.  18,  19, 

25;  1865,  Mar.  22. 
Red  Mound,  1863,  Jan.  1. 
Red  Riteb,  1863,  Feb.  8,  July  14,  Oct  7,  Dec. 

28;  1864,  Apr.  12;  1865,  June  8;  — . 
Reelstille,  1862,  Aug.  11. 
Reeves'  Point,  and  R.  Station,  1863,  Apr.  20 ; 

1865,  Jan.  16. 
Reisterstown,  1863,  June  29;  1864,  July  10. 
Relay  House,  1861,  May  6. 
Renick,  1861,  Nov.  1. 
Resaoa,  1864,  May  13-15,  Oct  12. 
Reynolds'  Fobd,  1862,  Sept  28. 
Rice's  Station. 
Rich  Inlet,  and  R.  Mountaiv,  1861,  July  11 ; 

1863,  Sept  23. 
Richmond,  Ky.,  1862,  July  27,  Aug.  29,  80; 

1863,  July  28. 
Richmond,  La.,  1863,  June  15. 
Richmond,  Miss.,  1868,  Mar.  80,  June  16. 
Richmond,  Mo.,  1868,  May  19. 
Richmond,  Va.,  siege  and  inTestment,  1861- 

1865,  Apr.  8 ;  — . 
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RiDOSTiLLB,  Va.,  1862,  Sept.  11,  Oct.  29. 
RiENZi,  1862,  Aug.  19,  Nov.  27;  1868,  July  11; 
1864,  June  7. 

RlKER^S  XSLAND. 

Ringgold,  1862,  Dec.  14 ;  1868,  Sept.  10,  Nov. 

27,  SO;  1864,  Jan.  31,  Feb.  21,  22,  Oct.  16. 
Rio  Grandk,  — , 
Rfp  Raps,  — . 

RiPLET,  Miss.,  1862, Not.  8,  Doc.  2 ;  1864,  July  7. 
RiPLET,  Tenn.,  1868,  Jan.  8,  June  18. 
RiPLET,  Va.,  1861,  Dec.  19;  1862,  Sept  14. 
RoAMOKE  Island,  and  Riter,  1862,  Feb.  7,  8; 

1864,  May  6;  — . 
Robertson's  Ford,  and  River,  1868,  Oct  10, 11. 
RoCHETORT,  1863,  May  80,  June  1,  2. 
Rock  Creek,  and  Springs,  1863,  July  2. 
RocKFORO,  1863,  Nov.  14. 
RocRViLLK,    1863,   June    28,   Sept   22;    1864, 

July  10. 
RocKT-FACED  RiDGE,  1864,  Feb.  24 ;  May  8,  14. 
RocKT  Crossing,  and  R.  Gap,  1868,  June  18, 

Aug.  26,  SO. 
RocKT  Hill,  1863,  July  4. 
Rocky  Mount,  1863,  July  22. 
Rodman's  Point,  1863,  Apr.  4. 
RoGERSViLLE,  Ala.,  1862,  May  13. 
RoGKRSViLLE,  Kv.,  1862,  Aug.  29,  30. 
RooERSTiLLK,  Tcuu.,  1863,  Nov.  6 ;  1864,  Aug.  22. 
RoLLA,  1864,  Sept  27. 
Rolling  Fork.  • 

Rome,  Ga.,  1864,  Feb.  8,  May  18,  20,  Oct  12. 
Rome,  Tenn.,  1863,  Mar.  26. 
RoMNRY,  1861,  June   11,  26,  Sept  23,  Oct  26; 

1862,  Jan.  8,  Feb.  7;  1863,  Feb.  16;  — . 
Rood's  Hill,  1864,  Nov.  22. 
Rose  Hill. 

RosEWKLL,  1864,  July  10. 
Rossville,  1868,  Sept  19-21,  Nov.  28-26;  1864, 

Apr.  6. 
Rough  and  Ready,  1864,  Aug.,  Nov.  16. 
Round  Top  Mountain,  1864,  Oct.  9. 
RovKR,  1863,  Jan.  31,  June  28. 
RowANTY,  1866,  Feb.  6,  Mar.  SO. 
RuMSEY,  1861,  Nov.  17. 
Rural  Hills,  1862,  Nov.  18. 
RussELLYiLLE,  aud  Russell's  House,  1862,  Feb. 

20,  May  17,  July  29,  Sept  SO. 
Rutherford's  Creek,  1868,  Mar.  10. 
RuTLKDGE,  1864,  Nov.  18,  19. 

a 

Sabine  City,  and  Cross  Roads,  1862,  Oct  17 ; 

1864,  Apr.  8. 
Sabine  Pass,  1862,  Sept  26 ;  1863,  Jan.  21,  Apr. 

3,  18,  Sept  8,  12;  1864,  May  24;  1866,  May 

26-27 ;  — . 
Sacramento,  1861,  Dec.  28. 
Sailor's  Creek,  1866,  Apr.  6. 


Saint  Alban's.. 

Saint  Andrew's  Bat,  and  Sound;  — , 

Saint  Augustine,  1862,  Mar.  12,  21. 

Saint  Catherine's,  1863,  July  29 ;  1864,  Jan.  16. 

Saint  Charles,  Ark.,  1862,  June  18,  17. 

Saint  Charles,  Mo.,  1864,  June  27. 

Saint  Cloud. 

Saint  Francis's  River,  1862,  "iNov.  29. 

Saint  George. 

Saint  John's,  Fla.,  and  St.  J.'s  Riter,  1862, 

Sept  17,  Oct  8 ;  1864,  Apr.  16,  May  28 ;  — . 
Saint  John's,  N.  B.,  1863,  Dec.  6. 
Saint  Joseph's,  1861,  Sept  13;  1862,  May  5. 
Saint  Louis,  1861,  Apr.  26,  May  11. 
Saint  Mark's,  1864,  Jan.  18,  Feb.  20,  27,  Mar.  1. 
Saint  Mary's,  and  St.  M.  River,  1862,  Mar.  6, 

Oct  26,  Nov.  9 ;  1864,  June  22 ;  — . 
Salatia,  1864,  Feb.  6. 
Salem,  Ark.,  1862,  Mar.  16,  18. 
Salem,  Ind.,  1863,  July  10. 
Salem,  Miss.,  1863,  Oct  8. 
Salem,  Mo.,  1861,  Dec.  3;  1868,  Sept  12,  18. 
Salem,  Tenn.,  1863,  Mar.  2;  1866,  Mar.  18. 
Salem,  Va.,  1862,  Nov.  6,  21 ;  1863,  Apr.  29, 

Dec.  16-18;  1866,  Mar.  12. 
Salinetille,  1863,  July. 
Salisbury,  N.  C,  1865,  Apr.  12;  — .  (Prison.) 
Salisbury,  Tenn.,  1862,  Aug.  11. 
Salkahatchie,  1866,  Jan.  24,  Feb.  3. 
Salt  Fork,  and  S.  Lick,  1863,  Oct  12,  IS. 
Saltpetre  Cave,  1864,  Feb.  S. 
Saltville,  1864,  Oct  2,  Dec.  20. 
Saluria,  1861,  Apr.  26. 
Sambro  Harbor,  N.  S.,  1863,  Dec.  17. 
Sanderson,  1864,  Feb.  20,  21. 
Sandersville,  1864,  Nov.  26. 
Sandt  Hook,  and  River,  1864,  Aug.  11-18. 
Sangster's,  1868,  Dec.  17. 
Santa  Fe,  1861,  Nov.  6;  1862,  Apr.  21. 
Santa  Rosa  Island,  1861,  Oct  9. 
Santee. 

Saratoga,  1861,  Oct  26. 
Sartatia. 

Sartoria,  1863,  June  4. 
Saulsbury,  1863,  Dec.  2. 
Savage's  Station,  1862,  June  29. 
Savannah,  Ga.,  1861,  May  28;  1864»  Dec 

10-21 ;  — . 
Savannah,  Tenn.,  1862,  Apr.  16. 
Savannah  River,  1862,  Jan.  28 ;  — . 
ScAREY  Creek,  Hill,  and  Town,  1861,  July  17. 
Scattersville,  1862,  July  10. 
Scotland,  1868,  June  11. 
Scottsvillk,  1864,  Jan.  28. 
Seabrook,  and  S.  Iblasio,  1862,  June,  1 ;  1864, 

July  1 ;  — . 
Sbarcet,  1862,  May  17. 
Seared  Mountain. 
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S  :cKSSiONViLLK,  1862,  June  16. 

Sf.dalia,  1864,  Oct.  15. 

IS.:lina,  1863,  Apr.  18. 

Selma',  1865,  Apr.  2. 

Skmmesport,  1864,  Mar.  18,  14. 

Senatobia,  1868,  May  25. 

Skneca,  and  S.  Mills,  and  Station,  and  Crkkk, 

1861,  June  14,  Sept  20;  1868,  Mar.  21,  June 
11,  Sept.  16. 

S£TEN  Pines,  1862,  May  29-31. 

Setiekyille,  1864,  Jan.  15,  27. 

Sewall's  Point,  1861,  May  19,  Dec.  29;  1862, 

May  8  ;  — . 
Shadt  6 rote,  and  S.  Springs,  1862,  Aug.  28 ; 

1864,  May  5. 
SiiALLOTTE,  and  S.  Inlet,  1862,  Oct  22;  1865, 

Feb.  8. 
Shanghai,  1861,  Sept.  27. 
Shannondale. 

Sharpsburg,  Ky.,  1863,  Oct.  18. 
Sharpsburo,  Md.,  1861,  Dec.  11 ;  1862,  Sept. 

14,  16,  17,  29;  1863,  July  10. 
Shawnee  Mound,  and  Town,  1861,   Dec.  17; 

1862,  Oct.  18;  1863,  June  6;  1864,  Aug.  18. 
Shkff's  Mountain,  1862,  May  24. 
Shelbina,  1861,  Sept.  4. 

Shklburne,  1862,  Sept.  16. 

Shelbt  Farm,  1862,  Aug.  25,  Oct  23. 

Shelbtville,  Ky.,  1862,  Oct.  1. 

Shelbtyille,  Tenn.,  1868,  Jan.  81,  June  4,  24, 

26,  Oct  6. 
Shell  Mound,  1863,  Aug.  23. 
Shenandoah,  (The,)  — . 
SuEPHERDSTOWN,  1861,  Scpt  18;  1862,  Sept  23, 

Oct  1,  16,  Nov.  26;  1863,  July  16,  17. 
Shepherdsyille,  1862,  Sept  7,  21. 
Sherwood,  1868,  May  18. 
Shiloii,  1862,  Mar.  2,  16,  Apr.  6, 7 ;  — , 
Ship  Island,  1861,  May  22,  Sept  16,  Dec.  4 ;  — . 
Ship's  Gap,  1864,  Oct.' 16. 
Shippensburg,  1863,  June  24. 
Shipping  Point,  1861,  Dec.  9;  1862, Mar.  24, 28, 

Apr.  6,  Sept.  30. 
Shirley's  Ford,  1862,  Sept  20. 
Shorter  Hill. 

Shreyeport,  1864,  Mar.  16,  Apr.  7-9. 
Shuter's  Hill. 

Sibley's  Landing,  1862,  Oct  7;  1868,  Mar.  28. 
SiKESTON,  1862,  Feb.  28. 
Silver  Greek,  1862,  Jan.  8. 
SiMMSPORT,  1863,  June  8,  4;  1864,  Mar.  14. 
Simon's  Blupp,  1862,  June  21. 
Sinking  Greek,  1862,  Nov.  25. 
Sister's  Ferry,  1864,  Dec.  7 ;  1865,  Jan.  80. 
Siz-MiLE  Station,  1864,  Aug.  18,  19. 
Skect,  1863,  Mar.  4. 
Skidaway  Island,  1862,  Mar.  26. 
Skipwith  Landing,  1865,  Jan.  8. 


Slate  Greek,  1863,  June  11. 

Slater's  Mills,  and  Slatervillb,  1862,  May  7, 9. 

Slaughtersyillk,  and  Slaughter's  Mountain, 

1862,  Aug.  9,  Sept  3. 
Smith's  Island,  1868,  Aug.  8;  1865,  Jan.  16. 
Smithfield,  1S62,  Mar.  6;  1863,  Feb.  13,  Sept 

15;  1864,  Feb.  1,  Apr.  12,  Aug.  26-28 ;  1866, 

Mar.  19;  •— . 
Smithland,  1861,  Sept  25;  1864,  Jan.  21. 
Smithsburg,  1863,  July  4. 
Smithyille,  1862,  June  18;  1865,  Jan.  16. 
Smyrna,  1863,  July  26. 
Snake  Greek  Gap,  1864,  May  9,  Oct  15. 
Snicker's  Ferry,  and  S.  Gap,  1862,  Oct  13,  27, 

Nov.  2,  29;  1864,  July  17-20,  Aug.  18;  — . 
Snowhill,  1863,  Apr.  2. 
Snyder's  Bluff,  1863,  May  21. 
Social  Gircle,  1864,  Nov.  18. 
Somerset,  1862,  Jan.  19;  1863,  Mar.  80,  May  28. 
SoMERViLLE,  1862,  May  7 ;  1863,  Mar.  29. 
South  Anna,  1863,  June  28 ;  1864,  May  19-26;  — . 
South  Fork,  1862,  Nov.  9 ;  1864,  Feb.  4,  13. 
South  Mills,  1862,  Apr.  15, 19,  Sept  4. 
South  Mountain,  1862,  Sept  14;  1863,  June 

21;  — . 
South  Quay,  and  8.  Shoal,  1868,  Apr.  17,  May 

1,  June  20. 
Southside  Railroad,  — . 
Southwest  Greek,  and  So.  W.  Mountain,  1862, 

Aug.  9,  Dec.  18;  — . 
Southwest  Pass,  1861,  Oct  11 ;  1862,  Jan.  28;--. 
Spanish  Wklls,  and  S.  Fort,  1868,  Mar.  IS; 

1865,  Mar.  27,  Apr.  8. 
Sparta,  1862,  Apr.  19,  Aug.  4;  1868,  July  19, 

Nov.  26. 
Spoonvillk,  1864,  Apr.  2. 
Sporting  Hill,  1868,  June  28,  80. 
Spottsylyania,  1863,  Apr.  80;  1864,  Feb.  28, 

May  7-13,  18 ;  — . 
Spring  Hill,  1863,  Mar.  5;  1864,  Nov.  29. 
Springfield,  1861,  Aug.  6,  10,  Oct  25 ;  1862, 

Feb.   12,  13;  1863,  Jan.  7,  8,  Mar.  4;  1864, 

Feb.  2 ;  — . 
Stafford  Gourt  Housk,  1862,  Apr.  2. 
Stalky's  Greek,  1864,  Dec.  17. 
Stanford,  1862,  Oct  14 ;  1863,  July  31. 
Stannardsvills,  1864,  Feb.  29. 
Statisborouoh,  1864,  Dec  4. 
Staunton,  1862,  Apr.  26,  May  9,  June  21 ;  1864, 

June  6-10,  24,  Sept  26;  1865,  Mar.  2 ;  — . 
Steubenyilli,  1863,  Apr.  28. 
Stevens,  and  8.  Gap,  1862,  Apr.  12;  1868, 

Sept  8. 
Stevensburg,  1863,  Nov.  8. 
Stevenson,  1862,  Sept  1 ;  1868,  Aug.  30. 
Stewart's  Greek,  and  S.  Landing,  1862,  Dec. 

29,30;  1864,  Aug.  SO. 
Stockton,  1862,  Aug.  9. 
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Stonk  Bridoi,  and  Riykr,  1861,  July  21 ;  1862, 

Dec.  80,  81 ;  1868,  Jan.  1,  2,  80,  May  9;  — . 
Stomo  Ritkr,  and  Inlet,  1868,  Dec.  25 ;  — . 
SroNK  Mountain,  1864,  Oct.  26. 
Stont  Greek,  and  Point,  1862,  Apr.  2 ;  1864, 

May  5,  June  28,  Dec.  1 ;  — , 
Strisburo,  1862,  Mar.  18,  27,  May  21,  June  2 ; 

1868,  Feb.  26,  Apr.  22;  1864,  Oct  9,  12, 

19;  — . 
Straw  Hill,  1868,  Feb.  28. 
Strawberrt  Plains,  1864,  Jan.  10-18,  Feb.  20, 

Aug.  14. 
Sturoeon,  1862,  Sept.  22. 
Suffolk,  1862,  May  13,  18,  Dec.  28;  1868,  Jan. 

80,  Apr.   18-24,  May  15,  16,  July  8.    Id64, 

Mar.  10  ;  — . 
Sugar  Creek,  1862,  Feb.  17,  Mar.  6. 
Sugar  Loaf  Mountain,  and  S.  Vallet,  1864, 

May  18;  1862,  Sept.  10;  — . 
Sulliyan^s  Island,  — 
Sulphur  Springs,   1862,  Aug.   28,  24;    1868, 

Nov.  8 ;  1864,  Aug.  11. 
Summerset  Knob. 
Summerstille,  Va.,  1861,  Aug.  10,  26,  Sept  10; 

1862,  July  24;  1868,  Feb.  9,  Not.  16 ;  1864, 

Apr.  2. 
SuMMERViLLE,  Miss.,  1862,Nov.  26;  1868, Dec.  21. 
Summrrtille,  Tenn.,  1868,  Dec  26. 
Summit  Point,  1864,  Aug.  21. 
Sumter,  1866,  Apr.  9. 
SuRRET  Court  House,  1864,  Sept  24. 
Sutherland's  Station,  1866,  Apr.  8. 
Sutton,  1862,  Jan.  9,  Sept  28. 

SUWANEE  RiTER,  — ^. 

Swallow*s  Bluff,  1868,  Sept.  18. 

SwANQUARTER,  1862,  Nov.  1 ;  1868,  Not.  4. 

SwANSBORO*,  1862,  Aug.  18. 

Swift  Creek. 

Stcamore  Church,  1864,  Sept  16. 

Stkesville,  1868,  June  29. 

T. 

Tah-kah-o-kutt  Mountain,  1864,  Aug.  7. 
Tallahatchie,  1862,  Dec.  1 ;  1868,  Mar.  18; — . 
Tampa  Bat,  1862,  June  80,  Not.  8 ;  1868,  May 

8,  Oct  16;  — . 
Tangipaho,  1864,  Dec.  1. 
Tappahannock,  1868,  Feb.  26,  May  80. 
Tarboro*,  1862,  Not.  4. 
Tarkrttown,  1864,  Oct  28. 
Tatlor*s  Ford,  and  T.  Ridoe,  and  Batgu,  and 

Creek,  1861,  Not.  10;  1862,  Oct  16;  1864, 

Feb.  28;  1665,  Mar.  16. 
Tatlorstille,  1864,  May  24. 
Tazewell,  1862,  Aug.  5,  6,  9 ;  1864,  Jan.  26, 

May  7. 
Teche,  1863,  Not.  8. 
Tebb's  Bend,  1868,  July  4. 


Telford,  (see  Tilford.) 

Tenallttown,  1864,  July  11. 

Tennessee  Riter,  — . 

Tensas  Riter,  — 

The  Hatchie,  — , 

The  Wilderness,  1868,  May  1-6;  1864,  May 

8-10;  1865,—. 
TniBODEAUX,  1862,  Oct  28 ;  1868,  June  28,  24. 
Thomas*s  Station,  1864,  Not.  28,  Dec.  8. 
Thompson's  Hill,  and  Station,  1868,  Mar.  4, 

May  1. 
Thornton's  Gap. 
Thoroughfare  Gap,  and  Mountain,  1862,  Apr. 

2,  Oct  17,  80,  Not.  8 ;  1868,  May  29,  Sept. 

22;  — . 
Three-Mile  Station,  1864,  Jan.  14. 
TiCKFAU  1868,  May  10. 
Tiger  Creek,  1864,  Apr.  29. 
Tilford,  1868,  Sept  9. 
Tilton,  1861,  July;  1864,  Oct  12. 
TiPTONSTiLLE,  1864,  Feb.  17. 
Todd's  Tayern,  1864,  May  7,  8. 
ToLANDA,  1663,  Oct  29. 
ToLOPOTOMT,  1864,  May  81. 
Tom  Brook,  1864,  Oct  9. 
Tom  Creek,  1865,  Feb.  20. 

TOMBIOBEE  RiYER,  . 

ToMPKiNSYiLLE,  1862,  July  7 ;  1868,  Apr.  28. 

Tonet's  Creek. 

tortuoas. 

Tracy  City,  1864,  Jan.  20. 

Tranter's  Creek,  1 862,  June  5. 

Trent  Riyer,  1868,  July  6. 

Trenton,  N.  C,  1862,  May  14. 

Trenton,  Tenn.,  1862,  Aug.  7,  Dec.  20;  1868, 

Jan.  80,  Sept  8. 
Treyillian,  1864,  June  11, 12. 
Trinity,  1862,  July  24. 
Triplett's  Bridge,  1868,  June  16. 
Triune,  1868,  June  4,  9,  11 ;  1864,  Sept  8. 
TuLLAHOMA,  1863,  Juuc  25,  July  1,  Oct  28. 
Tunica  Bbnd,  1864,  June  15. 
TuNiSTiLLE,  1864,  Jan.  14. 
Tunnel  Hill,  1868,  Not.  28-25;  1864,  Jan.  28, 

Feb.  8,  26,  May  7  ;  — . 
Tupelo,  1868,  May  6 ;  1864,  July  18. 
Turkey  Bend,  and  T.  Island,  and  T.  Roost, 

1862,  July  1,  20 ;  1864,  May  6,  Dec.  6. 
Tuscaloosa,  1865,  Apr.  4. 
TuscoN,  1862,  June  7. 
TuscuMBiA,  1862,  Dec  4, 18 ;  1868,  Feb.  22,  Apr. 

24,  Oct  26. 
Tybeb  Island,  1S61,  Noy.  24 ;  — ^ 


Union,  and  U.  Church,  1862,  June  8,  Noy.  ^. 
Union  City,  1862,  Mar.  80 ;  1864,  Mar.  24. 
Union  Mills,  1861,  July  21 ;  1862,  Aug.  20. 
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Unionyiils,  1863,  Mar.  7. 

Uppebyille,  1868,  June  21,  Sept  26,  Not.  8; 

1864,  Feb.  26. 
Upton's  Hill,  1861,  Sept.  28,  Oct  12. 
Vkbasa,  1861,  Nov. ;  1862,  Apr.  14,  Nor.  26. 

V. 

Valyerde,  1862,  Feb.  21. 

Yak  Bdben,  1 862,  Oct  22,  Dec  28 ;  1868,  Jan.  28. 

Vandalia,  1868,  Aug.  SI. 

Vaughan  Road,  1865,  Mar.  29,  81. 

Vauoht's  Hill,  1863,  Mar.  20. 

Venick,  1863,  July  18. 

Venus  Foikt,  1S62,  Feb.  16. 

Ykrmillionville,  1863,  Apr.  17,  Oct  4,  8,  9,  ^, 

Nov.  20. 
Vernon,  1868,  July  11. 
Verona,  1864,  Dec  25. 
Versailles,  1862,  Sept  2,  Oct  11. 
VicKSBURO,    1862,  May   12,  June  26-29,  July 

1-22,  Dec  27-Jan.  2, 1863;  1868,  Jan.  20,  22, 

Feb.  18,  Mar.  26,  Apr.  16,  May  12-27,  June  1- 

July  4  ;  — . 
ViDALiA,  1863,  Sept  15;  1864,  Feb.  7 
Vienna,  1861,  June  17,  Nov.  26,  Dec  8;  1868, 

July  11. 
Village  Creek,  1862,  June  12,  27. 
Violet  Station. 

W. 

Wachita,  1S63,  Feb.  10. 

Wadpell  Farm,  1862,  June  12. 

Wadk's  Point,  1863,  July  6. 

Waldron,  1864,  Jan.  29. 

Walker's  Fqrd,  1863,  Dec  2. 

Walkertown,  1863,  June  4;  1864,  Mar.  1. 

W ALLEN  Creek,  1862,  Nov.  19. 

Walnut  Creek,  and  W.  Hills,  1863,  May  21 ; 

1864,  Nov.  19. 
Wappino  Heights,  (see  Manassas,)  1868,  July  24. 
Wardenbville,  1862,  May  20,  29. 
Ware's  Bottom  Church. 
Warm  Springs. 
Warrensburg,  1861,  Nov.  18;  1862,  Mar.  26, 

28,  Dec  11. 
Warrenton,  Miss.,  1863,  Mar.  21-27,  May  7. 
Wabrknton,  Va.,  1862,  Apr.   1,  July  29,  Aug. 

23,  Sept  26,  28,  Oct  24,  Nov.  5-20,  Dec.  1 ; 

1863,  Feb.  1,  May  3,  14,  Oct  21,  81;  1864, 

Feb.  22 ;  — . 
Warrington,  1861,  Nov.  22,23;  1862,  Jan.  1. 
Warsaw,  1861,  Sept  24,  Oct  16,  Nov.  19;  1832, 

Feb.  16. 
Warsaw  Sound,  1868,  June  17;  — . 
Wartracb,  1868,  June  25. 
Warwick,  and  W.  River,  1861,  Nov.  22^  1862, 

Apr.  16;  1668,  June  5;  — . 
Wash  Channel,  1863,  Jan.  19. 


Washington,  D.  C,  1864,  July  11,  12. 
Washington,  La.,  1863,  May  4. 
Washinoton,'N.  C,  1862,  Mar.  21,  May  9,  Sept 

6;  1863,  Mar.  80,  Apr.  5,  15,  Nov.  1,  28, 

Dec.  81 ;  — . 
Washington,  0.,  1868,  July  24. 
Washita  Riykb,  — .  • 

Wassau,  — . 

Watauga,  1861,  Nov.  10;  1862,  Dec 
Wateb  Lick  Cbkek,  1866,  Feb.  15. 
Waterfobd,  1862,  Mar.  8,  Aug.  27. 
Watkbloo  Bbidge,  1862,  Aug.  24. 
WATEBPBOor,  1864,  Feb.  14. 
Watervallet,  1862,  Dec  4. 
Watson's  Fobd,  1868,  Dec  2. 
Watt's  Creek,  1862,  Apr.  1. 
Wauhatchie,  1863,  Oct  29;  — . 
Wayerlrt,  1862,  Oct  23;  1868,  Apr.  10. 
Watne  Court  House,  1861,  Aug.  25,  27;  1864, 

Feb.  14,  Apr.  14. 
Waynesboro',  1864,  Nov.  27,  Dec.  4;   1865, 

Mar.  8. 
Watnesyillb,  1868,  Nov.  2. 
Webb's  Cross  Roads. 
Wkbkb  Falls,  1868,  Apr.  24. 
Weldon,  and  W.  Road,  1864,  June  22,  28,  Aug. 

21,  28 ;  — . 
West  Bay,  1863,  Dec  11,  19;  1864,  Feb.  17. 
West  Branch,  1863,  Apr.  19. 
West  Gulf,  — ^. 
West  Liberty,  1861,  Oct  28. 
West  Licking  River,  1862,  Sept  11. 
West   Point,    1862,  May  7;    1863,  June  24; 

1864,  Feb.  20,  21,  Aug.  14,  15;  1865,  Apr. 

16;  — . 
Westminstkb,  1862,  Sept  11;  1868,  June  29; 

1864,  July  9. 
Westport,  1863,  June  17 ;  1864,  Oct  28. 
Wet  Glaze,  1861,  Oct  18. 
Wheatland,  1862,  Mar.  8. 
Whedon. 

Wheeling,  1861,  May. 
Whip-poor-will  Bridge,  1861,  Dec  4. 
Whippy  Swamp,  1865,  Feb.  2. 
Whitakbb's  Mill,  1863,  Oct  11. 
White  House,  1862,  May  10,  June  27;  1868, 

Jan.  8,  May  7,  July  9;  1864,  June  20,  24;  — -. 
White  Oak  Cbbek,  Bbidgk,  Road,  and  Swamf, 

1862,  June  28,  80,  July  1,  Aug.  19;  1868^ 
Aug.  5 ;  1865,  Mar.  81. 

White  Plains,  1863,  Sept  16. 

White  Point,  1864,  July  2 

White  River,  1862,  May  22,  June  17,  Aug.  4; 

1863,  Dec.  9 ;  1864,  Apr.  1,  June  22,  24,  Sept 
4,  14 ;  — . 

White  Stone  Hill,  1868,  Sept  8,  5. 
White  Sulphur  Spbings,  1868,  Aug.  26,  80i 
White  Tavsbn,  1864,  Aug.  16. 
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White's  Ford,  1862,  Oct.  12. 

Whitehall,  1862,  Dec.  16. 

Whitemarsh  Island,  1862,  Apr.  9.' 

WiGoiNSTON*s  Mills,  1868,  Feb.  6. 

Wilcox's  Landing,  1864,  June  18 ;  — . 

Wild  Cat,  1861,  Oct.  21. 

Wilderness,*  1863,  May  1-5;  1864,  May  8-10; 

1865;  -7. 
Wilkinson's  Pike,  1864,  Dec.  Y. 
William's  Bridge,  1862,  June  27. 
Williamsburg,  1862,  May  5,  6,  July  11,  Sept.  9, 

Nov.  10 ;  1868,  Feb.  7,  Apr.  12,  July  7, 18, 14;—. 
WiLLiAMSPORT,   1861,  Juuc  1,  July  2,  Dec.  8; 

1862,  Mar.  18,  M^y  26,  July  4,  Aug.  11 ;  1868, 

July  6,  13,  14,  Dec.  29 ;  1864,  Jan.  28;  — . 
WiLLiAMSTOWN,  1862,  Nov.  2;  1868,  July  18. 
Willis'  Cuurcu. 

WiLLOUOHBY  Point,  1862,  May  10. 
Wilmington,  and  Island,  and  River,  1861,  Dec. 

5 ;  1862,  Mar.  25,  Apr.  16;  1865,  Jan.  20-22, 

Feb.  11-22;  — . 
Wilson's  Crkek,  1861,  Aug.  10;  1863,  June  13. 
Wilson's  Farm,  and  Mill,  1361,  Sept.  27. 
Winchester,  Ky.,  1863,  Feb.  23,  July  30. 
Winchester,  Va.,  1861,  July  21 ;  1862,  Mar.  12, 

23,  May  25,  Sept  3,  Nov.  24,  Dec.  4,  23;  1863, 

May  19,  June  14,  Oct.  13;  1864.  Jan.  6,  July 

3,  18-24,  Sept.  13,  19;  —. 
Windsor,  1864,  Jan.  29. 
WiNFiKLn,  1861,  Oct.  12;  1864,  Oct  26. 
WiNSBURG,  1863,  Mar.  29. 
Winston's  Gap,  1863,  Sept  8. 
WiNTON,  1862,  Feb.  20. 
WiREMAN*s  Shoals,  1862,  Dec.  14. 
Wise's  Ford,  and  Fork,  1865,  Mar.  9,  10. 
WoLv  River  Bridge,  1863,  Jan.  11,  Deo.  2,  5. 


Wolitown,  1862,  Aug.  7. 
Wood's  Fork,  1862,  Jan.  11. 

WOODBRIDGB  HiLL. 

Woodburn,  1863,  Feb.  26,  May  12. 
WooDBURT,  1861,  Oct  29 ;  1868,  Jan.  26,  Apr.  2, 

May  26. 
WooDBONviLLE,  1861,  Dcc.  17;  1862,  Dec.  14.. 
Woodstock,  1862,  Apr.  1. 
WoODViLLE,  1862,  Oct  21 ;  1868,  Aug.  9;  1864, 

Oct  8. 
Worthington,  1861,  Sept  2. 
Wrightsville,  1868,  June  27-29. 
Wtatt's,  1863,  Oct  18. 
Wttheville,  1863,  July  18,  24 ;  1864,  May  10, 

Dec.  14,  16 ;  1865,  Mar.  14. 

Y. 

Yazoo  Citt,  and  Pass,  1863,  Feb.  20,  May  18, 

24,  July  13;  1864,  Feb.  5,  9,  28,  Mar.  5,  6, 

Apr.  23,  May  10 ;  -  . 
Yellow  Bayou,  Y.  Bluff,  Y.  Creek,  and  Y. 

Tavern,  1862,  Aug.  13;  1864,  May  11,  18. 
Yellow  Medicine  River,  1862,  Sept.  28. 
Yellville,  1862,  Nov.  30. 
York,  Pa.,  1863,  June  27,  30. 
York  River,  — . 
Yorktown,   1862,  Apr.  5,  11,   16,  18,  24,  26, 

May  4 ;  — . 
Young  Squirrel  Church. 
Young's  Cross  Roads,  and  Mills,  1862,  Apr.  7, 

July  26. 
Young's  Island,  1865,  Feb.  1. 

Z. 

Zollicoffer's  Heights,  1863,  Oct  11. 
ZuMi,  1862,  Nov.  25,  Dec.  12. 


LIST  OF  THE  FUBLIO  VESSELS 


10  WHICH  THE  NAVAL  AND  SDCILAR  ANECDOTES  IN  THIS  WORK  RELATE. 


A. 

B. 

Cayuga,, 

Courier, 

A.  Houghton, 

Bainbridgk, 

Ceres, 

Covington, 

A.  0.  POWBLL, 

Baltic, 

Champion, 

Cowslip, 

A.  0.  Tyler, 

Baltimore, 

Charles  Phelps, 

Cricket, 

Abraham, 

Banshee, 

Charlotte, 

Crocus, 

Acacia, 

Baron  de  Kalb, 

Chattanooga, 

Crusader, 

Adela, 

Barrataria, 

Chenango, 

Cumberland, 

Adirondack, 

Bat, 

Chickasaw, 

Curlew, 

Adolph  Huoel, 

Beauregard, 

Chicopee, 

Currituck, 

AOAMENTICnS, 

Belyidere, 

Chicora, 

Cyane. 

AOAWAM, 

Ben  Deford, 

Chillicoths, 

Aiken, 

Ben  Morgan, 

Chimo, 

D. 

Alabama, 

Benton, 

Chippewa, 

Dacotah, 

Albatross, 

Bermuda, 

Choctaw, 

Daffodil, 

Albemarle, 

Bienville, 

Chocura, 

Dahlia, 

Alert, 

Blackbird, 

Chotank, 

Dai-Chino, 

Alexandria, 

Black  Hawk, 

CiMMARRON, 

Daisy, 

Alfred  Robb, 

Bloomer, 

Cincinnati, 

,   Dale, 

Algonquin, 

Boh  10, 

Circassian, 

Dan, 

Alice  Deak, 

Bombshell, 

Clara  Dolsen, 

Dan  Smith, 

Alleghant, 

Boston, 

Clifton, 

Dandelion, 

Amanda, 

Brandtwine, 

Cloyer, 

Darlington, 

America, 

Braziliera, 

Clyde, 

Dart, 

Ammonoosuc, 

Brilliant, 

CiEUR  DE  Lion, 

Dawn, 

Anacostia, 

Britannia, 

Coharset, 

Daylight, 

Anderson, 

Brooklyn. 

COHOES, 

Decatur, 

Anna, 

Colorado, 

Delaware, 

Annie, 

0. 

Columbia, 

De  Soto, 

Antietam, 

C.  p.  Williams, 

Columbine, 

Diana, 

Antona, 

Cahawba, 

Commodore, 

Dictator, 

Arago, 

Cairo, 

Commodore  Barney, 

Dolphin, 

Arapoho, 

Caleb  Cushino, 

Commodore  Hull, 

Don, 

Arcost, 

Calhoun, 

Commodore  Jones, 

Dragon, 

Ariel, 

Calypso, 

Commodore  McDonough  Dunderber^. 

Aries, 

Camanchs, 

Commodore  Morris, 

Arizona, 

Cambridge, 

Commodore  Perry, 

E. 

Arkansas, 

Camellia, 

Commodore  Read, 

R  B.  Hale, 

Arletta, 

Canada, 

CONEMAUGH, 

Eastport, 

Aroostook, 

Canandaioua, 

CONESTOGA, 

Ella, 

Arthur, 

Canonicus, 

Congress, 

Ellen, 

AscuiteT, 

Carmita, 

Connecticut, 

Ellis, 

ASHUELOT, 

Carnation, 

Constellation, 

Emma, 

Atlanta, 

Carondrlet, 

Constitution, 

Empire  Citt, 

Atlantic, 

Casco, 

CONTOOCOOK, 

EOLUS, 

Augusta, 

Catawba, 

CORWIN, 

Era, 

Augusta  Dinsmork. 

Catskill, 

CORYPHEUS, 

Essex, 
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ESTRILLA, 

Grand  Dcke, 

IZILDA. 

Lancaster, 

Ethan  Allot, 

Grand  Gulf, 

Larkspur, 

Etlah, 

Granite, 

J. 

Laurel, 

EaexNii, 

Granite  Citt, 

J.  C.  KUHN, 

Lehigh, 

Eureka, 

Great  Westkrv, 

J.  S.  Macomb, 

Lenapee, 

EUTAW, 

GUERRISRE. 

Jacob  Bell, 

Leslie, 

ElOHAKGK. 

James  Adger, 

Leviathan, 

H. 

Jambs  L.  I^aym, 

Lewis  Ca88| 

P. 

Harriet  Lane, 

James  S.  Chambers, 

Lexington, 

Fahkus, 

Hartford, 

Jamutowm, 

LiLAO, 

Fair  Plat, 

Harvest  Moon, 

Jasmine, 

Lillian, 

Falmouth, 

Hassala, 

Java, 

Lily, 

Fannt, 

Hastings, 

Jepf.  Davis, 

Linden, 

Faralloitis, 

Hatteras, 

John  Adams, 

Lioness, 

Fawh, 

Heliotrope, 

John  Griffith, 

Little  Ada, 

FrarNot, 

Hendrik  Hudbov, 

John  Hancock, 

Little  Rebel, 

FiRN, 

Henrietta, 

John  L.  Lockwood, 

Lockwood, 

Fernakdina, 

Henrt  Andrew, 

John  P.  Jackson, 

LODONA, 

Flao, 

Henrt  Brinker, 

Jonquil, 

Louisiana, 

Flambeau, 

Henrt  Clay, 

JosiAH  Bell, 

Louisville, 

Florida, 

Henry  James, 

JUDAH, 

Lupin. 

FoBKST  Rose, 

Hetzel, 

Judge  Torrenci, 

jFORT  DOMKLSOir, 

Hibiscus, 

Julia, 

M. 

Fort  Hemrt, 

Highlander, 

Juliet, 

M.  J.  Garlton, 

Fort  Himdmak, 

Hollyhock, 

Juniata, 

Macedonian,'' 

Fort  Jackson, 

Home, 

Juniper. 

Mackinaw, 

Fort  Morgan, 

Homer, 

Madawabka, 

Tox, 

Honduras, 

K. 

Madgie, 

Franklin, 

HONEYSUCKLI^ 

Kara, 

Magnolia, 

Fredonlil^ 

Hope, 

Kanawha, 

Mahaska, 

Fuchsia, 

Horace  Beals, 

Kansas, 

Mahopac, 

Fulton. 

HOUQUA, 

Katahdin, 

Manatunk, 

Housatonic, 

Kawanee, 

Manhattan, 

O. 

Hunchback, 

Kearsarge, 

Manitto, 

'0.  L.  Brockenboeouoh,  Huntsyille, 

Kennebec, 

Maple  Leaf, 

G.  W.  Blunt. 

Huron, 

Kensington, 

Maratanza, 

Galatea, 

HUZZAR, 

Kentucky, 

Marblehead, 

Galena, 

Hyacinth, 

Kenwood, 

Marcella, 

«  Gem  or  the  Sea, 

Hydrangea. 

Keokuk, 

Maria  A.  Wood, 

Gkmsbok, 

Kkosauqua, 

Marietta, 

General  Braoo, 

L 

Kewanei, 

Marigold, 

General  Howard, 

I.  N.  Seymour, 

Kewaydin, 

Mariner, 

General  Lton, 

Ida^ 

Key  West, 

Marion, 

General  Pillow, 

Idaho, 

Keystone  State, 

Marmora, 

General  Putnam, 

Illinois, 

KiCKAPOO, 

Mary  Sanford, 

General  Sterling 

Independence, 

KiNEO, 

Marsachusetts, 

'  Genesee,          [Price 

,  Indianola. 

King  Philip, 

Massasoit, 

George  Mangham, 

Ino, 

Kingfisher, 

Mattabesett, 

George  Peabodt, 

Ion, 

Kinsman, 

Matthew  VAasAR, 

Geranium, 

Iosco, 

KiTTATINNY, 

Maumee, 

Germantown, 

Iris, 

Klamath, 

McGlellan, 

Gertrude, 

Iron  Age, 

Kosciusco, 

Memphis, 

Getttsburo, 

Iroquois, 

KUHN. 

Mendota, 

'  Glaucus, 

Isaac  Smith, 

Mercedita, 

Glide, 

Isabel, 

L. 

Mercury, 

Gordon, 

Island  Belli, 

Lackawanna, 

Merrimao, 

Governor, 

Itusga, 

Ladona, 

Metacomet, 

GoyernorBuckihohak 

W^^^                        ,^m^ 

Lafayette, 

Mlami, 

LIST  OF  PUBLIC  TE88EL8. 
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MlANTONOMAH, 

New  York, 

Perry, 

Rhode  Island, 

MlCBIOAH, 

Newbern, 

Peterhoff, 

Richmond, 

Midnight, 

Niagara, 

Petrel, 

River  Queen, 

MiONONETTK, 

Nioutingali, 

Philadelphia, 

Roanoke, 

Milwaukee, 

NiPHON, 

Pinola, 

Robert  McIjCllaiii), 

MiNGOie, 

NiPflic, 

Pinta, 

Rocket, 

MiMNKSOTA, 

Nita, 

Pisoataqua, 

Roebuck, 

Mississippi, 

Norfolk,  PACxn, 

Pittsburg, 

Roman, 

Mistletoe, 

North  Oaroliu a, 

Planter, 

Romeo, 

Mobile, 

Norwich, 

Plymouth, 

ROSAUS, 

Moduc, 

Nyack, 

Pocahontas, 

Royal  Yacht. 

Mohawk, 

Nyakza. 

POMPANOOSUO, 

Mohican, 

Pontiao, 

a 

MOHONGO, 

O. 

Pontoosug, 

S.  R.  Spauldino, 

MoLLT  Martiit, 

0.  M.  Pettit, 

Poppy, 

Sabine, 

MONADNOCK, 

OCTORARA, 

Port  Royal, 

Sachem, 

Monarch, 

Ohio, 

Portsmouth, 

Saco, 

MONDAMIN, 

Oleander, 

Potomac, 

Sacramento, 

Monitor, 

Oliver  H.  Lbi, 

POTOMSKA, 

Sagamore, 

MONOCACT,* 

Oneida, 

Powhatan, 

Saginaw, 

MONONOAHELA, 

Oneota, 

Prairie  Bird, 

Saint  Clair, 

MONTAUK. 

OwnvnigA 

Preblb, 

Saint  Lawrenob, 

MONTERKT, 

Ontario, 

rRIMROSB, 

Saint  Louis, 

MONTOOHERT, 

Onward, 

Princess  Rotal, 

Saint  Mary's, 

MONTICELLO, 

Orystta, 

Princeton, 

Sam  Houston, 

Moose, 

OSAOE, 

Proteus, 

Samson, 

Morning  Lighi; 

Osceola, 

Pulaski, 

Samuel  Rotan, 

Morse, 

OSSIPEE, 

Puritan, 

San  Jacinto, 

MOSHOLU, 

Otsego, 

Pursuit, 

Sandusky, 

Mound  City, 

Ottawa, 

Pushmataha. 

Sangamon, 

Mount  Vernon, 

Ouachita, 

Santee, 

riouNT  Washingtoi;, 

OWASCO, 

Q. 

Santiago  dr  Cuba. 

• 

MUSCOOTA, 

Ozark. 

Quaker  City, 

Sarah  Bruim, 

Myrtle, 

Queen, 

Saranao, 

Mystic 

p 

Queen  City, 

Saratoga, 

Pacific, 

Queen  of  the  West, 

Sassacus, 

N. 

Pampero, 

QUINSIOAMOND. 

Satellite, 

Nahant, 

Panola, 

Saugus, 

Kansemond, 

Pansy, 

R. 

Savannah, 

Nantucket, 

Para, 

R.  B.  Forbes, 

SCIOTA, 

Napa, 

PASRACOKAWAr, 

R.  R.  CUYLER, 

Sea  Bird, 

Narcissus, 

Passaic, 

Racer, 

Sea  Foam, 

Narragansett, 

Patapsco, 

Rachel  Seaman, 

Sebaoo, 

Nashville, 

Patroon, 

Raritan, 

Seminole, 

National  Guabc 

Paul  Jones, 

Rattler, 

Seneca, 

Naumkeag, 

Paw  Paw, 

Red  Royer, 

Shakamaxon, 

Nausett, 

Pawnee, 

Reindeer, 

Shamokin, 

Nemaha, 

Pawtuxet, 

Rflease, 

Shamrock, 

Neosho, 

Peerless, 

Reliance, 

Shark, 

Nkptunb, 

Pembina, 

Relief, 

Shawmut, 

Nkreus, 

Pembroke, 

Remington, 

Shawnee, 

Nrshamint, 

Penguin, 

Renshaw, 

Shawseen, 

Nettle, 

Pennsylyahia, 

Republic, 

Shenandoah, 

New  Era, 

Penobscot, 

Rescue, 

Shepherd  Knapf, 

New  Ironsides, 

Pensacola, 

Resolute, 

Shiloh, 

New  London, 

Peoria, 

Restless, 

Shokokon, 

New  National, 

Pequot, 

Retrirution, 

Sidney  C.  Jones, 

New  Orleans, 

Periwinkle, 

Rettimar, 

Signal, 

V 
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9tLYKR  Cloud, 

Tacont, 

V. 

Weihawken, 

SiLVXR  LjLKS, 

Tahgatuta, 

Valley  City, 

WE-N0-8HEP0KI8-flL0W, 

Slidei.l, 

Tahoma, 

Valparaiso, 

West  Point, 

Smith  Bbioos, 

Tallahoma, 

Vandalia, 

Western  World, 

Snowdrop, 

TaLLAP00:»A, 

Vanderbilt, 

Westfield, 

Somerset, 

Tawah, 

Vabuna, 

Whitehall, 

Sonoma, 

Teaser, 

Vermont, 

Whitehead, 

SOPHRONIA, 

Tecumseh, 

ViCKSBURO, 

Wilderness, 

South  Carouna, 

Tennessee, 

ViCTORLA, 

William  Bacon, 

SOUTHFIELD, 

Tensas, 

Victory, 

William  Badger, 

SOTXRSION, 

Thistle, 

VlNCENNES, 

Will/am  G.  Anderson, 

Spirra, 

Thomas  Colter, 

Violet, 

WiLLLAM  H.  Webb, 

Springfield, 

Thomas  Freeborn, 

Virginia, 

Williamette, 

Squando, 

TiCONDEROOA, 

Vixen. 

Winnebago, 

Star, 

Time, 

, 

Winnipeg, 

Star  of  tub  South, 

Tioga, 

W. 

Winona, 

Star  of  the  West, 

Tippecanoe, 

W.G.  Putnam, 

WlNOOSKI, 

Stars  and  Stripes, 

Tonawanda, 

W.  H.  Brown, 

WlSSAHICKON, 

State  of  Georgia, 

Trefoil, 

W.  W.  Coit, 

WyalusinGj 

Stepping  Stones, 

Tristram  Shandt, 

Wabash, 

Wyandank, 

Stettin, 

Tritonia, 

Wachubktt, 

Wyandotte, 

Stonewall, 

TUSCARORA, 

Wamponoag, 

Wyoming* 

Sultana, 

TUSCUMBIA,. 

Wamsutta, 

Sumter, 

Two  Sisters, 

Wanaloset, 

Y. 

1  SUNCOOK, 

Tyler. 

Wanderer, 

Yankee, 

Sunflower, 

Wando, 

Yantic, 

Supply, 

U. 

Wappino  Heights, 

Yazoo, 

Susquehanna, 

Umpqua, 

Warren, 

York, 

SUWANER, 

Unadilla, 

Washington, 

Young  America, 

Sweet  Brier, 

Uncas, 

Wassuo, 

Young  Rover, 

Switzerland. 

Uncle  Ben, 

Watauge, 

Yuma. 

Underwriter, 

Water  Witch, 

T. 

Union, 

Wateree, 

Z. 

T.  A.  Ward, 

United  States. 

1 

Wazsaw, 

ZOUAYI. 

NAMES  OF  THE  CHIEF  LAND  AND  NAVAL  OFHOEES, 

north:  .Ajax>  sotjth, 

UNDER  WHOSE  COMMAND,  OR  IN  WHOSE  DEPARTMENTS,  THE  ANECDOTICAL  INCI- 
DENTS, &c.,  HERE  GIVEN,  OCCURRED. 


A. 

Bartlktt, 

Bradley, 

Canbt, 

Abbott, 

Barton, 

Bragg, 

Carleton, 

Abercrombie, 

Bartow, 

Braine, 

Carlin, 

Adams, 

Bassett, 

Branch, 

Carr, 

Albright, 

Batb, 

Brannon, 

Carrington, 

Alden, 

Bates, 

Brasher, 

Carroll, 

Allen, 

Battle, 

Brattan, 

Carson, 

Almt, 

Baxter, 

Bratman, 

Carter, 

Alvord, 

Batard, 

Breckinridge, 

Case, 

Ames, 

Beal, 

Brekse, 

Casement, 

Ammen, 

Beattt, 

Brewster, 

Caset, 

Anderson, 

Beaumont, 

Brice, 

Chalmers, 

Andrews, 

Beauregard, 

Briggs, 

Chamberlain, 

Archer, 

Beater, 

Brisbin, 

Chambers, 

Armistead, 

Beckwith, 

Brook, 

Chamblirs, 

Armstrong, 

Bee, 

Brooks, 

Champlin, 

Arnold, 

Belknap, 

Broome, 

Chapin, 

Akboth, 

Bell, 

Brown, 

Chapman, 

Atchison, 

Benham, 

Brtan, 

Chauncet, 

Atkins, 

Bennett, 

Brtant, 

Cheatham, 

AUOUR, 

Bennino, 

Brtson, 

Chetlain, 

Aolick, 

Benton, 

Buchanan, 

Christ, 

Aterell, 

Berrien, 

Buckingham, 

Chrysler, 

Atrbs. 

Berrt, 

BUCKLAND, 

Churchill, 

Beteridoi, 

Buckner, 

Clanter, 

R 

Biddle, 

BUEL, 

Clanton, 

Bailet, 

BiDWEi.r.j                   . 

BuroRD, 

Clark, 

Bailt, 

Birgb, 

BULLIN, 

Clary, 

Baird, 

BiRNET, 

Burbridoe, 

Clay, 

Baker, 

Bissbll, 

Burns, 

Clayton, 

Balch, 

Blackman, 

Burnside, 

Cleburne, 

Baldwin, 

Blair, 

Burr, 

Clinoman, 

Ball, 

Blake, 

Busset, 

Clitz, 

Ballier, 

Blenker, 

Busteed, 

Cluserbt, 

Bankhead, 

Blunt, 

Butler, 

Cobb, 

Banks, 

Boarman, 

BL'TTERFIELD. 

Cochrane, 

Barlow, 

Booos, 

w 

Cocke, 

Barnard, 

Bohlen, 

0. 

COCKERILL, 

Barnes, 

Boss, 

Cabell, 

J 

Cogswell, 

Barnktt, 

BOWEN, 

Cadwallader, 

r 

Cohen, 

Barnum, 

Bowers, 

Caldwell, 

Coleman, 

Barron, 

Bowl, 

Cameron, 

1 

Cor  grate, 

Barrt, 

Botlb, 

Campbell, 

COI.HOUN, 
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COLLUR, 

Dennis, 

Fearing, 

GODON, 

Ck>LLIN8, 

Dknyir, 

Febiger, 

Goldsborouoh, 

GOLLIS, 

Detrobrland, 

Fendali^ 

Gooding, 

COLOOCOREOSIS, 

Deyens, 

Ferguson, 

Gordon,] 

GoLSTOir, 

Deyinx, 

Ferhero, 

Gorman, 

GOMMAOBB, 

DiVEN, 

Ferry, 

GOYAN, 

GOMBTOCK, 

Dix, 

Fbsbendem, 

Graham, 

Connor, 

Dodge, 

Field, 

Granbury, 

CoitoviB, 

Donaldson, 

FiNNBGAN, 

Granger, 

Cook, 

Doolittle, 

FiSK, 

Grant, 

Coiss, 

DORNIN, 

Fitch, 

Grayson, 

COOPEB, 

Floyd, 

Greene, 

COFILAMD, 

Doubledat, 

FONTANE, 

Greer, 

CORBIN, 

DOYE, 

Foots, 

Gregg, 

CORBT, 

Dow, 

Force, 

Gregory, 

Corcoran, 

DOWNES,                   • 

Ford, 

Gresham, 

CORSB, 

Drake, 

Forrest, 

Grierson, 

Couch, 

Draper, 

Forsyth, 

Griffin, 

Coulter, 

Dratton, 

Foster, 

Grose, 

COWDIN, 

Dressy, 

Frailey, 

Grover, 

Cox, 

Dudley, 

Franklin, 

Guest, 

Crabbb, 

DUFPIE, 

Fremont, 

GWYN. 

Craft, 

DUFFIELD, 

French, 

Craio, 

Duke, 

Fkonen, 

H. 

Crayen, 

DUMONT, 

Frost, 

Haokelman, 

CRAWrORO, 

Duncan, 

Fry, 

Haggerty, 

CUSIGHTON, 

DUNNOYAN, 

Fuller, 

Hagood, 

CrittendeNi 

DUPONT, 

FURGUSON. 

Hall, 

Crocker, 

DURYBE, 

Halleck, 

CRonoN, 

DUYAL, 

G. 

Hamblin, 

Crook, 

DWIGHT. 

Gainbs, 

Hamilton, 

Crobbt, 

Gamble, 

Hamlin, 

Crozton, 

E. 

Ganseyoort, 

Hammond, 

Crupt, 

Kagan, 

Gantt, 

Hampton, 

CULLUM, 

Eagle, 

Gardner, 

Hancock, 

CUMMING, 

Early, 

Garfield, 

Handy, 

CURTIN, 

Easton, 

Garnett, 

Hardeb, 

Curtis, 

Eaton, 

Garrard, 

Hardib, 

CUSHINO, 

Edwards 

Gartrell, 

Hardin, 

CUSTAR, 

Ekin, 

Gary, 

Harker, 

Cutler. 

Ellet, 

Geary, 

Harland, 

Elliott, 

Gersham, 

Harnbt, 

D. 

Ellsworth, 

Getty, 

Harrell, 

Daggett, 

Elzey, 

Qholson, 

Harris, 

Dahlgren, 

Emmons, 

Gibbon, 

EUrrison, 

Dana, 

Emory, 

GiBBS, 

Harrow, 

Davenport, 

Engle, 

Gibson, 

Hart, 

Dayidson 

EUSTIS, 

Gilbert, 

Hartranft, 

Dayies, 

Eyans, 

GiLLEM, 

Hartsuft, 

Daytr, 

EWELL, 

Gillespie, 

Hartwbll, 

Dawson, 

Ewing. 

GiLLIS, 

Harwood, 

Dearing, 

GiLLMORB, 

Hascall, 

Dkas, 

P. 

Gist, 

Haskin, 

DEDBATf 

Fagan, 

Glasgow, 

Hatch, 

De  Caxp, 

Fairfax, 

Glasaon, 

Haupt, 

De  Couroet, 

Farnsworth, 

Glendy, 

Hawkins, 

Dkitzler, 

Farragut, 

Glisson, 

Hawlby, 

Drnison, 

Farran, 

Glynn, 

Hayes, 
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Hatwood, 

Jameson, 

LiPPINCOTT, 

Hazard, 

Jamkssok, 

LiTTELL, 

Hazkn, 

Jaryis, 

LOCKWOOD, 

Heath, 

JENKINS, 

Logan, 

Hebb, 

Johnson, 

LOMAZ, 

Hebxrt, 

Johnston, 

Long, 

Heckman, 

Jones, 

LONQSTRKET, 

Heimtzelmav, 

JOURDAV, 

LORINO, 

Henderson, 

JUDAH. 

LOYK, 

Henrt, 

LOYELL, 

Herbert, 

K. 

Lowe, 

Herron, 

KnCERLINO, 

Lowell, 

Heth, 

Kane, 

Lowndes, 

HlOOKN, 

Kautz, 

Lucas, 

Hill, 

Kearny, 

Ludlow, 

HlNDMAN, 

Kejfer, 

Lynch, 

IIlNKS, 

Kkim, 

Lyon, 

Hitchcock, 

Kklley, 

Lytlb. 

Hobart, 

Kbmpkr, 

HOBSON, 

Kenly, 

M. 

HODOB, 

Kershaw,  . 

Macey, 

HOFF, 

Ketchum, 

Madill, 

HOFFAN, 

Keyes, 

Macomb, 

Hoffman, 

KiLPATRICK, 

Maffitt, 

HOKB, 

Kilty, 

Maooi, 

H0LUN8, 

Kimball, 

Maoruder, 

Holmes, 

King, 

Mahone, 

HOLTZELAWy 

Kingsbury, 

Maltby, 

Hood, 

KiNTZINO, 

Maney, 

Hooker^ 

KiRBt, 

Manioalt, 

HoPKIHfl^ 

Kirk, 

Mansfield, 

Horn, 

KlRKLAND, 

Manson, 

HOYIT, 

KiTCHINO, 

Marchand, 

Howard, 

Knipe, 

Marcy, 

Hows, 

K0LTK8, 

Marin, 

HOWKLL, 

Krzyzakowski. 

Marmadukr, 

HCBBARO, 

Martindale, 

HUOKR, 

L. 

Marshall, 

HCOHSS, 

Lander 

Marston, 

Hull, 

Lane, 

Mason, 

Hume, 

Lanier, 

Matthias, 

Humphreys, 

Laman, 

Maury, 

Hunt, 

Lardner, 

Maxcy, 

Hunter, 

Latimer, 

McAllister, 

HUNTON, 

Lauman, 

McArthur, 

HURLBUT. 

Layklletti, 

McBride, 

Lawler, 

McCall, 

I- 

Ledlib, 

McCauley, 

Imboden, 

Lee, 

McCausland, 

Inqalls, 

Leoobtt, 

McClellan, 

Ixoraham, 

Lbroy, 

McClernand, 

Inman, 

Lewis, 

McCluney, 

Innes, 

Liddell, 

McCook, 

Iyersom. 

Lightburn, 

McCraio, 

Lincoln, 

McCbellis, 

J. 

LiNCB, 

McCULLOCH, 

Jaokmav, 

LiTTLEFIELD, 

McDouoall, 

Jackson, 

Liyinostohb, 

McI>owkll, 

687 


McGlNNIS, 

McOowan, 

McIntosh, 

McKean, 

McKknzib, 

HcKibbkn, 

McKlNSTRY, 

McLauohlix. 
McLaws, 
McLean, 
McMillan, 

McMULLEN, 

McNEI^ 

McPhrrson, 

McRae, 

Meade, 

Meagher, 

Meigs, 

Mercer, 

Meredith, 

Merrill, 

Merritt, 

Meryine, 

MiDDLETON, 

Miles, 
Miller, 

MiLLIOAN, 
MiLROY, 

MIS8ROON, 

Mitchel, 

Mitchell, 

MiTCHIE, 

MOLINEUX, 

MONIGEL, 

Monroe, 

MoNTGOMfRT, 

Moody, 
Moore, 

MORSLL, 

Morgan, 

Morris, 

Morse, 

MORTOM, 
MOSBY, 
MOTT, 
MOUTOH, 

Mower, 
Mulford, 

MULLANT, 
MUU.IGAV, 

Murray, 
Myers. 
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Naglbk, 
Neoubt, 
Neill, 
Nblbox, 
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Newcomb, 

Pleasanton, 

Rodman, 

Shubrick, 

Newtok, 

Plummbb, 

Rolando, 

Rhufkldt, 

NicaoLAB, 

POE, 

Ronckendorff, 

Srunk,^ 

Nichols, 

POI.K, 

Rosecrans, 

Shuttleworth, 

Nicholson, 

Poor, 

Ross, 

Sibley, 

NlCKERSOX 

Pope, 

Rosseau, 

Sickles, 

Porter, 

Rosser, 

SiGSL, 

a 

Potter, 

Rowan, 

SiGFRIKD, 

OODEN, 

Potts, 

Rowley, 

SlLI^ 

Oglesbt, 

Powell, 

Rucker, 

SiMONDS, 

Oliver, 

Pratt, 

Rudd, 

Singleton, 

Opdyke, 

Preble, 

Roger, 

Slack, 

Orp, 

Prentiss, 

Runyon, 

Slaughtkb, 

Orme, 

Preston, 

Russell, 

Slemmkb, 

OSBAND, 

Price, 

Rust. 

Sloat, 

OSTERHAUS, 

Prince, 

Slocum, 

Owens. 

Pritchard, 

& 

Slough, 

Pryor, 

Salomon, 

Smith, 

P. 

PURVIANCE, 

Salsmon, 

Smyth, 

Paine, 

Putnam, 

Salter, 

SORRRLL, 

Palmer, 

Pyle. 

Sanborn, 

Spears, 

Pardee, 

Sanders, 

Spioer, 

Parker, 

<^ 

Sanford, 

Spinola, 

Parkes, 

QUANTRILL, 

Sargeant, 

Spotts, 

Parrott, 

Quarles, 

Sartori, 

Spraguk, 

Parsons, 

Quinby. 

Satterlbi, 

Stock, 

Patrick, 

Saunders, 

Stahel, 

Patterson, 

R. 

Saxton, 

Stanley, 

Patton, 

Radford, 

SCAMMON, 

Stannard, 

Paul, 

Rains, 

Schemmelfsmnino, 

StarkwbathiBi 

Paulding, 

Ramsay, 

SCHENCK, 

Stedman, 

Paxton, 

Ransom, 

SCHERMERHORN, 

Stesdman, 

Payne, 

Raum, 

SCHOEPF, 

Steele, 

Peabodt, 

Rawlingb, 

SCHOFIELD, 

Stein, 

Pearce, 

Read, 

SCRIBKB, 

Stkinwehb, 

Pearson, 

Reed, 

SCHURZ, 

Stellwagem, 

Peck, 

Reid, 

SCOTT, 

Stembel, 

Peeroe, 

Reilly, 

SCRIVSR, 

Stemmen, 

Peoram, 

Reno, 

Sears, 

Stevens, 

Pembertov, 

Revere, 

Sedgwick, 

Stephenson, 

Pender, 

Reynolds, 

Selfridgb, 

Stewart, 

Pendsrorast, 

Rhind, 

Semmes, 

Stiles, 

Pennock, 

Rhoddy, 

Seward, 

Stolbraud, 

Penntpackxr, 

Rhodes, 

Seymour, 

Stone, 

Penrose, 

Rice, 

Shackelford, 

Stonbman, 

Perino, 

RiOHARDSOM, 

Shaler, 

Store  R, 

Perrt, 

RiCKBTTS, 

Shanks, 

Stoughtov, 

Pettigrew, 

Ridgelkt, 

Sharp, 

Stovall, 

Phelps, 

Ring, 

Shaw, 

Strahl, 

Phillips, 

Ringgold 

Shelby, 

Stralbrand, 

Piatt, 

Ripley, 

Shepard, 

Striblihg, 

Pickering, 

Ritchie, 

Shepley, 

Stringhax, 

Pierce, 

Rives, 

Sheridan, 

Strong, 

Pike, 

ROBBINS, 

Sherman, 

Strophkl, 

Pile, 

Roberts, 

Sherwood, 

Stuart, 

Pillow, 

Robertson, 

Shields, 

Sturgis, 

Pitcher, 

Robinson, 

Shiras, 

Sullivan, 

Plaistkd, 

RODGERS, 

Shirley, 

Sully, 
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SUMNKR, 

TrobriaKd, 

W. 

Swain, 

True, 

Wade, 

SWATNC, 

Tucker, 

Wadsworth, 

SWARTWOUT, 

TURCHIN, 

Wagner, 

SWEENT, 

Turner, 

Wainwright, 

Sweet, 

TUTTIE, 

Walcutt, 

Stkes. 

Twioos, 

Walki, 

Tyler, 

Walker, 

T. 

Tyndalb. 

Wallace, 

Taliaferro, 

Wallkn, 

Tatnall, 

U. 

Walthall, 

Taylor, 

TTlhman, 

Ward, 

Tebbbtts, 

Underwood. 

Warner, 

Terrill, 

Washburnx, 

Terrt, 

V. 

Warren, 

Thatcher, 

Van  Aleh, 

Weaver 

Thater, 

Van  Brunt, 

Webb, 

Thomas, 

Van  Cletb, 

Weber, 

Thompson, 

Van  Dorn, 

Webster, 

Thurston, 

Van  Vleit, 

Weed, 

TiBBITTS, 

Van  Wyck, 

Weisigner, 

TiDBALL, 

Vanderybr, 

Weitzel, 

TlLGHMAN, 

Vaughn, 

Welles, 

TiLLSON, 

Veatch, 

Wells, 

T I  LION, 

ViELE, 

Welsh, 

TnoifpKiNS, 

ViLLEPIOUB, 

Werden, 

Toombs, 

.Vincent, 

Wessells, 

TORBKRT, 

Vinton, 

West, 

Tower, 

Vogdes, 

Wharton, 

TOWNSEND, 

Von  Stumwihb, 

Wheaton, 

Tracy, 

V0RI8. 

Wheeler, 

Tbencharp, 

Whulocx, 
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Whipple, 
White, 
.  Whiting, 
Whittaksr, 
Wigfall, 
Wilde, 
Wilkes, 
Wilcox, 

WiLUAMS, 
WiLLLAMSON, 
WiLLICH, 
WiNSLOW, 

Winthrop, 

WiSTAB, 

Woher, 

WOLCOT, 

Wood, 

Woodbury, 

Woodhull, 

Woods, 

Woodworth, 

Wool, 

WORDEN, 

Wright, 
Wyman. 
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Y. 


Young. 


ZOLLICOFFKB, 
ZOOK. 
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TO   THE   LEADING   ANECDOTES,   INCIDENTS,   ETC. 


Those  in  HaUcs  relate  to  Woman's  Record  in  the  Scenes  and«Eyents  of  the  War* 


A.  TkQM, 

A  "  Long  "  Portnut 146 

A  Pass  that  would'nt.Pass 434 

Abe  and  Andy 422 

Absence  of  Col.  J.  from  C't  M.,— and  Why. 436 

Accidents  will  Happen 61 

Accommodating  himself  to  Circomstances . .  .152 

Admiral  Farragut,  Tcte-a-Teto  with 390 

Admiral  Farragut's  Final  Answer  to  the  Emis- 
saries of  Treason. ...« 354 

Admiral  Farragut's  GaUantry  to  Miss  Tlctor.379 

"      Foote— Farewell  Scene 378 

<'      Foote's  Terms  to  Gen.  Tilghman  .  .367 

"      Porter's  Big  Scare 361 

Advantage  <tf  Military  Firmness 439 

Advice  finm  the  Disbanded  Volunteer 33 

Advised  to  Stick  to  his  Business 46 

Affecting  Appeal  to  a  Union  Commissary 473 

Affecting  Mementoes  of  Gettystmrg 627 

^Afraid  of  the  GirVs  Eye! 26 

After  the  Firing  on  Old  Sumter. ...  176 

Agreeable  Inducements  to  Travelers 462 

Agreeable  Reciprocity  of  Union  Sentiment, . .  .566 
--Ah,  Mother,  Mother  !  I  knew  you  would  come!. 534 

Ahead  of  his  Troops 346 

"  Aint  no  business  wid  a  gun/' 490 

Alabama  and  Kearsaige,  Combat  between. .  .365 
Alabama  Planter  and  the  Anti-SIaveiy  Lead- 
ers together 37 

Albemarle  Ram,  Sinking  the 371 


TkQM. 

Alas!  the  Poor  Soldier 608 

Albert,  the  Drummer  Boy  of  the  Mass.  23d.. 267 

All  a  Mother  Can  Do 161*-^ 

All  for  her  Lover 577"^ 

All  for  Nothing 614 

All  for  the  Whiskey 479 

All  through  a  Mistake 298 

American  Soldiers  Then  and  Now 142 

Anmiunidon  sent  by  the  Enemy  Just  in  Timc..511 

Amours  and  Fancies  of  the  Camp 536 

"      of  a  New  Orleans  Judge 552 

An  Hbemian's  Tustle  with  a  Miss.  "  Tiger  ".333— 

An  Honor  to  her  Sex, 473«^ 

"  And  a  little  child  shall  lead  them." 587« 

'*  And  the  brother  shall  deliver  up  the  brother 

to  death" 59 

Anderson  and  his  brave  little  Company  leav- 
ing Fort  Sumter 254 

Andrew  Jackson's  Famous  "  Union  "  Toast .  .23 

Andy  Johnson  and  the  Clerical  Secessionist. .  .89 

"  "      's  (Gov.)  Supplement  to  one  of 

Lorenzo  Dow's  Stories 48 

Anglo-African  Daughter  of  the  Regiment,. ....  193  » 

Anna  Manley,  the  Baltimore  Heroine 528  ""^ 

Annie  lAUybridge  and  Lieutenant  W. 621<#. 

Another  Cassabianca. 378 

"      of  the  Uncle  Toms 104 

Answering  the  Secretary  and  the  General. . .  .647 
Anxious  for  a  Trade 468 


Non.— It  haslMwn  made  a  jdnt  to  preMBt,  in  this  Indaz,  the  namei  ot  voted  penons  mad  places  as  fallj  u  poeil- 
ble  in  tbe  headings,  in  order  to  ftdtttate  the  reader^  refcrenee,  ttuongfa  that  meana,  to  aoeodotea  pertaining  to  panic- 
nlar  scenes  and  their  actors.  In  the  natore  of  the  case,  however,  this  mode  of  spediio  designation  was  practicable 
only  to  a  very  limited  extent,  without  enlarging  the  list  almost  indeflnitelj ;  and,  therefine,  the  names  of  themultitnde 
of  localities,  commanders,  divisions,  corps,  regiments,  vessels,  etc.,  to  which  these  anecdotes  relate,  are,  in  the  great 
mi^oiity  of  instances,  to  be  found  embodied  In  the  reading  matter  itself,  rather  than  in  the  indexed  titles  ot  textual 
captions.  It  majalso  be  remarked,  UuAneaHgfiffe'SixUu  of  the  anecdotes  which  came  under  notice  in  the  pfeparaUon 
of  this  work,  were  rq)ected  as  wcrtMtst/brpnureation;  only  the  best  were  rstained,~thus  enabling  the  voluiM  to 
appav  In  convenient  siae  and  haadsooM  and  readable  tjpe. 
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Appecdfar  a  Furlough — wUk  an  Appendage,,  .435 
Application  of  the  term  *' Contmband "  bj 

Gen.  Butler 102 

Appointment  of  Bomside  as  a  Cadet 565 

"         of  Mrs  Reynolds  as  a  Major  in 

the  Army 268 

Arkansas,  Front-Door  Confabulations  in 43 

Armstrong,  the  Rebel  Dominie,  before  Genl 

Butler 1 45 

Army  Matrimonial   Advertisements — Hint    to 

■^  Romantic  Young  Ladies 575 

Annestof  Joe  Guild  by  Col.  Myers 64 

"     of  one  of  Gen.  Grant's  Aids  by  a  Col- 
ored Guard 429 

As  good  as  a  Captured  Gun 343 

Astonishing  Ignorance  on  board  a  Gunboat.  .391 
Atlanta  Young  Lady,  Qmversaiion  with  an. .  .607 

Attending  to  Business  in  Regular  Order 643 

Aunt  Charlotte,  the  old  Cook  at  Newbem 507 

Arailing  himself  of  a  Joke 58 


Backing  the  Commander-in-Chief 150 

Bad  Atmosphere  for  a  Patriot's  Lungs 140 

"   for  the  Cow 46 

"    Habit  amongst  Mules ' 458 

Badge  of  Treason  in  a  New  York  Ball  Room  .111 
Bailey's  Dam  for  saving  the  Miss.  Squadron.. 3 76 

Baker,  Ellsworth,  Lyon— a  Brave  Trio 520 

Balance  of  Power  Maintained  between  Tur- 
keys and  Chickens 475 

Baltimore  Heroine — Anna  McuUey 528 

Baltimore  Unconquerables,  Examin*g  one  oftheA^ 
Bankhead  (Cam.),  Expensive  Joke  on,  by  a 

Southern  Dame 384 

Banking  Operations  of  Gen.  Schocpf  in  Ky..469 
Banks'    (Gen.)    Morning  Call    at    Marshal 

Kane's  Door 53 

Banks'  ( Gen.)  Reply  to  a  Boston  Lady 143 

Baptism  for  the  Dead 588 

Bates,  Reception  of  the  Rebel  Commissioners 

in  London  by  Mr 25 

Battle  with  Snow-balls  at  Chattanooga 275 

Bearing  the  Standard  through  Baltimore 309 

Beauties  of  Rebel  Conscripting 181 

Beautiful  but  Dead  on  the  Field  of  Honor. .  .518 
Beauty  of  Nullification  and  of  the  Guillotine.  149 

Became  a  Soldier  after  all 606 

Beechcr's  Case  of  Muskets  for  the  South. .  •  .405 
Beef  Steak  and  Hot  Rolls  every  Morning.. .  .483 

Behind  tiie  Trees  :  Maine  and  Georgia 244 

Bell's  (John)  Tennessee  Iron  Works 103 
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"        and  Vallandigham  coming 

to  an  Understanding 138 

General  Rosecrans*  Orderly  Sergeant  Delivered 

of  a  Baby  in  Camp 554 

General  Rossean's  I^lrst  Step  towards  making 
LojaH  Men  of  BebeU 63 
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General  Schoepfs  Banking  Operatbns  in  Ky.469 
"      Scott,  Comm'd  of  the  Yiiginia  Rebel 

Forces  tendered  to 71 

General  Scott,  Official  Farewell  to 124^ 

"      Scott's  I^anof  the  War 232->' 

Sedgwick's  Present  of  a  Turkey 474 

Sheridan  and  the  Moonlight  Picture.  280 

at  Stone  River 293 

riding  to  the  Front 315 

Sherman,  Signaling  for :   Meeting  of 

the  Warriors 392 

General  Sherman's  Absence  of  Mind 589 

"      Sherman's  Courage  before  the  Enemy .274 
"  "        Heroism  on  the  BatUe-field 

of   Shiloh 253 

General  Smith's  Brill't  Strategy  at  Red  River312 

Stecdman  taking  the  Flag 317 

Stewart  and  Senator  Douglas  on  "the 

Situation," 57 

General  Stewart  Too  Late  to  Dinner 464 

Terry's  Colored  Cook  and  his  Shell.. 456 
nighman,  Adm'l  Foote's  Terms  to.. 367 

'  and  his  Loyal  A  f  other 556>^ 

Tyler's  Escape  with  his  Staff 251 

Wadsworth — Refusal  to  Receive  Pay 

for  Fighting  for  his  Country 468 

(Qeneral  Wadsworth's  Shoe  Raid 458 

"      Weitzcl  Satisfied  with  the  12th  Conn.415 
"      Zollicoffcr's  Death  at  the  Hands  of 

Col.  Fry 237 

Generals  among  the  Bullets 331 

Generals  Grant  and  Meade  in  Consultation 

before  Richmond '. 256-^' 

Gens.  Nelson  and  Davis's  Tragical  Encounter4l3 

Generosity  of  Poor  Jock 360 

George  Pcabo<ly  Repudiating  the  Rebel  Com-  . 

missioncrs 126 

Georgia  Girls  and  Federal  Lieutenants 49^-^ 

Georgia f  Northern  Sclioolma'ams  in 611 

Gettysburg,  Affecting  Mementoes  of. 627 

Getty^urg,  Mrs.  Wade  the  Loyal  Bread  Bac- 
ker at 5«a..'' 

Girl'Boy  Drummer 206^ 

Girl-Boy  Soldier  in  the  Ninetieth  IlUnois 667-  "' 

Girl  Recruit  Jbr  the  Cavalry 168- 

Giving  'cm  Fits 407 

GlaVfop  Bumside 318 

Glorious  Effect  of  National  Music  upon  the 

Troops 287 

Glorious  Success  of  Gen.  Butler  in  saving 

"  Old  Ironsides," ^60 

Glorious  to  Die  for  One's  Country 272 

"God  bless  theoldfla— ," 243 

God*s  Flag 140- 

Going  in  Quest  of  Satisfaction 241 

Going  over  his  Battles  Again 479 

Going  to  see  the  Rebel  Ram 353 

Good  Chaxlie,  the  Union  Guide 105 

Good  Humor  towards  a  Journalist 665 

"    Lock  for  an  lowan  Soldier 469 
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Good  Samaritan  in  an  Unexpected  Hour  and 

Place 250 

Good-Natored  Jerry 886 

Got  the  Point  twUted  around  Wrong 162 

Gottlieb  Klobboryoos  on  the  Draft 189 

Goold,  the  Hero  of  Ck>rinth 103 

Governor  Andy  Johnson's  Supplement  to  one 

of  Lorenzo  Dow's  Stories 48 

Giw,  Todd  and  the  Applicant  far  Exemption, .  185 
Gov.  Yates  giving  Grant  a  Desk  in  his  Offioe.405 
Grant  and  Meade  in  Consoltation  b^re  Rich- 
mond  256 

Grant,  Confession  of  a  Rebel  Officer  to 60 

Grant's  Biography,  Customer  for 51 1 

Grant's  Easy  Way  of  Cutting  Red  Tape. . .  .428 
"      Objection  to  having  any  Trade  Partner- 
ship   475 

.  _  Great  Act  for  a  little  Girl * 584 

Great  Day't   Work  fir  a  Scout :  the  Misses 

JScott 563 

Grim  War  and  the  Innocents 626 

H. 

Had  no  White  Flag  on  Board 382 

Had  to  Acknowledge  the  Breed 204 

Hail  Columbia  and  the  Star  Spangled-Banner 

at  Fort  Sumter 68 

Hail  Columbia  in  a  New  Version 418 

Half-Hour's  Experience  of  a  Pedler  with  Gen. 

Nelson 459 

Halleck  and  the  Teamster 420 

Halleck's  Use  of  a  Bad  Report 457 

Halting  Effect  of  "  the  Ardent," 404 

Hamlin  (Vice-President),  a  Private  in  Co.  A.lOO 

Handsome  Rebuke  from  an  Alabamian. 132 

Happy  Ending  to  a  Sad  Mistake 185 

Happy  to  make  Gen.  Gordon's  Acqnalntance.203 

Hard  on  Negley 431 

Hard-Shell  Brethren  dealing  with  a  Contoma- 

cious  Member 65 

Hard  Tack  for  the  Fifth  Excelsior 575 

Hard  to  tell  Pork  from  Tomatoes 468 

Hard-np  for  a  Blacksmith 123 

Hard  Work  for  a  Drafting  Col.  in  Savannah.  165 

Hardee's  Tactics  with  a  Point  left  ont 427 

Haip  and  Shamrock,  Stars  and  Stripes 322 

Harper's  Ferry  Flag,  Quite  a  Safe  Plaeefirthe&SS 

Hanry  Bumm,  Cheers  and  a  '*  Tiger"  for 192 

Hatred  of  Southern   Unionists  to   Southern 

Rebels 93 

He  was  Too  Big  not  to  be  a  Soldier 258 

Jleart-Rending  Scene 579 

Hearts  and  Swords 5^9 

Heavy  Firing— No  Casualties ;  and  Why  ?. .  .840 
Helping  a  Soldier :  a  Point  for  Brownlow.. .  .469 

Hercules-Afncanus  going  to  tfaa  War 202 

Heroism  of  a  Naval  Engineer i . . .  .387 

"       of  Sherman,   on  the  Battlefield  of 

Shiloh 258 


Hiding  their  fnfiuU  Moses 538 

Hiding  the  Flag:  Female  Artifice 86 

His  Discharge  Confirmed  by  Heaven. 482 

Bis  Favorite  Flag  for  a  Winding  Sheet 878 

His  Knapsack  told  the  Tale. 228 

Histoiy  of  a  Sword 509 

Hoax  upon  Rebel  Sharpshooters 256 

Hoisting  the  Flag  on  Independence  Hall,  by 

President  Lincoln 37 

Holding  the  Hill — Valor  of  Bnmside 290 

Homage  to  the  Flag  by  an  Eagle 39 

Home  and  the  Battle-field 577 

Home  Scene  in  the  Cradle  of  Reb^ion 555 

Honesty  on  the  Battle-field 480 

Honorable  Conmiendation  instead  of  Ignomin- 
ious Death 425 

Hooker  and  the  Newspaper  Correspondents.  .477 

Hooker's  Battle  above  the  Clouds 3\l  ^ 

"        Magnificent  War-Horse  "Lookout,".4r»5 

Hoosier  Straightforwardness 271 

Hopeful  Tackett—his  Mark 177        0 

Hopeless  Cases 612 

Horrors  of  the  Bull  Run  Battle-field 323' 

Horse  Incidents  at  Bull  Run 499 

Hostage  Wanted  for  his  Wife  and  Family 623 

Hovey's  brill't  Charge— the  Preacher's  Regt.346 

"How  are  you,  Conscript  ?  " 211 

**How  does  he  grew  *emf" 157-  _r 

How  the  Flag  was  planted  at  Vicksburg 306 

How  to  Spike  a  Gun 470 

How  to  take  the  Oath 615 

Howard  (Gen.^  on  the  Wrong  Side  of  the 

Battle-field 388 

Howard  (Gen.^,  the  Hayelock  of  the  War. .  .629 
Howe,  the  little  Drummer-Boy  in  the  Fifty- 
ninth  Illinois 235- 

Humphrcy's  Deadly  Charge  at  Fredericksb'g.288 

Hurrah  for  the  Gunspiker 314 

Hurrahs  for  Jeffl  Davis  in  die  Wrong  Place.  ..84 

I. 

• 

"  I  am  proud  to  Die  for  my  Country" 540 

"Hikes  de  Job." 169 

"  I  told  you  I  would  do  it," 288 

Ignoble  end  of  a  Washing^n 341 

"  PU  do  it,  tell  Gen.  Grant  I " 248 

Illinois  Eighth  Regiment,  Fresh  Pork  for  the.466 

"      Fifty-ninth's  little  Drummer  Boy 235 

"      Ninetieth,  Girl-Boy  Soldier  in  the 567 

'<      Sixteenth's  Regim'tal  CbtheB-Washer.205 
"     Twenty-seventh's  Happy  Burial  Occa8'n506 

Important  Witness  on  the  Stand 153 

Impositions  upon  Furloughed  Men 432 

Impressive  Sight  aboard  Ship  on  Sunday. . .  .381 

Improving  on  Acquaintance, 554 

Imprompta  Enforcement  of  Discipline 428 

In  and  out  of  the  Vicksburg  Caves 606 

In  Bed  with  a  Shell— Lively  Times 499 

Inabili^  to  fhniish  Supplies  to  both  AnmeB..477 
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Incident  of  the  Battle  of  Fredericksburg 547 

Incident  of  the  119th  New  York  Regiment.  ..880 

'  Independent  Southern  Girls 567 

Indiana  16th — Captore  of  the  Texas  FUi^. .  .312 

Indiana  Volunteer  Ninety-tH'o  Years  Old. ...  196 

'  Ingenuity  of  a  Yankee  Wife  in  getting  a  Pass. 419 

.   Instance  of  Loyalty  in  Virginia 551 

"^Interceding  for  her  Father :  Elizabeth  Self  and 

Jeff.  Davis 134 

Interesting  Contribution  to  a  Sanitary  Fair.  ..620 
"         Historical  Episode,  Civil  and  Mili- 
tary   79 

Interesting  Scrap  of  History 144 

Interview  at  tlie  Libby,  between  Morgan  and 

Keal  Dow 551 

Interview  of  a  Canadian  Editor  with  Presi- 
dent Lincoln 489 

Intrepid  Conduct  of  Two  Drummer  Boys. . .  .338 
Investigation  by  General  Butler  into  General 

Phelps's  Lisanity 142 

Iowa  and  Texas — Terrible  Encounter 239 

Iowa  Cavalry  :  Swearing-in  a  Cook 447 

lowan  Soldier's  Good  Luck 469 

Ira's  Wife  and  his  Breeches 165 

Irish  Logic  concerning  "  Shmall  Arms." 430 

Irish  Military  Imagination 1 25 

"  Ironsides/'  Billianls  on  board  the 371 

Island  No.  10,  Roberts's  Half-Hour  at. 358 

Is  the  Colonel  at  Home? 230 

It  was  the  hahy  that  did  it  ! 217 

I've  Enlisted,  Sir 191 

J. 

Jackson's  Famous  "  Union  "  Toast 23 

Jeb  Stuart  playing  Orderly  to  Gen.  Buford. . .  543 
Jeff.  Davis's  Fellow  Citizens  in  Mississippi, 

Loyalty  of  one  of 82 

Jeff.  Davis's  Nortlicm  Present 133 

"      Trap  for  Grant 274 

Jenkins's  (Gen.)  Mode  of  Parolling  Deserters.  159 
"  "    Visit  at  a  Penn.  Editor's ....  461 

Jerry  the   Genius  looking  through  Greneral 

Palmer's  Spy-Glass 591 

Jim  Morgan  and  the  New  Recruit 169 

Joe  Guild,  Arrest  of,  by  CoL  Myers 64 

Joe  Johnston's  Whipping  at  Resaca. . , 326 

Joe  Parsons's  "  little  favor"  from  a  Rebel  ..  .242 

John  Bell's  Tennessee  Iron  Works 103 

John  Letcher's  Views  on  a  Personal  Subject.  1 38 

John  Minor  Botts  between  Two  Fires 132 

John  Morgan  and  Mr.  Clay's  Horses 488 

John  Quincy  Adorns  Foretelling  the  Future  to 

Mr.  Calhoun 1 23 

Jolm  Wells's  "  Idee"  as  to  Splitt'g  the  UnionllS 

Johnnie  and  Yank  at  a  Trade 485 

Johnson  (Andy)  and  the  Clerical  Secessionist.  .89 
"       (Gov.)  and  his  Supplement  to  one  of 

Lorenzo  Dow's  Stories 48 

Joke  of  Prcs.  Lincoln  on  Secretary  Chase. .  .465 


Judge  Baldwin  Soliciting  a  Pass 431  - ' 

"     G.'s  Idea  of  the  Rebellion 64 

Jost  like  Jack 368 

Just  the  kindof  Arms  a  Quaker  could  bear... .206 

Justice  surviving  Clemency 646 

Jnvenile  Political  Sentiments 137 

K. 
Kane's  Door,  Banks's  Mom.  Call  at  Manhal..58 

Keamy,  the  " One-Arm  Devil," 3ia- 

Kearsaige  and  Alabama  Combat 365 

Kentucky,  Gen.  Schoepfs  Bank'g  Operat's  in.469 

Kentucky  Girl's  Spirit 538. 

"       Provisional  Gov't  on  an  Excursion.  .41 

Kentucky's  Joan  d'  Arc i 525 

Kilpatrick's  Battle-Flag  at  Hagerstown 247 

Kind  o'  wanted  to  be  in  the  Front 332 

Knotty  Argument  for  Secession  Ladies 1 IG^'^ 

L. 

Laconic  Hint  to  a  Pilot  by  Gen.  Butler 374 

Lander  (Gen.)  and  the  Bible 557 

Lane  C^enator)  and  tlie  Stage  Driver Ill 

Last  Day's  Incidents  in  the  President's  Life.  .633^ 

Last  Gun  of  the  Cumlwrland 352 

Lost  Message  to  his  Fatlier 444 

Last  Thoughts  of  the  Dying  Boy-Soldier 562 

Laughable  Arrest  of  Colonel  II.  by  two  Young  ^ 

Ladies 538-^ 

"  Leatherbreeches  "  in  the  Federal  Service. .  .322 

Leave  of  Absence  for  a  Novel  Reason 436 

Leave-Taking  at  the  Station 604 

Lee's  Great  Army  Surrendered  and  the  Rebel- 
lion in  its  Final  Gasp 346 

"  Lee's  Mistrables, " 56 1 

Leesburg,  Black — ^tlio  Scotch  Deserter  at. ...  177 

Leesburg,  By-Scene  at  the  Battle  of. 286 

Left  to  Dine  Alone 108 

Legislative  Scene  for  a  Painter 125 

Lending  to  tlie  Government 462 

Length  of   the  W^ar  according  to  Floridan 

Chronology 143^ 

Letcher's  (John)  Views  on  a  Personal  Subjectl38 
Letter  of  Sympathy  from  a  Union  Soldier  to  a 

Confederate  Officer's   Betrothed 626 

Letter  to  Eight  Young  Ladies  frotn  a  Soldier.  .503 

Letting  them  judge  by  the  Tunes 109 

IMy  Prison,  Escape  fronif  through  a  Young 

Lady's  Intervention 585 

Lieutenant  Davis's  Delicate  Little  Task 263 

"         's  Perfumed  Breath 478 

Life  of  Lincoln  written  by  himself 654 

Lillybridge  {Annie)  and  Lieut.  W 621 

Lincoln,  Conversation  iiith,  on  his  Threatened 

Assassination 640 

Lincoln,  Deathbed  Scene  of 635 

Lincoln's  Message,  Curiosity  of  Reh.  Soldiers 

to  hear 131 

Lincoln's  Moderate  Ideas  of  a  Competency.  .513 
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lateral  Interpretation  of  North'n  Sympathy  by 

a  Rebel  General 32 

lateral  "  Stomp"  Speech  of  a  Soldier 116 

Little  overweighted  with  Cold  Lead 546 

'-^JAxzie's  Mark  on  the  Handkerchief. 566 

Lo^  of  Sugar  and  Coffee 501 

Long  Table-CIothfl  for  Sonthem  Cavalrymen.308 
Longstreet's  Instant  Detection  of  a  Spy 283 

^Looking  after  a  Soldier's  Wife 603 

Looking  out  for  Hospital  Accommodations 556 

Lost  Mountain,  Waving  the  Stars  and  Stripes 

from  the  Summit  of. 303 

Louisiana  Cotton  Burners 453 

Love  and  Treason 529 

Love-Greetings  to  the  Soldiers 567 

Loved  the  Old  Flag  still 296 

Loyal  Breeze  from  Fort  Hudson 112 

"    Demonstration  with  a  Crutch 90 

Loyaky  and  Abolitionism  supposed  Synonymous  579 
Loyalty  of  one  of  Jeff.  Davis's  Fellow  Citizens 

in  Mississippi 82 

Lucky  Moment  on  board  the  Pirate  Sumter.  .373 

Lyon,  Baker,  Ellsworth — a  Brave  Trio 520 

Lyon  (Gen.)  leading  his  Charge  at  Springfi'd585 
Lyon's  Bravery  and  Sacrifice 224 

X. 

Magic  of  Washington's  Name 120 

Magruder  Shaiing  his  Liquor 449 

Maiden  Loveliness  at  Culpepper .571 

Maiden,  Wife,    Volunteer,  and  Widow — Love 

and  Patriotism 161 

Maine  and  Georgia :  Behind  the  Trees. . ; . . .  .244 

Maine  and  Maryland :  Nuptials  in  Camp 535 

Maine  Ladies*  "  DoughnaHon,** 492 

Majer  Downing  on  the  "  Merrymac," 355 

M^jor  Anderson  and  his  Brave  Little  Compa- 
ny leaving  Fort  Sumter 254 

Major  B.  en  route  with  the  Spanish  Widow  .  .623 

Making  a  Family  Matter  of  it 164 

Man  of  Experience — Sure 363 

Manley  (Anna),  the  Baltimore  Heroine 528 

M<xricM  and  her  Brave  Boy  in  Blue 159 

"  Mark  Time  h"— Gen.  Nelson  in  a  Fix 402 

Marriage  Scene  in  the  Army  of  the  Potomac,  .592 

Married  Applicants  for  Exemption 183 

Marshairs  Demijohn  DriU * 424 

Mary  BirkiU  and  her  2,000,000  Percuss'n  CapsA97 

Maryland,  Confederate  Notes  in 68 

**        Queer  Drafting  Scene  in 195 

Maryland  Slaveholder  driving  his  Slaves  to 

the  Recruiting  Officer 206 

Massachusetts  and  So.  Carolina  pitted  against 

each  oUior  in  Battle 322 

Massachusetts  Minute  Men 72 

"  2dd  Regiment's  Drummer  Boy267 

Master  and  Servant  meeting  in  a  Strange  Placet  49 

Material  for  the  Novelises  Pen 524 

Material  of  which  "  Mudsill "  Regiments  are 
made  up 466 


Maternal  Love  and  Patriotic  Duty 215 

Matrimonial  Army  Advertisements:    Hint  to 

Romantic  Young  Ladies. 575'- 

Matronly  Opinion  of  **  Corduroy," 420 

McCleUan  and  Darkey  John 439 

"         Dismounting  to  the  Guard 410 

McCook's  Pass  for  Old  Buz 417 

McCulloch  and  Joe  Baxter 590 

McPherBon(Gen.),  Devotion  of  a  Private  to.  .330 

McPherson's  Noble  Career,  Close  of. 253 

Meade  and  "Ale," 594 

Meade   and    Grant   in  Consultation   before 

Richmond 256 

Meade  and  Polk  (Bishops)  in  Consultation.  .260 
Medicinal  Properties  of  Blankets   gloriously 

Illustrated 530 

Melancholy  End  of  Johnson  the  Deserter. . .  .214 
Memorable  Interview  at  the  White  House. . .  148 

Mending  a  Faulty  Pass 437 

Merited  Rebuke  of  a  Secessionist  by  General 

Dumont 60 

Merriment  in  the  Wrong  Place 544 

Michigan  Sth^Frank,  the  Pretty  Bugler  of  the622 

Midn^ht  Charge  of  the  Mule  Brigade 279 

Mighty  Big  Risk 333 

Milesian's  (A)  Plucky  Defence  of  the  Flag.  .343 

Military  Etiquette 435 

Military  Monomania  of  a  Brooklyn  Girl 52Q. 

Military  Notation  according  to  P^.  Lincoln. 258 

Milk  with  Accompaniments 450 

Minister  Cameron  and  his  Gcrman-Afncanus .  .42 
**      Faulkner  and  the  Emperor  Napoleon 

on  Secession 129 

Minnesota  Regiment,  Wilkinson's  Veteran.. .  .58 

Minty's  Bloody  Sabre  Charge 304 

Minute  Men  of  Mass. :  1775  and  1861 72 

Misfortunes  of  a  Cotton  Speculator 471 

Miss  Captain  Taylor  of  the  First  Tennessee.  ..544 

Miss  Clemmie*s  Album 630 

Miss  Lee  and  the  Yankee  Corporal 582r 

Miss  Major  Cuahman  among  her  Captors 549 

Miss '«  copy  of  Byron,  and  the  Reb.  Sergt. 519 

Missing  their  Booty 254 

Mission  Ridge  Crest,  Planting  the  Flag  at.. .  .221 
"  Mississippi,"  Scenes  on  board  the  Steamer.357 
Mississippi,  Wimessing  and  Dying  for  the 

Truth  in 120 

Miss.  Squadron  saved  by  Bailey's  Dam 376 

Missouri,  Bright  Girls  in 604 

Missouri,  One  of  Bill  Myers's  Capers  in 306 

Mistook  the  Genus 561 

Mistook  his  Man 88 

Moderate  Ideas  of  a  Competency 513 

Mohican,  Sailing  into  the  Jaws  of  the 370 

Money  Could  Not  Buy  his  Vote 132 

Montgomery's  Ride  into  the  Hampton  Le- 
gion's Nest 262 

"  More  Brains,  Lord  I " 31 

More  than  a  Match  against  Six 284 

Morgan,  John,  and  Mr.  Clay's  Horses 488 
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Moxgan  !  Morgan  ! 244 

Morning  Call  at  Marshal  Kane's  Door 53 

Morris  Island— Very  Obliging  Picket 280 

Mose  Bryan  paying  his  Respects  to  General 

Bonuiide 578 

Mother  (A)  puts  out  the  eyes  of  her  own  son,  to 

keephim  from  the  War 188 

Mothtr-Corporal  on  a  Ten  Dcofs*  Furlough ....  4 1 1 
Mower's  SuccessfVil  Trick  apon   the  Rebel 

Do8patch-Bearer. 3:25 

. "  Mr,  and  Mrs.  Grant'* 554 

Mr.  Bcecher's  Case  of  Muskets  for  the  Soath.405 

Mr.  Cass's  Backbone 139 

"  Mr.  Lincoln  Forgot  It" 135 

Mr.  Lincoln,  Original  Cons'acy  to  AssaMinate.95 

Mr.  Richardson  Initiating  his  Escape 584 

Mr.  S.,  the  CoontiyiAm,  and  his  Sabatitute.  .193 
Afrs,  Belmont's  Concert /or  the  Sanitary  Com..587 

'^Afrs.  BrovmeV,  the  Heroine  of  Newbem 268 

Mrs.  Douglas's  Noble  Resistance  to  Southern 

Persuasion 536 

Mrs.  Partington  on  the  New  Military  Crop. .  .461 

Mrs.  Polk  defining  her  Political  Position 144 

Mrs.  Reynolds*  App't  as  a  Major  in  the  Army, 2BS 

Mrs.  Smith's  ffuslxind  to  be  Exchanged, 187 

Mrs.  Wade,  the  Loyal  Dread-Baker  at  Gettysb,5%S 

"  Mudsills"  on  tlie  Sacred  Soil 114 

Music  in  die  Hospital 527 

*'  Mujitercd  In," 71 

Mntability  of  Public  Reputation  :  Banks's  Re- 
ply to  a  Boston  Lady 143 

My  Bold  Soldier  Boy 597 

My  Gijl  to  my  Country , 188 

My  Mary  Ann 604 

My  Moiher*8  Hand 627 

My  Son  !  Has  he  Come  f 539 

K. 

Napoleon  on  "French  Youngsters"  in  the 

Federal  Army 49 

Nasby's  Reasons  why  he  should  not  be  Draft'd21l 

Nashcille  Ladies  working  the  Card, 557 

National  Oath  of  Allegiance   according  to 

Southern  Honor 74 

Nature  in  Council  upon  the  Union 127 

Negley  (Gen.  j,  Hard  on 431 

Negro  Rifleman  brought  down  at  Yorktown..319 

"  Nellie,"  the  brave  Battle-Horse 500 

Nelson's  (Gen.;  Half  Hour's  Experience  with 

a  Pedler .' 459 

Nelson's  (Gen.)  Tragical  Encounter  with  Gen. 
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